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COMMODORE’S CORNER 

 Happy New Year and welcome to KSC 2022. It’s a new year but things around us seem to be 
locked in the last year. But the great news is we have the perfect solution to all the problems 
around us. GO SAILING!!!! 
  
 Things at the club are at its normal winter state, but soon to start picking up. We are starting 
on the re-decking of our last dock, which will complete an important 3 year project. We also are in 
the process of renovations of the pavilion; paint, sound deadening, and gas heaters. The racing 
season is underway, with hardy souls braving the weather. There is a place for everyone in our 
racing program. Whether you are a hard core racer, a laidback cruiser, or just like to get on the 
water and help out with race committee. Come out and join in. 

 Starting this New Year is a good time to remember, OUR club has 225 family memberships. 
This means there could be that many different, thoughts, beliefs, and opinions. We come to KSC 
for our enjoyment, so let’s try to leave the negativity outside and enjoy OUR club and family and 
friends. Please do not confront fellow members with what may or may not be policy disputes. 
Bring it to a Steward and let them be the cop on the beat. Also remember this is a self-help club, 
our committee heads and officers are volunteers, not employees, if you encounter problems with 
the Docks. Facilities or Grounds please let someone know. If it’s something simple you can take 
care of, let them know also, but fix it. We are self-help after all. 

 Let’s go sailing, introduce a friend to it, or get the family more involved. We have a great 
resource, use it. 

 -Hank Goodman 



KSC's 2021 SAYRA Junior All Stars! 
 

Congratulations to KSC's 2021 SAYRA 
Junior All Stars - Molly Robinson and 
Jack Yau-Larmon!  Molly was a 
wonderful role model for younger 
sailors this past year at sailing camp, 
helping with both sessions of Basic 
Sailing Camp!  And, Jack was brand 
new to sailing, jumping right in and 
showing a great aptitude for the sport!  
Please join me in congratulating both of 
these young sailors!  

by: Liz Keenen, Youth Education Sailing 
Chairperson 



Join in the Fun 
As We Celebrate 
KSC’s 50th Anniversary 

  A half century ago this June, a handful of fore-sighted sailors had a dream. 
They envisioned a special kind of sailing club on newly formed Lake Keowee. 
A welcoming, hard-working, fun place where sailors from all walks of life could race, cruise, socialize and 
continually improve a really cool shorefront property. 
Thanks to their ideas, determination and the efforts of so many others through the decades, KSC has 
evolved into all the founders had hoped for and much more.  From our many annual on-site events to the 
regional racing circuit to our learn-to-sail programs, we’ve become one of the area’s most sought-after 
and respected boating organizations. 
To commemorate all KSC has achieved and raise a glass to the next 50, the club is planning a big 
celebration at the height of the ’22 season. 
  
MARK YOUR CALENDAR! 
WHEN:                  Saturday, June 18, 2022. Time to be announced. 
WHERE:                KSC Clubhouse 
WHAT:                  A bit of history and a lot of fun.  
                                Honored guests, catered buffet, DJ/music through the decades. 

 GET INVOLVED! 
VOLUNTEERS are what have kept KSC so sound (and solvent) all these years. 

We need help (work credits awarded of course) with: 
-          Hors D’oeuvres 
-          Decorations 
-          Historical slide show (grist on hand) 
-          Room setup 
…And much more. 
   
What’s your area of interest or skill? 
CONTACT EVENT ORGANIZERS 
Scott or Susan Brier 
scott@writedesign.com / 203-241-7583 
susan@writedesign.com / 203-241-0053 

 by Scott & Susan Brier 

mailto:scott@writedesign.com
mailto:susan@writedesign.com


WORK BEGINS ON DOCK 4  

 

 On Wednesday January 19th Wes LEGURSKY 
and his “amazing”  boat moving team was able to 
clear Dock 4 in preparation for Kroeger Marine to 
commence refurbishment operations on Monday 
January 24th. 
The team used two skiff teams, two towed vehicle 
teams, two departure teams, two arrival teams. 
The operation commenced at 10:00am and was 
completed by 1:30pm.  Team members included 
Wes LEGURSKY (Puppet master and all around 
boss man.); Rick Harper & Kevin Rylance  Skiff 
Drivers extraordinaire! 
 Bill Blask, Bill Casey , Bill Cody, Rob Copps, Liz 
Copps, Phil Cook, Jim Dunlap, Abbas Fuijat, John 
Gayle & Bob Mortenson performed multiple 

functions 
including 
towed vehicle 
steering, 
departure and arrival operations. This  team  truly embraced 
the KSC “Self Help” Philosophy! 

-By Phil Cook 

Rick Harper and his intrepid crew



 Wind may be a fickle fellow but 
tide is a predictable tyrant. The 
indisputable dominance of tide can be 
one of the hardest lessons learned by 
cruising sailors.  On the East Coast of 
the U.S., we experience semidiurnal 
tides: two highs and two lows during 
each lunar day.  A diurnal tide has 
only one high and low tide per lunar 
day.  A lunar day is 24 hours and 50 
minutes, slightly longer than the solar 
day.  Therefore, each tide arrives 
roughly fifty minutes later than it did 
the day before.  Another characteristic 
of semidiurnal tides is that the two 
high tides are nearly equal in 
magnitude, and the same for the two 
low tides.  Taking into account the 
predictable day-to-day advancement 
of the tides, a prudent navigator is able 
to use this phenomenon to advantage.  
Whether sailing with the tidal current 
through a narrow channel or crossing 
a shallow bar, knowing the state of the 
tide is essential. 

 It was on a cruise down the east coast of remote Andros Island in the Bahamas that I had an 
indelible encounter with tide.  I say remote because Andros is often overlooked by cruisers 
departing Florida waters to explore the middle and southern Bahamas.  The waters surrounding 
Andros are shallow and poorly charted.  Only shallow draft vessels can navigate inside the barrier 
reef that runs parallel with its eastern shore, from Morgan's Bluff at the north end of the island 
down to Fresh Creek.  My fin keel sailboat drew nearly five feet, being fully loaded with provisions 
for a long cruise.  Using caution, a passage could be made down this reef-protected channel.  
Sailing a gentle beam reach in light easterly tradewinds with just a few feet under the keel, it felt 
like low level flying.  Looking down into the crystal-clear water, countless images of bright orange 
starfish and red tubular sponges passed under the hull.  There were rare sightings of a scurrying 
lobster or the streaking shadow of a fleeing bonefish.   With a vigilant lookout stationed on the 



bow, random coral heads could be easily spotted and avoided with a twitch of the tiller.  The 40-
mile passage was divided into four legs, intentionally limiting travel to a few hours in the afternoon 
that happened to coincide with the water level above mid-tide and rising.  The high sun facilitated 
“eyeball” navigation by allowing maximum visibility of any underwater hazards.  The weather was 
fair and we were in no hurry.  After sailing a couple hours each day, a suitably “deep” two fathom 
spot was located to drop the anchor. Initially settled weather with light easterlies prevailed.  But it 
was clearly evident that the afternoon high tide was coming nearly an hour later each day.  And 
we needed the advantage of the rising tide plus the high sun of mid-day to keep moving south. 

 At 4:00 pm on the third day of the passage, we arrived outside Staniard Creek about two 
hours before high tide.  A compact well-protected cove with enough room for a single boat to 
anchor lies just inside the mouth of this mangrove-lined tidal estuary.  Before entering the creek, 
we stopped and anchored in front of the sand bar that blocks the entrance.  Using the dinghy and 
a lead line I took soundings to locate the deepest point of passage.  After marking the most 
promising spot with a float, we still needed to wait for high tide when there would be sufficient 
depth for our keel to cross the bar.  At 6:00 pm, we slowly motored the 300 feet across the sand 
bar, never touching bottom but our lead line showed only an inch or two of depth to spare.  The 
anchorage was ideal once we got into it; totally protected and with palm trees loaded with ripe 
coconuts lining a sandy beach.  That euphoria was quickly overshadowed by concern about 
crossing back over the sand bar when it came time to leave.  The moon was coming into full phase 
and the tides were at their most extreme.  To ease our minds, I placed an old conch shell on the 
beach at the high tide line.  This tidal gauge would be our reference point.  When and if, the tide 
ever reached that conch shell again, then there should be sufficient depth to cross the bar and 
continue our journey south.  Problem solved, we just had to wait. 

 The next morning, we watched in horror as the next high tide came in around 6:25 am.  It 
stopped nearly two feet below of the previous high tide.  Now we were really worried!  And when 
the tide went out near mid-day it took with it most of the water in the anchorage.  The boat was 
surrounded by drying sand bars, nearly aground in a 5-ft deep land-locked pool of water.  The 
float that I had placed to mark the deepest passage over the outer sand bar was barely floating in 
ankle deep water.  Last night I had observed the previous low tide around midnight and had noted 
that the drop in water level had been much milder; only a fraction of this mid-day extreme low 
tide.  It was puzzling, and then it dawned on me.  This particular area has a higher high and a lower 
high tide, as well as a lower low and a higher low tide; or a “mixed” semidiurnal tide.   



 So here was a lesson in tides, presented in the classroom of the natural world. We had just 
witnessed the full cycle of a mixed semidiurnal tide with its defining significant height variation 
between the two high tides as well as between the low tides. Common on the west coast of North 
America, mixed tides can also be found in the western and lower Caribbean.  Tides in the 
Bahamas are generally about three feet in magnitude and are semidiurnal; uniform instead of 
mixed.  Why we were experiencing a mixed tide on Andros was a mystery.  The current from the 
creek outflow may have been a factor.  But consider that at the outer edge of the shallow channel 
running parallel with the coast of Andros, just beyond the barrier reef, there is a steep wall 
descending 6,000 feet to the ocean floor under what is called the Tongue of the Ocean (TOTO).  
The TOTO is a submerged flat-bottomed canyon that separates Andros from New Providence 
Island.  It is part of the Great Bahama Canyon formed by erosion during a period of lower sea 
level.   Beyond the barrier reef the sea bottom drops almost a thousand feet every mile you sail 
away from land!  If all the water was drained away it would be equivalent to standing on the edge 
of the Grand Canyon.  That may have some kind of effect on tides.  Whatever the reason, there 
was no way our keel was going to make it out of this anchorage on this morning’s meager high tide.  
We pinned our hopes on the higher high tide to come later in the evening. 
   
 By late afternoon we watched the next high tide begin to flood back into the anchorage, this 
time with a much stronger current.  I realized that we would need to attempt to leave later that 
evening when the high tide would occur around 6:50 pm.   The arrival of this higher high tide would 
advance nearly an hour later each successive night.  It didn’t escape my attention that tonight 
might be the last time for many days before we could leave this anchorage during daylight hours.  
It was full moon, a time when extreme tidal range of the spring tides occur.  It would be two weeks 
before the next spring tides at the new moon might bring a higher high tide of this magnitude 
during the morning daylight hours.  That wasn’t a sure bet either; we may have to wait a whole 
month until the next full moon.  And we were anxious to see more of the Bahamas. 

 The sun was just starting to set by the time the tide had risen to within a few inches of our 
conch shell tidal gauge.  We hauled our anchor and started motoring across the 300-ft wide sand 
bar.  The lead line gave shallower and shallower soundings.  Midway we bounced on the bottom 
but our momentum carried us over.  We weren’t home free just yet; the seaward half of the sand 
bar was somewhat trickier with scattered humps of shallower sections.  Sure enough, we 
bounced to a stop about 75-ft from the deep-water side of the sand bar.  I wasted no time rowing 
the dinghy out to windward to set the Danforth anchor.  Winching on the anchor rode, heeling the 
boat while revving the engine, and the slight chop from the east wind, all helped to free our keel 
from the grip of the sand bar.  We had to act fast, not only because daylight was waning, but 



because in six hours the boat would have been lying flat on the side of her hull if we hadn’t kedged 
off.   

 We motored away from shore to an area with a sandy bottom in the lee of nearly submerged 
Staniard Rock near the edge of the barrier reef.  We deployed our two anchors in a “V” formation, 
ready to spend the night in the relatively open waters of the main channel.  The joy of being 
liberated from the sand bar was short-lived as dark clouds began to fill the sky to windward.  A 
sleepless night ensued, full of worry whether our ground tackle would hold as strong winds arrived 
and heavy rains descended in waves of severe thunderstorms.   The roar of the surf breaking on 
the outer edge of the barrier reef filled the night.    Lightning began to strike all around.  As a 
probably futile precaution, I clipped jumper cables to the backstay and dropped the other end 
into the water off the stern.  Thankfully, the storm subsided after a few hours and calm returned.  
The new day dawned with a hazy overcast, but by mid-day there was enough bright sunshine to 
read the water.  A few hours later we arrived in Fresh Creek, having completed our inside passage 
behind the barrier reef.   

  



 Forever fresh in my memory will be that twilight adventure where tide met human ambition, 
whenever I recall the words of Alfred, Lord Tennyson: 

Sunset and evening star, 
And one clear call for me!  
And may there be no moaning of the bar, 
When I put out to sea.  

TIRED OF WINTER!   

Postcard from the Caribbean courtesy of ED Stohl & Nancy Herbert 
Hatchet Caye is a tiny resort island with a handful of  mooring balls, located 17 nautical miles off  
the coast and a day's sail from Placencia. 



UPCOMING EVENTS 

FEBRUARY 5TH. - FROSTBITE SERIES #6 @ 1:00PM 

FEBRUARY 19TH- KSC BOARD OF STEWARDS MEETING @ 10:00AM 
                                          - HOT RUDDERED BUMS SERIES#1 @ 1:00PM 

FEBRUARY 26TH- KSC AWARDS DINNER 2021/2022 FRIGHT &       
         FROSTBITE @ 6PM 



UPDATE ON KAYAK AND SAIL/
PADDLE BOARD IDENTIFICATION 

 Club member response to the BOS request to mark and/or tag their kayaks/boards has 
been great. Of the 50+ personal boards and/or kayaks only 10 have not been identified by their 
owners. Pictures have been taken of the ten boards/kayaks and can be seen upon request to the 
Safety Chair at terry908@att.net. They are stored in a common area under the south side of the 
pavilion deck and are tagged as abandoned. Any of the 10 craft not properly labeled or removed 
by January 28th will be disposed of as directed by the Operating Policy. It is estimated that about 
half of the craft are truly abandoned; however, we would like to avoid disposal of any kayak or 
board that is still actively in use. Please remember that this change was predicated on the desire 
to help the local Coast Guard Auxiliary better plan the scope of the required search and rescue 
efforts if an unoccupied kayak or board is to be discovered on the lake. 

(Pictures Follow) 

Type Make/Model Color Condition

Sailboard Power Glide 280 Red/White/Blue Fair

Sailboard Hobie Alpha 215 White Fair

Sailboard Mistral Red/White/Blue Poor

Sailboard Indeterminnat White Poor

SUP SUP USA White FAir

SUP Big Surf Yellow Good

SUP Big Surf Yellow Good

Sailboard indeterminant White Fair

Kayak Wave Lime Green Good

SUP Indeterminant White/Yellow Fair

mailto:terry908@att.net


 KAYAK AND PADDLE/SAIL BOARD PHOTOS 



 KAYAK AND PADDLE/SAIL BOARD PHOTOS 


