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and are from 9:00 am – 
12:00 noon.  There will be 
sessions in the afternoon 
for those sailors who want 
to go to the next level. 

I am proud to say that 
we have accomplished a 
goal for LMSC that I have 
had for a very long time.  
We have new toilets in the 
men’s room downstairs!  
Many thanks to our House 
Chair, Bill Haxton, and his 
crew for achieving this goal. 

LMSC is looking bet-
ter than ever.  The lake is 
slowly returning to normal 
levels. The wind has been 
pretty good so far. I hope 
everyone can get out and 
enjoy the club and your 
boats more this year. Sailing 
is  a great recreation and 
stress reliever. Building re-
lationships with other mem-
bers at our activities is tre-
mendously rewarding.  To 
sum it up, sailing is tremen-
dously good for you! 

Get out to LMSC! GO 
SAILING! 
 
Tommy Weaver, Commodore 

Commodore’s Report 

Upcoming Events—Mark Your Calendar 

Memorial Day marks 
the official beginning of sum-
mer. LMSC is busy with activ-
ity and it looks like we are 
going to have a great season. 

The Rodesiler Series is 
going great. Sailing Chair Bud 
Sweet has recruited novice 
PROs and has implemented a 
mentoring program in order 
to instruct more people to 
become competent and confi-
dent to run quality races. The 
PROs include youth members 
of LMSA. So far the simplified 
courses and automated race 
starting system developed by 
David Canestrari has worked 
out fine. We had 19 boats on 
the line May 12th races. Out-
standing numbers! If you 
would like to help out on 
race committee, give Bud a 
call and he will get you set up 
with a crew. 

Speaking of LMSA, their 
program is going gangbusters. 
I have had an opportunity to 
be around the kids a lot and I 
can tell you there is not a 
better group of polite and 
hardworking kids in any pro-
gram anywhere.  We took a 
group to Lake Norman for a 

Flying Scot regatta and I re-
ceived numerous comments 
on how nice and polite our 
kids are.  It is getting harder 
and harder to beat them on 
the racecourse. 

Continuing to speak of 
LMSA, summer camp is 
quickly approaching. Plans 
are laid out for a well organ-
ized and well run camp. If 
you have kids or grandkids 
or neighbor kids who have 
expressed an interest in 
sailing, contact Allan Go-
wans and get them signed 
up. Sessions are for 1 week 

 

Announcements: 

• Check the LMSC On-line 
Calendar (www.lmsc.org) 
for all the season events. 

• Summer Youth camp 
starts soon.  Sign up the 
kids and the grandkids! 
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June 4 Board meeting - 7 pm  
  
Jun 9, 10  Bottoms Up Thistle Regatta 
 
Jun 16    Rodesiler - 1 pm; Dinner  - 5:30 pm 
 
Jun 23   Bomb Island Shakedown Cruise - 1 pm 
 
Jun 30   Rodesiler - 1 pm; Dinner  - 5:30 pm 



 

Fleet 158 Well Represented in the Region 

MC Scow Fleet 89 Exhibits Robust Growth 

place finishes to finish the re-
gatta in 2nd place. Allan Go-
wans and Ben Connor had 1 
first place finish and took 3rd. 
Debbie and I were well on our 
way to a first when the race 
committee decided to abandon 
that race. I guess the thought 
of a 55 year old boat winning 
the race was too much to han-
dle!  

Fleet 158 is doing well 
and is becoming stronger 
every week. If you are inter-
ested in a Scot, contact me or 
any member of our fleet. We 
will be glad to answer your 
questions and take you for a 
test sail. 

Tommy Weaver, Fleet Captain 

tors and against the upper 
echelon of Flying Scot sail-
ors. 

3 boats went to the 
‘Grits and Haggis Regatta’  
at beautiful Lake Keowee 
this past weekend. Winds 
were extremely challenging. 
At one point we were sail-
ing upwind, downwind, 
reaching gybing, tacking and 
standing completely still all 
in the same leg and in the 
same 100 yards of that leg.  
About the only thing I didn’t 
try was to sail the boat 
backwards! Well, I did that 
too but not on purpose! 
Ryan Gaskin and Robert 
King had a 1st and two 2nd 

easy to rig, launch and re-
trieve, 

If you want a boat that is 
a blast to sail, fast and re-
sponsive, 

If you want a boat with a 
strong national organization 
and a solid builder to pro-
tect your investment, 

If you want a boat with a 
modest start up cost for a 
competitive boat, 

If you want to rapidly 
improve your sailing abilities 
with a very responsive boat, 
the MC SCOW may be 
the boat for you!  There 
are many active local and 
regional fleets.  For info con-
tact: 
mcscow2292@aol.com 
or www.mcscow.org  
Allan Gowans, Fleet Captain 

MC Scow 
Fleet 89 con-
tinues to 
grow with 
one more 
fleet boat and 
one more 
privately 
owned boat 
added to the 
LMSA fleet.  
Including the 
LMSA boats 
that are part 
of fleet 89, 
there are 
now 19 boats 
total in the 
fleet. 
The MC 
Scow is one 
of the fastest 
growing one-
design classes 
in the US, and 
why not!?  
The boat is 

easy to rig, launch, and great 
fun to sail!  With our large 
fleet, we have a wide variety 
of competitive levels, which 
allows for close racing and 
good attendance for training 
seminars.   

The national organization 
has 5 levels of competition 
grouped by age, starting at: 

Youth-under 21 
Under50, 21 to 50 
Master-50 to 60 
Grand Master-60 to 70 
Mega-Master-70 to 80  
and Old Salt-80+. 
That’s right, there are 

plenty of Old Salts in the class, 
so age is no limit.  

If you want to race in club 
races and be competitive,  

If you want to race in fleet 
races and have a great time, 

If you want a boat that 
does not require crew but can 
have crew if so desired, 

If you want a boat that is 

Photos from Rodesiler and Sailfest Youth Challenge: 

(Above) Robert “powers up” in a fresh Rodesiler breeze. 

(Below) Get on de low side, mon!  Sometime de win’ don’ blow 
so good! 
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Fleet 158 sailors have 
gone to 2 fantastic regat-
tas in the past 2 weeks. 
The first was the ‘Great 
48’ at Lake Norman 
Yacht Club. We had 5 
boats attending. All 5 
boats had youth sailors 
as crew. For me it was 
great to be around this 
group of excited, enthu-
siastic young people. 
Their parents and LMSA 
have done a great job 
shaping the future of 
sailing. Rich Sweet and 
his crew of Connor 
Sweet and Kinsey Currie 
finished a phenomenal 9th 
place out of 44 competi-

(Top) Tommy & Zack hold down #2 in a fresh 
breeze 

(Next) Morgan & Ryan...any race with a happy 
crew is a good race! 



 

View from Abigail  

LMSA Youth Sail Charleston 

ing her beauty as the wind 
pulls her forward. A sailboat in 
the distance slowly moves 
closer adding to the beauty of 
the scenery.  Sailing is fun on a 
day like this and it is the com-
pany of a special friend who 
understands the beauty of it 
all that makes the experience 
more memorable.  

Picture a good day you 
have had on land, and think 
how that would have been 
better sailing.  There are few 
things more enjoyable than 
moving under the power of 
the wind.  I am still amazed 

What a wonderful re-
source we enjoy each and 
every time we come to the 
sailing club.  There are pre-
cious few places that allow us 
unlimited access to 78 square 
miles of water while allowing 
us to associate with our sail-
ing friends.  I always feel in-
credibly lucky when I pass 
through the gates of Lake 
Murray Sailing Club and see 
the beautiful water.  This arti-
cle will share with you some 
snippets of views seen from 
the foredeck of Abigail, my 
Catalina 22. 

...Watching a sunrise on 
the first day of spring . . . the 
air is still and darkness 
abounds.  Waterfowl are still 
nested and quiet.  Little is 
stirring ,for dawn has not yet 
arrived.  First there are the 
cool colors of early morning, 
the purple and dark blue of 
first light. The lake is a shiny 
mirror. Slowly the earth turns 
and the colors warm to dark 
red and orange. 

The world is waking up.  

 The sounds of nature 
begin to fill the air.  First the 
insect chorus begins, then the 
birds join in. 

The world is waking up. 

The mighty sun is begin-
ning to show just above the 
horizon . . . a large dark or-
ange ball of warmth. 

The world is waking up. 

As the sun’s rays begin 
to warm the air, nature’s vol-
ume increases – such a won-
derful sound.   The sun is 
now half way up and a beauti-
ful bright yellow it is.  I feel 
the energy of the sun re-
charging my inner battery. 

The world is waking up. 

 If you have never ex-
perienced a sunrise over the 
lake you are missing one of 
the best experiences one can 
have.  Make a plan to watch 
the world waking up soon. 

...It’s an early Spring 
morning on Lake Murray. The 
sky is clear, the wind fresh 
and steady at 10-12 knots.  It 
is time for a relaxed cruising 
experience. Abigail’s main and 
Genoa 150 are pulled tight, 
tugging at the wind. With lots 
of heel and following the 
most attractive tack,  we stay 
on a close reach for miles, it 
seems. We can’t stop admir-

tion.  Attending the trip were 
8 youth sailors (Ben Connor, 
Robert King, Joshua Rue, 
Zachary Rue, Morgan Iriel, 
Ryan Iriel, Ryan Mann, and 
Sam Sawyer) and 6 adult sail-
ors (Scotty Scott, Allan Go-
wans, Ryan Gaskin, Tommy 
Weaver, Bob Walrath, and 
John Rue). 

College of Charleston 
Sailing Director, Greg Fisher 
and his staff were wonderful 

Sunrise viewed from the deck of “Abigail” 
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As part of LMSA 
“spring break” sailing camp 
this year, Coach Gowans 
arranged a field trip to the 
coast.  A group of LMSA 
youth and adults had the 
privilege of visiting the Col-
lege of Charleston Sailing 
Center at Patriot’s Pont.  It 
was quite an honor to 
spend the day hanging out 
at the home of the #2 col-
lege sailing team in the na-

hosts, having ar-
ranged a full day of 
activities. The day 
started with an 
overview of the 
facilities by Greg 
and Ned, the C of C 
dock master. Ned’s 
"dock dog," Zephyr, 
was a big hit with 
everyone. The facil-
ity is very impres-

(Continued on page 5) 

that wind against sail can allow 
us such peacefully quiet for-
ward motion. 

May you have fair winds 
and smooth sailing. May you 
have your sails full and a 
hand's breadth of water under 
your keel. When you're in a 
motor boat, you are going 
somewhere.  When you're in 
a sail boat, you're already 
there! 

 
Debbie Beck, Cruising Fleet 
Captain 

Ben helms to weather 



 

The Voice of Experience 
As it approaches the one 

year anniversary of what my 
wife Sue will tell anyone is 
the day “her husband nearly 
killed her”, I felt it timely to 
take a page out of Sail maga-
zine and tell a story that may 
be descriptive of the dangers 
in Lake Murray at this time of 
year. 

It was a beautiful Saturday 
for a sail on our little 222 
Venture with the top up and 
steady Nor’easterly pushing 
us along quite nicely. We 
enjoyed lunch on the run and 
held a starboard tack for 
what seemed like hours to 
Bomb Island. Who could’ve 
asked for a better day? But 
after a bit of frolicking, we 
looked towards the darkening 
northern sky and felt the 
need to return to the Club 
post haste. 

We started up the little 
3hp Evinrude in one pull, as 
we just had it serviced, and 
headed back to the Club. 
Then, for no obvious reason, 
the motor quit. We had no 
success in trying to restart it.   
I checked and realized there 
was no petrol in the tank, an   
odd situation, as we had filled 
it prior to launching and only 
used it to leave the dock. As 
we already had our sails up, 
we had no other choice but 
to trim and make our way 
back on a close hauled port 
tack as the skies darkened to 
a steely gray and the wind 
increased. 

We were about two miles 
out in the big water when 
suddenly a ferocious wind 
shift of 90 degrees swung us 
hard around.   We heeled to 
port with the water pouring 
in over the rails and into our 
cockpit. After luffing the 

mainsail and genoa, I tried to 
head the boat into the wind 
so as to lower the main, but 
the storm had other plans. 
Sue kept telling me to lower 
the sails, so I finally attempted 
to drop them regardless of 
where we were pointing. The 
slugs in the main were stuck 
and I couldn’t get it to fall. As 
the wind and waves were 
beating us up like a bully in 
school ground, I worked my-
self to the bow and was able 
to get the genoa down and 
secured to the pulpit. Mean-
while, the sheets continued 
to slap the topsides of the 
boat mercilessly. 

Doing my best to right 
the boat at the tiller, I in-
structed Sue to locate my 
mobile phone, look up Bud 
Buckwell’s number, and call 
for help.  We didn’t have a 
radio on board. With Sue at 
the companionway and I still 
at the helm, I bellowed out to 
her our approximate loca-
tion, the cause of our distress 
and a huge PLEASE!, which 
she relayed back to Bud. He 
told Sue that he’d be there in 
5 minutes. Then he and Ray 
Thompson requisitioned one 
of the Club’s safety boats and 
headed out into the storm. 

I attempted to lower the 
main once again and noticed 
that the slugs were inserted 
in the track incorrectly, pre-
venting them from sliding 
down. Forcefully, I pulled the 
sail down and quickly lashed 
it to the boom. 

Boy, was there a lot of 
swearing that day! Soon the 
cavalry was in sight through 
the heavy sheets of rain. I 
waved a flashlight in their 
direction and they were soon 
within meters of us. A line 

was thrown and secured to 
the mast as they began to 
slowly and deliberately tow 
us in. 

As if I was playing an ac-
tor on a set in a movie, I re-
mained at the helm to steer 
the boat as buckets of water 
were purposely tossed at me 
in no particular rhythm. Luck-
ily, we had some Mount Gay 
onboard, of which we par-
took to settle the nerves. No 
glasses were needed. 

By the time we arrived at 
the rigging dock, the skies had 
cleared and rain had passed. 
Our nerves were still a bit 
raw, but we were safely 
home. We secured the boat 
and surveyed the damage, 
looked at each other, and 
sighed. 

When we came ashore, 
we had learned that Brad and 
Shirley Funderburk were 
caught in it as well, but that’s 
a story you should ask them 
about. For now, we were 
safe. The storms here in 
South Carolina can come 
upon you in a heartbeat. 
We’ve since learned to be 
ready for them. 

What we did right: 

• We had the phone num-
bers of other Club mem-
bers stored on our mo-
bile phone for easy ac-
cess in case of emer-
gency 

• We had a flashlight to 
signal our location 

• Afterwards, we took an 
inventory of all safety  
and signaling equipment  
that we were missing on 
the boat 

• We had enough rum 
onboard to settle the 
nerves 

What we did wrong 

• Although the engine was 
serviced, they replaced 
the fuel line with a larger 
size that pinched when 
the housing was put on, 
causing it to leak. We 
should have brought 
spare petrol just the 
same 

• We should have paid 
more attention when 
fitting the mainsail slugs 
to the mast track 

• We should have had a 
back-up form of commu-
nication should our 
phone not work e.g. ra-
dio 

• We should drop the sails 
at first sign of heavy 
weather 

• We should remember to 
put on our life jackets 

• We should rent and view 
The Perfect Storm the 
night before  
Kirk Johnson, Skipper 
Venture 222 

Editor’s note: 
The author was unable to provide illus-
trative photos.  Apparently, he and the 
first mate were somewhat distracted at 
the time.  
 
Mount Gay has designed a special 
nautical  bottle (see below) that mari-
ners may acquire as emergency kits for 
just such occasions as these. 
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Youth Sail Charleston 

Board of Stewards 2011—2012 

Commodore  -  Tommy Weaver 

Vice Commodore  -  Ryan Gaskin 

Rear Commodore  -  Marta Valentino 

Treasurer  -  Debbie Beck 

Secretary  -  Bud Buckwell 

At Large Members 

Richard Eaton 

Bill Haxton 

Sue Johnson 

John Rue 

 

Your bu siness tag lin e h ere. 

 

Lake Murray Sailing Club 
235 Old Forge Road  
Chapin, SC 29036  

Phone: 803-345-0073  
Web: www.lmsc.org  
Ryan Gaskin, editor  

r98gaskin@bellsouth.net  
 
 

Visit us on the web! 
www.lmsc.org  

sive.  The array of 
boats…even more so.  They 
have a bunch of Lasers, a 
fleet of J-22’s, 18 420s, and 
they will soon have 18 shiny 
new Flying Juniors.  Need-
less to say, there was a lot 
drooling going on by both 
the youth and adults. 

After finishing the tour, 
the group boarded three J-
22’s for a sail around 
Charleston Harbor.  There 
was a nice breeze from the 
south-east and we sailed 
into the wind toward Fort 
Sumter.   The J-22 is a fun 
boat to sail.  Many of the 
youth took turns at the 
helm, though sometimes 
they had to wrestle with the 
adults for control.   As a 
group, we tacked back and 
forth up through the chan-
nel.  One boat took a small 
detour to “clean the bottom 
of the keel on a sand bar”, 
as the adult on board so 
eloquently stated.  After 
reaching Fort Sumter, we 
headed back downwind with 
the current behind us to-

(Continued from page 3) ward Patriot’s Point.  We 
ended our 2 hour trip by 
sailing under jib alone, back 
into the C of C facility.  

After a quick lunch, we 
boarded a couple of power 
boats and headed out to 
watch the C of C team prac-
tice.   These are some of the 
best college sailors in the 
country, so practice was fun 
to watch with 18 boats per-
fectly executing boat handing 
drills, practice starts and 
practice races.  The C of C 
coaching staff runs a tight 
ship! 

It was a great day.  Eve-
ryone had a good time and 
our aspiring youth got to see 
what top notch dingy sailing is 
all about.  Thank you, Allan, 
for arranging such a great 
trip.  

 
John Rue, Chaperone & 

Youth advisor 

Greg Fisher & kids (above)...Broad Reaching to harbor (below) 
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Sail 
South 
Carolina! 

 


