
KOLLEGEWIDGWOK YACHT CLUB 

      THE WATERLINE 

Blue Hill, Maine 

Vol 18, No.5 Fall 2011 

THE 2011 ATLANTIC  
CHAMPIONS 

D. P. Rothman Photo 

L to r  S. Guinness, I. Evans, C. Steenberg, B. Starkey 

ALL IN THE FAMILY: Given that he was 
bumped from first place in the 2008 Nation-
als by a virtual nanofraction,  Ian Evans’s 
eventual victory may have been writ large.   
There is also another dimension to his suc-
cess and it has to do with the Atlantic he won 
the Nationals in. Some credit is due his fa-
ther, Spencer, who turned Try Again, née Try   
an orphaned boat of many owners, into an 
efficient racing machine; not an easy task in a 
class that is as hotly competitive as the Atlan-
tics. So, a “top o’ the TWL Plimsol” to Ian 
and Spencer in  bringing off the win. May 
they continue to luxuriate in the “fresh water 
tropics.”  
CAESAR REVISITED: As in 2008, it may be too 
bad that Brute (Atlantic sail number 2) was 
unable to show her stern to more of the com-
petition but who knows? Perhaps it was an 

We will be fortunate to match this year’s 
leadership and accomplishments again 
next year. 
 
Those of you who attended the Closing 
Dinner were treated to the best (I mean 
really, really good) meal of the year de-
livered by Ben Wells and his dream team 
of cooks supported by the ever-present 
House Committee and Chair Gina Lewis 
with her cast of volunteers! Ben was 
acknowledged with the first (only) ever 
“Lifetime Achievement Award” created, 
crafted and delivered by Rear Commo-
dore Ann Luskey. After 27 consecutive 
closing dinners and tens of thousands of 
meals served (we calculated an even 
dozen head of beef cattle over the peri-
od) Ben deserved a well earned acco-
lade. 
 
Cocktails, dinner and dancing were ac-
companied by The Dog Mountain Blue 
Grass Band that had just about every-
body (well many) out on the floor foot 
stompin’. Yes we noted that Charlie and 
Nancy Hatfield and Patrick and Elsie 
Wilmerding were first to hit the dance 
floor. Everybody else just followed in 
the fun; a great way to end a terrific sea-
son at KYC. Thanks to you all for your 
enthusiastic support for our wonderful 
yacht club. See you on the water next 
year. RSG 

COMMODORE’S CORNER 

In Brooklyn they always used to say 
about the Dodgers: “wait’ll next year”. 
In Brooklin and, yes the entire Blue Hill 
Peninsula, they are singing “we are the 
champions”…this year! 
Indeed, represented by skipper Ian Evans 
and crew (Sean Guinness, Brennan 
Starkey and Carsten Steenberg), KYC is 
the new reigning champion of the Atlan-
tic Class after a dominating (well, a two 
point margin) performance at the nation-
als in Niantic, Conn. More of the story in 
a separate feature (plus an excellent re-
port by Stephen Rappaport in the 9/15 
American) but we are all mighty proud 
of this optimistically predicted by Vice 
Commodore Richardson but nevertheless 
exhilarating outcome. The next Atlantic 
Nationals are scheduled for August 2012 
on the waters of Blue Hill Bay, home of 
the Champions! 
 
Speaking of exhilarating…the 2011 sea-
son has come to a sensational conclu-
sion. All-time record participation in 
fleet racing and regattas, junior sailing 
and attendance at various dinners and 
picnics made this one of our most suc-
cessful years ever. I hope that you en-
joyed the season as much as our excel-
lent staff led by Dave Danielson did. The 
dock staff and sailing instruction team 
led respectively by Tim Crockett and 
Lizzie Peabody were absolutely terrific. 

Shore Member’s view  of the Kollegewidgwok fleet 

SALTY NOTES FROM ALL OVER 
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Day 18 
Today started as the complete antidote to 
yesterday.  We were awoken at 5:30 AM 
by the sounds (and diesel exhaust) of the 
fishermen leaving our dock.  The sky was 
clear and the wind was calm.  Breakfast of 
French toast with Maine maple syrup 
("pain perdue" from the bakery in St 
Pierre) was followed by an excursion 
ashore to look around and get some pic-
tures.  This walk included a hike to the top 
of Man of War Hill at Ship Cove for some 
terrific vistas of the Ramea archipelago.  
This is a tidy town of about 500-600 very 
friendly residents, lots of new cars, gener-
ally prosperous and quite tidy.  Today was 
the first day of a three week period when 
the local population is permitted to go out 
in small boats and catch a maximum of 
five cod per person for personal use; many 
boats went out, one offering to bring us 
back some fresh fish, but unfortunately we 
could not wait. 
 
After offloading trash, we set off to the 
west, powering for three hours on a glassy 
calm sea, charging batteries and cooling 
the refrigerator, compliments of our brim-
ming full fuel tanks.  Around noon, a de-
lightful building 10-15 kt SW wind came 
up; off went the engine and up went the 
sails for what was the most delightful 
stretch of the trip to date.  As the afternoon 
wore on, however, the temperature 
dropped a bit, and all at once the atmos-
phere condensed yet again into a thick 
impenetrable fog, with visibility of 200-
600 yards.  We are getting accustomed to 
this, to be sure. Our intended anchorage 
for the night is well guarded by innumera-
ble unmarked rocks.  However, as the 
GPS/chartplotter seemed to correlate well 
with the sole government mark, we 
pressed on with caution, ultimately work-
ing our way with extremely limited visibil-
ity into the completely landlocked Seal 
Cove in Couteau Bay, one of many, many 
Seal Coves on this coast. For those of you 
with charts, this one is at 47.41N, 58.01W, 
and definitely worth a visit. A bottle of 
Kono sauvignon blanc and aged cheddar 
cheese on Carr's crackers revived us suffi-
ciently to assemble the gas grille that Peter 
Allen so thoughtfully provided last year.  
With any luck, it will see its debut this 
evening grilling a steak to go along with 
home fries and peas.  Assuming everything 

works, and we don't drop the steak over-
board, we will be toasting Peter tonight 
(along with the incredible chartplotter/GPS 
technology that allows us access to places 
we would never dream of going without 
it)! 
 
Two more days of westward progress until 
we get to Isles aux Mortes  (auspicious??), 
our point of departure for the dash across 
the 70 mile wide Cabot Straits.  We are 
monitoring the weather forecasts closely 
(not that they are at all accurate, or that we 
can do anything about them), hoping for 
anything but a blustery SW. We should 
have  a better picture of this in the next 
few days. Until then, wish us luck with the 
new grille! 

 
Day 19 
This was an eventful important day in our 
lives.To pick up where we left off, the new 
gas grille was a huge success, and many 
toasts were raised last night to Peter Allen 
in gratitude.  We turned in around 10 PM, 
safe and secure in our landlocked quiet 
little anchorage. About 3 AM, an expected 
frontal system barreled through, with tor-
rential rain, thunder, lightning, and WIND, 
gusts up to 30 kts from the SW, all putting 
a huge strain on the bar-tight ground tack-
le.  Despite a good snubber, we heard the 
chain scraping across the bottom as the 
boat sailed back and forth, challenging the 
anchor to break loose and drop us on a 
nearby lee shore (read: Scotland Summer 
Isles, without the sheep). The situation was 
completely untenable, even with the wind 
veering around to the W, then to the NW, 
so we decided to get underway, despite a 
steady NW wind of 25-30 kts. We re-
trieved the ground tackle without incident, 
to find that the anchor was probably hold-

ing on to a lot of kelp and a little mud - 
moving on was definitely a good decision. 

We set off west under a heavily reefed 
main and staysail into a steep choppy sea, 
beating our way into our intended harbor, 
Grand Bruit, another 7 miles down the 
coast. Grand Bruit (deriving its name from 
the continuous sound of an enormous wa-
terfall at the head of the harbor), is another 
outport settlement, quite similar to 
McCallum with one important difference.  
Last year, with a population of 14 elderly 
residents, not one of who was well enough 
to bury the next one who died in the local 
cemetery, the citizens were relocated, most 
going to Rose Blanche, the next village 
along the coast, with a generous check 
from the Canadian government to compen-
sate them for no more services being pro-
vided to this remote outpost. The town of 
Grand Bruit is completely intact, but com-
pletely deserted. 

We spent the afternoon exploring and pho-
tographing this incredibly picturesque little 
town, the church, the waterfall, the school, 
the fire station, the  clinic, the Cramalot 
Inn, the waterfront, the houses, the flow-
ers, all the while taking great care to alter 
nothing.  The entire town bore silent testi-
mony to incredibly hearty generations of 
fishermen and their families, dating well 
back into the 1800's, if not before, all ren-
dered obsolete by the overfishing of cod.  
Houses that would never again be lived in 
were locked up, with clothes hanging on 
hooks, and paint cans on the counter, as if 
they were waiting for the owners to return 
in a few days. A headstone in the cemetery 
marked the death of an infant son at birth, 
followed three days later by his 24 year old 
mother, in 1871.  There are many decaying 
remnants of other remote outport settle-
ments along this coast, but none so fresh as 
this one. We raised a heartfelt toast tonight 
to the residents of this town, both recent 
and remote, for all of their courage and 
industry, and for providing us a safe haven 
for the night. 

We finished the day with burgers on the 
grille, served on French bread with melted 
cheese, corn, and our penultimate bottle of 
wine. We will need to resupply soon to 
keep the crew in fine form. 

DAN COIT’S DISPATCHES FROM THE NORTHEAST, PART II 

Anchor on dock at Grand Bruit 
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Tomorrow should be our final day in 
Newfoundland, depending on whether the 
weather will be conducive to crossing the 
Cabot Straits on Tuesday.  We have heard 
forecasts for brisk SE winds, which would 
be too good to be true.  We will see.  In 
the meantime, Blake asked me yesterday 
if I would return to cruise these waters.  
Interesting question.  I would say that well 
over 90% of our weather to date has been 
adverse (fog, rain, headwinds over 20 
knots), and that this is a very long way to 
go for those of us who cannot leave our 
boats in Baddeck for the winter. On the 
other hand, we have had so many abso-
lutely unique experiences along the way, 
today being the quintessential example.  
As I said, interesting question. 
 
Day 20 
In contrast to yesterday, today was rela-
tively uneventful. After an early breakfast 
of scrambled eggs and sausage, we cast 
off from the dock at Grand Bruit with very 
mixed emotions, and headed off for Port 
aux Basques, a harbor on the very SW 
corner of in Newfoundland, closest to 
Cape Breton.  This was a 38 mile beat 
dead upwind, in a building westerly that 
topped out at around 25-28 knots, with 
appropriate accompanying building seas.  
Half of this was a magnificent ocean sail 
on a sunny day, and the other half was a 
real slog under a heavily reefed sailplan. 
We pulled in to Port aux Basques nearly 
12 hours after our morning departure, tied 
up to the wharf, and headed off immedi-
ately to much needed showers and laun-
dry.  This is a commercial harbor, with 
very little aesthetic appeal.  In fact the one 
thing we were looking forward to was the 
nightly summer concert on the waterfront; 
unfortunately the band did not show up.  
In its place, the evening entertainment 
consisted of watching a huge ferry come 
in and pirouette 180 degrees in a VERY 
small space, landing expertly at the dock.  
Thank goodness for "trusters", as they are 
known locally. 
Dinner included chicken Madeira, wild 
rice, and peas, with pudding/whipped 
cream for dessert.  The final bottle in our 
wine cellar was an indifferent California 
cabernet; we imagined it was a vintage 
Haut Brion, and all was well. 

We are off the dock at first light tomorrow 
morning, with the goal of traversing the 
80 miles across the Cabot Strait.  Though 

it will be a LONG day, the good news is 
that, for once, they are consistently pre-
dicting a brisk SE wind.  If true, that will 
really help! In the meantime, we are all off 
to bed. 
 
Day 21 
Today was a day of opportunity. We 
awoke early today in full recognition of 
the mission: to get across the 70 mile Cab-
ot Strait. We were absolutely blessed with 
a weather forecast that had wind predicted 
out of the S/SE quadrant without any men-
tion of a westerly for this SW passage.  
Indeed that is what occurred.  After cast-
ing off from the dock at 5 AM and motor-
ing for the first 30 miles across a lake-
calm sea, a very nice steady 15 knot 
southerly filled in for a brisk fetch on the 
port tack to South Ingonish Bay, just in-
side Cape Smoky, and subsequently 
through a very narrow entrance into South 
Ingonish harbour, where we anchored in 
20 feet. This passage represents the final  

major concern of the voyage to date, as 
adverse weather (including the prevailing 
strong SW breezes that we have experi-
enced over the last week) could have 
made it absolutely impossible to achieve. 
We feel extremely fortunate to have had 
these unusually favorable winds today, 
and recognized that on several occasions 
tonight.  As we are out of wine, the toasts 
involved Mount Gay, Balvenie 12 Year 
Old Doublewood Single Malt, or both. 
And as the harbour is so reminiscent of 
those on the the Scottish coast, after din-
ner of spaghetti and home-made sauce, we 
concluded the evening with Walkers 
shortbread and more Balvenie, all the 
while trying to convince Blake of the er-
rors in his blind democratic allegiances.  
Not an easy task! 
 
Tomorrow begins the final new chapter of 
the trip, as we will enter the Bras D'Or 
lakes through the long Northern passage.  

We expect a fair bit of that progress will 
be made under power. The next few days 
should stand in stark contrast to the ocean 
sailing we have done so far; the "lakes" 
are advertised as flat, warm, with light-
moderate breezes, innumerable harbours, 
no fog, and no rain.  We will see. 
We have set our watches back a half hour 
from Newfoundland DST to Atlantic 
DST, and so are off to bed early tonight 
after a long day on the water.  More to-
morrow. 
 
Day 22 
We had a very quiet night last night in 
MacDonald Cove, securely anchored in 
the midst of a veritable landlocked mill-
pond. After a simple breakfast of toast and  
coffee, we set off to motor out of Denys 
Basin with no more significant wildlife 
sightings. There was absolutely no wind in 
the Lake, so we powered north, back 
through the Barra Strait drawbridge, past 
Maskell's Harbour, around MacKay Point, 
and up into Whycocomagh Bay.  Just as 
we turned the corner, a brisk late after-
noon southwesterly piped up, and we had 
a wonderful sail up the Bay, from Bad-
deck past MacRitchies and Macluer's 
Coves, rounding up to anchor in (you 
guessed it) yet another MacDonald's 
Cove, nicely protected by MacDonald's 
Point.  We are drawn to coves by this 
name for reasons not fully understood by 
the crew.  This one, in particular, was 
where and when we were supposed to be.  
Just as we were rounding up to drop the 
hook, we saw an osprey attacking a 
HUGE bald eagle, presumably defending 
its nest, as we saw no fish at that time.  
Once that tiff subsided and the anchor was 
securely down, we watched this eagle rule 
the cove with absolute regal authority, 
always from the highest branches of the 
tallest evergreens, on one occasion swoop-
ing down and grasping a moderate sized 
fish in its talons and delivering it to his 
family in his nest at the head of the cove.   
Impossible to adequately photograph or 
describe, but unforgettable, just the same.  
Does every MacDonald Cove have its 
ruling eagle?  Our experience would sug-
gest that it is so. 
 
This was our last full day on the boat.  
Tomorrow we will head back up the bay 
to Baddeck, where we will pack, clean, 
unload, and prepare for the inevitable re-
turn home to civilization on Sunday. We 
will be leaving a list for the boatyard to 

Grand Bruit 
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address over the next 10 days, and instruc-
tions for the delivery crew, who should 
arrive on August 10.  Before we dock, we 
will try to get up to the head of Baddeck 
Bay to see the wreck of the schooner Yan-
kee, unlikely to be the Johnson's famous 
ship, but we need to be certain.  If there is 
time, we may try to visit the Alexander 
Graham Bell Museum, and we are hopeful 
to score a lobster dinner ashore tomorrow 
night as well. 
 
Boat issues: There is never any shortage of 
things to be addressed onboard. 
 
The cocktail hour tonight was magical:  
framed by the setting sun at the mouth of 
the cove and a settling breeze, punctuated 
by appearances by the eagle.  We are not 
in Kansas, that's for certain.  Dinner to-
night will include grilled pork chops with 
applesauce, spinach, and rice, with fruit for 
dessert.  We are almost completely out of 
perishables; the provisioning was unex-
pectedly precise. 
 

Day 23 
Our final report will come to you from the 
dock in Baddeck tomorrow night. This our 
last full day of this hugely multifaceted 
voyage.  It started as many others: gray, 
cold, and rainy, with a brisk morning 
breeze out of the SW.  After breakfast of 
home-baked croissants (technically cres-

cent rolls, but again, with some imagina-
tion, almost as good as the boulangerie in 
St Pierre) and sausage we raised the an-
chor under the watchful eyes of the resi-
dent MacDonald Cove bald eagle, and set 
off north toward the head of Baddeck Bay.   
From there we went on to our final dock-
ing at a very narrow, very shallow slip at 
the legendary Henry Fuller's very crowded 
Cape Breton Boatyard.  Henry is an ex-
patriot, rumored to be a fugitive of the 
Vietnam war, a Yale graduate (1967), 
whose first words to me today were "You 
look a lot like your brother David", after 

which "Give my best to Murray Brennan, 
who I met in Colorado, elk hunting with 
Ned Cabot".  Very small world.  Through 
the persistent penetrating rain, we cleaned 
ship, packed, and reviewed with Henry 
and Tim (the yard's electrician) the work-

list of things that need to be done before 
the delivery crew picks her up in 10 days.  
Tim seems to think he can fix the autopi-
lot, the B&G compass, and a number of 
other things. 

After topping off the water tanks and giv-
ing all of our surplus food to the local food 
bank, we walked up the hill from the 
boatyard to Baddeck Lobster Dinners, a 
terrific little local restaurant serving a four 
course meal of all-you-can-eat mussels 
and/or fish chowder, a one pound lobster 
(so small it would probably be rejected in 
Maine), a "salad", and all-you-can-eat pie 
a la mode with all-you-can-drink coffee.  
And our server was a college kid named 
David MacDonald.  We are seen off on the 
dock at Blue Hill by a dog named Charlie, 
and served our final dinner by David Mac-
Donald.  You cannot make this stuff up! 

We returned to the boat, where, with the 
rain still drumming down on the deck, we 
watched The Departed, repairing a major 
hole in Blake's appreciation of contempo-
rary culture.  We may not make it through 
the entire movie, as we are up early tomor-
row morning for the bus ride to Halifax 
airport, and from there, home to Boston 
and New York.  As none of you need an 
update on airport travel, this will be our 
final report.  Thank you for reading. DC 
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Sail 
# Boat Name Skipper Crew 1 Crew 2 Crew 3 Finishing Positions 

44 Try Again Ian Evans Carsten Steenberg Brennan Starkey Sean Guinness 1,4,2,1,1 
84 Patriot George Atwood Tom Keogh Julie Berman Chris Knowlton 6,10,9,10,9 
12 Spindrift Matt Newton Charlie Hatfield Joe Raynes Patti Frank 15,16,18,19,18 

KYC FINISHING POSITIONS IN THE 2011 ATLANTIC NATIONALS , NIANTIC, CT 

1 

9 

18 

White Wing II at Ramea 

Typical Atlantic Start (Note Gun smoke from CB) Try Again and Waypoint race to weather mark ...With Waypoint gaining a brief lead 

Tom Richardson Jr Photos 

Kollegewidgwok Yacht Club at The Atlantic Nationals 



internecine cockpit conflict that contributed 
to her performance? 
GRANDFATHER SYNDROME: That was the 
name Tucker Cluett gave the affliction that 
is common among experienced, but ageing 
yachtsmen: It is a seemingly excessive con-
cern for safety on the water. Yet it may be a 
good thing that the syndrome exists because 
there is always something that can be 
learned while messing about in boats. Take 
one example: On a recent Club cruise, an 
unidentified skipper got dumped while din-
ghy-ing in an underinflated inflatable from 
one boat to another. When the passenger in 
the bow debarked at their destination the 
inflatable upended and he was thrust  back-
ward into the water with the inflatable land-
ing on top of him. Luckily, there were 
enough people handy to retrieve him, so the 
event was more amusing than serious. It 
could have ended differently. While reason-
ably healthy, all the individuals involved in 
the incident were middle age and they did 
not have an easy time getting  the “person 
in the water” out of the water.  The event is 
a reminder that maybe the Club should offer 
another “Suddenly Alone” seminar so that 
everyone can be made aware of the dangers 
of falling overboard. This inflatable incident 
impressed two powerboat owners sufficient-
ly that they now keep themselves attached 
to their vessels with Sospenders. 

SALTY NOTES  
From Page 1 
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Former Librarian-in-Chief, Bob Slaven, and Club 
Manager/Key factotum, Dave Danielson, viewing the 
site of  the proposed of the new library wing. 

MORGAN DOWN EAST 
When Bookends Justify the Means 

Library Subcommittee Works to Establish 
Site for New Wing 

 The proposed plans call for the 
addition to be built on pylons to avoid 
flooding from a potential 500 year storm 
surge. When advised of the expected cost 
of the planned construction, Club Treasur-
er Peter Linder had to be restrained from 
slitting his wrist.  
 In other late-breaking news, Com-
modore Gurin reports a record number of 
nominations for the Librarian-in-Chief 
have been forwarded to the search commit-
tee. Most identify candidates who are 
Dewey Decimal System-literate. He re-
quests that in then future, nominations 
should be submitted during regular work-
ing hours. TWL 

Member Elected at the July 30th 2011 

Council Meeting 

 
Member    Proposer   Seconders 

Kim & Frank Bianco  Matthew Camp  Gina Lewis 
       Jeff & Tina Allen 
 
Hal & Lisa Reynolds  Spencer Evans  Hilary&Jeff Becton 
       Dave Danielson/ 
       Peter Dodge 
 

Member Elected at the October 8th 2011 

Council Meeting 
 
Glendon Barnes   Andrew Baldwin  Jack Shepherd 
       Ken Fox 
 
Julie & Darren Crispin  Peter & Beth Niehoff Noel Nettl Hanley 
       Darrell Austin 
 

Letters 

 In the August Waterline it was 
reported that the newly minted KYC 
Librarian was summarily stripped of his 
office and asked to refrain from flying 
the Librarian flag. That action, while 
considered “arbitrary, capricious, and 
excessive” by many, was absolutely nec-
essary to maintain the integrity of the 
Flag Officers Code. But some asked, 
“Where are the charges in this matter? 
who made the decision? Why was it nec-
essary to send two of our senior officers 
scurrying to clean their blazers and shine 
their white shoes for such a seemingly 
‘small potatoes 'infraction?” 
 Let’s try to understand this 
more thoroughly. First, all need to be 
assured there was a carefully formatted, 
properly presented, 1700 word indict-
ment, beautifully written by an ex-
Commodore (and the present club Histo-
rian , sans drapeau, if you please). Attend 
clearly to some of the words extracted 
from this document “…. Our disappoint-
ment at his failure to perform the duties 
of his office……highlighted by a dexter-
ous, delirious, degradation, of said Dew-
ey Decimal system………exemplified 
by the erroneous miss-classification of 
John Cleland’s erotic novel Fanny Hill, 
Dewey Decimal 823, into the 200 classi-
fication section, next to “The Psalms 
from the Bible,” Dewey Decimal 223. 
Good Golly! What was he thinking, or 
drinking? 
 But we are all beginning to feel 
this nonsense has gone on long enough; 
drop the matter, let it go, proper punish-
ment has been handed out. Truly he is a 
good guy! Enough admonition. 
 Then, unbelievably, showing 
complete arrogance and abject defiance 
of all the tenants of the KYC Flag Offic-
ers Right-to-Fly regulations (see KYC 
Procedures Manual, Para 3.5.9(a).(4), it 
was observed that the Librarian Flag was 
being raised on the backstay of Merlin 

 
Flag Officers Attending the October 8th  

Council  Meeting Aboard  Sirenuse 

L-R :Comm Gurin, VC T. Richardson RC A Luskey 



on a beautiful September morn. It was no 
excuse, certainly no plausible excuse, to 
suggest “But the Club was already closed 
for the season”. 
 Just look at the pictures sadly 
telling a story. Shame, Oh Shame! All 
join me in expressing the necessary indig-
nation. Yea, listen carefully; open all the 
hatches, right now, and all present “Raise 
that volley cheer on high!” Shout! “We 
are angry and not going to take this any-
more!” Captain Slaven! “Tear down this 
flag!” Peter Linder 
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 Letters 

From preceding page 

Our Circle of Squared Away Winners 

FOUNDERS CUP 

Atlantics 

1        Questra  Ben Wells 
2.       Fantome  Ann Luskey 
3.     Thea   Terry Britton 
 

12½  Class 
 

1. Sowelu  Karen Milliken 
2. Little Gull  Virginia Biddle 
3. Tickles Charlotte Taylor 
 
  420 Class 
 
1. Paloma Soriano & Wish Carr 
2. Grace Carr & Steven Bell 
3. Josh Carr & Jackson Crispin 
 
            Optimist  Class 
 
1. Teddy Hayden 
2. Jackson Lardner 
3. Max Crispin 

JULY ATLANTIC SERIES 

 

1. Thea Terry Britton 
2. Rascal Patrick Wilmerding 
3. Sangria* Andrew Baldwin/ 
3.    Relish*          Tom Richardson 

 * tie 

KOLLEGEWIDGWOK  CUP 

Atlantics 

1. Try Again Ian Evans 
2. Questra Ben Wells 
3. Rascal P. Wilmerding 
 

12½ Class 
 

1. Sowelu Karen Milliken 
2. Loafer Toby Rodes 
3. Whipoorwill Joy Richardson 
 

420 Class 
 

1. Alex & Jeremy Uys 
2. Cecily Page & Jackson Crispin 
3. Morgan Cheek & Caroline Hill 
 

Optimist Class 
 
1. Teddy Hayden 
2. Max Crispin 
3. Daphne Stanton 

AUGUST ATLANTIC SERIES 

1. Try Again Ian Evans 
2. Rascal Patrick Wilmerding 
3. Questra Ben  Wells 

SUMMER SERIES 
420 Class 

 
1. Wish Carr & Nick Brown 
2. Emily Petno & Josh Carr 
3. Grace Carr & Steven Bell 
 

Optimist Class 
1. Teddy Hayden 
2. Jackson Lardner 
3. Daphne Stanton 

Winners From Within and Without 

DANFORTH CUP RACE 
1. Old School  Ganson Evans 
2. Thea  Terry Britton 
3. Resolute  Scott Miller 

NEVIN CUP 
Race 1, Division 3 

Ariana         Jeff Becton 
 

Race 2, Disvision 3 
Rambling Rose        Roger Shepley 

DERW OVERALL 
Includes: Max Warburg Trophy & Har-

ry Wilmerding Tray; Pirate Cup and 
Lewis K. Cherot Memorial Trophy Y 

Schooner Trophy 
Hoi An         Marcus Heilner 

DERW OVERALL 
Includes: Michael Crofoot Trophy 
Rambling Rose        Roger Shepley 

NEHF AUGUST CRUISE TROPHY 
Division 3 

Ariana   Jeff Becton 

12½ SUMMER SERIES 
1.    Sowelu        Karen Milliken 
2.      Loafer        Toby Rodes 
3.      Whippoorwill     Joy Richardson 

 

RED GAUNTLET 

Kollegewidgwok Yacht Club won 4 
of the 5 team races in the Series. 

SLAVEN SHIP SHAPE AND  
BRISTOL-FASHION AWARD 

 
Stephen  Rappaport 

BRITTON MEMORIAL TROPHY 

K. Guinness & Ian Starkey 

ENHANCEMENT AWARD 

Sean Guinness 
(!) 
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Snapshots of Kollegewidgwok’s 2011 Season 

Photos by Christine Guinness, unless otherwise noted 

The elaborate KSEA Auction  gets under way Laurel Martin, Pat Starkey & Springer Huseby Charlie Hatfield, Ben Wells Jr, Patty and Atlantic ace  

Ian Evans getting their heads together 

Commodore Gurin and 12½ ace Joy Richardson 

being “enhanced” by Sean Guinness’ presence 
 

Atlantics heading for the starting line (Note the second Atlantic from the right 

venting excess steam  from her masthead stack) 

The Celebration of Another Tradition: the Annual Fall Council Meeting on Board  Sirenuse. 

This Year, the Yacht Comes Dockside 



KSEA had a wonderful 2011 season, and is 
well underway with plans for 2012. The 
calendar has been set and the sessions are 
as follows:  
June 18-22 Community Sailing Week 
June 25-July 6 Session 1 Rowing Session I 
July 9-20 Rowing Session 2 
July 9-27 Session 2 
July 23-August 3 Rowing Session 3 
July 30-August 17 Session 3 
August 6-17 Rowing Session 4 
Registration will open in the spring. 
 
Adult Sailing will be offered each Monday 
evening.. Private instruction for adults and 
children can be arranged with the Sailing 

Instructors. 
Pirate Day and the KSEA Awards Dinner 
will be August 17th. 
For further details about the calendar go to 
www.kollegewidgwokyc.com/ksea 
 
 
The KSEA Council is grateful to Lizzie 
Peabody for her dedication, passion for 
teaching, leadership, organizational skills!, 
and management over many years as the 
Head Instructor at KSEA. Lizzie has gone  
to live in France this fall and, sadly, will 
not return as the Head Instructor in 2012. 
She will certainly be missed. Bonne aven-
ture, Lizzie. 

Thanks to our  supportive membership and 
to the families of KSEA, we had a very 
successful auction last August. We are 
grateful to the many members of our Blue 
Hill Community for donating excursions, 
art, gardens, and other wonderful items to 
the auction. You all made it possible. We 
raised about $103,000, so this winter and 
spring we will be buying 420s and  coach 
boats. For more details on the results of the 
a u c t i o n ,  p l e a s e  g o  t o 
www.kollegewidgwokyc.com/ksea web 
site. 
 
We look forward to next summer, and to 
seeing you all at KYC. AL 
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