
 

 

COMMODORE’S CORNER   
 
On Wednesday evening August 3rd, Keowee Sailing Club experienced the Perfect         
Storm. The storm which started as a severe summer thunderstorm turned into an event      
we haven’t seen in years, and hopefully won’t see again soon. 
  
On land we lost one of our large hardwood trees at the north end of the clubhouse. This 
tree landed on the ice machine shed, but thankfully did very minor damage, as the bank 
and parking area held it back.  The roof took a hit with the loss of many shingles. And most 
anything that was not tied down was blown around, including a cake for Tommy which 
ended on a wall. 
Our docks took the brunt of the damage. Dock 1 was broken in the middle causing a 
collapse which damaged some boats. Its ’gangway was broken off the pier head but can be 
repaired. Dock 2 gangway was bent to the shape of a banana and will most likely need 
replacing. Dock 3 gangway was twisted off the pier head, and is a total loss, and will be 
replaced. All of our docks except #6 were moved to the south, up to 20 feet. Several of our 
anchors moved or were overturned. That is a fairly good synopsis of the storm part 
 
Now the Perfect part of this experience.  Starting Wednesday night, the group of members 
who were at potluck sprang into action, checking and securing the house and its wind 
tossed contents. The storm kept them under cover for a while, but when it finally broke, 
they headed toward the docks. Finding the damage and the insecurity of our docks, 
members worked into the dark securing what they could. The next day many of the same, 
and others, arrived to move boats from broken docks and continue to secure our property. 
By Saturday a workday had been called and many showed up to work on the grounds and 
further secure the docks. 
 

By Monday, our insurance adjusters had arrived and contractors were starting to inspect 
and give repair estimates. The docks will not be a speedy recovery but action is underway 
and we will see a return to normal. 

Perfect, that is the type of members we have at KSC. I cannot begin to name all who pitched 
in to help with this event and would feel horrible to miss anyone. You are the members that 
keep this club as one of the best I know of. 
A great thanks to those that jumped in to help and to those who are still working in the 
background to get through this perfect storm.  
 
- Hank Goodman KSC Commodore 
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Review of Safety Equipment 

Requirements and Recommendations 
 
When was the last time that you inventoried your boats safety equipment?  The South 
Carolina DNR has adopted the US Coast Guard recommendations providing the following 
guidance that applies to boaters: 
  

• Each boat on South Carolina waters is required to have a Coast Guard approved 
life jacket or vest properly sized for each person on board. For children 12 or 
younger the jacket/vest must be worn at all times. Swimming floaties do not meet 
the vest/jacket requirement. 

• For boats 16' or longer in length a throwable flotation device is also mandatory 
• One Coast Guard approved hand-held portable fire extinguisher must be aboard 

each boat less than 26 feet if the boat has a permanently installed gas tank, 
including gas tanks that use any type of fastener that would hamper the 
immediate removal of the tank from the boat. Additional extinguishers are 
required in boats larger than 26 feet. Contact the SCDNR for complete 
regulations. You should verify your fire extinguisher(s) is properly charged prior 
to each use. Frequent users should check the extinguisher at least monthly.  

• Fully workable navigational lights are required to be on when sailing after sunset 
and before sunrise. 

Although not mandated DNR/USCG recommends the additional safety equipment be 
carried on each boat: 
• Workable first aid kits to deal with minor cuts and bruises 
• Flares if sailing off-shore 
• A good and sturdy rope of adequate length to be used for towing if needed 
• Radio or sat phone. If your cell phone has reception for all areas you plan to sail it 

would be adequate 
Both the U.S. Coast Guard Auxiliary and the United States Power Squadrons have 
certified vessel examiners who will perform a free Vessel Safety Check ("VSC") at your 
boat, at a time of mutual convenience. There is no charge, and no consequences if you 
don't pass. 

 
If you have any questions on any aspect of these requirements/recommendations please 
contact the club safety chair at (864) 784-0478 or via e-mail at terry908@att.net. 
-Terry Patterson, KSC Safety Chair 
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When Potluckers Transform into First 
Responders 
 
The Storm of August 3rd 2022 has caused all KSC members some inconvenience.  The 
storm ocurred while certain KSC members were preparing to enjoy a traditional 
Wednesday Night Potluck at KSC Pavilion.  With the almost immediate loss of power as the 
storm hit, the Potluck crew evacuated the pavilion into the clubhouse, but not before 
Tommy Davis’s birthday cake flew to Kansas or more likely Georgia and one of the dog 
beach trees came crashing down on the ice shed roof just missing Russ Bissell and Pat 
Burkhart’s vehicle as they pulled into the parking place next to the handicap parking. A 
very very lucky near miss! 
As the rain continued to pour, the Potluck crew eat their dinners by the light of cellphone’s.  
Typically, the homemade ice cream is consumed completely and this evening was no 
exception. There was a nervous energy that was palpable as the rain lessened in intensity 
and several members started to head to the docks to check for damage.  Almost 
immediately it was evident that KSC had been hit hard.  Two JY’s ( each over 200 lbs ) were 
tossed onto the shore of the lake on their sides. 
 
Dock 1 gangway had collapsed being held off the bottom of the lake by two conduits and the 
dock had shifted to within a few feet of dock 2.  Also because of the angle of dock 1 there 
was a dock section that was broken. 
 It was at this point that the majority of Potluck Members which I am now renaming 
First Responders started grabbing lines and under the guidance of Wayne Richard and 
Tommy Rudisill got Dock 1 at least a safe distance from Dock 2.  It was a sight I will not 
soon forget with all available members hauling on lines to prevent further damage, some in 
long dresses!   
 To complicate matters, dusk had come and gone and visibility was becoming a real 
problem.  Thankfully, the first responders had already cleaned up a tremendous amount of 
debris including many fallen limbs.   
 
Here is a list of those that were First Responders. 
 
Jim Dunlap, John Landers, Chuck Leeson, Bob Dubois, Abbas Fiuzat, Wayne Richard, 
Tommy Davis, Ted Bisterfeld, Phil Cook, Matt Davis, Jim Carr, Adam Robinson, Tom 
Rudisill, Pat Edmonds, Karine Leeson, Trish Dubois, Laurel Richard, Linda Bisterfeld, Jan 
Cook.   Robyn and David Strickland drove over one hour to get on site to help with the 
situation.  Also this was the first potluck that Chuck and Karine Leeson experienced! More 
excitement than they expected I 
am sure. 
If I missed anyone on the list I 
sincerely apologize.  I was proud 
to be surrounded by so many that 
jumped to the aid of our club in 
its time of need.  Thank you all 
for your support during this very 
eventful evening. P.S.  Barbara 
Smith presented Tommy Davis 
with one of her special 
cheesecakes at the next Potluck 
to make up for the flying birthday 
cake of August 3rd! 
 
-Phil Cook 



 

UPCOMING EVENTS 

 
DATE Time Event 
August 27 2022 11:30am KSC Sunfish Saturday 

September 3 2022 1:00pm 

6:00pm 

Labor Day Distance Race 

Labor Day Low Country Boil 

September 10 2022 1:00pm Fright Series #2 

September 17 2022 10:00am 

11:30am 

BoS Meeting 

KSC Sunfish Saturday 

September 24 2022 1:00pm Fright Series #3 

October 1 2022- 

October 2 2022 

TBD KSC Dinghy Championship 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sunfish Saturday August 13th, Tommy Davis 



 

 
 
My dream to sail a Hinckley began the first time I saw an intriguing 
advertisement in “Sail” magazine offering a selection of restored and 
well-maintained vintage yachts for charter.  The image of a 1966 
Hinckley Pilot 35 named “Trillium” caught my eye.  By the time I finally 
got around to booking a charter I discovered that Hinckley was no 
longer in the charter business but “Trillium” had been moved across the 
bay to Morris 
Yachts in 
Northeast 
Harbor.  So, I 
contacted Morris 
Yachts and 
booked a 
September 
charter, looking 
forward to 
sailing a classic 
yacht and 
discovering a 
portion of 
Maine’s cruising 
grounds. 
 



 

The early fall season was a contrast of crisp blue skies and dense 
fog.  Regardless of weather, the 10-ft tide came like clockwork.  And 
everywhere there were lobster pots!  I never could get my mind 
wrapped around the word “Gazillion” until I saw the lobster pot floats 
of Maine.  A monumental illustration of the ambitious persistence of 
the Maine lobstermen, it is amazing how every stitch of navigable water 
is littered with these colorful hazards to navigation.  But on the flip 
side, the quantity and quality of seafood in Maine is worth the rigorous 
attentiveness while underway.  After our first day of sailing, we picked 
up a mooring outside of Bass Harbor and took the dinghy into the inner 
harbor for some amazing steamed clams and fish chowder at 
Thurston’s Lobster Pound.   By the time we got ready to leave the fog 
was so thick we literally had to use our handheld GPS to find our way 
back to the boat. 
 
  



 

 
 
Our “figure eight” itinerary began by heading west across the bottom of 
Blue Hill Bay and catching a favorable tide through the York Narrows 
into Jericho Bay.  After investigating the Merchants Row archipelago of 
small wooded islands with pink and white sloping granite shores, we 
sailed across East Penobscot Bay to Winter Harbor on Vinalhaven 
Island.   After a peaceful night tucked in sublime Seal Bay, we headed 
north into the Fox Islands Thorofare, the westward passage that took us 
past the island village of North Haven and into West Penobscot 
Bay.  Rounding Fiddler Ledge, we could see Mt. Battie among the hills 

on the mainland above the 
harbor towns of Camden 
and Rockport.  We 
anchored for the night on 
the north side of North 
Haven Island in iconic 
Pulpit Harbor, a nearly 
land-locked harbor with 
its entrance guarded by a 
large conspicuous rock 
shaped like a preacher’s 
podium.  Proceeding 
further north up 
Penobscot Bay, we  

 



 

 
 
curved eastward 
toward Little Deer 
Isle, mooring behind 
Harbor Island in 
Bucks Harbor.  We 
were joined by three 
picturesque wooden 
schooners from 
Maine’s Windjammer 
Fleet, each designated 
as a national historic 
landmark.  “Victory 
Chimes”, the oldest 
launched in 1900, is a 
three-masted 
schooner. Her image 
appears on the Maine 
commemorative state 

quarter. 
 
From Bucks Harbor we sailed wing-and-wing down the Eggemoggin 
Reach under the Deer Isle Bridge and past the village of Brooklin, the 
home of Wooden Boat Magazine.  Continuing south across Jericho Bay, 
we rounded the southern shore of Swan’s Island and came up into 
Burnt Coat Harbor.  An authentic Maine fishing village, this is home to 
the Swan’s Island Fishermen’s Co-op.  Away from the hustle and bustle 
of the mainland, 
Swan’s Island is 
a quiet place 
where the 
lobstermen go 
about their daily 
business and 
where everyone 
seems to know 
each other.  The 
transoms of the 
utilitarian 
lobster boats 
proclaim colorful 
names like 



 

“Fortunate Son”, “Redemption”, and “Family Ties”.   The next morning, 
we 
 
 
left on the high tide taking the narrow “back door” channel toward 
Frenchboro on Long Island.  Turning north, we set course for Cadillac 
Mountain as the wind picked up from the southwest.  We had a roaring 
broad reach coming through the Western Way into the bottom of 
Mount Desert Island.  Being the last full day of our charter, we 
extended our sailing by poking our bow into Somes Sound, technically 
the only fjord on the eastern Atlantic seaboard.  Tacking, we sailed 
southeast back across the bay to Little Cranberry Island, picking up a 
mooring in Hadlock Cove in front of the village of Islesford.  This 
hamlet of vintage well-maintained clapboard and shingle style homes is 
centered around the Congregational Church built in 1898 and a 
combination general store and post office.   The muted sunlight of late 
afternoon highlighted the rugged topography of Cadillac Mountain and 
the many peaks of Acadia National Park.  The breeze, still out of the 
southwest, decreased as night fell and the waters of Cranberry Harbor 
grew quiet.  In the following morning calm, we returned “Trillium” to 
her home port of 



 

 
 
Northeast Harbor, passing the ubiquitous fleet of lobster boats heading 
out to tend their pots. 
Chartering a boat built more than half a century ago was a joyful 

experience.  Lovely, in spite of idiosyncrasies like no anchor windlass, 

an incorrigible prop walk in reverse, an engine at idle that propelled the 

hull at two knots, and a neutral gear as hard to find as bad seafood in 

Maine.  But one unique revelation came in the form of the Hinckley 

“Wave”, that discreetly smug thumbs up that Hinckley skippers flash to 

each other as they cross tacks.  Call me an elitist, an awlgrip and 

varnish snob, but there’s something elegant about sailing a Hinckley 

down east. 


