
McCrae Marathon
...a first timers perspective -
The McCrae marathon was designed by locals years ago as a test of pure boat speed to determine the fastest boat. So when Andrew Vize mentioned the event I thought that would be a nice change from the usual racing around the cans for our boat “Tangles” where we are used to losing to the same familiar faces. Lis had never sailed a marathon either, so it was a nice concept to do something different. We didn’t expect to beat the $35000 A-classes that sail regularly out of McCrae, but we were keen to give them a bit of grief and keep them honest.

The course took the fleet from McCrae Yacht Club around a mark off Dromana pier, under the hill of Mount Martha to the mouth of the Marina, around a pole off Mount Martha Yacht Club and onto Mornington Peninsula. Mornington was the turnaround point before doing a 360 degree rounding of a wreck mark off Mount Martha, then leaving the Hovell to port for a final reach to the finish line off McCrae Yacht Club. For someone who doesn’t know one town from the next along Port Phillip Bay this was a lot more confusing than the usual course of 3 windward returns within spitting distance of the yacht club.
Fortunately the wind was up and pretty steady at around 15 knots, with the exception of a calm patch protected by the land of Mount Martha as we rounded a boat near the Marina. This calm patch had some good gusts to get us back into the steady breeze offshore, but unfortunately one of these gusts was also the start of our injury toll when my trapeze hook flicked back at me and smashed a nice “V” out of my two front teeth.

The sloop rigged Taipan 4.9 was exceeding our expectations and at the Mornington rounding mark we were neck and neck with John on the leading A-class “Don’t Panic”, with the other A’s and Taipans not far behind. The wind had picked up to about 18 knots and the thought of turning the corner and sailing downwind with the swell was appealing after sailing upwind for about 30 kilometres. We weren’t disappointed as we were pushed deeper than John with similar boat speed. Then the wind dropped out near Mount Martha and the top four boats bunched up again near the Wreck mark. 

Little did Lis and I realise, the wind decreased only to come back in even harder and we were hit with 30 knots. The combination of wind gusts and swell running through got the better of us as we put on a nice nosedive and capsize for the A-class boys to enjoy as they sailed past us. Uncharacteristically, Lis and I got the boat up and going reasonably quickly, only to be hit again 5 minutes later for a second capsize that destroyed our hopes of beating the A-classes over the line. 
Despite the capsizes, we were happy to crawl over the finish line in Lisa and “Tangles” first marathon experience for third place overall. And it was an experience with a good injury toll of two smashed teeth, rope burn and blisters over my hands and an awesome bright red side stay imprint in Lisa’s shoulder to compliment the bruises all over her legs and bum so deep that sitting down now causes her pain.

McCrae Yacht Club and particularly the race committee on the day should be complimented for their excellent race management. For a pair of weekend warriors our first McCrae Marathon was a memorable and positive experience.   






