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FICKLE WINDS DID NOTHING TO DAMPEN THE SPIRIT Of THE  
28 SUPERYACHT OWNERS AND THEIR CREWS AT THIS YEAR’S 
LORO PIANA SUPERYACHT REGATTA IN PORTO CERVO

LORO PIANa
SUPERYACHT REGATTA    



<#l#>  BOAT INTERNATIONAL0123456789 BOAT INTERNATIONAL  <#r#> 0123456789

�Yesterday we 
were given a 
very professional 
brie�ng. These 
guys are experts 
and today the 
organisation on 
the water was  
of the same 
quality, smooth 
and solid�

It�s one of life�s idiosyncrasies that you just can�t 
plan for � weather! Gusting 37 knots one day and frustratingly 
hitting the giddy heights of 5-7 knots another, for the �eet of 28 
superyachts with their owners, guests and crew attending the Loro 
Piana Superyacht Regatta in Porto Cervo, hosted by the magni�cent 
Yacht Club Costa Smeralda, this still has to go down as one of the most 
spectacular sights you are ever going to see on the water. For owners 
like Pier-Luigi Loro Piana, who helms his yacht My Song, the smile was 

as wide as it gets. The plan was for four days of racing but the weather 
gods decided differently � although not before we were out racing on 
day one with superb conditions and a cracking course around the 
neighbouring islands and outcrops. It was in Bomb Alley that the fun 
really started� 35, 36, 37 knots of breeze hit the �eet with unrelenting 
force. It took some boats out of their comfort zone, and also led to an 
injury on Salperton, whose crew handled a serious situation 
exceptionally well. Throw in some discontent at the rating system, 

This page, clockwise from top: 
the �eet lines up on the Yacht 
Club Costa Smeralda quays; 
threading through the rocks 
and islands; Salperton �ies her 
kite; Unfurled powers on a 
close reach. Opposite page, 
clockwise from left: a total of 
nine Southern Wind yachts 
joined the racing, making for an 
impressive �eet-within-a-�eet; 
the cruising division makes the 
most of an exciting downhill run 
on the �rst day; all hands to the 
kite on My Song; the racing 
division enjoys a �eet start
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�It was at the 
top end of the 
range. The 
owner really 
enjoyed steering 
the boat for 
part of the race�

�Today was  
a perfect race 
in terms of 
conditions, and 
we had a very 
long run where 
we gained a lot 
of speed�

Clockwise from top left: crews 
work on race prep before 
departing Porto Cervo; close 
quarters combat as the huge 
�eet charges through Bomb 
Alley; Ganesha struggles with 
a fading breeze; the unmissable 
crew shirts of Scorpione dei 
Mari add a spash of green 
against the rocky backdrop

Clockwise from right: the locals 
turn out to watch the �eet pass 
by; Ganesha, Liara and Magic 
Carpet 2 line up on the wind; the 
afterguard and trimmers on 
Salperton; P2 snuffs its kite 
ready for the round-up; Dark 
Shadow on a charge

CHRIS MAIN
helmsman, Moonbird

LUCA BASSANI
helmsman, Highland Fling

shredded spinnakers and gear failure and you have a typical regatta.  
The goings-on on the race course are better seen in the pictures, but 

I have to mention the last day where the unbelievable happened. The 
cruising class had been watching the race boys �ght it out on a parallel 
leg while Y3K, Hamilton II and White Lie, which seemed to be jet 
propelled, tried to catch the leading yacht, Saudade. On board Dark 
Shadow we watched a duel between the two Southern Winds Farewell 
and Farandwide. The breeze picked up to 15 knots, but what happened 
next was simply surreal. I had just had a comment from a very 

enthusiastic race follower on board, who said the winner would be a 
foregone conclusion. �It�s not over till it�s over,� I commented, knowing 
full well how things can go awry. And sure enough, as if on cue, the 
leaders of the �eet came to a grinding halt, as if they had hit an invisible 
wall. The sea breeze and the gradient wind were �ghting a battle. A hole 
� a monster of a hole � appeared, and that was it. 

The �nish line was right there, nestled in the middle of the transition 
zone, but nobody could get to it. There was wind everywhere on the 
course except at the �nish, and donk! We all caught up, and 24 
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�Fantastically 
exciting, an 
adrenaline rush 
for all on board. 
Today�s racing 
really stretched 
everyone to  
the limit� 

�Great venue, 
excellent �eet, 
great racing 
and charming 
hosts� 

Clockwise from left: Andrea 
Recordati at the helm of his Wally, 
Indio; mark manoeuvres; weight 
on the rail; the Maxi Dolphin was 
a superb spectator boat; traf�c 
jam at the �nish line � the wind 
dies during Day 4�s race

A SUPERYACHT oWNER
on board Dark Shadow

ToNY HAmbRooK
Alloy Yachts

superyachts sat upwind and downwind of the line, with everyone 
scratching their heads. Unbelievably, Gliss then powered through the 
bottom half of the �eet proudly �ying a �lled spinnaker, but then as fast 
as she passed, she too stopped, along with three other yachts. It played 
well for Ganesha, Scorpione dei Mari and Jazz Jr who had carried the 
remaining breeze with them from the �nal run, but the small area 
around the �nish now resembled a superyacht gold�sh bowl. No one 
could move and boats pointed like arrows in all directions. On Dark 
Shadow we spotted a puff of wind from the land and quickly hoisted our 

kite. It �lled for a nanosecond, pushing us further into the �eet before 
we came to another frustrating halt. Then Hamilton II caught a whiff of 
breeze and was carried over the line. Three boat lengths away, that was 
all. It was painful. 

An owner on board Dark Shadow sums up ... �it was thrilling and 
exciting, not just for the boats but for the racing teams. It�s the spirit of 
the event which is so good, where �we� push the boats out of their 
comfort zone. Brilliantly organised, it was an absolutely fabulous week 
that cements this regatta�s place at the centre of the superyacht circuit.�

A ride on Highland Fling 

Left: Highland Fling easily blasts 
through the 20-knot barrier on 
the windy �rst day of racing. In 
the same racing division, 
Pier-Luigi Loro Piana�s My Song 
also provided her owner and 
crew with a roller-coaster ride 
(top, middle and above)

�The journalist doesn�t have any shoes?� 
I�m not sure if I�m meant to hear it, but I 
do, and the combination of incredulity 
and disdain in pro navigator Matt 
Wachowicz�s voice is unmistakeable. 
Immediately I realise the stupidity of 
going racing on Highland Fling with no 
foot protection. Doh! It�s been 10 years 
since I�ve sailed on a Wally. Clearly I�ve 
been sucked in by the Wally image of 
beautiful people in shorts and bikinis, 
sailing barefoot. Good for the glossy 
brochure, not good for going racing with 
some hard-arsed America�s Cup and 
Volvo Ocean Race veterans. But we�ve 
already put out to sea and we�re 
throwing the boat through a few tacks 
and gybes in the pre-start. Wachowicz 
raced with the Spanish team in the last 
�proper� America�s Cup in 2007. He is 
one of many hired guns on Highland 
Fling from the Cup � Andy Hemmings, 
Chris Mason, George Skuodas, Geordie 
Shaver � and the softly spoken hard 
man of the Volvo Ocean Race, Neal 
MacDonald calling tactics. With owner 
Irvine Laidlaw out due to a broken leg, 
Mr Wally himself, Luca Bassani, is 
driving. I can�t expect much sympathy 
for a stubbed toe from this lot.

The day is perfect Porto Cervo � 18 to 
20 knots. A perfect opportunity for 
Highland Fling to show what she is 
made of. Which, by the way, is carbon 
and not much else. �Not a proper Wally,� 
is a muttering in the marina, and going 
below, you can see what �they� might be 
moaning about. �Stripped out� barely 
does justice to the yawning, cavernous, 
dark interior. A picture I�m unlikely to 
see in the next Wally brochure.

The real luxury, however, is the thrill 
of tearing past our rivals on the long 
run down to the Monaci lighthouse. 
While upwind speed among the Wallys 
is much of a muchness, no one can hold 
a candle to �The Fling� off the breeze � 
22 knots� boatspeed in 22 knots of 
wind... Performance-wise, she has 
more in common with a Volvo monster 
than her sisters in the Wally �eet. �Not a 
proper Wally.� Not yet. In 2010, she may 
be the black sheep of the family. But 
that�s unlikely to last for long, because 
I�ve seen the future and it works.�AR
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