Governor’s Cup 2009
Andrew Mason
	The 43rd annual Governor’s Cup Regatta lived up to its reputation as one of the premier youth match racing events in the world.  As usual Balboa Yacht Club did a fantastic job of hosting the event in its fleet of identical Governor’s Cup 21s.	

Our training began immediately after I arrived home from college and continued throughout June and July right up until the regatta.  The Heartbeat, the club owned Gov Cup 21 we used for training, was commonly seen coming in at sundown from a day of practice.  We had a steep learning curve to climb and it would take a countless number of boat handling drills and starts to even be able to hang with our competition at the regatta. 
	Coming into the first day of the regatta Payson, our coach, advised us to take each race one at a time.  All we needed to do was win enough races in the double round robin to progress to the semifinals.  Unfortunately, our series got off to a flat start.  Though we managed to secure easy victories in the first two races, we fell in three of our next four races to Royal New Zealand Yacht Squadron, Balboa YC, and Cruising Yacht Club of Australia.  The races against the teams from down under proved that we still had a long way to go in order to compete with the top of the fleet.  After Day 1 we were sitting in an abysmal 7th place with a record of 3-3, but with 5 teams at 4-2 we were by no means way behind.  In my view, Day 2 was Judgment Day for the regatta.  The westerly sea breeze kicked in and we crushed opponents off the line and dominated with our upwind boat speed.  We won all four of our races and climbed to a tie for second with the Aussies from CYCA.  Day 3 we ended the first round robin and began the second round robin of the regatta meaning we would get rematches with the teams we lost earlier.  We were successful against Balboa and gave both the Kiwis and Aussies a little more of a run for their money.  At the end of Day 3 we sat in a solid 3rd place and on Day 4 we secured our 3rd position into the semifinals with an overall record of 15-7.  RNZYS led the standings with an impressive record of 21-1 and CYCA were in second with a record of 19-3.  The next day we were going to have to face the Aussies in the semifinals as the Kiwis chose to sail against fourth seeded King Harbor YC.  
	 We knew getting out of the best of three semifinals was going to be difficult.  We had become close friends with the Aussie team over the course of the regatta and knew they were very good match racers.  The first race I messed up in the prestart and they got a foul on us.  We lead the entire race and decided to do the penalty turn at the finish, which proved to be a critical mistake as the Aussies ended up crossing the line about a boat length ahead of us.  However, our lead around the course and showed we had superior boat speed and boat handling in the light Newport breeze Sunday brought.  My crew had done their job, now it was up to me to nail the start to ensure victories.  The next two races we controlled the race from the start and used our advantages to extend on them as much as we could.  However, it was out of the frying pan and into the fryer as RNZYS dominated King Harbor to advance to the finals with us.  
	The Kiwi team was a force having now won 23 of 24 races.  In the first race, the Kiwis controlled us from the start and though we stayed in the race, we could never reel them in enough to have a shot of passing them.  The second race we split tacks up the beat and consolidated with leebows several times in the middle of the course.  The Kiwis led at the top mark, but it was only by a boat length.  At the bottom mark we held our speed through the rounding better thanks to a remarkable take down by Brooks and Peter.  We were able to tack out and pinch them off upwind.  However, about two-thirds up the beat we did not make a port tack cross and were charged with a penalty.  We gained significantly in the final third of the beat, but our foul was a major problem.  I decided to try and dial down near the port tack layline in order to try and draw a foul to cancel the penalties out.  During the middle of the move I realized we had a shot of throwing in a jibe and cancelling our penalty.  To the surprise of the Kiwis, the judges, and spectators, our last second jibe worked and we lead by a razor thin margin going on the final downwind.  We extended our lead into the finish and forced a third race.  The final race we won the start and led around the first mark, but the Kiwis were close behind.  They secured a better lane on the initial phase of the downwind and put us in a tough spot.  We tried to fake a jibe to throw them off our breeze, but to no avail.  I let my nerves get the better of me and called for the jibe in a light spot of pressure.  They exploited my bad call and succeeded in rolling us before the layline.  They did not make the same mistake as the previous race and unfortunately we found no passing lane for the remainder of the race.  
	Even though we lost in a tough final, everyone on our team has never been so content with second place.  We left everything we had on the water that Sunday afternoon and in the end we got beat by a worthy and deserving opponent.  As a bonus, we finished as the top American team, which qualified us for the International Youth Match Race in Auckland, New Zealand next February.  We are hoping to give the Kiwis a rematch on their turf.  
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