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Commodore’s Comments

The dog days that I wrote about prematurely
in one of my comments last winter are here with a
vengeance.  More than enough heat to go around.
These days, the Chesapeake Bay occasionally does
a pretty good imitation of the Dead Sea, or at least
what I imagine the Dead Sea is like, based only on
its name.

It is certainly a pity that George Alberts was
forced to cancel his innovative mid-week cruise due
to near record temperatures.  Mid-week sailing is
probably the best way to enjoy anchorages in
relatively close proximity to Baltimore and
Annapolis during the time schools are closed for the
summer.  On weekends, it sometimes seems that
reservations should be required to anchor overnight
in the smaller anchorages, like Fairlee Creek and
Swan Creek.

My copy of the 2007 cruise schedule
indicates that the second half of the sailing season
begins this coming weekend with a picnic at
Hammock Island.  Once again, we extend our
thanks to Carol and Bill Durr for their peerless (not
pierless) hospitality.  Also once again, we scheduled
this event at a time that Carol and Bill are required

to be out of town.  Let’s hope for some help with
the weather.

Then comes the Labor Day cruise on the
Choptank.  Based on the very strong showing of
club boats on the Zerhusen-captained cruise to
Langford Creek over the Memorial Day weekend,
we can hope for great attendance on the Choptank.
It won’t be long until the boats of those members
not so fortunate as to be headed South are
decommissioned for the winter and all we can do is
remember the summer’s adventures.  Now is the
time to make memories!

It is not too soon to start thinking about who
should succeed me as Commodore of the club next
year.  There is no shortage of capable candidates.
Anyone with a suggestion or personal interest
should drop a word with any of the members of the
board.

See you on the bay!
Lee Benedict
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August 18-19 Picnic/Regatta
 at Hammock Island

Don’t forget the picnic this Saturday,
August 18, at noon on Hammock Island.  We will
provide the usual.  Please bring an appetizer, side
dish, or dessert to share.  Also, please come and
participate in the regatta on Sunday at noon.  We
hear that Multima is taking on all comers.
Duncan MacDonald

HR 2550

Dear BoatUS Member:
For 34 years the Federal Environmental

Protection Agency (EPA) has exempted discharges
from recreational boats from the Clean Water Act
permit system.  Regretfully, a recent court ruling
canceled this permit exemption.  EPA is required by
the court decision to develop and implement by
September 30, 2008, a national permit system for
ALL vessels in the US for a variety of normal
operational discharges.

We have been working behind the scenes
with other boating organizations to get the
exemption reinstated for recreational boats.
Fortunately, the Recreational Boating Act of 2007
(H.R. 2550) has been introduced by Representatives
Gene Taylor (D-MS) and Candice Miller (R-MI)
that would protect recreational boats from being
swept into this unnecessary and expensive
permitting system.

It is critically important that H.R. 2550 be
passed and your support is essential.  Please contact
your congressman and senators TODAY and ask
that they cosponsor or support H.R. 2550.

If the permit system becomes a reality, you
will be required to pay for a state permit for each of
your boats.  EPA will be monitoring your deck
runoff, grey water, bilge water, engine cooling
water, and the use of copper bottom paints.

The original lawsuit that led to this court
decision sought to address ballast water discharges
from large ocean-going ships that can introduce
damaging aquatic invasive species into US waters.
Keeping our waterways clean and preventing the
spread of invasive species is of utmost importance

to the future of boating.  But taking a complex
permitting system designed for industrial
dischargers and applying it to recreational boats will
not yield significant environmental benefits, and it
will come at a very high cost.  Requiring
recreational boaters to purchase a permit would not
prevent the spread of invasive species.

BoatUS has been a leader in educating
boaters about clean boating practices for more than
a decade.  Our nonprofit foundation has funded
local education projects on invasive species
prevention, helped develop voluntary clean marina
programs, and authored much of the country’s clean
boating outreach. These positive education efforts
are making a difference.

Please ask your elected Federal
representatives to support H.R. 2550.  It is
common-sense legislation.  As you send your
emails to your members of congress, please copy
BoatUS at GovtAffairs@BoatUS.com.  We would
also like to ask you to send a copy of your
correspondence to the EPA, so they can see how
this will affect citizens.  However, please know that
if you choose to send it to EPA, it will become a
part of the public record.  EPA’s email is ow-
docket@epa.gov, and your email needs to have a
subject line with Docket ID No. OW-2007-0483.
From BoatUS as submitted by Sue and Art  Grotz

Installation of Solar Panels

I have finally completed the installation of
the two solar panels on the deck of Breezing Up.  I
still need to clean up (and hide) some wiring and to
find a place to permanently mount the battery
charge controller monitor, but I'm pleased so far.

I haven't been able to put the system through
a real test, but I've already met one of my two goals
with this project:  I am satisfied with the aesthetics!
The two panels are mounted just forward of the
dodger, with clearance beneath them for the many
control lines that run aft from the mast.  For a pair
of 25-inch-square, black panels, they look good.
And, thanks to a suggestion from Bob Lowenstein,
I've reduced the required number of holes in the
deck top from an initial seventeen (!) — eight each
to secure the two panels and one to run the cable
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into the cabin — to five!  The panels are mounted
on two strips each, with the strips each secured by
one screw (which will eventually be bolts through
the deck top). 

I had hoped to be prepared to report on a
full-scale operational test, but that will come later. 
For the moment, during limited testing, I've seen a
maximum output of just over 5.2 amps (versus the
specified maximum of 6.2).  I've also confirmed
that the panels are very sensitive to any shading —
it doesn't take much shade to reduce or eliminate the
output from a panel. I'm still optimistic that I'll get
between 24 and 36 amp hours a day (on a sunny
day), but my guess is I'll be on the low side of that
range.
George Alberts

July 22 Storm in Hampton Roads

During the final week of the Tidewater
Council’s “Sail the James Program”, a severe
thunderstorm severely damaged three of the
council’s sailboats on Thursday, July 19.  The boats
were anchored approximately a quarter mile to the
west of the Jamestown-Scotland ferry causeway on
the Jamestown side.  As the storm approached, all
staff and participants were touring the Jamestown
Settlement as part of the regular agenda.  By the
time we noticed the rapidly deteriorating conditions,
as a result of a fast moving squall, it was too late.

The staff sprinted almost half a mile back to
our landing only to find that the riverfront was
experiencing heavy surf and was swamped.  We
were able to free up two of the dinghys, but the surf
kept us from reaching the sailboats; and even if we
had made it to the sailboats, climbing aboard
without getting crushed by the pitching boats would
have been nearly impossible.

From this description, you can imagine the
sea state was already horrendous, and they were the
largest waves I have ever seen on the James River.
Yet conditions still worsened.  Ferry officials later
informed us that a funnel cloud passed over head,
and they recorded winds in excess of 70 knots.  We
were forced to watch our greatest horror unfold.

One by one, the boats began to break away
and drift quickly down onto the causeway.  At that

time, I ran out onto the causeway and watched them
hit the bridge right below me.  My first instinct was
to grab a shroud and hold the boat off, but I quickly
realized the futility and danger of such action.

As the rest of the boats dragged down on the
causeway, the situation became extremely
hazardous when riggings failed on the boats.  The
mast of our Catalina 27, Phaedra, came down on
top of a car, driving the spreader into the rear
window.  Three little girls were in the back seat, but
no one was injured.  In fact, despite all the
destruction, we were extremely relieved that no one
was on board the sailboats or injured.  Also, nearly
all personal property was recovered after the
incident.

As other masts came down, we worked
desperately to minimize the damage to vehicles on
the bridge.  We directed cars away, and, with a
Herculean effort assisted by other people on the
bridge, we cleared the fallen and bucking masts and
rigging from between cars.  Working through most
of the night, we pulled all the boats either out from
beneath the causeway or away from the bridge so
they were no longer leaning against it.

The storm coincided with the high tide,
leaving the boats mostly dry after the storm
subsided.

We have since cleared two of the boats,
Phaedra and Chikara, a Tanzer 26.  Phaedra is
mostly destroyed from the hull-deck joint and up.
The same applies to Chikara, but the damage to
Chikara is somehow less extensive despite its
having been being driven under the bridge and then
rammed by Leisure Seizure, our Ericson 29.
Leisure Seizure suffered damage that we are almost
certain makes her a total loss, and her location, so
high and behind a large rock, will make her
recovery a trying task.

We will determine the fates of Phaedra and
Chikara after we haul them into Norfolk, Virginia.
With some repairs in the next few days, we think
Phaedra and Chikara will be able to make the 60-
mile trip to Pipsico in Surry County, Virginia, under
their own power.

Also damaged in the incident was Ken
Glover’s 35-foot Columbia, Sea Scout.  We are
repairing the rigging for the mast, which is still
standing, and will attempt to free her by setting Sea
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Scout on a good heel to lessen her draft (at 5.5 feet),
and driving her from the hole she’s dug her keel
into.

The ferry manager and staff have been very
accommodating to us, and we thank them for their
patience and cooperation.
Peter R. Anoia, Tidewater Council
Skipper, S/V Phaedra
Submitted by Jan and Hank Zerhusen

Two-Week Cruise, July 5-18
Yorktown, Virginia

We had six boats and crews that signed on
for a two-week cruise to Yorktown, Virginia.  They
were Sue and Art Grotz on Lauren A; Cynthia and
Duncan MacDonald on Heather II; Pat and Ed
Shippey on Evening Light; Jan and Hank Zerhusen
on Octavia; George Alberts on Breezing Up;
Barbara and Dick Callis on Windsong; and Adrian
and Tom Flynn on In Like Flynn, who planned to
stay with us as far as Reedville, Virginia.

The weather on Thursday, July 5, was rainy
and threatening thunderstorms, so we decided to
delay one day and meet up in Solomons Island on
Friday, July 6.  However, the Shippeys left
Galesville on July 5 and went to Hudson Creek,
where they were surprised to see the MacDonalds
arrive from Cambridge.  On Friday, the rest of the
flotilla left their respective home ports for
Solomons to meet up in Mill Creek.  We had a nice
sail for a couple of hours until the wind died south
of the bay bridge.  We motored the rest of the way.
At Solomons, the Shippeys informed us that
Heather II had starter problems and was being
towed to Zahniser’s Boatyard for repairs.  The
MacDonalds would stay at their son’s house nearby
and try to catch up with us at Yorktown.  We rafted
up in Mill Creek and enjoyed a potluck Mexican
dinner aboard.

Saturday, July 7, the Flynns decided to head
back to their homeport in the Magothy River, and
the rest of us sailed for an hour or so, then motored
the rest of the way to Reedville, Virginia.  The
Shippeys sailed way offshore and caught a nice
breeze for one of their best sails.  We rafted up in
the West Branch of Cockrell Creek, and Hank

provided taxi service to the Crazy Crab Restaurant
for dinner.  After dinner, we all walked up the street
to the ice cream parlor for a refreshing treat.  The
town was packed with people who came to see the
fireworks, which we were able to enjoy from our
boats.

Sunday, July 8, we all had a good sail from
Reedville to Jackson Creek at the mouth of the
Piankatank River.  The Grotzes took a slip in
Deltaville and visited Sue’s cousins while we rafted
up just off their lovely home.  Monday we mostly
sailed to the York River and motored to the
Riverwalk Marina in Yorktown.  As I approached
the floating dock, the harbor master held the bow of
my boat and let the swift current push the boat
around 180 degrees.  We were later joined by
Breezing Up, Evening Light, and Lauren A.
Cynthia called to tell us that the boat repairs were
delayed a day and that they would catch up with us
in Onancock, Virginia, on Friday.

The facilities at Riverwalk were new in
2005, and were very nice, with shops and a couple
of restaurants at the dock.  We were the only
sailboats tied up, along with a couple of large power
boats, on the 400-foot floating docks.  That night
we all had a nice dinner at Nicks at Riverwalk.
Tuesday, July 10, we boarded the free air-
conditioned shuttle bus for the 22-mile ride to
Jamestown.  The theme of all the exhibits was the
landing and survival of the first colonists who
arrived in 1607.  The main attractions of the park
were the full-scale replicas of the first three
ships—Godspeed, Discovery, and Susan Constant.
Also there were mockups of an Indian village and
the original settlers’ stockade.  A new museum
displayed many exhibits and artifacts relevant to the
period.

On Wednesday, we had a nice breakfast at
the Island Café in the Duke of York Hotel and took
the first trolley bus to the New Victory Center in
Yorktown.  The theme of the New Victory Center is
the surrender of General Cornwallis and the British
Army to General George Washington in 1781.
There was a mockup of a typical military camp,
complete with the firing of a cannon and a
demonstration of a cooking pit by docents in period
clothing.  Another mockup was a typical village
farm of the period, with six or eight buildings where
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docents gave demonstrations of the growing and
preparing food.  The Victory Center Museum had
displays of typical scenes and artifacts of the period
of the first Battle of Yorktown.  [There were two
battles on the same ground at Yorktown:  One
during the Revolutionary War and the other during
the Civil War. — ed.]  The Grotzes left Riverwalk
Marina to go to the marina in Serah Creek across
the York River, and the rest of us had dinner at the
Duke of York Hotel dining room.

The next day, July 12, we all motored back
to Jackson Creek and rafted up again.  After
cocktail hour, the raft broke up due to forecasts of
storms that never came.  George stayed alongside
and left early the next morning to make his way
back to Hammock Island.

On Friday, July 13, we left Jackson Creek
for Onancock, Virginia.  I followed the rhumb line
from Stingray Point Light to G1 at the entrance to
Onancock Creek when I turned north to avoid the
shoal south of G1.  I went to R2 and followed the
heading of 93 degrees, given on the chart, to G1.
When I could not see the mark and realized I was
heading for a shoal area I spun the boat around, but
didn’t make it before I went hard aground.  It was
then that I saw G1 about a half mile south of my
position.  After trying to move the boat for half an
hour, I called the Boat/US towboat.  The dispatcher
took about two hours to locate a towboat
Meanwhile, Hank and Duncan on Heather II came
out from Onancock to render assistance.  By then
the towboat was on the way, so I told them it would
be risky for them to try to tow me off and I would
wait for the towboat; whereupon they headed back
to the raftup.  At about 6:30 p.m., the towboat
showed up and dragged Windsong, stern first, into
deep water.  I threw off the bridle and the towboat
roared off.  Then I motored to Onancock and tied up
to the vacated raft.

When the crews returned to the raft after
dinner at Bozzoto’s, they wanted to know how I ran
aground so far off the mark.  At the time, I could
not explain it.  Ed Shippey suggested the cause
when he asked, “Dick, did you know today is
Friday the 13th?”  I had not known that, and
accepted that as the reason until Hank said his GPS
showed the course from R2 to G1 is104 degrees.
The next day I checked the heading with my Loran

as I passed G1.  I found it to be 104 degrees.  I
calculated that an 11- degree error put me 0.53
miles north of G1, exactly where I went aground.
The chart I was using was ADC Chart Book for the
Chesapeake Bay, Maryland, and Virginia, 7th

Edition.  When I checked my old BBA chart kit, it
showed a course of 105 degrees.  The ADC Chart
Book has a disclaimer that states, “These charts
should not be used for navigation.”  DUH!  Now I
know why.  My error was relying on a single datum,
which I usually don’t do.  I connected my GPS to
house power so it would be on all the time for the
rest of the trip.

On Saturday, July 14, the remaining five
boats motored to Crisfield and took our reserved
slips at Somers Cove Marina.  That evening we
went to the Side Street Restaurant to get our fix of
steamed crabs, soft crabs, crab soup, and beer.
After that we went to the ice cream parlor for
dessert.  While we were at Crisfield, the weather
was hot but always breezy and very pleasant.  So
much so that we took up the marina’s offer of an
extra free day.  On Sunday we had a Hawaiian
theme cookout under a covered pavilion.  Each
brought a dish to share and as always it turned out
to be a feast.

Monday, we took a walking tour of Crisfield
and toured a soft-crab packing house.  There’s
hardly any hard-crab picking because of the
competition from Southeast Asia.  There are plenty
of crabs, just a shortage of crabbers, according to
our tour guide.  We ended the tour at the Tawes
Museum and saw the many exhibits pertaining to
Crisfield’s seafood heritage.  At the marina,
workmen were erecting large tents in preparation
for the seafood festival that was to start Wednesday.
Too bad we couldn’t stay for it.

Tuesday morning we set out for Solomons,
hoping the nice breeze during the last three days
would hold, but such was not the case.  I was able to
sail about two out of nine hours, and rafted up again
in Mill Creek with Octavia and Heather II.  On
Wednesday, July 18, we left Solomons and motored
ten hours to Magothy Marina.  Heather II motored
to homeport in Cambridge.  Lauren A stopped at
Rock Hall on their way to Middle River.  Evening
Light got boarded by the Coast Guard for going
inside the restricted area near Cove Point and
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Calvert Cliffs.  Pat and Ed were warned that they
would be fined if caught again.  SAILORS TAKE
NOTE.

Cruise Summary

By scheduling the cruise later than usual, we
expected hot weather and hoped for some wind.
Hot weather we got, but we also had enough breeze
to make it tolerable if not comfortable, albeit not
enough to sail on most days.  We only had two very
brief showers, and we were sitting in a restaurant
both times.  I can hardly believe we made it in and
out of Solomons twice without a thunderstorm.

The history and exhibits at Jamestown and
Yorktown are very informative and inspiring.  It
reinforces one’s appreciation for what our
forefathers endured to settle and defend our country.
Dick Callis

Vikings on the Loose!

“Since the arrival to Kirkwall on the Orkney
Islands the night before Wednesday, July 18, there
has been good sailing in fascinating nature along the
Scottich west coast.  Right now the ship and crew is
in Inverie after a hard rowing in six hours, followed
by night sailing in heavily rain.

“Among whales and sea birds, there has
been lots of entertainment for the crew.  Cape
Wrath was passed as close as possible and all the
way along the coast line, the Scottich mountains
have rised in the distance and welcomed us.
Vigorousity is massive!  On the Orknies the trees
was absence, but now we'll meet huge areas with
enormous Rhododendron's, blooming Iris and big
swelling forrests.

“The rain is still a big strain on the crew.
There is limited time and possibility to dry clothes
in the harbours and as time passes, the moisture is
sneaking in.  Compared to the first 14 days of the
voyage, there has after all been more sun to all of
us.”

--Excerpt from the log of the Sea Stallion,
Viking ship replica enroute from Denmark to
Ireland (and apparently relying on a computer-
generated Danish-to-English translation).

My family took a cruise to Norway in July
(Holland America, not by ourselves), and Jenny
Poniske gave me a tip to check out a website
(seastallion.dk) about a replica Viking ship built in
Denmark about to set sail in the same area.  The Sea
Stallion is a replica of the largest Viking ship
uncovered in Denmark — but the original old ship
was built in Ireland before being buried in
Denmark.  A few years ago the Viking ship
museum in Denmark got the idea of building a
replica and returning it to Dublin.  Dublin was, of
course, founded by the Vikings, and was a major
base for Viking operations for a couple of centuries.
Perhaps the modern-day Vikings got the idea from
the Thor Heyerdahl/Kon Tiki spirit of combining
serious historic investigation with a wonderful
adventure.

The ship they constructed is the real thing,
built with authentic materials in the old way.  The
trip from to Dublin is more than 1,000 miles across
some of the most dangerous and treacherous waters
in the world, so the adventurers took the mission
seriously.  They spent last summer in sea trials in
Scandinavian waters, teaching themselves how to
handle a Viking ship.  This year, they set off on
their epic journey.

We know Vikings mostly hugged coasts and
spent as many nights camping ashore as possible.
They only headed out into open waters when
necessary, and hopped islands whenever they could.
This modern-day replica did the same, setting off
from Roskilde on the east shore of Denmark on July
1.  They made it in one shot (in the pouring rain) to
the southern coast of Norway, (240 nautical miles in
34 hours — an average of 7 knots) and stayed there,
port-bound in the wind and the rain, for two weeks.
Just as my massive modern cruise ship was rolling
wildly enroute from Copenhagen to Flam on the
west coast of Norway, with new voyagers bashing
about and losing their lunches left and right, this
cockleshell of an open boat scooted around the
same Norwegian coast ducking from harbor to
harbor in the fjords.

They stayed on the west coast of Norway,
waiting for wind and weather to clear, for another
week (remember this coincides with my vacation —
we were having the same wet and stormy weather)
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and finally rowed four hours out to sea looking for
an east wind.  After eight hours bobbing around in
dead calm, they made a heart-breaking decision to
accept a tow towards the Orkney Islands — modern
schedules (a big festival in Dublin) required modern
help.  After 24 hours under tow, the wind returned
and they sailed into port in the Orkneys.

Since then, they have had good sailing and
rowing and Scottish hospitality.  They are making
progress towards their goal of Dublin on August 14.
By the time this is printed in the Hornpipe, the sail

should be over.  But the new Vikings are going
back the other way next year!

The website (seastallion.dk) documenting
their journey includes excerpts from the logbook,
several diaries from crewmembers, photos, and
details on the rebuilding of the ship and last year’s
sea trials.  Altogether, a most entertaining
collection.  I highly recommend it.
Nan Shellabarger


