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INSIDE:

• Pirates Day, Sunday July 25
• New Paddle Craft Policy
• MC Scows a Plenty!
• “Worth the Wait” by Ed Stoll

In June, KSC hosted four Sail Camps which developed the sailing skills 
of 52 junior sailors. So far in July, KSC hosted two Junior Race Days and 
is scheduled for a third event on July 31st. These Race Days provide 
opportunities for the youth sailors to practice and refine their skills in a 
fun competitive environment. Thanks to our volunteer photographers 
and staff, we are able to share the joy that all who participated 
experienced from these events. Enjoy!

More photos on page 5

Sail Camp Ends; Youth Racing Begins
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The (Not So!) Lazy Days of Summer 
It’s July in South Carolina and it is hot! You can tell I’m not 
a native, but even my southern friends admit that in July, no 
one is very motivated to expend a lot of energy. That being 
said, the planners at KSC are trying to keep us all busy with 
on-the-water activities.

Leslee pulled off a full blow-out of an Independence Day 
celebration. There were plenty of games for young and — well, the rest of us. The 
planned Sunfish activity was stymied by a not-unusual lack of wind, but the boats still got 
underway for a group “drift and sail” gathering. Dinner was a traditional holiday cook-out 
with all the extras. I don’t believe anyone went hungry!

We have had two Saturday races for our Youth Campers. There was a great turn-out of 
11 sailors on the first weekend. The second suffered a little from family trips and mid-
summer activities but the three sailors who came benefitted from good wind, valuable 
coaching and lots of races. One more Youth Race to go on July 31st.

On Sunday, July 25th, our club will be invaded by pirates! Leslee and Matt Davis have 
put together a very exciting event. I hope we will see lots of “scurrilous buccaneers” 
ready for a good time. Look for details in this Waterline and member-wide emails.

Don’t forget our regular summer racing series. We are counting down to the end of the 
Simmer Series but even with the heat, Kirk was able to come up with plenty of wind on 
Saturday. Five MC Scows, a Flying Scot, a Coronado 15 and two keel boats competed! 
Hopefully they are ready for rematches in the last two races in this series on July 24th 
and August 7th!

On the water is about as cool as it gets this time of year.  
How lucky — that’s just where we are!

HAPPY SAILING!

Jan Cook

Corner
Commodore’s
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Pirate Day, 2021
Sunday, July 25

Treasure Hunt
Contests

Dinner and

Rum.

Greetings KSC Pirates! 
By Matt Davis

I’m pleased to announce that KSC’s Pirate Day this year 
will be on Sunday, July 25th! It’s a day that will be spent 
on both land and the water, so break out your piratey 
best and decorate your ‘pirate ships’!

Events planned are an afternoon Pirate-Themed 
Treasure Hunt, complete with Clues, Scrolls, Gold Coins 
and Thievery! Pirates will set off from the KSC in their 
vessels (Power or Sail) in search of the hidden booty 
to bring back with them! (Be forewarned, there will be 
trickery and someone will have to get wet! )

There will be a special prize for the vessels with the 
most Pirate Flair!  (Power Boat and Sailboat)

Once our adventurous lot return, we will host an evening 
dinner, complete with hamburgers, hot dogs, desserts 
and drinks (and RUM, yes we said RUM!). For some 
special fun, if any of you artistic culinary members wish 
to bring a PIRATE-THEMED dessert, please feel free to 
do so, but we’ll include some ourselves!

Following dinner’s festivities will be a Costume Contest 
for members willing to brave the July heat and show us 
some Pirate Spirit! Prizes for the Best Adult, and Best 
Child Costumes!

So mark the date, Sunday, July 25th, come out and 
show off your KSC Pirate Spirit! You definitely don’t 
want to miss out on this year’s special KSC Pirate Day 
souvenir! 

We could use a few more hands in the skiffs, general set 
up/take down, and judges for the contests.    
 
Contact Matt Davis at kscslips@yahoo.com to 
volunteer.

Skippers meeting: 1:00pm

Horn: 1:30pm

Dinner: 5:00pm

Costume Contest: 6:30pm

Awards: 7:00pm
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At the July Board of Stewards (BOS) meeting, a 
change to the club’s Operating Policy was approved 
adding a new expectation for Paddle Craft stored on 
Club property. This new policy will ensure that KSC 
members are meeting US Coast Guard (USCG) 
recommended safety standards. The new policy is as 
follows:

“In compliance with watercraft safety 
guidelines all kayaks, canoes, and paddle 
boards stored on KSC property must have 
a visible information tag listing name of 
owner and contact information. Any craft 
found without this information will be tagged 
as abandoned until required information is 
provided. The club will responsibly dispose of 
any craft unclaimed ninety days after they are 
tagged as abandoned.”

In order to allow an orderly transition for affected KSC 
members, the BOS has agreed that the new policy will 

New Paddle Craft Policy 
by Terry Patterson, Safety Committee Chair

become effective 90 days following policy approval 
which occurred on July 17th.

The Safety Committee Chairman has obtained USCG 
developed Paddle Tip Reflector Kits that includes a 
sticker that can be used for the purpose of meeting 
the new expectation. The USCG sticker also includes 
a simple safety check for use prior to each use of the 
paddle craft, and reflective stickers for paddles that 
enhance paddler visibility. The Kits can be found in a 
folder above the desk outside the old kitchen.  

Members are encouraged to use the USCG sticker, 
but any attached tag that includes name of owner and 
contact phone numbers will meet club policy. 

If you have any questions regarding the new policy 
feel free to contact the Safety Committee Chairman, 
Terry Patterson at  
terry908@att.net or phone 864-784-0478.



More photos from Sail Camp 2021  
and Youth Race Days
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Above,  
current Commodore Jan Cook (2021) with 

Past Commodore Davida Steinbrink (2014),  
Past Commodore John Landers (1993),  

and Past Commodore Carl Fortson (2008),  
with long term members  

David Smith, Barbara Smith, Mary Landers and Jim Dunlap.  

This photograph, provided by Lucy Eubanks, shows two of the three 
female Commodores that have served Keowee Sailing Club.  

Past Commodore Temple Boetter (1980) was the first female 
Commodore and served as KSC’s 11th leader.

Commodores Aplenty at a Recent Potluck 



7

KSC - A Self Help Organization
An Open Letter to KSC Members
by Ken Marsh

The June issue of the Waterline includes a number of mentions of our being a 
self-help club. Hank mentioned that we seem to not make the 80/20 rule (see 
page 6 of the June Waterline) and now have 95% of the members enjoying the 
facilities, while 5% do the work required to maintain those facilities. My brother is a 
member of the Nyack boat club, another self-help club, that requires all members 
to participate in workdays or work between workdays. This is an option that would 
help the problem but would probably meet with resistance.

So I would like to encourage members to participate in workdays and volunteer for 
two reasons. One is that it is good for the club. The second is that it is a marvelous 
way to get to know other members better. When we sail, contact is restricted to 
those on our boat. Social events are great but rarely provide time for in-depth 
discussions. But a workday gives us a chance to work with other members and 
get to know them better.  Aside from that it gives us an investment in the club that 
feels darn good. When I show the club to guests or new members and point to the 
pavilion, I can proudly state that I built part of it. It is not just the club that I joined, 
but rather it is my club. That sense of ownership, in my opinion, is much better 
than joining a yacht club where everything is done by others, and my contribution 
is completely covered by dues.  

That pride of ownership translates to responsiveness. Last week I volunteered to 
be a photographer for the intermediate youth camp. This was pure fun — watching 
and photographing budding sailors was a blast (photos published on-line by 
another camp volunteer). Camp is fast paced and includes, obviously, time on 
the water and time on land. At one of the times when I was scurrying between 
the docks and the pavilion, my foot hit a rock on the path that was covered by 
ivy and I rapidly came down on the path. There was no major damage but I did 
have to wash off some minor wounds before joining others on the skiff. I saw our 
Commodore later that day and mentioned this event. She replied that the ivy had 
grown such that it obscured the path. My next day at the club, though, showed a 
widened, clear path.

So if you are not joining us on workdays, please give it a try. I think you will find it 
more rewarding than you can imagine.

Respectfully submitted,
Ken Marsh
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Trash Disposal
A reminder to all club members 
on trash disposal at KSC. Abbas 
Fuizat- House Committee Chair is 
requesting that club members take 
the following actions to help with 
proper trash disposal:

Boxes - Please flatten before 
throwing in the KSC dumpster.

Personal Broken Floating Toys -  
If large, please remove from site 
and dispose of personally, and not 
in the KSC Dumpster.

Help Wanted
by Ted Bisterfeld

I need work support on repainting of Dock Gangway rails.

Due to accessibility issues this work cannot be done on weekends. 

This project will require a work couple. 

If you can help please contact Ted Bisterfeld at ted.bister@gmail.com. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Accessories Price List 

 
KSC License Plate   $15 ea 

            (Original & New Design) 
 

   Burgee      $20 ea 
 
   Gate Remote    $15 ea 
 
   Gate Card     $5 ea 
 

Cash or Check 
 

To purchase contact: 
Rebecca Cooper, Chair, Membership Committee 

(864) 313-4586 or 
kscmembers@keoweesailingclub.com 

  

... a few club notes:
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In the 4th Simmer Series races, held on Sunday July 18th, KSC had five MC Scows 
in intense competition in a building and shifty wind condition. In addition to the 
Scows, a Flying Scot and a Coronado 15 completed the Dinghy Fleet for Simmer 
Series #4.  The Keelboat Fleet was comprised of only two boats; a Catalina 27 and 
a Merit 22.  The competition was fierce, with each boat winning a race apiece.  
Tune in for the rematch of the keelboat battle at Simmer #5, Saturday July 24th!

A look at Simmer #4
Suddenly, MC Scows are Multiplying!
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Worth the Wait 
A Post-Covid “Movable Feast”
Chartering in the Conch Republic 
by Ed Stoll
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After an extended year-
long hiatus from 
chartering, and dealing 

with postponement, rebooking, 
and cancellation at overseas 
sailing destinations, a more 
practical domestic solution 
emerged that would put us on 
a big boat sailing in tropical 
waters.  From Charlotte, it is 
only a 2-hour flight to Key West 
where Dream Yacht Charters 
has a base, minutes from the 
airport.  We booked a 12-day 
bareboat charter for mid-May 
on a 40-ft catamaran, named 
“Lazy Daze,” with three cabins 
for our crew of six. Roomy by 
any standard, it came equipped 
with a full-size upright kitchen refrigerator, a 
spacious galley and dining area, and plenty 
of room to kick back and enjoy.  Our group of 
aging boomers, having been fully vaccinated 

against the Covid virus, figured the Florida 
Keys would be a safe place to literally test the 
waters of bareboat chartering post pandemic. 

Having spent time as a liveaboard in Key 
Largo many decades ago, I was aware of the 
unique cruising this archipelago offers. In a 
gentle southwest to westward arc from Key 
Largo to Key West, this string of mangrove-
fringed coral keys is connected by the 
concrete ribbon of U.S. route 1, the “Overseas 
Highway.” So that means bridges, lots of 
them, the longest appropriately named Seven 
Mile Bridge.  

The wide, deep-water Hawk Channel runs 
parallel with the south side of the Keys, 
providing a well-marked passage up the 
Keys inside the marginal protection of 
offshore reefs at the edge of the Gulf Stream.  
On the north side of the Keys is Florida 
Bay, a very shallow body of water with the 
narrow navigable channel of the Intracoastal 
Waterway.  The Bayside offers a variety of 
inviting anchorages with moderate to good 

Bali 4.0 Catamaran “Lazy Daze”
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Unique View of US Highway 1
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protection.  
There are two 
fixed high-
rise highway 
bridges on 
the Overseas 
Highway that 
will allow 
passage of a 
masted vessel, 
but both are 
limited to 
an overhead 
clearance of 65-
ft.  One is the 
Channel Five 
Bridge west of 
Islamorada and 
the other is the 
Moser Channel 
Bridge, part 
of Seven Mile 
Bridge west 
of Marathon.  
I specifically 
limited our 
choice of 
sailing catamaran to one with an air clearance 
to allow us to cruise back and forth between 
the Hawk Channel and Florida Bay. We had 
no problem passing under Channel Five 
Bridge at low tide; the tidal range between 
high and low in the Keys is only about 1.5 
feet.  But coming back out into the Hawk 
Channel at the Moser Channel Bridge, we 
had a very close call.  The tide was just past 
high and falling.  The bridge clearance gauge 
read 64.5 feet, so we slowed down to a crawl.  
According to the onboard owner’s manual, 
the mast height of our yacht was a couple 
inches more than 61-ft above the waterline.  
Add maybe three feet for the VHF antenna.  
Of course, it would look like a tight fit; how 

many times have 
we sailed under 
the power lines 
on Lake Keowee, 
mesmerized by 
how closely our 
mast appears to 
clear the hazard.  
My jaw dropped 
as I watched 
the top third 
of our flexible 
VHF antenna 
bend over and 
scrape along the 
concrete bottom 
of the Overseas 
Highway Seven 
Mile Bridge.  No 
harm done, but I 
made a point of 
suggesting at the 
charter debriefing 
that any future 
bareboat skipper 
of this particular 
yacht be warned 

about limiting their transits under the high-
rise highway bridges to mid- to low-tide. 

As one would expect, the weather dictated 
our itinerary.  Equally important was the 
specific request by the trio of first mates 
that a variety of restaurants and shoreside 
experiences be included. Thus began our 
“movable feast” tour of the Keys. Marina 
reservations had to be juggled to fit our 
unfolding schedule. Our cruise began with 
a weak cold front bringing northerly winds.  
Leaving the Dream Yacht Charter base on 
Stock Island via the Boca Chica Channel, we 
sailed a beam reach up the Hawk Channel 
to Newfound Harbor, one of very few all-

Picnic Island Beach in Newfound Harbor
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weather, protected anchorages on the south 
side of the Keys. A notable diversion here 
is Picnic Island, a nameless tiny key on the 
chart, that attracts local boaters from nearby 
Big Pine and Little Torch Keys for daytime 
excursions.  A colorful variety of homemade 
mile marker sign posts adorn the beach and 
slender, black-plumaged Frigatebirds soar 
above the island. A perfect place for a picnic.

It is hard to describe the joyful feeling of 
waking to the sound of children singing in 
the morning.  It was just past sunrise and we 
were on a mooring ball in Marathon’s Boot 

Key Harbor, surrounded by young liveaboard 
families who most likely would have been 
anchored in the Bahamas if it hadn’t been 
for Covid. Two neighboring sailboats each 
had a pre-teen daughter, taking turns with 
sleepovers on the other’s floating home. But 
today was special. As I sipped my morning 
coffee, I watched the youthful energy of the 
two young girls dancing and singing together 
up on the bow of the nearest sailboat. It was 
obvious that they had put a lot of work into 
their choreography, using the bow pulpit 
and jib furling as props for perching and 
swinging about. The hosting boat’s mother 

had a front row seat, sitting with her back 
resting against the mast, as she watched 
the 10-minute performance. The floating 
stage was lit by the warm glow of the 
morning sun filling the harbor. On another 
neighboring boat, the second mother shared 
the experience, watching from her foredeck. 
A light went on in my head.  Today is 
Sunday, the second Sunday in May.  
Mother’s Day! Cheering and applause 
erupted from other nearby boats as the 
performance ended and the two water pixies 
took their bows. Mothers and daughters, 
pretty much the same afloat as on shore.

boot Key Harbor is home of Marathon 
City Marina which is basically a huge 
mooring field with 360-degree protection 
in the basin between Vaca Key and Boot 
Key. The city maintains and rents 226 
mooring balls on a first-come, first-served 
basis. Shore services include rest rooms and 
showers, laundry, a well-organized dinghy 
dock, a covered work space, a community 
garden, and a library with free Wi-Fi. Only 
“liveaboards” are allowed, which includes 
charter boats; boats that are actually 
occupied and not left in wet storage. We 
spent two days here during a period of small 

Newfound Harbor rainbow
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craft warnings and were quite comfortable.  
Here we initiated our culinary tour of 
shoreside eateries by visiting Burdine’s 
Waterfront Bar & Grill, a 2-story wooden 
structure located right on the busy narrow 
entrance channel into Boot Key Harbor.   
On our second night we indulged in the 
seafood selections at Castaway Restaurant 
and Sushi Bar, located up a nearby canal.  

moving furtHer up tHe Keys, we crossed 
into Florida Bay, monitoring the chartplotter 
to guide us through shallow waters via 
narrow strips of deeper water with names like 
“Bowlegs Cut” and “Steamboat Channel.”  
Arriving in Barley Basin east of Shell Key, we 
skimmed the bottom as we crept up to the 
north shore of Upper Matecumbe Key, home 
to Islamorada. Swinging on our hook with a 
foot of water under our keel at low tide put 
us within a couple hundred yards’ dinghy 
ride to Lorelei’s Restaurant and Cabana Bar.  
We arrived early, in the middle of happy hour, 
and managed to get one of the last remaining 

tables in this most popular spot in the Keys 
to view the sunset. The shallow waters of 
Florida Bay and the nearby Everglades heat 
up during the daytime creating large cumulus 
clouds by late afternoon. The lower horizon 
remains clear enough for the setting sun to 
backlight the variety of cloud shapes that 
filter through all the colors of the visible light 
spectrum with special emphasis on the purple 
end. After all, Islamorada is Spanish for 
“purple island.” Cracked conch, Yellow Tail 
Snapper, and Key Lime Pie were enjoyed with 
the background music of a local band playing 
a mix of Allman Brothers, Tom Petty, and 
Grateful Dead. We were in boomer heaven, 
complete with a gorgeous sunset.

staying on tHe bayside, we sailed the next 
day down to Fat Deer Key and anchored 
just east of Vaca Cut. Again, we were within 
dinghy distance of a popular Marathon 
eatery, the Island Fish Company. It’s praised 
for its fresh seafood, cold beer, and sunsets.  
This time I opted for oysters on the half 

shell, Yellowfin Grouper and 
another helping of Key Lime 
Pie. So far, I was scoring high 
marks with the crew on the 
itinerary. But the best was 
yet to come as the next day 
we moved west to the Marlin 
Bay Resort & Marina on the 
north side of Marathon. This 
would be our most expensive 
marina stop, due entirely 
to the 22-ft beam on “Lazy 
Daze.” To fit into this marina, 
we had to pay for a 70-ft slip, 
all 70-ft of it! But it was worth 
it. The resort pool, tastefully 
designed with surrounding 
tropical landscaping, 
was just footsteps away 

Lorelei’s Restaurant and Cabana Bar, Islamorada
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from a friendly barkeep doling out frozen 
Strawberry Daiquiris that we could simply 
charge to our boat slip. Chest deep in 
refreshing pool water under the shade of 
palm trees and with a cold tropical beverage 
in hand, the delicious decadence was 
numbing.  

“dressed for tHe occasion” were the 
words that came to mind later that evening 
as I led our crew out the gates of the Marlin 
Bay to a waiting taxi for the five-minute ride 
to Tranquility Bay Beachfront Resort.  Garbed 
in our formal island attire, we were about to 
enjoy the finest upscale dining of Marathon, 
or for that matter most of the Keys, at the 
amazing Butterfly Café. It has inside dining in 
an elegant vaulted ceiling dining room plus 
al fresco seating on the covered wraparound 
wooden porch overlooking the landscaped 
grounds of top-end Tranquility Bay Resort.  
Reservations are a must and there is a 

moderate 
dress code. 
I ordered 
their 
signature 
Butterfly 
Salad 
followed by 
the Mahi 
Mahi entrée.  
Wine and 
small bites 
of each 
other’s entrées were shared with delight.  
My desert arrived in the form of the finest 
presentation of Key Lime Pie so far on our 
epicurean cruise through the Keys. Judging 
from the reaction from the glowing trio of 
first mates, the itinerary had reached its 
pinnacle of culinary success. As every skipper 
knows, when the first mate is happy, then the 
whole crew is happy.

The next morning as we motorsailed down 
the ICW on calm Florida Bay, coming up fast 
astern and hidden by the dinghy in our stern 
davits, we were suddenly overtaken by a 30-ft 
inflatable with four armed agents of Customs 
and Border Protection. These guys looked like 
they meant business, with their body armor, 
side arms, and aviator sunglasses. We put it 
in neutral and coasted with the mainsail as 
they held station alongside with their blue 

Marlin Bay Resort and Marina Pool Deck
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lights flashing. Luckily, I knew just where 
to find the boat’s documentation certificate 
in the nav station to present to the officer in 
charge along with my drivers license and 
charter contract. Questions like 
“Where did you come from 
today?”, “Where are you going?”, 
and “Where will you be at the 
end of today?” were asked and 
quickly answered. The last 
question presumably in order to 
come find us in case they later 
found something amiss. But once 
the formalities were completed, 
big grins broke out on both sides 
followed by friendly chit chat.  
Once they left, we came to the 
conclusion that they probably 
were just trying to meet a quota 
for boat inspections, and sailboats 
were few and far between on these waters 
today. Maybe the officers figured a boatload 
of over-the-hill sailors were a safe target 
with zero risk. But in our imaginative minds, 
we envisioned ourselves as tough-looking 

hombres about to smuggle contraband over 
from the Bahamas.

Coming way back down the culinary scale 
to hot dogs on the grill after 
anchoring above Bahia Honda 
Key, we took advantage 
of the peaceful calm day 
by teaching these old dogs 
(ourselves) some new tricks.  
As it happened, “Lazy Daze” 
came equipped with two 
paddleboards. None of us 
having ever experienced 
paddle boarding before, it was 
a wonderful opportunity to 
give it a try. What fun! Turns 
out, it’s easier than it looks 
and quite the conveyance for 
exploring the inches deep 

waters around the mangroves. Like fixated 
children, we couldn’t wait for our next turn 
and even suffered a bit of sunburn due to our 
prolonged paddling forays. What a joy,  
old boomers learning something new and 
having fun! 

Hawk Channel Morning Squall
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cruising bacK on tHe HawK cHannel 
side of the Keys, we spent another night 
in Newfound Harbor where isolated 
thunderstorms brought brief showers 
in the middle of the night. The morning 
dawned in a striking sunrise with towering 
cumulonimbus clouds that developed into 
dark squalls out in Hawk Channel. Sunlight 
filled the calm waters of the anchorage as the 
arc of a rainbow formed off our stern. As the 
morning squalls moved further out to sea, we 
sailed down to Key West, seeking shelter from 
the impending small craft warnings predicted 
to arrive in the next two days. We arrived 
in Key West Bight, home of the city-run Key 
West Bight Marina, having reserved one of 
the only three available catamaran slips for 
a two-night stay. All forms of sail and power 
vessels filled with daytrip tourists were 
plying the harbor waters we weaved our way 
into the crowded bight. Thankfully, having 
done our homework we knew the layout and 
had no problem finding our way –  

there are four marinas here plus a large dock 
of ferry boats. Next door is the Key West 
Coast Guard base. After a stop at the fuel 
dock for a fill up, we backed into our slip, 
secured for the impending blow. Just in time 
for lunch, it was only a few steps to the Key 
West Half Shell Raw Bar and another round 
of oysters, conch fritters, and cold beer.

tHe Key west bigHt waterfront is a 
popular place, full of tourists walking the 
boardwalk and populating the abundant 
dockside restaurants. Within a few feet of 
our boat, young people in swimwear and flip 
flops flocked into Dante’s Restaurant & Pool 
Bar, dancing to musical rhythms urged on by 
an enthusiastic DJ. Balancing a cold libation 
in one hand while holding on to each other, 
they swayed in unison to the beat in the knee 
deep pool under the mist from a waterfall.  
Thankfully, the dancing ended when the 
music faded at a reasonable hour in the late 
afternoon as the revelers moved uptown 

Key West Bight Marina

(Continued on the next page)



toward Duval Street to begin partying in 
earnest; it was Saturday night in Key West.

sunday morning was a particularly quiet 
time in Key West. Our first stop was Kermit’s 
Key Lime Shoppe, a great little breakfast 
place next door to the Bight, open at 7a.m.  
Their egg breakfast sandwich comes on thick 
homemade toasted bread. In the cool morning 
breeze next to the koi pond, the sound of 
crowing roosters filled the air. Thus began 
our day-long exploration of this fabled home 
of countless colorful characters. We visited 
Mallory Square, the lighthouse, Sloppy Joe’s, 
Margaritaville, Bahama Village, Hemingway’s 
home, and so on and on. The architecture and 
landscaping were most memorable, where 
colorful displays of pastels mixed with foliage 
to create a unique essence. Brilliant among the 
trees was the flowering Royal Poinciana Tree, 
more aptly called the Flamboyant Tree. Its 
blazing scarlet and orange-red blossoms are a 
signature hue of tropical Caribbean islands.  

On our final evening 
in Key West Bight, we 
marked the end to our 
quest for fine dining 
at A&B Lobster House 
overlooking the harbor. 

This Key West landmark restaurant was 
founded by two friends, Alonzo and Berlin, 
over 70 years ago in a fish house back when 
this was a commercial harbor filled with 
shrimp boats. They created a legacy of fine 
dining, above the hustle of the faster fried 
food dining establishments along the harbor 
boardwalk. In addition to their famous steak 
and lobster, they offer a variety of seafood.  
My choice of entrée was the special: fresh 
Wahoo caught locally by a sportfisherman 
docked in front of the restaurant, preceded 
by a fantastic roasted beet salad.  One last 
adventure into the symbolic desert of the 
Keys did not disappoint. By now, I believe I 
had consumed enough pieces of Key Lime 
Pie to make a whole pie. Bottles of wine and 
cocktails enlivened our table conversation 
which came around to the topic of one of 
our party’s discovery of Louis 13th Cognac 
while riverboat cruising in southern France.  
It had been a special moment shared with 
his first mate many years ago. Later, after a 

lengthy absence to 
the restroom which 
happened to be 
through the plush 
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dark confines of the 
restaurant bar, he 
returned carrying a 
shot glass half full 
of Rémy Martin 
Louis 13th Cognac.  
Priced at around 
$4,000.00 for a 750 
ml bottle, who 
knows how much 
that large shot cost 
him. But cost was 
not the issue right 
now. The crew passed the shot around 
the table, each taking a sip to toast their 
shipmates. What is cost compared with 
the priceless experience of friends sharing 
the comradery of a charter to remember.  
“Making memories,” as one of our crew 
described it.

We spent the 
final night of 
the charter at 
the DYC base 
at Stock Island 
Yacht Club 
Marina after a 
wild one-hour 
pounding to 
windward 
up the Hawk 
Channel from 
Key West. Out 

of 12 days of delightful cruising, one hour 
wasn’t so bad. So ended our post-Covid 
bareboat cruise through the Keys, and 
likewise our quest for culinary discovery.  
It was great to see the Keys from the water 
one more time and there’s one thing that I 
learned. Nowhere else does Key Lime Pie 
taste as delectable as it does in the Conch 
Republic.

The “Happy Crew” on a Calm Day in the Florida Keys 

Flamboyant Tree



         
WHAT’S COMING UP:

Waterline Team:e
Phil Cook, writer/editor (remingtoncook53@gmail.com)
Susan Brier, design/production (susan@writedesign.com)

July  22 Thur 5:30  Thursday Evening Race
 24 Sat 1:30  Simmer Series #5
 25 Sun   KSC PIRATES’ DAY
   1:00  Skippers’ Meeting
   5:00  Dinner
   6:30   Costume Judging
   7:00  Prizes Awarded
 29 Thur 5:30pm Thursday Evening Race
 31 Sat 12:30  Youth Race #3

Aug 5 Thur 5:30  Thursday Evening Race
 7 Sat 1:30  Simmer Series #6 
 12 Thur 5:30  Thursday Evening Race
 19 Thur 5:30  Thursday Evening Race
 21 Sat 10:00  KSC Board of Stewards Meeting   
   1:30  Fright Series #1
   6:00pm KSC Race Awards DinnerNote from Susan Brier,

designer and producer of 
Waterline since 2015:

This marks my last edition 
of Waterline; I’ll end with a 
wonderful sunset at a very 
special place.


