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room overlooked The 187h green. | was
pleased 1o see Thar Dwayne ordered The
Calla-lees Chardonay which he had in-
troduced To the Callaway list.  Quite
Giggly, 1 was when we Finally Lefr For
home, safe in The knowledge That The wine
At the Ball would be well above the
normal standard.

Which is more than you could say
for The seating arrangeEmenTs when we all
arrived at The Convention Center for the
America’s Cup Ball.  Whar a disasten.
The computer had, apparently gone down
Two and a half hours before the doors
opened and it became open slather with
Frayed Tempers and much other irrita-
tion. | would have hated 1o be one of The
stewards AT THe SEATING ARRANGEMENT
Tables, who suffered The greatest abuse.

It was Nor their faulr and it would
never have happened if the Task had been
assigned 1o Andrea Filacchioni, The com-
puter Genius who has produced the re-
sults For both the Challengers and De-
fenders and is now scoring The America’s
Cup. Heand his ream, with their AFTER
sofrwear, have been on Top of a difficulr
job Throughout The four months of com-
perition withour a single glitch.  Nice
Going Andrea, The Ball needed you.

Despite the glitch, the glitrerari
were There in force. It was see and be
seen NighT in San Diego and who would
have missed The swordplay of Roberr
Gourdin, the Moer man of the wighr
whose sabre neatly clefr the Tops off
magnums 1o Fill The pyramid of glasses.
Style thar had, plenty of style, bur Bill
Koch didn'r seem 10 understand the plor
and went round The edge with his magnum
filling The glases individually rather Than
pouring into The Top one and LerTing it
cascade into The lower ones.  Not 100
much style in thar Bill.

One Felr the Ball needed the guid-
ing Hand of Thar prince of party givers,
Bruno Trouble. He was there, with The
delighrful Melanie on his arm, whisper-
ing the magic name of IL Moro di Yenezia,
the winner of the Louis Yuitron Cup and
challenger For the America’s Cup XXVIIL.

His presence could also be found ar

the Two Tables which Moer had managed
1o secure close To the dance Floon and
close 7o the loudspeakens conveying the
sounds of Perer Duchin's Orchestra
around the Convention Center.  They
wene close Too To A group of Stars &
Stripes’ supporters. | noted one jour-
nalist who seemed To dance with many of
their ladies; Lucy Jewitt, Roberra
Burnham and Judy Conner. Whar grace
they had.

I skirmished briefly with La
Burnham, who refused ever To Tell me
another of her risoue stories for Fear |
would have it printed, bur of course the
delighrful publisher, Don, would Never
allow me 1o do that withour first clear-
ing The copyright. Shame, 1 did enjoy
them so and she Told them so well.
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in The America’s Cup ever again. No
wonman makes her man keep promises like
har..

Breakfast at the San Diego Yachr
Club with the International Sailors As-
sociation was A NoT-To-be-missed aFfain.
Bur didw't they bang on so. | nearly
missed The next receprion, with my
favourite brewer, Whithread. Now thar
Dennis CoNNER is GOING TO COMPETE iN
their round the world race, Whitbread
were keen To show The flag and inTroduce
us To Their co-sponsors, BT and Heineken.

BT, nee British Telecom, are oing
10 bring live pictures from the Southern
Ocean oN 10 your Television screens at
breakfast rime. Throwing up over The
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Duchin guarantees That the dance
floor is Never empty, alrthough Thart jour-
nalist did seem 7o hog A huge piece for
himself. 1 never did find our who the
wild lady he spent most of Time with was
called, bur they did cur a rug, as we used
T0 sAy.

Friday was a day Spent Recovering
From The excesses of The Ball and prepar-
ing for The event That San Diego has been
waiting for. 1 Took The opportunity To
accepr the invitation of those delighrful
Fokkens, The aircrafr people who were
holding a pre-Cup dinner ar The Hotel
Del in Coronado. Down AT The water-
front bars, Bay Beach Cafe and Bulas,
afrerwards, it was decidedly ouiever -
the Kiwis had gone home.

Farewell Sin Michael and your All
Blacks, we hope you will be back 1o
compete AaiN and | am sure thar, if you
ask her nicely, Lady Sarah will release
you from your promise noT 10 be involved
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corn flakes will have a new meaning For
some. Edward Scor, thar urbane and
eloguent man From the Telephone com-
pany, Told us all abour it before Jan
Beijerink, The man From The Dutch brew-
ers could invite us 1o partake of his
product - The reason why most of us had
arrended the Funcrion in The first place.
Such a nice man, Jan.

Monday, afrer Those Two, seemed
doomed.  Liver funcrion was already
down, but I had a shock For Thar organ
yer o come. | was invited along o The
Gala Dinner on the 30th Floor of One
America Plaza 1o celebrate 20 years of
S.I.N.S. - the Sociery of International
Naurtical Scribes. Since the second rule
of its constiTution is, ‘Drink more piss,’
1 knew that there would be a frighTening
amount of it abour.

There was bur if any of the Found-
ing Commodores (how They have lasted
20 years, I'lL never know) are anything ro

go by, you will ger the drifr of the
evening. Inter-galactic Commodore Alan
Sefron, Australian Commodores Bob Ross
and Rob Mundle together with British
Commodore and disco dancer Bob Fisher,
qreeved Their quests with A wave To-
wards The bar and the invitation, ‘Any-
thing you want!

Moer flowed with a vengeance,
Sreinlager, New Zealand wines and food
from Regency Catering by Hyarr , made
his AN evening To Remember. Or it would
have been had wor the photographic
members produce Their images of The past
Twenty years of Sinning. Some of those
showed The membership in a slighrly
different shape than they are now.

By The Time The event was at an end
and Barry Pickthall had been awarded
‘S'me Frock’ - a hideous creation From the
Salvation Army - for his misdemeanours
over The years, and forced To wear it for
the rest of he funcrion, There wasn't Too
much sense being Talked. Mostly the
conversation consisted of broken borrles
and Telephone numbers, bur it was ever
thus.

Sometimes we girls GET iT WRONG,
bur No one more so Than that Annapolis
socialire, Jean White.  Jean arnived iN
Town Two days afrer her friend, Sir
Michael Fay, had Lefr. This rime, leaving
her husband back in Maryland To mind
the shop, she ensured that her sister,
Rosemary Bullock would be here From
Auckland 1o join her For The hell raising.
Jennifer’s advice is To avoid these Two skin
and blisters if you want To meer The Next
moRNING withour serious brain damage.

Now | have 1o say goodbye. The
Tirrler has demanded my recall 1o Low-
don, bur | have had such Fun here and
doubrless I can persuade The Publisher,
the lovely Don Robertson, 10 iNviTE ME
for the next Auld Mug. | can't wait 1o
reporT The Goings on of The likes of media
mega-sTar Rub FondLe and his nurse when-
ever The America’s Cup is held again.

Jennifer.

On assiGNMENT from London for The
Tirrlen.
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