Big Seas & Sailing Jellyfish - Captains Log ​ 4-26-03
 
We gallantly set sail from our dock at Channel Island Harbor in Oxnard Ca. On this
wonderful spring day the wind was blowing softly on the nose as we tacked
our way out of the harbor.  The waves & swell seem fairly calm; we set a
course; now to just sit back & relax…Hey this would make a great photo!  Do
you have the camera?  No I thought you had the camera!  How could we leave
the camera on the dock?  And such are the pitfalls of engaging in “A Sailing
Adventure”.   So we tack back to the dock, grab the camera & once again
gallantly head off for the wild blue yonder.   This time the we notice that
the seas had noticeably increased over the last 1/2 hour & I make a mental
note: ‘I should have installed the reef line, but we’ve only used it once in
the last 2 years, oh I’ll rig it if we need to reef! How hard could it be?!’
Once again my ‘left brain’ loses the debate with my ‘wrong brain’ & off we
go :-)


   The sun is shinning, the breeze is a perfect 10 to 15 knots, the seas
aren’t too lumpy & we’ve got our 160% genoa & fully batten main pulling us
along a hull speed but it’s a bit chilly so we don our foul weather gear
right off to keep us from getting cold enough to want to head back in.
’itty bitty boat’ ​ a Capri Victory 21’ gets to be a bit wet when the wind
blows over 10 knots but she handles like a sports car & has out sailed boats
over 10 feet her size; it doesn’t take much to have an exhilarating sailing
day aboard her.


   We sail along enjoying the rhythm of sea for about an hour when we notice
these strange little ‘sail boats’ sailing along on the water.  Upon a closer
look they appear to be some sort of sea life that has evolved itself into a
miniature sailboat-about 3” long oval shaped critter with a perfectly
proportioned sail, which is apparently made of a translucent membrane.  It
had about 100, 1” to 2” long feet or tentacles.  Curiously these creatures
do indeed sail with the wind! It was incredible to watch numbers of these
sailing creatures all sailing along ON THE SAME TACK! As a wave would
occasionally bump it off course the wind would re-align its course much
like a wind vane auto-pilot! Check out the picture!
Velella velella – “By-the-wind sailor” – From the Jelly Fish family. They are 
dark blue with a flat float that keeps them at the surface. A membrane extends up from the float like a sail. Underneath the float is a colony of tiny brownish jelly-like animals (hydroids). Often seen floating in large patch resembling a raft. They may be washed ashore. They are usually less than 3 inches & have nosting.


   The wind & seas were building constantly as we sailed along, this made us
get excited about sailing farther than we have before & we spoke of reefing
the main.  No problem but with the boat heeling a rail into the water & the
boom hanging over the water, I’ve got to thread the reef line through an eye
hole over the leeward side of the sail…wrong, that ain’t gonna werk!  No
problem, we’ll just sail a little closer to the wind!  But as we reached the
tip of Anacapa Island the wind  & seas were overpowering our over canvassed
itty bitty boat.  It always pains me to turn around, we long for the day
when we finally follow the setting sun all the way to Hawaii, but we decide
to give up our bash toward windward & sail the ‘itty bitty’ back to our port.


   Usually turning down wind made the ride a lot less bumpy & windy, but the
wind & seas still increased to give us one wild ride!  I was then motivated
by wind to put in a make shift reef by any means necessary. The first step
was to take down the genoa; on a bigger boat in calm seas this is no
problem, you just walk out on the large forepeak surrounded by hefty safety
sanctions & calmly make the sail change.  But on an ‘itty bitty boat’ in
these conditions green water was washing over the bow on most waves making
the thought of standing there doing bow work more akin to ‘hanging 10’
during the “Perfect Storm”. So I improvised again & just pulled the genoa
down from the comfort & safety of the mast base.  Using a bungee cord I
quickly secured the sail, which surprisingly took on the size of a storm
sail, what a bonus!  I managed to ad-lib a reef in the main so finally we had
our sails balanced & we were happily surfing down the ever-increasing waves
toward our port.


   Boy those swells were getting big!  We were having lots o’ fun surfing’
down the big ones; it was breath taking how those massive waves would gently
lift our ‘itty bitty’ up & then we’d surf down the other side with the
agility only a small well built boat can do.  Each wave was a mountain of
energy as we gazed with our adrenaline flowing like those big waves & just
when we thought we had surely seen the biggest wave, a giant swell lifts our
itty bitty higher than any other wave; for a moment with our eyes wide open,
our hearts in our throats, we notice a very large wave breaking ON TOP OF
THE BIGGEST SWELL WE’VE EVER SAILED ON.  We had been sail/surfing at beyond hull speed & as this big wave upon the big swell approached we just held on tight; the wave broke just a few feet before our vessel & the white
water/foam carried us along sideways about the same speed we were racing
forward.  What a rush of adrenalin!  It was sort of like hydroplaning in a
car at high speed when the car is still traveling basically the right
direction but without full control.  It was amazing to be sailing right
through all that white water & bubbles O’ plenty :-)


   Once again our itty bitty boat brought us safely back to our dock.  This
is the hardest part for me, for once we tie her up to the dock, I’ll look
around at all of the ‘real boats’ & long for the day when we get our ‘real
boat’, so that at the end of the day instead of having to remove all of the
sails, the navigation equipment, coil the lines & then make the hour drive
home, instead we will already be home in our own ‘real boat’ & ready to enjoy
our floating home…someday :-)    


Roger Curley – Hipnautical.com 
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