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Story and more photos continue on the next page 
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Over 130 members — dressed in their 
“Sunday Best” — turned out for a wonderful 
evening to celebrate the Change of Watch 
2018. A large crew of members assisted Liz 
Copps in the kitchen, prepping, cooking, setting 
up and cleaning. 

Liz had the event extremely well organized, but 
it still took a tremendous effort to ensure that 
it all went smoothly. Members were treated to 
an array of appetizers, an excellent dinner and 
a variety of desserts. There was something for 
everyone! 
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Change of Watch continued

Steve Barnes, as outgoing Commodore, 
thanked the 2017 Board of Stewards 
for their hard work in keeping our club 
running smoothly. 

He introduced the new Commodore, 
Liam Cunningham, who is excited to be 
taking on his new responsibilities. (Liam 
and Jill are in photo on front page.)

Based on how well run —and well 
attended— this event was, we look 
forward to many more exciting events in 
2018!

Top photo; Liz Copps, right, joined 
some of her ‘kitchen’ volunteer 
members, who received a standing 
ovation from the attendees. 
Outgoing Commodore, Steve 
Barnes, with Susan Barnes, center 
photo, surrounded by other event 
attendees.

All C.O.W. photos by David Smith.
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Membership News
KSC continues to grow.  At the January BOS 
meeting, three new provisional members were 
voted in, all with extensive sailing experience.  

Please welcome:

Jesse Nixon 
(shown with 
his daughter, 
Meredith).
Jesse is 
retired and 
currently lives 
in Greenville.  
He has a 20’ 
Ensenada 
which he 
would like to move from its current berth on 
Lake Hartwell. He is interested in sailing on 
Lake Keowee where there is more sailing and 
fewer power boats! 

Dennis and 
JoAnne Libra. 
The Libras are 
both retired 
and spend 
time between 
residences in 
Seneca and PA.  

They have an Arey’s Pond Catboat which they 
keep on Lake Keowee. They are excited to get 
involved with KSC and meet new friends that 
share their love of sailing.

Claire and John 
Legursky. The 
Legurskys live in 
Seneca where she 
is a physician with 
GHS and he is a self- 
employed engineer.  
They currently sail 
a Mirror 16 and a 

Hobie 18. They look forward to actively sailing 
and racing at KSC.

Maritime Flea Market and 
Blood Drive, March 10
KSC members, members from other sailing/
boating clubs, friends and neighbors are 
welcome to attend this new KSC event.   
The idea is to hold an event where sailors can 
sell or trade their spare nautical parts and items 
to other sailors. 

In anticipation of the great turnout we are 
expecting for this event, the organizers thought 
it would be a good opportunity to continue our 
community outreach by hosting a blood drive  
as well.  

Watch your email and the KSC website for 
additional details about these two combined 
events. 
  

Awards Night Planned 

An evening is scheduled for 
February 17th to distribute 
sailing awards for the Fright and 
Frostbite series as well as the 
Club Championship.  

There is a signup online (under 
the ‘Calendar’ section) to order 
tickets for this event.  
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New Years Day Potluck 
by Liz Copps

As the 2018 Events Committee Chair, I was 
THRILLED to see so many smiling faces at the 
recent New Year’s Day Potluck. 

When I first set out to plan for this event, I was 
thinking it would be great if twenty or so people 
showed up. Boy, I am lucky that Carl and Linda 
Fortson were around to tell me otherwise. They 
previously organized this annual potluck and they 
knew to tell me to “Plan for 60 People!” Thank you 
Carl and Linda! I am fortunate to have so many 
wonderful people that organized events in the past 
who are willing to share their knowledge with me 
and my team.

The turnout was excellent, the food was delicious 
and the conversation was interesting and 
entertaining. This gathering allowed us to catch up 
with old friends, make new ones, meet relatives of 
members, and share the beginning of what we all 
hope will be a happy and healthy year. 

Some attendees even had time to play some non-
traditional games like “Qwirkle” and “Get Bit.”
Thank you to each of you that attended and took 
the time to share a part of your day with the rest 
of us. More photos of the event by Liz Keenen are 
posted on the KSC website. From the entire Events 
Committee, we wish you health and happiness in 
the New Year!

Photos by Liz Keenen
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by Mary Heyward

“We’ve all been there,” said 
the friendly club member 
I met on the dock. Maybe 
you have, and maybe you 
haven’t. But, until now, until yesterday, I decidedly 
had not. Yet, here I am. Undeniably there. 

We bought our first sailboats this Christmas. A 
cool, sexy little 1973 Sunfish for the girls and a 
great big honking, raggedy, old Hunter 26 for us. 
This is nuts. Between us, Chip and I have never 
owned one sailboat. I’ve never sailed anything 
larger than a Sunfish (roughly 35 years ago), and 
the only sailboats I have any experience even 
riding on were beautiful, fancy, fully functional and 
belonged to people who could afford them. Our 
Hunter is none of those things.

So, our maiden voyage was yesterday. Well, not 
really our maiden voyage, but we did motor it 
across the lake from Waterford. If there had been 
another way to move it, I may have considered it. 
But there wasn’t. Sailing it was NOT an option, not 
yet. Not without....I don’t know what....practice? 
That’s another can of worms entirely. Right now, I 
need to stick to the facts. We moved our boat from 
one slip to another, across the lake. 

It wasn’t the worst. I’ve been in all manner of 
precarious boating situations, and this was not 
one of those. But I only know that now. At the 
time, when Chip was trying to back that enormous 
(it feels enormous when it’s moving and there 
are docks and other boats inches away) clunker 
out of the slip, 
I had visions of 
the worst kind. 
Chip wound up 
pointing us in the 
right direction after 
a tense number 
of minutes (Was 
it five? Fifteen? 

A Sailing Story

Continued on next page

Forty-five?) during which a very graceful 15 point 
turn was executed without injury to man or boat. 
During this turn, I felt the need to go below deck. 
I wanted to give Chip time to get back in shape 
without my critical scrutiny. See how thoughtful 
I am? Also, I was a mite terrified and needed to 
hold my children close and take deep breaths. 
“Are you scared, Mama?” They kept asking, eyes 
wide with both fear and delight. My consistent 
response was, “No, honey, just concerned.” And 
then the turn was finished and we laughed and 
hugged and climbed out of the cabin to feel the 
wind and see the islands, so much bigger now 
than we had ever seen them. 

The KSC docking was a piece of cake. Chip had 
no difficulty bringing the boat around and nestling 
it (her? What’s the consensus on that? Do people 
still call boats ‘her?’ I’m not ready to do that.) into 
its easily accessible new home. We had made it! 
To celebrate, we decided it would be fun to sleep 
on board. 

We are no strangers to camping. We knew this 
would be a similar experience. Though the boat 
is equipped with a sink, a toilet, electricity, and 
a stovetop, we know nothing about how any of 
these amenities work. Or even if they work. So, it 
was really only a matter of grabbing some bedding 
from home and using the clubhouse kitchen 
and bathrooms. Excitedly, we gathered copious 
amounts of warm blankets and pillows from home. 
We stopped at the store for dinner supplies and 
headed back to the club for the night. The rain 
didn’t even dampen our enthusiasm (nor did it kill 
our fire) as we happily munched our s’mores on 
the beach. It wasn’t much rain. And we were on an 
adventure, after all. After cleaning up the kitchen 

and extinguishing our fire on the 
beach, we gleefully headed out 
to dock five, flashlights blazing 
and boisterous laughter still 
ringing in our ears. 

The girls, who are eight and 
nine, had determined that they 
should sleep in the bow, where 
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they had some headroom and 
where there was the perfect 
place to hang their little plastic 
chandelier with color-changing 
light. I had to agree, it was 
the perfect nightlight position. 
Also, there was no way I was 
going to try to mitigate the 
circumstances of the berth in 
the stern to their satisfaction. 
“Just this once,” I said as I 
tucked them into layer upon 
layer of wool and down. And, 
like that, they were asleep. 

Having never tried to slip myself into an 
envelope before, it was with some difficulty that 
I successfully wedged myself into the only other 
sleeping option on the boat (the “after berth” I 
silently joked to myself, trying to make light of a 
not altogether ideal arrangement). Once in, the 
six inches of space between my head and the 
ceiling seemed luxurious in comparison to the 
three inches I was working with for the rest of my 
body. Drip. Drip. “Honey.” Drip. “There’s water 

dripping on my head.” Lucky 
I had thought to bring along 
those cloth napkins. Chip had 
the dripping “fixed” in mere 
minutes. Our night in the “after 
berth” (hee hee) was spent 
restlessly maneuvering our 
bodies around the wet spots on 
the cushions. Where were they 
coming from? Don’t know. But 
the wet spots were definitely 
growing throughout the rainy 
night and we were absolutely 

glad when the grey light of morning appeared 
through the napkin-patched porthole above us. 

So, it was done. And we did it. Our first night 
aboard our first sailboat was complete. The 
girls, thank goodness, had a restful night’s 
sleep. Chip and I slept fitfully, at best. But it 
felt good. In spite of the weight of a million 
questions and at least as many new skills 
to learn, I can look back at last night and be 
content. Even ecstatic, a little. We’re THERE 
now. Where you’ve all been. Guide us. 

Remembering George Polk 
by Peter Hens

George Polk, our revered 2004 KSC Commodore, passed away on 
January 7th. He was a retired Clemson University Professor of Architecture 
and talented artist whose artwork currently adorns the KSC Clubhouse.  

Of course, George and his wife Jane also loved sailing and were active 
participants in the KSC race program well into their eighties.    

We all learned from George’s affable mannerism and positive energy.   
For new members into their first social interaction at the club — George 
was there to sit at their table and make them feel welcome. If you needed 
some help tying a bowline or a slipknot — George would drop whatever he 
was doing to help you out.  

He was a man whose calm and deliberate style always made you feel good 
about yourself and KSC. We’ll never forget the twinkle in his eye and the 
smile that could light up a room.
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Goodbye to Art and Ruth Henahan 
by Carl Fortson

Art and Ruth Henahan stopped by a Wednesday night potluck dinner recently to say goodbye to 
several of their KSC friends. They are relocating to Charlottesville, VA, to be nearer to family.  
Art and Ruth have been long-time KSC members and will be greatly missed.

I first met Ruth more than 15 years ago when she was managing the project to build a new 
boarding dock for the club. More recently, she has worked to improve the club’s communications 
capabilities. Art and Ruth were the sponsors of the Keowee Sailing Club sign that greets anyone 
arriving via water. Art confesses that he got tired of power boaters stopping by the club looking for 
the bar! As far as I know, the sign has kept them away. Art and Ruth will be missed but will always 
be a part of the Keowee Sailing Club family!

Toys for Kids Event
Although the weather was far from ideal, more 
than 65 KSC members dropped in one afternoon 
in December to enjoy some Christmas cheer and 
to donate toys to help brighten some kids’ faces 
on Christmas morning.  

KSC provided a wonderful spread of appetizers, 
punch, and Christmas cookies. Because of the 
generosity of our members, over 100 toys were 
delivered to the Department of Social Services 
in Walhalla to be distributed locally. Thank you to 
everyone who contributed and made this annual 
event such a success.  
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Youth Sail Camp Update
The dates for 2018 are:  June 18-20, and 
June 25-27. Application forms should be 
on the KSC website about March 1.

Youth sail camp is for ages 10-16, for 
members and non-members. Early 
application is recommended because sail 
camp usually fills quickly.  

For more information, contact Dan Eskew, 
daneskew@bellsouth.net



WHAT’S COMING UP:
Jan  27-28  SAYRA Meeting in  
   Hilton Head Island
Feb 3 1:00 Frostbite Series #6
 10 1:00     Frostbite Series #3   
          (makeup - rescheduled)
  17    10:00 Board of Stewards Mtg
  1:00     Hot Ruddered Bums  
   Series #1
  6:00     Awards dinner for Fright,  
         Frostbite and Championship
March  3 1:00 HRB Series #2
 10  Maritime Flea Market and  
   Blood Drive
 17        10:00 Board of Stewards Mtg
  1:00     HRB Series #3
 31 1:00     HRB Series #4

Waterline Team:
Bonnie Eisenbies, writer/editor (eisenbies@aol.com)
Susan Brier, design/production (susan@writedesign.com)

Interior Update 
by Liz Copps

A special ‘Thank You’ to one of our long-time 
members, Judy Porter. Recently, she decided 
that the clubhouse needed a makeover. Now I 
don’t know if she was inspired by the recently 
displayed and beautiful artwork of the late 
George Polk, or if she just felt the need to do 
something special for all of us. Perhaps the 
reason is not as important as the kind gesture!

If you spend time at the sailing club, you’ll 
notice that the wicker furniture is well utilized 
and a focal point of the clubhouse. This area 
is used by members of ALL ages so it sees a 
lot of use and abuse. It does not take long for 
the cushions, the pillows and the wicker to get 
dirty and distressed. 

It was not too long ago that another member, 
Kris Johnson took it 
upon herself to redo the 
cushions and brighten 
up the wicker. We are so 
fortunate to have talented 
club members who are 
willing to donate their time 
and money to keeping 
things “fresh”. 

And let us not forget to 
thank Terry Keane; he 
redid the main support 
for the wicker sofa and 
elevated the feet so it is 
easier for everyone to 
get up and to help the 
cushions stay in place.


