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Voyage summery, written by Mandy and Gingy

YACHT MY MERMAID.
25th March, 2005

Hi Everyone!

Well we have started this year with a bang…. 

We decided, as you may remember from my last letter, that we were going to join the Med-Red Rally – so in order to be ready in time we started preparing ourselves and MY MERMAID for the trip. The Rally was due to leave Tel Aviv Marina on the 4th March but we had to get there before hand in order to see to our Visa and other bits and pieces.

We left Turkey towards the end of January. The weather had been terrible – strong winds and rain but we were sure that we had enough time between the low pressures that were building up to get to Israel with no problems. 

Well – we didn’t really have any problems – the winds came from behind and pushed us along beautifully – so although friends and family who knew we were coming didn’t sleep well until they heard we had safely tied up in the Marina – I think we did -even though at one stage we decided that we were sailing in a washing machine….. but we still managed to cook and eat!

We were told in Israel by those who know (!) that the waves were 7 meters !!!!

The big day arrived – bands were playing in Tel Aviv and we were fixing the last screws in place and tying the last knots. We were off to the Red Sea and Eilat on the first Rally of 50 yachts ever to sail down the Suez Canal. 

At the entrance to Tel Aviv Marina the waves were quite high – and one yacht decided to leave later… but we surged ahead and arrived in Port Said about 18:30 the next day. By then most of the yachts had tied up and the sailors had gone to the welcoming ceremony that was being held for us there. So we tied up quickly – had a quick wash and off we went to the Hotel and welcoming ceremony. 

We had a police guard on a bike in front of us stopping all traffic… us in the car and a car following us with about 4 police guards with guns behind us.  The Egyptians weren’t taking chances with the 300 or so Israelis (.  

We were due to leave the next day for Ismailia,  but unfortunately we were asked to hang around Port Said while the officials sorted out all the paperwork. The feeling amongst us was good – friendly and happy. No one had problems – and we didn’t mind an unexpected day of relaxing.

When we left Port Said – as you can see - the weather was dull. We left in a convoy (50 yachts which if placed head to tail would cover about 650 meters) down the Suez Canal – but when we realized that the Egyptians had closed the Canal to all big ships, for these “50 crazy Israeli Yachts” we spread out (to about 4 miles in length) and motored as fast as we could down the Canal to Ismailia where we were meant to spend a couple of days – one of them travelling to Cairo and the Pyramids. 

But this wasn’t meant to be. We were asked to continue immediately down the Canal to Port Suez. 

However, at Ismailia 5 Pilots would be boarding every 10th yacht and would help us negotiate the traffic lanes down to Port Suez.

We arrived in Port Suez at 12:00 midnight… what a long day – full of mixed feelings. 

As we left Port Said, a small memorial ceremony was held for some of our fallen soldiers there and a wreath was thrown into the water. 

Egyptian soldiers were standing guard all along the Canal, holding their rifles in one hand and smiling and  waving to us with their other hand. We were also worried about having a Pilot on board after hearing so many stories of them taking control and asking for baksheesh – but the Pilot that boarded us spoke reasonable English, told us a lot about Egypt and made us feel welcome.  

The next day some of us went on a trip to Cairo and the Pyramids whilst others relaxed and worked on their yachts, and filled up with fuel and water.

Now came the Suez-Sharm-el-Sheikh leg. 

Loads and loads of enormous, gigantic ships juggling their way in between 50 small yachts. They were all on their best behaviour keeping a good look out and staying well away from us, as they had obviously been told about the Rally. 

We had rain, wind and waves on this leg. 

In the morning the waves and the sea increased and we averaged 7 knots. Sometimes with the waves we got the speed up to 10 knots and once even 15.5 knots for about 300 meters.  Gingy was in heaven for that one.!! 

I must admit that on this leg I decided that I must have been crazy to suggest going on this Rally - that even the thought of continuing was a nightmare –but luckily I have a short memory and as soon as we landed I was ready to continue!!!!

When we arrived in Sharm-el-Sheikh we were given the whole pier in the Port to ourselves. 

We had hoped to see Captain Luxour – who had been a prisoner-of-war that Gingy had spent a whole evening during the war talking to him about sailing, racing and the sea but unfortunately it didn’t work out although they did speak on the phone and have arranged to meet on our way back.  

Gingy was very happy to spend some time in Sharm as he had spent a lot of time there in the past. It has become so green, with so many hotels, restaurants – not a bit like how we remembered it in 1982 !!! Incredible.  

Now we are ready for the last leg. We were told that we should get our passports back at 5 a.m. and then we can leave. So – Mandy wakes everyone up at 4:30 a.m. – coffee is drunk and we sat waiting for our passports and sat and sat and sat!!! At 10:00 we got our passports, lifted the anchor and were out of the Port.  Again we had wind in our faces, and waves (depending upon who you talked to) between ½ m to 5 meters and more!!!! We decided to stop, put down the anchor, check that everything was tied down properly and have lunch in the small bay before the Tiran Straits before continuing up to Eilat.

What can I say … we were zig-zagging along when suddenly a “MayDay” was called. One of the Rally Yachts was in trouble. We were too far away to do much, especially as we heard on the VHF that 4 other boats were in the vicinity and going to the help of “Dragon Lance”. It was within 15 minutes from the time the first MayDay was called until Shabtai Levy on “Linda” announced on the VHF that all passengers were well and on his Yacht.

Dragon Lance had disappeared – gone to rest. 

It made me feel good to know that if anything happened we could always rely upon one another.

Then “Smadar” called for help – they had water coming in and were worried. Again we heard that other Yachts were in the area – so we kept listening to the VHF but continued. After some time they were helped back into Sharm Port.

Then we heard that someone had gone onto a reef at the entrance to Dahab …. Uggg – but luckily it wasn’t serious and they left the reef behind with no damages to themselves.

We continued sailing and at about 5 a.m. we decided to enter the bay of Dahab and put the anchor down to rest for a few hours. We could see there were about 20 or so of the Rally Yachts in the bay – so a yearned for rest was awarded to My Mermaid’s crew!

At 10 a.m. we left Dahab and this time we were going to make Eilat in record time !!! Ummmm Well that was our plan – but the winds decided against us and continued to play havoc causing us to continue zig-zagging along the bay. 

However, Eilat welcomed us with open arms and a beautiful sunrise the next day.

We had arrived – some us had torn sails, engines that weren’t working properly, and other problems, some serious and others not so serious – but we were smiling. We were happy. We were tied up in the Marina and we were already forgetting the hard times and getting ourselves ready for the return. 

Sailing is a bit like having a baby – if we remembered the birth would we have another one????

This is a dream come true for many of the Israeli Sailors, especially for  Gingy, who dreamed one day of sailing down the Suez Canal during Peace, and we have to say thank you to all the organizers, Easy, Eitan and Micky who have helped to make this dream come true and we hope that this will be the start of many other Med-Red Rally’s.

All our love and thinking of you.

Mandy and Gingy

MY MERMAID

http://www.med-red-rally.com
contact; info@med-red-rally.com
