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The year two thousand and eight promises to 
be a significant year for LMSC.  You are just 
beginning to see the results of this year’s 
energetic involvement by our Board of 
Stewards, committee leaders and members, 
and numerous member volunteers.   Each is 
doing an outstanding job.  Some are helping 
to maintain or improve our grounds and 
facilities.  Others are organizing and 
promoting club activities with broad appeal to 
most of our members.  We earnestly hope that 
what you see happening now and continuing 
over the coming months will encourage you 
to come out and participate in as many of our 
work and play activities as you can. 
 
For this month’s report, I want to 
communicate with you generally about some 
of the important “nuts and bolts” issues the 
board is working on.  There are three 
significant internal issues that need our 
immediate attention.  These involve: 
 
1. Security of our house, grounds and 
watercraft in the care and custody of the club. 
2. Review and updating of our Constitution 
and By Laws, particularly as it relates to 
organizing content for clarity and relevance 
by topic. 

Improved “Housekeeping” relative to 
appearance and condition of member 
watercraft stored in slips and club parking 
spaces. 
 
With the retirement of our long term on site 
caretaker, Mike Duran, the board has acted 
immediately on a suggestion by our Steering 
Committee.  We expect that by the last week 
of April, we will have installed a keypad 
activated device to operate our drive-in 
security gate.  Although the gate will be 
programmed to open automatically during 
weekend daytime hours, be alert for a mailer 
with your personal access code for entry at 
other times.  The automated gate will be more 
convenient to use and will enhance security 
by closing automatically. 
 
Our Steering Committee, at my request, has 
initiated a review of the LMSC Constitution 
and By Laws and has made its preliminary 
recommendations for revision and 
amendment.  These documents have been 
amended over the years, but there has never 
been an attempt to comprehensively examine 
them to be sure that their overall integrity, 
clarity, and intent are preserved.  It should be 
noted here that our Constitution (and By  

(Continued on page 4) 
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 April 26th SailFest 2008 
  
 June 7-8 Thistle Bottoms Up 2008  
 
 September 6-7  Scots on the Rocks  
  

��������	
���
������	����	����������	



������� ���������

It’s 6:00 a.m. on Easter Sunday at the first rest 
area East of Columbia on I-26.  My buddy Rob 
Hammell and I have been up since 4:00 a.m. 
packing in the dark, eating in the dark, brewing 
coffee and tea and loading thermos bottles and 

coolers of caffeine and sugar and road-ready ham sandwiches and jars and cans of mixed nuts and Cadbury’s choco-
late Easter eggs, all for our first BIG REGATTA, the 2008 Flying Scot Winter Regatta in St. Petersburg, Fla. 
 
 The rest area is crowded with jumbo trucks, ten wheelers, forty wheelers, their motors running, their drivers 
asleep.  We don’t see Allan Gowans.  But we know he will be there.  Because he told us to be there at 6:00 a.m. or 
FORGET IT!!!  We prowl along the trucks.  There’s a boat behind a solid gold Land Rover.  It’s a Flying Scot.  It’s 
Allan.  Bob Walrath is not far off.  They are pacing.  I check the dashboard clock.  We’re a few minutes early.  We 
check in.  Ryan Gaskin and Gary Wulf are late.  Allan is eager to go.  Finally they show up.  Three Scots.  Two brand 
new boats cleaned and polished with space-age Teflon and covered in layers of finery from the Sailor’s Tailor or 
maybe Lord & Taylor from the looks of the stuff, spiffy and fast with tony little covers for the end of the mast with cus-
tom-made red streamers.  My boat, a couple of thousand sail numbers lower than the others, cracks in the gel coat, 
stains on the bow, oxidation bumps on the topsides, mildew stains on the primitive cover, is relegated to the rear of the 
convoy, the hand-tied red bandana on the end of my mast mocked and scorned by the fashion-conscious as some-
thing worthy of a good nose-blow.  Yet, questions of style aside, we are soon underway, jabbering on our hand-held 
VHF’s, off for a great adventure, six guys pushing if not over 60, playing out their own version of a classic “buddy” film 
in the manner of Bob Hope and Bing Crosby (“Road to St. Petersburg”), or perhaps one of the endless series of Terry 
Thomas “Carry On” films, say, “Carry On Down to Saint Petersburg.” 
 
 CLOUD ON THE HORIZON.  Everything’s great.  Except for Bob Walrath!!  Seconds after checking in with 
Allan, Bob announces a FRONT, a front going through St. Pete!!!  This in contrast to the 1-foot chop, 6 – 12 knots 10-
day forecast we have been seeing on the internet for the last few weeks, months, years.  We ignore Bob.  It’s only 
Bob!  What the #%$^&*^ does Bob know anyway?!? 
 
 EIGHT HOURS LATER we arrive at the St. Petersburg Sailing Center.  It’s crowded.  There’s no place to park.  
There are people from Maine, Wisconsin, Michigan, Kansas.  Their boats look hot, hot, hot and they all seem really 
competent, greeting old friends from old Regattas.  There are groupies and fans.  They know who the hot shots are.  
They know Allan. They don’t know us.  Just as well.  But there’s nobody in charge.  We look to Allan.  Allan gets things 
done:  don’t know how, but somehow, we get our boats unhooked, our SUV’s out of the lot, out masts up and our gear 
sorted out.  We get to the hotel.  They’ve heard of us!  We make it to the St. Petersburg Yacht Club (“SPYC”). They 
make us members!!!  Okay, okay, TEMPORARY members.  And, hey, you South Carolina clod-hoppers, the SPYC is 
like one of Charleston’s finest hotels, BUT BETTER, and they did check our topsiders for signs of red clay, but, you 
know, one just has to accept this as part of the learning curve to the BIG TIME! 
 
BOB WAS RIGHT:  Wouldn’t you know it!  Bob got it right!  Day one brought 4-foot (looks bigger, looks like 12-foot) 
chop and 25+ knots of wind.   The LMSC crowd retreats to the Million-Dollar Pier and watches the hardy sailors from 
salty venues as they churn around the course, bucking up and down as much as going forward.  Six go down.  One 
turtles.  We are high and dry.  DISCRETION . . . we say . . . BETTER PART OF VALOR  . . . we say . . . over and 
over . . . but we envy the sailors coming in and getting their red badges of courage from comely sea nymphs who ap-
pear out of nowhere as the Scots come in.  NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FAIR.  We determine to do bet-
ter! 
 
TOP GUN SCHOOL AND LESSONS LEARNED.  Here’s the best and most amazing part of the whole Regatta.  Every 
morning, and every afternoon, we got a briefing from local experts and those who had sailed particularly well.  Greg 
Fischer of North Sails led the presentation.  Mark Eagan (New Orleans) and Allan Terhune (Annapolis) are my heros.  
These guys know a lot, they share a lot, they care about the sport and the boat and they don’t mind rubbing elbows 
with the little people.  This was impressive.  They took all sorts of questions from people at my level and never talked 
down to anyone.  There’s a rosy glow (fueled in part by the afternoon keg of Michelob that showed up as regularly as 
the tides) and a sense of belonging.  BIG LESSON:  In heavy conditions, bail out the boat.  An inch of water in the 
Scot is like a crazy fat man running around the boat and out of control!!!  It’s a great thing we are part of, and we will 
get better!!!  Yes!!!! 
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(continued in page 3) 
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(continued from page 2) 
DAY TWO:  Conditions are better.  3-foot chop and 18 knots!  We venture out.  As we tack out of the harbor a Scot is 
being pulled back in. The mast is bent, “crooked as a dog’s hind leg” comes to mind, but I don’t say it, aware that my red
-neck roots are showing.  Turns out she heeled over out of control and hit the committee boat.  See, I told you there’re 
people out here at my level!!!!  We sail out (1 ½ mile) to the starting line.  It’s blowing.  There are waves, real waves!  
We tack.  I fall off the windward gunnel into the boat but hang on to the tiller and we don’t broach.  We do that again.  
There are other boats.  I look at their skippers.  They have about as much control as I do.  We go down the line and 
head back.  Allan and Bob are already in.  Allan is pacing the dock:  “Boy, I’m glad to see you,” he says.  “You have no 
business being out there.”  And he’s right.  It’s back to the Million-Dollar Pier.  But HONOR IS NOT LOST.  Ryan and 
Gary complete the day’s races with a respectable finish!!! 
 
DAY THREE:  This is our day.  The wind drops and the Bay flattens.  
Rob and I spend the day tagging along and getting our spinnaker 
technique down, doing what we had planned to do on day 1!  The 
wind dies at the end of the second race and we are last heading in 
when, here comes a boat.  It’s Greg Fisher himself!  He offers us a 
tow. We decline!  We’re okay.  We’re working on our spinnaker 
technique.  Greg offers to help.  He motors around us for 15 min-
utes offering tips.  THIS IS IT MAN!!  We got a free spinnaker les-
son from Greg Fischer!!!  I mean this is WORTH IT ALL!!!  We are 
set for Thursday.  Thursday is going to be our day!!! 
 
PAINTED SCOTS UPON A PAINTED BAY:  Except on Thursday 
the wind died.  I mean DEAD!!!  The race started and the boats 
squat on the line.  We’re bobbing with the tide back to Tampa!!  We 
moor together and wait until 1:30 p.m.  We’re towed in.  Fifty boats 
under tow, the committee boat pulling twelve Scots two by two.  It’s a pretty sight, but it’s not sailing. 
 
AND THAT WAS IT:  She’s over.  You step down the mast, go to the banquet (yes, blue blazer and all), load it all up and 
drive back.  It was not what we expected, not what we planned, but IT WAS GREAT!  And I’m ready to do it again.  Any-
one need crew?  Anyone want to crew? 
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2008 winner Sherry Gaskin receives  winner’s 
apron from  2007 champ Tracy Sterling 

Ryan & Gary power through leftover chop in 
moderating  breeze 
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Lake Murray Sailing Club welcomes new members David and Sharon 
Moffat. 
 
David is retired from the Army and the Sheriff’s Department and Sharon 
is a Project Manager with a state agency. 
 
They have an O’Day Mariner and have just purchased a Flying Scot sail 
number 4169. 

Too much to eat 

Everyone was a winner 
at the 2008 Chili Cookoff 
but special congratula-

tions go to   Sherry Gas-
kin (1st place), Janie 

Gowans (2nd place) and 
Brooks Allen (3rd. Place) 

 
 

Photos courtesy of Skeet 
Biber 



(Commodore Report continued from page 1) 
 
Laws) are robust documents whose purpose and intent remain unchanged from the original.  The proposed changes 
have been thoroughly reviewed by your Board of Stewards.   A few minor details excepted, the board unanimously 
views the amendments and revisions submitted as practical and beneficial.  We are prepared to work toward a final draft 
to be submitted for general membership approval later this year.  Expect to hear more specific information in the near 
future, including an opportunity to attend an informational meeting well in advance of a general ballot.  In the meantime, 
feel free to ask about our proposals, at least in general terms.  Every board member has read and discussed the first 
draft and should be able to provide at least an overview of the proposed changes. 
 
As have I, many LMSC members have expressed concern about the appearance of a few of the boats parked in front of 
our club or berthed in our slips.  Particularly in the case of our parking area, our collection of debris filled boats, 
shredded tarps, mildewed hulls or topsides, and trailers with flat tires are unsightly to members who care about the 
appearance of our facility and grounds. We cannot afford to project for ourselves or to prospective members the image 
of a “boat bone yard”.  Revised LMSC By Laws will expand and clarify existing appearance guidelines for parked or 
berthed watercraft, trailers, and support equipment, such as dock boxes, that may be acceptably stored on club 
premises.   Even with modest planning, each of us should be able to find 2 hours out of the year to replace and secure a 
tarp, air up or replace tires, or clean the mildew off that streaked and dirty hull.  If you haven’t in a while, please, take the 
time to spiffy up your boat, trailer, or parking space.  Don’t force a fellow member to remind you of your responsibility. 
 
Ultimately, LMSC is about you and the joy and satisfaction you realize from your association with our club.  Like much 
else in life, the benefit you receive as a member closely correlates to your investment as a member.  Your Board of 
Stewards is taking what we believe are positive steps to ensure the health and vigor of a wonderful sailing organization 
on just about the finest venue on the finest sailing lake South Carolina can offer.  To do so, we need your support.  Tell 
us if you like what we are doing or tell us if you have other views.  Support doesn’t necessarily mean endorsement.   It 
does, however, mean getting involved in some meaningful way. 
 
Ryan Gaskin 
Commodore 
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Through out the Southeast US, new fleets of MC Scows are springing up.  The MC is a very popular boat that can be 
sailed by one or two depending on the weather conditions.  Lake Murray Sailing Club now has an active fleet of six MC 
Scows with a number of individuals closely looking at this boat as an alternative to the traditional single handed boat, the 
Laser. 
 
The MC Scow was designed in 1965 by Harry Melges Sr. and his son Buddy Melges.  Today, there are over 2400 boats 
in fleets throughout the US, with numerous fleets in North Carolina, South Carolina, and Georgia.   The MC Scow is 16 
feet in length, carries about 135 Square Feet of sail on a cat rig arrangement.   The MC also has lee boards typical of 
inland lake scows where the leeward board is always lowered and the boat is sailed at about a 15 degree heel for maxi-
mum speed and optimum, performance. 
 
The MC is easy to rig and launch, you can literally hook up the trailer, launch the boat and be sailing in around 10 min-
utes and the retrieval and putting the boat up is not much longer. The boat is stable in good breezes, and gives a fantas-
tic planning downwind thrill in moderate winds. The boat only requires one person to sail it!  At regattas, some individuals 
take along a crew member incase the wind blows, but the boat is easily sailed by a single person. 
 
I purchased the first MC at LMSC in the summer of 2007.  I was no longer flexible enough to sail my Laser, plus the time 
required to rig and un-rig was significant.  I sailed scows as a youngster growing up n Florida and remembered the good 
features of the scow design.  The MC has far exceeded my expectations in performance and ease of handling both on 
and off the water. 
 
We have been doing a lot of Sunday afternoon racing and sailing and expect to continue to do so for the rest of the year. 
 
For more information on the MC, call Allan Gowans at 803.345.1819, or visit the MC Scow web site at www.mcscow.org. 
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Morning and afternoon sessions  
 

For registration information: 
http://www.lmsc.org/Community/

UtCamp/Youth.html  
 

Youth Camp 2008  
June 16th—August 8th 

SailFest 2008  
April 26th 

 

Mark April 26th on your calendar, SailFest 2008 promises to be 
a fantastic event. 
 
There will be a variety of events to satisfy everyone’s favorite 
style of sailing.  Challenge Courses, Endurance Courses, Is-
land Courses as well as Buoy Courses. 
 
Check the SailFest 2008  web page for more updated informa-
tion at http://www.lmsc.org/Racing/SailFest/SailFest.htm 
 
if you would be willing to help in the organization and planning 
of SailFest 2008 , please contact your Regatta Chairman - 
Frank McKinnon at 749-2070 or fmckinnon1@sc.rr.com 

SailFest 2005 
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