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SALTY NOTES FROM  
ALL OVER 

 
Kudos and a top ‘o the Plimsoll to Pat-
rick Wilmerding for his idea of the 
cruisers’ picnic. His plan called for the 
cruising folk to rendezvous on the 
beach at the northern tip of Long Is-
land, where he would supply the basics 
of hot dogs, hamburgers, wine, beer 
and other consumables. Unfortunately, 
the weather had different ideas. The 
day dawned foggy with rain in the 
forecast, so the cruising class convened 
at a most agreeable alternate site: The 
Kollegewidgwok Clubhouse, where 
they eagerly consumed the consum-
ables. So thank you, Patrick, for the 
idea, for the lunch you and your family 
prepared and for the gift of the red 
“CRUSING CLASS PICNIC” hats. 

● 
And while we’re thinking about food, 
the one ingredient that an army and a 
yachtsman thrive on, let us  praise the 
House Committee cooks: They are 
Lesa Shaw, Libby Buck and Suzanne 
Harvie. They have coordinated the tre-
mendously successful cook’s nights 
out. 

● 
Here’s an item for posting on the re-
frigerator door: The closing dinner is 
on August 25th. It should be an easy 
date to remember because it’s four 
months to the day before Christmas! 

Ramp up; Ramp down 
  
There’s a new ramp in town, and I for one was excited to walk down it for the 
first time.  There’s nothing like the feeling of leaving terra firma--- in this case 
the solid granite blocks northwest of the  KYC Clubhouse--- and venturing out 
over the deep green harbor waters.   My destination in this case was the first of 
two docks filled with Optimists, several whalers tied up alongside.     This is 
the new entry ramp for the KSEA docks, which will now be tethered to land, 
avoiding the commute by whaler to the old locations.  It’s a safer arrangement 
and saves valuable teaching time.  On your next visit to the Club, take a walk 
down the ramp yourself and savor the anticipation. 
 This ramp down is the result of our “ramping up” the junior sailing 
program in recent years, with its incumbent strain on the existing dock, the 
fleet and the sailing staff.  
 Picture the scene two weeks ago.  At close to high tide, the 800 lb alu-
minum, 40 ft ramp is poised in the parking lot.  We’ve assembled as much hu-
man-power as we can to lift it onto one of the KSEA docks, which has been 
floated onto the boat launching ramp.  The assembled group includes the entire 
dock staff, the sailing instructors, manager Dave, Rich Gurin, and our dock-
meister, Cliff Nevells, and his assistant.  Can they do it?  Yes! They heave the 
unwieldy ramp up to their shoulders on 420-trained muscles.  (Don’t let that 
youthful slimness deceive you.)  The end of the ramp is slid onto the dock, as 
the advance bearers wade into the rising tide.  Using the wheels on the ramp’s 
end, they slide it forward until it’s balanced perfectly on the dock.   
 The dock itself is then maneuvered to the south, and the landward end 
of the ramp fitted into place just below the timber and brackets.  Dave and Jer-
emy had installed them a few days before into a giant granite block at the edge 
of the parking lot, and they are some impressive piece of work!   Now they 
wait for the tide to rise just enough to slide the ramp into its brackets.   To do 
this requires shifting the whole dock a few inches to the left, then an inch to 
the right.  At just the right moment the thick bolts are fitted in place, and the 
end of the ramp is secured.  Now all that remains is to tow the dock outward 
and anchor it to its chains.   The second dock is then attached.  In future weeks 
the other KSEA docks will be added to the west and north, providing land ac-
cess to their whole fleet.   The path to our new ramp has been graded and 
topped with a finer surface.  It’s ready for your inspection. 

Commodore’s Corner 

Continued on page 3 



  At high noon on Saturday, July 
7, Main Course, with Peter and Margie 
Linder on board, left KYC to begin the 
2007 Club Cruise, proudly flying the 
Fleet Captain burgee.  It was a  sunny, 
cool day, and we were looking forward 
to meeting with the rest of the fleet in 
mid-afternoon at Burnt Coat Harbor on 
Swans Island. We took  Main Course to 
a comfortable 13 knots, followed a 
course past the Flye Point light, stayed 

to the west of Egg Rock and rounded N 
“4” at Hat Island into Toothacher Bay 
on the south side of Swans. Without the 
usual Swans Island fog, it was easy to 
pick off the Hockamock Head light-
house marking the entrance to Burnt 
Coat Harbor. 
 Once inside the harbor, we 
made our way  to the western shore for 
the mooring field off the Boathouse 
restaurant. There we found Serene, with 
Chris and Heather Bernabo on board, 
already enjoying the beautiful after-
noon. They had taken advantage of a  
westerly all the way from the Benjamin 
River to Swans. Main Course picked up 
a mooring and was close enough to Se-
rene to chat for a while. Later, Shadow 
arrived with Jim and Ruth Modisette 
and a very large Burmese Mountain 
puppy named Bo. Shadow rafted to 
Main Course to provide an appropriate 
platform for the upcoming cocktail 
hour 
 Chris and Heather came aboard 
the party platform and we enjoyed pre-

cocktail hour cocktails waiting for the 
remaining boats. We just about got 
thru a glass of wine when   Celery ar-
rived with Gene and Kate Barnes, 
daughter Glenda, and guests Dan 
Pierce and Jack Sheppard.  Celery had 
come into Blue Hill harbor the evening 
before after a 24 hour offshore run 
from Gloucester, Mass.  A few added 
provisions and these cruising boaters 
turned right around for the Swans gath-
ering. 
 Before long, we saw another 
sailboat arriving from the eastern en-
trance to Burnt Coat. It was hard to 
pick out whom it was but as the vessel 
approached the mooring field they 
ceremonially hoisted the familiar club 
burgee and we knew that Xanthippe 
had arrive to complete the fleet. Dan 
and Susan Dennett and their guests   
Tom and Ginna Grogean picked up a 
mooring very close to Main Course 
and  Shadow. This was to provide 
some interesting close encounters later 
during the evening as the lack of sig-
nificant wind allowed the comings and 
goings of the tide to toy with the boat 
in this tight mooring field. 
 At 5:30 everyone converged 
on the party platform for cocktails and 
h’ors d’oeurves. We chatted for a 
while, exchanging the requisite boating 
stories. At one point a motorized din-
ghy came alongside with Ben and 
Belinda, residents of Swans and friends 
of Jim and Roth from their winter 
abode in Hopetown, Bahamas. 
 We had intended to have lob-
ster dinners delivered from the Boat-
house out to the fleet, but it began to 
rain. With discretion always being the 
better part of valor, we decided to go 
over to the Boathouse so that we could 
eat inside. We spent some time rear-
ranging the tables so our party of 15 
could be together. Before long we were 
served delicious soft-shell lobsters, 
along with piles of crabs and steamers, 
corn, and the best chowder in New 

England. BYOB helped wash the food 
down. To see the group devouring the 
food, you would think we hadn’t eaten 
for days. 
 There were a few toasts during 
the meal, but the most important was 
one highlighting the new friendships 
that were formed that evening.   Al-
though we were all in KYC for many 
years, many of us had not met before 
that evening.  And that summed it up. 

We all returned to the boats around 9 
and before long, a quiet descended on 
the moored KYC boats when the crews 
retired. 
 The sun did not rise brilliantly 
Sunday morning, it was overcast and 
drizzling as coffee was brewed and 
breakfast prepared onboard the boats. 
The weather was as it should be to re-
mind us after all that we were in 
Maine.  Around 9:30 Celery left, fol-
lowed by Main Course and Shadow, 
Xanthippe and Serene decided to take 
in more of the day and were lazy on 
their moorings while the crews poured 
a second cup.  What a great time we all 
had. Peter Linder 

KYC CLUB CRUISE TO SWANS ISLAND 
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STANDING ORDERS FOR THE 
NIGHT WATCH 

 
If white be seen twixt red and green 
Neither stop nor stand on; 
Reverse your craft, inflate your raft, 
And be prepared to abandon. 

The sacred cocktail hour celebrated aboard Main 
Course The “main course” being served at The Boathouse 



DANFORTH CUP 
 
The fog of war had nothing on what 
greeted the Danforth Cup contestants 
Saturday Morning July 21st, but unlike 
the fog of war, this fog merely forced 
the Race Committee to sit looking over 
harbor and Parker Point on silent 
hunches as to when it might move on. 
If ever. Move on it did,  after delaying 
the start until 1300h, and the fleet 
sailed the race in light northwesterly 
breezes that eventually gusted to about 
15 knots. Below are the finish times for 
the Danforth and Gitana Cups. TWL 

                      
Contestant Corrected Finish Time 

Danforth 
Ariana   2h 57m 29s 
Otter `  2h 58m 17s 
Rambling Rose  3h 01m 42s 
Charade  3h 12m 55s 
 

Gitana 
Alert   1h 53m 54s 
Spirit   1h 56m 41s 
Bay Belle  2h 06m 49s 

 

AN UNPLEASANT SURPRISE 
 
 On July 22, “Maine Course’ 
was the taxi driver, taking Don Ely and 
members of the Friends of Blue Hill 
Bay to 3 beaches on  Long Island for a 
clean-up day. The fog  reduced the 
visibility to a half a mile as we left the 
harbor at 9AM.  We dropped   teams at 
the northeast beach on Long Island (a 
favorite of the KSEA picnic day), 
Dunhams Cove and near the Hub on 
the southern end. 
 I was concerned that we were 
going to spend too much time and fuel 
to gather a few items. Little did I real-
ize that in the next few hours we would 
collect eight large trash bags, much of 
it from the wooded area just off the 
beach. I was surprised at the lack of 
concern that many boaters have for 
protecting the pristine nature of these 
beautiful islands, and I want to encour-
age all KYC members to take care 
when enjoying a picnic day on a Long 
Island beach by removing your trash 
when you leave and picking up trash 
that was left by others. Peter Linder 

The Waterline, p3 Vol 14, No. 3 

“Let no one say, and to your shame, that all was 
beauty ‘till you came.”  

She is Ragamuffin, and she is sitting by 
herself in an empty field at the Webbers 
Cove Boat Yard’s upper lot in East Blue 
Hill. She’s a vintage Nevins built (1936) 
“New York 32” that recently hailed 
from Long Beach, CA. If a restoration is 
the nautical version of a second coming, 
she is not slouching toward anywhere 
for the nonce as her present owner, 
Toby Rodes, explains: “I bought the 
boat from IYRS with the plan of getting 
to it in a few years.  I recently put up a 
boat barn and Ragamuffin seemed a 
suitable bone yard boat to salt away.  I 
would not expect to find her on her 
mooring for another seven years or so -- 
still too busy with the 6mR fleet for 
now.”  And what of the 6mR fleet that 
showed promise a scant eleven months 
ago? St Francis VII sits shrink wrapped 
at Webbers Cove, while her owner pre-
pares for the 6mR world championship. 
Lucie is undergoing a complete restora-
tion that owner Greg Carroll hints might 
not be finished until some time in the 
next century, and Alana will lay fallow 
for the summer, while minor alterations 
are made. TWL 

Indeed, it should be a precursor to a 
Christmas festival because Ben Wells 
will be serving up his famous mari-
nated prime, accompanied by his 
equally famous sautéed mushrooms. 
Kitty Clements will oversee the décor, 
which will not be Christmas-like nor, 
hopefully, will be the weather. TWL 

“Salty Notes,” continued from page 1 

“And what rough boat, its hour come 
round at last...” 

 Several summers ago, we had 
surveyed the site by dingy and lead 
line, to insure there was enough depth 
and enough sea room for larger craft 
approaching the main docks and those 
launching boats from the ramp.  We 
could see the plan would work, but we 
had to wait to finish the more pressing 
building construction projects.   
 
My Commodore’s hat’s off to those 
who had the original vision--- Ginger 
Peabody and Jim Modisette foremost 
among them--- and to those who 
brought it to fruition:  Rich Gurin and 
Tom Morris with supporting roles by 
Teke Wiggin, Bill Cousins, the ramp 
makers at Dock Works, Inc of Winter-
port, and all those mentioned above.   
 
Ramp’s now down; take a stroll out 
onto the KSEA docks! H. P. Becton, Jr 

“Commodore’s Corner” continued from page 1 

12½:  A Growing Proper 
Fraction,, 

 
On Tuesday, July 24, the KYC 12 ½ 
fleet held their first July regatta.  The 
race course, set up under the direction 
of Patrick Wilmerding, PRO, with as-
sistance from Dave Danielson, Terry 
Continued on page 5 
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Ramp up; Ramp down 
An Exclusive “Waterline” Pictorial Essay 

“The assembled group heave the unwieldy ramp up to their shoulders on ‘420’ 
trained muscles (Don’t let youthful slimness deceive you)” 

“The end of the ramp is slid unto the dock, as the advance bearers wade into the 
rising tide.” 

When the tide has risen sufficiently, the work crew slide the ramp into its brackets  Mission accomplished, the crew pose for a ceremonial photo 

The KSEA Sailing Program is in full 
swing. We have completed Sessions 
One, Sessions Two and have embarked 
on Session Three. Each morning 45 
students arrive with their day packs 
ready for the daily lessons. Head In-
structor Rob Ohle leads roll call and 
calls for the Daily Weather Report.  
The students break into their groups 
and begin their daily lesson plan. 
The Rowers, lead by Kindle Loomis, 
Frank Rodgers and Parker Simon have 
learned about the compass rose, getting 
in, getting out and getting between 
boats, setting an anchor and the fine art 
of rowing. 
Opti A (our newest sailors) gamely 
completed their swim test on a foggy 
morning. Danny Moran and Lizzie 
Peabody quickly got the new sailors 

onto a tow to practice towing while 
getting a harbor tour. Opti A students  
have learned how to rig an Optimist 
Pram, how to tie several important 
knots, how to tell where the wind is 
coming from and how to sail on a 
reach by them selves. 
Opti B students, lead by Stephan Skov-
gaard and Amy Dalrymple are quick to 
rig their boats and easily completed 
their capsize drills. They continue to 
work on sailing on all points of sail 
independently, and are honing their 
upwind sailing skills. 
The Cruising 420s, lead by Francis 
Chase and Caroline Coit have in-
creased their boat handling skills in all 
weather and enjoy having enough wind 
to go out on the trapeze. 
In the afternoon, 40 sailors arrive for 

Intermediate Opti, Advanced Opti, 
Opti Race Team and 420 Race Team 
practice.  The groups quickly break 
out for their chalk talks before head-
ing out of the harbor to practice racing 
techniques and go fast drills. 
The Race Teams have had a busy sea-
son. The Opti Race Team has partici-
pated in the New Bedford Regatta in 
New Bedford, MA, the Marblehead 
Regatta in Marblehead, MA, the 
Maine State Optimist Championships 
in Portland, ME and the New England 
Optimist Championships in Newport, 
RI. The 420 Race Team sent 5 boats 
to the Marblehead Junior Regatta  and 
5 boats to the Harraseeket Junior Re-
gatta. Our sailors are gaining valuable 
experience in sailing in a large fleet 

KSEA AD INTERIM REPORT 

Continued on Page 5 



Of, if You Prefer to Sail With 
Whole Numbers 

 
Want to buy a top-of-the line 12mR? 
There’s one for sale, a Gary Mull de-
sign built in 1987, 12 US 49 (no 
name), for the St Francis Yacht Club 
skipper Tom Blackhaller and ace tac-
tician Paul Cayard.  It was the last 
time 12mR’s were used in the Amer-
ica’s Cup races, and in the preceding 
trials the St Francis boat lost  to Den-
nis Conner’s Stars and Stripes, that 
went on to win the Cup in Freemantle, 
Australia. The price: $75,000, which 
is not much more than it would cost to 
get a new, out-of-the mold Atlantic to 
the starting line in competitive shape. 
Think of what a 12mR racing fleet 
would do to the Club’s stature. We 
could get a second 12mR by adding 
two 6mR’s together.  Do the math. It 
works. TWL 
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Britton, Tom Richardson and Willie 
Taylor, was perfect for demonstrating 
the sailing skills of the 5 participating 
boats.  Catnip, sailed by Tyler Little 
and Alec Karros, Pollywog, sailed by 
Catherine Miller-Little and Jim and 
Joan Darby, Seaweed, with Debbie 
Amato and Freddie Rogers, Thyme 

Balm, skippered by Amy Britton with 
Charlie Britton and Dylan Hooley as 
crew and Whippoorwill, sailed by Joy 
Richardson and Bob Slaven, were the 
contestants for the 3 races.  Despite 
Seaweed’s colorful spinnaker, the 
boats were evenly matched, and Cat-
nip, Thyme Balm and Whippoorwill 
each won one race. Joy Richardson 

12½ continued from page 3 

(there were 65 420s on the line in Mar-
blehead!), learning how to load the 
boats onto the trailers and regatta logis-
tics. 
A huge thank you to a fabulous staff, 
wonderful students, extremely suppor-
tive parents and all of our adult volun-
teers who are supporting our sailors! 
Anne Atwood 

KSEA Ad Interim, Continued form Page 4 

The (Preliminary) Racing sheet 
TRY  AGAIN TRIUMPHS OVER ATLANTIC ROCK STARS  

 With a slick, baby smooth 
bottom, new, redesigned running gear 
for faster, more efficient sail trim sail 
trim and with the consummate racing 
skills of Spencer Evans and son, Try 
Again has left devastation in her wake 
by scoring three bullets and a second 
for a low score total of 5 points in a 
still young August series. Close on 
their transom is Fantome (nee Tiger 

Lilly) with an accumulated score of 
16.   
 While the scoring system for 
the August Series is the same as last 
year (point score equals the position 
at the finish; DNS, DNF and DSQ 
equals the number of boats in the Se-
ries plus 1), the Race Committee did 
experiment with the windward lee-
ward course paradigm in that they 
established the finish line at the wind-
ward mark of the final leg of the race. 
The hope was to make a longer, more 
challenging  last leg. Unfortunately, 
the logistics of moving the Committee 
Boat about proved too daunting TWL 

 

Atlantic August Series Standings, Aug 3 
A windward chase can be a long one 

Know Any of These People? 

Here’s a hint: One of them was spoken well of in the 
previous edition of “The Waterline.” 
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