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COMMODORE’S CORNER KYC ATLANTIC SKIPPERS BEING RICHLY REWARDED AT 
THE CLASS ANNUAL DINNER  JANUARY 24TH 

The event took place at the Stam-
ford Yacht Club and was at-
tended by 13 Kollegewidgwok 
Atlantic sailors, who won the 
following awards: Bill Barton, 
who came in from San Francisco, 
picked up three, ranging from 
fifth overall, winning a race and 
a trophy for the highest placed 
“newcomer” boat; Ben Wells, 
who did not attend 2nd place; 

Terry Britton one award for 3d 
overall and one for winning a 
race; K. Guinness, for winning a 
race. The most significant award, 
the Annie Trophy, was given to 
Terry Britton for his labors in 
promoting the Atlantic Class. 
Specifically, it was his leadership 
with the 2012 Nationals Regatta. 
TWL 

2013   KOLLEGEWIDGWOK DOCK AND SAILING STAFF 

Back row, sailing staff L-R: Nick Steenberg, Karina Steenberg ,Noah Milliken, Tom Peabody. 
Second row, sailing staff L-R: Frank Rogers, Lizzie Peabody, Grace Carr, Parker Simon. Front 
row, Dock Staff L-R: Josh Carr, Adam Witham, Tim Crockett, Tim Hill, Wish Carr. 

Another summer is off to a spirited start at your Club. 
Last night we had a record attendance at an Opening 
Dinner. More than 150 enjoyed members Frank & Kim 
Bianco’s sausage, lobster, corn on the cob, steamers & 
mussels and blueberry cobbler. Given the threatening 
weather, this record turnout bodes well for another busy 
summer. 
The Club has already gotten off to a fast start. By mid 
June the whole staff was on board, and we have already 
completed our Community Sailing Week, a free week of 
sailing instruction for any member of the community. It 
was packed to capacity, and, despite lousy weather, was 
its usual big success. We are fortunate to have virtually 
everyone from last summer’s staff back on duty. Man-
ager Dave Danielson and Dock Master Tim Crockett had 
prepared the Club for its opening, so that its physical 
plant and floating assets are in good shape. Last year’s 
dock staff, Josh Carr, Wish Carr, Tim Hill and Adam 
Witham are all back, as is last year’s outstanding group 
of sailing instructors, Frank Rodgers, Tom Peabody, 
Parker Simon, Noah Milliken and Grace Carr. The Sail-
ing School is lead by veteran instructor and leader Lizzie 
Peabody. Joining the sailing staff for their first year are 
Nicholas Steenberg and Karina Steenberg. And Ginger 
Peabody is back as Administrative Assistant, Store 
Monitor and general utility player. 
I doubt that there is a yacht club our size in New England 
that has as experienced and capable a staff as we do. The 

fact that such a competent and loyal staff chooses to re-
turn to KYC speaks volumes for the culture and member 

Club Manager Dave Danielson Office Manager Ginger Peabody 



 

 

Note: Last year was extraordinary, given    
the number of untimely deaths over the win-
ter of those who should have had many more 
years to live. TWL has asked close friends 
to write a paragraph or two highlighting 
what made these people special to Kollege-
widgwok and to Blue Hill life. 
 
TWENTY PLUS YEARS OF MEMORIES 
OF MARCIE DUFFIELD: 
 Laughing so hard snorting white wine out of 
our noses; 
 Playing tennis at 4 in the afternoon 
with long shadows on the court and that sea 
breeze. 
 Hanging on for dear life in a 30 
knot gale and pretending "this is great!" 
 Being hysterical the day a junior 
sailor brought a real gun to Pirate Day (it 
was an antique, we kept it in the clubhouse 
until his mom came); 
 Knowing how hard she worked for 
her Pennsylvania Special Needs stu-
dents...she fought hard to get homeless kids 
medical care and tutors, she pestered politi-
cians, administrators and even negligent 
guardians to get help for kids who had no 
one but Marcie on their side; 
 Taking golf lessons at the Castine 
club that did not include operation of the  
cart (we tore up some turf and caught some 
air) 
 Touring historic houses, gardens, 
museums, coastal towns 
 Talking a lot 
 Miss her Kate Coit 
 
 Ned Hayes loved sailboats from the 
Turnabout he started in to the sloop he char-
tered for a week’s cruise with his family last 
summer. He taught sailing at Kollegewidg-
wok for a number of years before he went 
off to medical school, and brought his wit 
and playfulness to the job. Where others 
taught the man overboard drill by throwing 
cushions from the boat, Ned would throw 
himself into the water when his charges least 
expected it. 
 In those days, as now, the Atlantic 
class was ruled by strong personalities, and 
many race days ended with protest meetings 
on the yacht club lawn where starboard tack, 
overtaking boat, and buoy room were de-
bated with heat. Ned had a calming way, a 
reasonableness that turned warfare into con-
versation and allowed the onlookers to learn 
the intricacies of racing tactics without see-
ing bloodshed. 
 He spent his first blue water cruises 
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A Clash on the Yacht Class 

Not that I owe you a letter but I wanted to 
mention that after that little column I wrote on 
the Brutal Beasts in the last Waterline I heard 
from Don Lehman about Wood Pussies. They 
were raced as a small class back in 1960’s or 
70’s at KYC and you observed that they didn’t 
last long due to a tendency to capsize. Don 
says he used to sail a Wood Pussy and at a 
beamy 6’ on a 13.6” LOA, they were actually 
difficult to overturn, and thus good for junior 
sailing class. 
I herewith withdraw from the controversy. 
There may be other  TWL readers who would 
like to comment: stiff or tender? 
ROBERT K. SLAVEN, 26 Feb 2013 
 

In  Praise of  Jeff Becton 
I finally got to settle down this past weekend 
and read a huge pile of mail that had no solici-
tation's or bills. The Waterline was there! 
What a great edition, with color photographs, 
the whole letter was extremely well produced! 
One item I would have included was Jeff Bec-
ton’s (Swallow’s) scope of racing dominance 
in our part of Maine. You guys mentioned that 
he won Div. III of the Nevin Cup and placed 
2nd in DERU in 2012. Significantly, you did 

not mention that he also placed 1st in his divi-
sion in the Eggemoggin Reach Regatta, a far 
larger and more prestigious race than DERW. 
(I  also won my Division in the ERR in Lark 
and got 2nd in the Camden race.).. In fact, the 
Eggemoggin Reach Regatta has over 100 
sailboats competing.  For example, Lark’s 
division had 36 boats competing in it. Jeff’s 
division had nearly the same. That’s a multiple 
of 5x the size of our DERW! 
David Rockefeller gave me back the Nevin 
Cup this summer to pass it out at our own 
prize presentation, I was pleasantly surprised at 
the number of times Jeff’s name was en-
graved; if you included the Danforth Cup, 
DERW and the Eggemoggin Reach Regatta, 
Jeff’s (and Henry’s) name dominated racing in 
our part of Maine in at least 40 races in 10 
years, particularly if you include Madcap in 
the Atlantic class. 
Jeff and his brother and family personify our 
fleet’s strength and reach far beyond Blue Hill 
Bay in racing and longer ocean races. I believe 
few members are aware of it. 
Jeff is modest; a profile in the next  Waterline?  
On Jeff, on the Becton Family? 
Just an idea. 
PATRICK WILMERDING, 10 December 
2012  

Letters 

SALTY NOTES FROM ALL OVER 

EVOLUTION OF OWNING THAT “NEW KID 
ON THE BLOCK:” It began with a phone 
call: “What are you doing tomorrow 
morning” Jim May was asked. “Want 
to look at a boat with me?”  

“I’ll be there,” Jim answered, and thus 
began the joint ownership of a Herre-
shoff design 12½. They found her    at 
Ocean House Hauling and Storing in 
Southwest Harbor where, according to 
Ryan Donahue, she had not been main-
tained for ten years. She had been 
owned by the Welles family in South-
west Harbor, was named Ad. Will 
Welles had wanted to race her in the 
Y2K championship in Southwest Har-
bor but of late she had been neglected, 
so there was much for Jim and his new 
partner to do to prepare her for the 
coming racing season. TWL caught up 
with Jim May at the Club dock, where 
he was making some rigging adjust-
ments. A former powerboat man, Jim 
decided he wanted compete with the 

“youngsters” in the 12½ class. He and 
his partner have renamed their acqui-
sition Chimera for its definition of a 
blending of two or more entities to 
make a transformational figure. And 
what might this transformational fig-
ure be? Well, Jim’s a doctor and his 
partner, the one who initiated the 
phone call, is not an unknown at Kol-
legewidgwok. It is Former Commo-
dore Rich Gurin. 

LET’S HEAR FROM YOU: This is a re-
quest of you power boaters  who have 
returned from Peter Linder’s organ-
ized power fleet cruise to Islesford: 
TWL would like to know how the 
cruise went.. And what of the sailing/
cruising folk, Patrick Wilmerding and 
Jack Brown. Any thoughts of a July 
passage...somewhere? They say a 
circumnavigation of Greenland or 
Iceland helps clear the head, all of 
them, in fact. 

Continued on page 3 Continued on page 3 



 

 

recycling his meals to leeward, but he over-
came that, and after medical school com-
bined his love of sailing with his love of 
medicine and adventure, and he and Paz 
spent the better part of a year aboard the Tole 
Mar, a square rigged sailing ship delivering 
medical services to scattered atolls in the 
Marshall Islands. 
 Most summers he would return to 
Brooklin and Blue Hill to sail the bay he 
loved. 
 Come celebrate Ned’s life on July 
26th from 5 to 7 at the KYC. David Taylor 
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“Salty Notes,” from previous page Ned Hayes, from previous page 

IN PROTEST...OR METHINKS, HE PROTES-

TETH TOO MUCH: From Sandy 
McCurdy: How about an old day story: 
As Jennifer was asking about Waterline 
potential material for the KYC rag, my 
mind drifted back to the days of the 
manner in which protests were handled, 
then, after the races, when the litigants 
would, as hastily as possible, race to the 
concrete in front of the clubhouse, 
where little toy wooden sailboats 
(whose little wooden masts and booms 
could be positioned for starboard and 
port tacks) were set up and maneuvered 
to show “what happened or did-

n't” (usually several versions of THE 
TRUTH) and the said, usually red-faced 
and angry litigants (or Unc-Alida cockily 
with cigarette phallically extended ten 
meters in Roosevelt fashion to the sky, 
and well assured of her “rightness”)   
would be used  to show “what happened” 
and “why Phantom should be disquali-
fied; or Teal  justified and then...  There-
after the secret consultation of the 
“committee,” ultimately announced to the 
on-lookers with much hooting and jeering 
and self-satisfaction swirling about as tea 
was served. 
Just a suggestion to the editor!                                                                                                                

Greg Carroll, who passed away suddenly 
and unexpectedly, will be remembered 
by the Blue Hill community for his 
quick wit, wide-ranging sense of humor, 
and most importantly, for being a great 
friend. Greg lived his life not in days, 
weeks, or months but rather from pas-
sion to passion—oftentimes with some 
degree of overlap. This led him, at one 
point or other, to be known to his friends 
as a physician who achieved all of his 
credentials later in life; a philanthropist 
who made sure that the institutions he 
loved could function as smoothly as pos-
sible; a sailor who circumnavigated the 
globe; a classical music enthusiast who 
attended nearly  every concert at Kneisel 
and opened his home as a practice cham-
ber to the summer students there; a 
scholar who could dive into any author, 
genre or topic with laser  focus, and ana-
lytical rigor; and a classical musician 

who put his own ego aside to pursue 
cello lessons no matter how dissimilar 
his own cello sounded to those on stage 
at Kneisel. 
 Greg’s range of pursuits, friends, 
and interests make him impossible to fully 
describe with words. To know him was to 
love him, and one never knew where his 
interests would take him next. When he 
passed away, he was in the process of outfit-
ting the children in his village in Costa Rica 
with instruments so that they could start 
learning how to play classical music. This 
act, alone, is a perfect allegory for how Greg 
lived his life—pursuing his own passion, 
being extremely generous and thoughtful in 
the process, and giving forward so that an 
entire future generation could be ex-
posed and hopefully appreciate that 
very same passion. Sam Miller-Little 

 

Commodore’s Corner, Continued from Page 1  
ship of our Club. Aren’t we fortunate to be 
part of this organization! 
Photos and brief bio’s of the staff have been 
posted on the bulletin board in the clubhouse, 
and are also on the KYC website. 
Going forward, we’ve got a busy summer, 
with activities for everyone on the calendar. 
We have chefs booked for all the Cook’s 
Nights Out; the KSEA/KYC Long Island 
Family Picnic is on Friday, July 19; and At-
lantic and 12 ½ racing starts on July 17. The 
12 ½ fleet has several new participants this 
year and they may have more boats “on the 
line” than the Atlantics. That is pretty excit-
ing, when we consider that we just started 
actively racing the 12 ½’s 7-8 years ago. 
. Leslie and Rick Fairbanks are generously 
planning to host the traditional tea for all 
fleets at The Playhouse at Blueberry Hill 
following the Founders Cup races on 
Wednesday, August 5. Should be a fun day 
for all sailors. Thank you Leslie and Rick. 
Lot’s of good stuff scheduled, so grab your 
PFD’s and we’ll see you on the water. 

Members Elected at the 22 June 2013 Council Meeting 

Member    Proposer(S)    Seconders 

Linda Murnick & Hugh Nazor Dick & Mindy Marshuetz  Joanne & Carsten Steenberg 
          Craig Williamson 
 
Sarah Jane & Matt Gillett  Nancy Hatfield   Renee and John Richardson 
 
Lisa & Kim McMullen  Brinley Hall    Henry Becton & Zach Martin 
 
Elizabeth O. LaStaiti &  Pam & Cal Peters   Richard Gibson & James Huger  
Edward R. DuFresne 
 

Members Elected in Early June 2013 
Kari & Ed Nicholas   Tom Richardson (the Son)  Helen Wescott & Matt Camp 
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Personals:  It will be time for me to go soon. To my dear friends, thank you for giving me more than I have given you; to my beloved enemies: Thank 

you for making my life interesting in ways I never could have imagined.  99 fbr 




