
K E O W E E  S A I L I N G  C L U B
April 2020

Sailing “Toy Boats” 
by Dennis Headberg

Several years ago, a close friend 
called me and said he was 
sailing radio-controlled boats. His 
comment was, “It’s as much fun 
as big boats and you don’t get wet.” The next 
week I was trying out an East Coast 12 meter in 
Jacksonville, FL, and was immediately hooked 
on these “toy boats.” Within two weeks I was the 
proud owner of a one-meter yacht. Now, with 
seven boats, I’m as enthusiastic as ever.
 
Keowee Sailing Club members started a fleet 
with some exciting racing a few years ago 
but with the key advocate relocating, interest 
tapered off. It is my understanding that most 
of the initial fleet is still around, just needing a 
gentle nudge to relaunch. Discussions with a 
few members indicate that the interest is still 
there, we just need a stimulus to get the fleet of 
Seawinds back on the water.
 

Our region is very active with radio-controlled 
sailing, with clubs in Asheville, Charlotte, 
Greensboro, Lake Lanier, Atlanta Yacht Club, 
and Alpharetta. Various types of boats are being 
sailed including Soling 1M, Seawind, DF95, Star 
45, EC12, DF65, and others. It would be fun 
to sail these boats off our main dock — what a 
great way to promote youth sailing and adults 
too. It is a very inexpensive way to enjoy boating 
in another form.
 
Once this virus clears, Barry Sellick and I will 
bring our “toy boats” out for demonstration sails 
and we encourage other owners to join in.   
If you have any interest in this type of sailing, 
contact me and I’ll be glad to provide additional 
information.  A great source is The American 
Model Yachting Association at theAMYA.org.



2

Nautical Distancing,  
It works because of you!

Despite our current circumstances, I am 
encouraged and uplifted by our members. The 
restrictions that we are experiencing in our daily 
lives and at KSC are enough to put anyone 
on edge. We have asked you to limit your 
gatherings and socializing while at KSC and 
guess what, people are doing just that! 

Members are still using their boats, work on the 
docks has continued (near completion) people 
are taking the opportunity to work on their boats. 
Members are helping members yet they are 
still keeping social distancing. Courtesy and 
kindness are evident throughout the club.

Last week, more challenges came upon our 
community as tornadoes came through the 
upstate and touched down in Seneca. Thankfully 
KSC was spared any damage but members 
were out prior to the storm securing boats and 
after the storm checking on each other’s boats. 
Club members checked on one another and 
offered assistance where needed.

Difficult decisions have been made during this 
time and that continues.  The annual Keowee 
Cup has been canceled for 2020. This was 
not an easy decision to make but with the 
uncertainty of the current situation it was the 
best decision to make. As before, the safety of 
our members is the driving force behind these 
decisions.

There has not been a decision (except Keowee 
Cup) for KSC operations in May. Members will 
be updated near the end of April.

One thing that has been suggested is a 
KSC Celebration for members and families 
once we can return to “normal” operations. 
The celebration will consist of a social event 
along with a 2-day race series. Look for more 
information on the KSC Celebration as the 
restrictions are loosened and we can gather 
together.

Our club is only as strong as our members 
and during these difficult times I have seen our 
members shine. Our club works because of you!

Sail On
Mark Halstead

Corner
Commodore’s

Club Clean-up by Jan Cook

If you are interested in some work hours for 2020 or just want to help prepare the club 
for summer, send me a text (937-492-0489) or email (jancook59@icloud.com) and 
leave your contact information. Thanks!
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Today was Nancy’s 60th birthday and it would be a fantastic day. Remembering 
the card stowed in my briefcase, I was able to get it out and conspicuously displayed next to 
Nancy’s place on the breakfast table just in time. Her delight signaled a good beginning for the day. 
Conditions were calm in Long Point Cove with light westerly winds. We listened to the VHF and the 
forecast hadn’t changed. A small craft warning was still in place for later today.  
So after a quick breakfast we pulled up the anchor. It was 7:30 am. No one stirred above decks 
of the other two boats in the cove, their occupants still snuggled down below. They were probably 
wondering what we were doing leaving a perfectly safe anchorage with the threat of a high wind 
warning.

Best Birthday on a Sailing Charter 
by Ed Stoll

Photo above, sailing in the Whalesback Channel

(Continued on the next page)
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It was the end of August and the third day of an 
8-day charter in the North Channel of Lake Huron 
on a Hunter 29-ft sloop named “Squee’s Play.” 
She’s the smallest boat in the Canadian Yacht 
Charter’s fleet based in Gore Bay on the northern 
shore of Manitoulin Island. We have sailed her 
enough to know she gets lively when the wind 
comes up. For now the wind was southwest 
5-10 knots under a clear sky. A solid line of 
clouds crested the western horizon, a foretelling 
of wind in the Great Lakes. 

We raised the sails and entered the Whalesback 
Channel separating John Island from mainland 
Ontario. The passage gets its name from a rock 
at its western entrance that looks like a whale. 
Hundreds of pink granite islands dotted with pine 
trees populate the North Channel making vigilant 
navigation essential. We sailed due east on a 
broad reach with main and jib as Nancy checked 
off each passing islet and named rock on the 
chart. It was a beautiful crisp morning for sailing. 

Soon we were into the more open water of the 
Whalesback Bay north of John and Aird Islands. 
By mid-morning, our boat speed had increased 
significantly as Little Detroit Narrows loomed less 
than two miles ahead. Looking astern, it was 
apparent that the higher winds were beginning 
to arrive as predicted. Wind was beginning to 

churn white caps on top of the water. Within a 
quarter mile of Little Detroit, we furled the jib and 
main sail and started the engine to negotiate 
what could be a treacherous cut with a following 
sea and high winds. I had hoped to transit Little 
Detroit Narrows before things got dicey. But right 
on cue the winds increased just as we lined up 
the range for our approach.

Little Detroit Narrows provides the only link 
between the Whalesback and McBean Bay at 
the northeast tip of Aird Island. The French word 
“détroit” means a strait or narrows. One legend 
has it that soon after WWII, one of the owners 
of Ford Motor Company had some explosive 
charges set to clear the channel for his large 
motor yacht — another Detroit connection. 

Since the narrows has a dogleg offset of about 
of about 30º, it is not possible to see through the 
passage as you enter. Submerged granite ledges 
reduce the channel width to 35 feet. Therefore, 
it is typical practice to issue a “securité” call on 
the VHF radio channel #16 as you approach to 
alert any vessel that might be coming from the 
opposite direction. More than just a courtesy 
this practice prevents calamity. Within a couple 
hundred feet of the entrance, Nancy issued the 
securité. We were coming through.

(Continued on the next page)
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After a swift but unnerving transit, we were 
sheltered from the wind under the lee of Aird 
Island. We again set sail and began to catch the 
freshening southwest wind. The boat accelerated 
to hull speed as the wind filled into a broad 
reach. It continued to be a bright day with the 
sun sparkling on the following sea. The motion of 
the boat was comfortable as we ate our lunch, 
literally on the run. We sailed across McBean 
Bay from Little Detroit to the narrows between 
Fréchette Island and Hotham Island. This course 
brought us close under the steep quartzite 
shoreline. The distinctive white quartz is typical of 
the La Cloche Mountains that form the Canadian 
Shield along the northern shore of Lake Huron. 

At the beginning of this day we had no definite 
destination in mind. One thought was to make 
for Oak Bay anchorage above Hotham Island. 
But here we were just past noon, making good 
way and passing Hotham Island. The wind was 
definitely building from the west but we seemed 
to be moving just ahead of it, riding its leading 
edge. Sailing in front of a fair weather blow can 
be exhilarating, especially if there are 
abundant coves to bail for shelter along 
the way. By the time we came out from 
the protected waters of McBean Channel 
east of Fox Island, the winds were 
consistently above 15 knots. Exposed 
to seas and winds coming up through 
the Main Passage north of Clapperton 
Island, we reefed both the mainsail and 
the jib. Gusts to 20 knots were coming 

more frequently as we flew across the wide 
channel north of Amendroz Island. Between 
Amendroz and Bedford Islands the much longer 
fetch coming from West Bay allowed the seas to 
build even higher. As we surfed above hull speed, 
the apparent wind shifted from a broad to beam 
reach. The digital anemometer was bouncing 
around the mid 20s.

By now we were trying to decide if we should pull 
over and call it a day in Bell Cove, which would 
offer great protection in a southwest wind. If 
we continued, we would have to go all the way 
to Heywood Island on the other side of Little 
Current to find the next protected anchorage. 
That added another consideration in the form 
of a low bridge. The village of Little Current 
is the largest settlement on Manitoulin Island 
with the island’s only link to the mainland via an 
antiquated one-lane swing bridge which opens 
on the hour. So we began calculating our arrival 
time in Little Current to figure out which bridge 
opening to shoot for, either the 5:00 or 6:00 pm. 
We needed enough daylight hours to make it to 

Heywood Island which is about eight 
nautical miles east of the bridge. We 
could make it to Heywood in time if 
we did the 6:00 pm bridge opening. 

Photo, Strawberry Island Lighthouse

(Continued on the next page)
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But since we were sailing nearly 7.0 knots and 
making good time we decided to push on for the 
5:00 pm opening.

By now we were approaching the only windward 
sailing leg that we would have all day. The three- 
mile-long Wabuno Channel is oriented north-to-
south. We didn’t even attempt to beat down the 
channel. We furled the jib, leaving the reefed main 
to give us some additional drive and boat speed 
as we motored straight down the channel. We 
did have enough of a wind angle off the bow to 
allow the mainsail to give us a boost in speed. 

Quick calculations were made to determine at 
what time we absolutely had to be passing a 
given mark in the approach channel to Little 
Current. A phalanx of white caps piled in from the 
west as we cleared Wabuno Channel and turned 
downwind. We unfurled the jib but continued to 
motorsail at maximum speed. Picking out the 
channel markers into Little Current we didn’t 
let up on our boat speed until we reached the 
turning basin in front of the town dock. With 
the bridge in clear view we throttled down and 
furled the sails. It was 4:45 pm, fifteen minutes to 
spare.

We took the opportunity to catch our breath 
as we patiently maintained our position in the 
slight westerly setting current. A few bits of 
nourishment helped to give us the energy for the 
last leg that lay ahead on the other side of the 
bridge. The bridge opening was slow but once 
we were clear of the narrow channel, we unfurled 
a partially reefed main and took off! We set a 
course directly for Strawberry Island lighthouse 
about two miles to the east. Pulling out the jib, 
we began sailing again in winds that were 20 
knots gusting to 30. It didn’t take us long to 
reach the narrow cut north of Strawberry Island 
Lighthouse. 

Now we were on our final heading for Heywood 
Island. We had to harden up the sails as we 
sailed a close reach that last five miles. The wind 
instrument read consistent 25 knot winds. Gusts 
would push the readings up over 30 knots. Spray 
from waves breaking on the bow began hitting 
on the dodger. But “Squee’s Play” performed 
well under these conditions and continued to 
plow through the 3-foot waves driving up from 
Shequiandah Bay. The winds remained strong 
until we arrived at the entrance into Browning 
Cove. We finally made it to Heywood Island!

Photo above, Little Current Swing Bridge

(Continued on the next page)
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Despite there being five boats already anchored 
in this popular anchorage there was still plenty 
of room. But the winds seemed to be gusting 
over the tree tops and into the anchorage so 
we decided to follow our instinct down the 
narrow channel leading to the eastern side of 
the island where a tight little two-boat anchorage 
lies between Shoal Island and Heywood Island. 
We had been in here before and knew it was 
tricky. Nancy was up on the bow spotting for 
submerged rocks as we made our way down the 
nearly mile long channel to its terminus. 

To our amazement we found it to be totally 
empty of any boats. So our reward was a solitary 

anchorage at the end of a long day’s sail. By 
the time we got the hook down, it was 6:30 
pm. After a full 11-hours underway and having 
sailed 57 statute miles (50 nautical miles), we 
had definitely earned the right to have a “cheat of 
death” drink.

As the sun set in the west the tops of the trees 
were still bending and rustling in the strong 
southwest wind, but the water in Shoal Island 
cove remained near calm. Just as the sun dipped 
over the horizon the full moon made its stunning 
entrance as it lifted above the tree tops. 

What a perfect day!

Photo above, Sunset Over Heywood Island
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Life is Like a Box of Chocolates  by Phil Cook   
Like so many of you, at least some of the time I 
have spent during the pandemic restrictions has 
been watching old and favorite movies. 

One of my favorites is the movie Forrest Gump.  
I like it because despite the numerous obstacles 
life throws, Forrest lives a good and meaningful 
life.

Forrest Gump stated, “My mama always said, 
‘Life was like a box of chocolates. You never 
know what you’re gonna get.’ ’’

Club member Elizabeth McDaniel opened her 
chocolate shop La Rue in Greenville just as the 
Covid-19 pandemic hit the Upstate. 

On April 9th, The Greenville News ran a 
comprehensive article written by Lillia Callum  
Penso. I strongly urge KSC members to read 
this article and also visit the La Rue website for 

more information at  
www.laruefinechocolate.com.
A little wine and fine chocolate sounds pretty 
good right now.

Congratulations to Elizabeth McDaniel on her 
latest adventure.
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The annual event is for Flying Scot sailors. FS Fleet 193 expects 20+ boats with 
competitors from clubs including Birmingham, Lake Lanier, Lake Murray, Lake 
Norman, and Privateer Yacht Club. 

Friday, May 15
 
1300 - Clubhouse grounds open
1730 - On-site registration opens
1800- Welcome Party (food & beverages included.)
2030 - Registration Closes

Saturday, May 16
 
0830 - Continental breakfast opens
0830 - On-site registration opens
1115 - Lunch Served
1130 - On-site registration closes
1200 - Competitor’s meeting
1300 - Warning Signal, First Race (maximum of 4 races scheduled for Saturday)
1700 - Attitude adjustment opportunity begins & Flying Scot Olympics
1830 - “Steak Throw” Dinner (Steak, sides, desserts provided, grill your own steak)

Sunday, May 17
 
0730 – Signature KSC Grits ‘n Haggis breakfast opens
1000 – Warning signal for first Sunday race (maximum 3 races scheduled for Sunday).  The last start 
will be no later than 1200
1400 or ASAP after conclusion of racing – Lunch and awards at KSC Clubhouse
 
Any questions/concerns, or to volunteer to help, please contact : ksceventschair@gmail.com

At time of publishing, this is still on the schedule:

KSC Grits ‘n Haggis Regatta, May 15-17
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