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Gowans and 
Ryan Gaskin is 
the League of 
Extraordinary 
Sailors.  This 
group of retirees, 
or others blessed 
with flexible lei-
sure time,  meets 
on most Thurs-
days during the 
week and sails in 
MC scows. It’s 
been a great op-
portunity to take 
advantage of cool 

morning breezes and flat 
water (no power boat 
chop) to get out for a little 
mid week competition or 
just plain relaxation. 

So you see there are lots 
of activities to accommo-
date varied schedules and 
allow you to take advantage 
of what the club has to of-
fer. I hope to see you and 
your families at the club this 
summer.  
 
Chris Mielke, 
Commodore 

Commodore’s Report 

The club just 
wrapped up a terrific 
Memorial Day week-
end with good weather 
and lots of activity. On 
Saturday we had a 
Rodeseiler with 8 din-
ghies and 5 keel boats 
participating. The wind 
started off promisingly, 
then moderated some 
for the dinghy course.   
Still,  we managed 3 
races. 

Our keel boats, with 
the wind out of the 
east, left us with little re-
course (pun intended) but to 
send them downwind to Do-
little Island and back. Most 
made it to the island but 
struggled getting back as the 
wind died on that end of the 
lake. Following the race we 
had a great potluck dinner. 

On Sunday the MC scows 
went out to play and then on 
Monday the Flying Scot fleet 
organized a get together and 
even allowed some non Scot 
sailors, such as Wendy and 
myself, to go out and play. 
We had enough wind to go 
out on the main lake and try 
to make Goat Island and 
back. The wind moderated 
and eventually died requiring 
a tow for Wendy and I to get 
back in. Thanks to Ryan and 
Sherry for keeping watch 
over the fleet and the wel-
come tow back. Following 
our time on the water we 
had a great BBQ. Clark, 
thanks for cooking up some 
great burgers. 

My point on the wrap up is 
to say I encourage all mem-
bers to take advantage of the 

well planned events and ac-
tivities whether you intend 
to sail or not, everyone’s 
welcome. 

Some other upcoming 
events include what for me 
last year was the best single 
event held at the club, The 
Shrimp Boil. Bud and Audrey 
Buckwell by popular demand 
are doing it again on Sat June 
13th. If you have not RSVP’d 
please do so quickly to help 
them with planning. The 
cost is $10 a person and I 
can almost guarantee you 
will have a great time with 
plenty of food, friendship 
and activities to keep us 
busy. 

Additional summer events 
include two Introduction to 
Sailing classes on 5/30 and 
6/27. We have five addition-
al Rodeseiler Series races 
(with potluck dinners after) 
scheduled on 6/20, 7/4, 7/18, 
8/8 and 8/22. We have one 
of our biggest regattas The 
Scots on the Rocks sched-
uled for the weekend of 9/5. 

Another activity that has 
been kicked off by Allan 

Upcoming Events 

 
June 13 - Shrimp Boil 

 
June 15  -  1st Youth 

Certification Clinic 

 
June 20 - Rodesiler & 

Dinner 

 
July 4  -  Rodesiler & 

Dinner 
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In Search of an Engine 
Feature Article by Fran Trapp 

Geoff Chambers and family 
are taking my 1984 Cape 
Dory 25D, Saga Blue on the 
Great Loop.  I will visit the 
boat when I can.  She is cur-
rently in North Carolina, 
about a day’s sail south of 
Newbern. She will probably 
not head north from there 
until July. Saga, as she affec-
tionately known, is in great 
shape except for her engine.  
The old Yanmar 1GM is 
smoking badly. I have been 
looking for an engine since 
2009.  Small diesels in good 
condition are hard to find. 

In early April, I thought I 
had found what I was looking 
for.  An Annapolis 26 came 
for sale on eBay through Boat Angel.  It 
was very cheap, located in Charleston 
and best of all it had a Beta 20 with 125 
total hours on the engine.  I asked 
around and no one knew whether the 
engine would fit in the Cape Dory 25D.  
I decided to bid on the boat anyway as 
several people were interested in both 
the engine and boat if I did not want it.   
I ended up high bidder for about one-
third of the price I would expect to pay 
for a used Beta engine.  The boat had a 
survey from March, 2015 showing all 
systems were functional.  However, 
there was no survey information about 
the bottom as the boat had not been 
hauled for the survey. 

The boat was a 1973 model.  Very 
basic inside, the prior owners had added 
some interesting upgrades.  V-berth 
cushions were not cushions at all.  The 
V-berth was equipped with a custom 
mattress made in two parts and it fit 
perfectly.  All cushions were in great 
shape and there was a new bimini, sail 
cover and tiller cover on the boat.  The 
sails felt crisp but I had the feeling that 
under the new sail cover, the main may 
have been dry rotted.  The gelcoat told 
of her forty plus years of service and the 
bow pulpit was a homemade job sport-
ing a joint at the peak of the bow.  We 

named her Jenny D II after her sister ship 
Jenny D that carried my friend Jim 
through the Caribbean many years ago. 

Now the question was how were we 
going to get Jenny D II to Lake Murray?  
She would fit on Saga’s trailer but I did 
not want to dunk my trailer or truck in 
salt water.  I also did not want to pay 
the steep lift fee charged in Charleston.  
Last fall, Geoff and his wife Caroline 
launched Saga in Lake Marion at Taw 
Caw marina and motored to Charles-
ton.  Why not do the trip in reverse?    

We would need to motor the Jenny D 
II up the Cooper River from her berth 
at the Cooper River Marina in North 
Charleston, under two railroad bridges 
to the Pinopolis Lock, and travel 
through the lock into Lake Moultrie.  
We would then cross Lake Moultrie and 
enter the diversion canal connecting 
Lakes Moultrie and Marion.  Once on 
Lake Marion, we would cross the lake 
to Taw Caw Marina where we could put 
her on Saga’s trailer.  

Geoff did not know how far it was 
from Charleston to Taw Caw on Lake 
Marion, but he guessed it was about 60 
statute miles.  His trip the previous fall 
was marred with a failing battery and a 
failing engine, thus, his time frame would 

not be ours.  Internet 
research suggested the 60 
mile estimate seemed 
accurate.  The prior own-
er told us the Beta engine 
pushed Jenny D II at 6 kph.  
He himself had taken her 
up as far as the Pinopolis 
Lock in search of safe an-
chorage during a storm, 
claiming the trip took 3 or 
4 hours.  We had no rea-
son to doubt that such a 
wonderful engine would 
push Jenny D II at 6 kph.  If 
we left Charleston at first 
light on a slack tide, we 
could be at Gilligan’s in 
Moncks Corner for lunch.  
From Gilligan’s dock, the 

Strawberry Railroad Bridge and the 
Pinopolis Lock are in sight.  We antic-
ipated a nice lunch at Gilligan’s, then 
under the last railroad bridge and into 
the Lock by 2 pm.  We should be 
setting out across Lake Moultrie be-
fore 3 pm.   

The distance across Lake Moultrie 
to the diversion canal is 12 statute 
miles, an easy two hours for Jenny D 
II.  The canal is 7 miles long.  We 
booked a large room at the fish camp 
located half way through the canal.  
The room had lots of beds to accom-
modate the anticipated diverse crew.  
Our float plan put us at the fish camp 
well before dark on day one where 
we could enjoy a nice dinner.   The 
plan was to tie Jenny D II up to their 
dock for the night.  The whole trip 
should take 10 hours at 6 knots.  We 
added 10% distance and another 10% 
for locks, bridges and the like.  Thus, 
we should be on the water for a total 
of 12 hours, 14 at most.  The first 8-
10 should take us to the fish camp.  
The remaining 2-6 hours would take 
us across Lake Marion to Taw Caw 
marina.  That was the plan.  If we 
pushed hard and left out lunches, din-
ners and the like, we may be able to 
make it one day.  Lake Marion with its 

Jenny D II at the dock 

Continued page 5 
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Flying Scot Day Sail ’n Grill  

Fleet 158 hosted a most pleasant 
and relaxing social sailing event we 
dubbed “Sail ‘n Grill.  Aside from 
gathering times, there were no hard 
and fast schedules, no buoys to round,  
and no committee boats to organize.  
Participants could elect to sail in the 
morning, join in the 3:30 pm “burgers 
‘n beer” picnic on the patio,  or do 
both.  

Those who sailed gathered  at 10 
am, rigged their boats, and set out in 
the general direction of Goat Island.  
With a cool breeze of about 6 knots 
and relatively little power boat wake, 
the windward leg was idyllic for an 
hour or so.  The pressure began to 
drop gradually, so around 1 or so, 
everyone began to drift back to the 
cove and refreshment. 

There was plenty of time to lei-
surely haul and de-rig  the boats, then 
gather in the patio shade for conver-
sation and beverages.  By 3:30 pm , 
burgers were on the grill and most of 
us were well into our second beer.  
We had a delightful turnout for the  
patio picnic.  With guests, 24 or more 
were on hand to share good food, 
good conversation, camaraderie, and 
the always cool breeze across our 
patio.  

We hope to arrange other laid back 
Fleet events as the season progresses.  
Stay tuned and keep your social meter 
calibrated. 

Flying Scot racing is well under way 
in 2015 with three race dates and 9 to-
tal races on the books.  Those attending 
our season kickoff meeting will recall 
that this season’s competitive fleet 
standings are rolled into our regular 
Rodesiler racing schedule.  Check out 
the Flying Scot  “Events & Results” page 
on our website to track the season fleet 
standings.  These and our annual Fleet 
Championship constitute our two pri-
mary local competitive events for Fleet 
158. 

I often catch myself being amazed at 
the breadth of enjoyment Flying Scot 
sailors can have.  We sail a boat that is 
comfortable, stable, competitive, and 
that can carry extra guests very com-
fortably.  It is akin to a “performance” 
SUV with plenty power, stability, and 
carrying capacity.   Day sailing ,cut 
throat racing, or stable training platform.  
It doesn't get more versatile than that! 

If you haven't already, try one out.  
Ask us for a ride. 

  
Ryan Gaskin, Fleet Captain 
r98gaskin@gmail.com 
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The Rue family bring three generations to for our Memo-

rial Day laid back sailing event 

MC Scow sailing is heating up at LMSC! 
We had a fleet gathering for practice rac-

ing this past Sunday with 11 boats sailing in, 
for the most part, good winds. After 5 very 
competitive races, Ben Connor won the 
day with new member Ivan Lopatin having 
an excellent showing in 2nd.  See the club 
website for the rest of the fleet standings. 
We decided to start our races using 
‘Rabbit’ starts. With this method, one boat, 
the ‘Rabbit’, sails by the leeward mark on 
port  tack and all the other boats must go 
behind the rabbit to start. It is an exciting 
way to start, especially for the Rabbit! You 
have all the boats coming right at you! 

A new development for our fleet is the 
formation of the ‘League of Extraordi-
nary Sailors’ or ‘old retired guys’. They 
have been getting together during the week 
and working on their boat handling skills 
while the rest of us schlubs have to work. 
This group is definitely having fun and mak-
ing our racing more competitive.  If inter-
ested, in getting on the list email Allan 
Gowans at mcscow2292@aol.com. 

Stay tuned to the club calendar for dates 

of our Sunday practice sessions. I will be 
getting them set up soon. 

If you would like more information on 
MC Scows, just let me or any other fleet 
member know.  We love talking MC sailing.   
Get out there and sail!  
 

Tommy Weaver, Fleet Captain 
bulldogbella@att.net  

MC Scows Active 

mailto:mcscow2292@aol.com
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Our 2015 Summer Youth Sailing Program will be slightly 
different than in the past 8 years.  This year we are offering 
a more structured program leading towards various levels of 
sailing certification that will lead to the ability of the advanc-
ing sailors to sail in different boats, to help and assist with 
instruction or coaching sessions, and achieve levels of re-
sponsibility that could lead to various positions including 
that of Sailing Instructor.  In the past, summer sessions have 
focused on Safety, Fun, and possibly some Learning.  This 
year as always, we will focus on SAFETY first, then LEARN-
ING, and hopefully the young sailors will have FUN!!  We 
will be looking for youngsters who really want to learn sail-
ing skills and continue on with sailing as a life activity. 

The “Summer Sailing Certification Program” will be admin-
istered by the Lake Murray Sailing Association (LMSA) a 501
(c)3 community sailing program.  Partnered with and oper-
ating at the Lake Murray Sailing Club, 235 Old Forge Road 
in Chapin, SC. (www.lmsc.org), the program is directed by a 
US Sailing Certified Level 1 Dinghy Instructor supported by 
a number of LMSA Certified instructors and assistants.  The 
proposed support ratio is 1 Instructor and 2 assistants for 
every 8 students.  All instruction conducted in Flying Junior 
Class sailboats, a design used extensively in inter-scholastic 
(High School) and inter-collegiate sailing throughout the 
United States. 

Each incoming student will receive a booklet outlining the 
various skill sets required in order to advance.  There are 
15 basic skill sets with numerous additional requirements 
that will challenge each student.  Levels of achievement are: 
Novice I & II, Intermediate I & II, Advanced I & II 

As students achieve advanced levels of sailing competency, 
the additional skills and experience can lead to increased 
responsibilities higher levels of coaching and instruction.  
We currently have a number of youth who have been in the 
program for over 8 years who regularly coach and instruct 
in adult training programs.   

Four sessions are scheduled for 2015; June 15-18, June/July 
29-02, July 13-16, and July 27-30.  Each session starts at 
9AM and ends at 3PM, Monday through Thursday, with Fri-
day being used as a make-up day if required.  For those stu-
dents who excel, there will be our annual Top Gun Sailing 
School® in early August.  This is a 3 day event of competi-
tive sailing and is by invitation only. 

Tuition for LMSC members is $140 with a discount for 

multiple family members.  While we would like the young-
sters to be at least 10 years of age, maturity and desire are a 
far more important factor than age. 

Students must be able to swim and be comfortable in the 
water.  We do not administer swim tests, but do a “capsize 
drill” on the first day and closely observe for swimming and 
comfort levels.  A comfortable USCG approved PFD is re-
quired, (we do not supply PFD’s,) closed toe or water shoes 
are required as well.  Bring lunch, a water bottle, and some 
snacks, sunscreen, a hat and some dry clothes, it is hot in the 
summer in SC. 

You can register by downloading the LMSC/LMSA Youth 
Sailing Certification Clinic Registration form on the LMSC 
web site 

For additional questions, email LMSailAssoc@aol.com or 
call 803-240-4333 
Allan Gowans, Director  

Learn Sailing Right. 
Master the skills that let you sail competently and with 
confidence.  Modeled on the US Sailing course of the same 
name, the course is designed to help you competently 
execute 14 basic skills necessary to sail your boat under 
control. Contact Training Chairman Ryan Gaskin for more 
information and to arrange a training schedule.  This $150 
course is available only to LMSC members.  

http://lmsc.org/lmsa/summer-camp
www.lmsc.org
http://lmsc.org/lmsa/documents/LMSA_Register_Release.pdf
Mailto: LMSailAssoc@aol.com
mailto:r98gaskin@gmail.com
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underwater forest is not a place to cross at the end of a 
long day.  We decided on the two day trip. 

The tide race is very strong in the Cooper River near 
Charleston.  It can run up to 5 knots at the Navy Weap-
ons Station.  There is a 2 hour delay from the tide at 
Goose Creek and Moncks Corner.  Leaving on a slack 
tide at first light would give us a favorable tide all the way 
to the point in the river where the water always flows 
downstream.   The first tide window was Thursday, April 
23.  Low tide in 
Charleston was 6:28 
add 43 minutes for 
Goose Creek. As the 
Cooper River Marina 
was between 
Charleston and 
Goose Creek, we 
expected low tide at 
about 7 am.   Sunrise 
was 6:41 am and 
sunset at 7:56 pm, a 
little over 13 hours 
of daylight. 

We left Charleston 
on Thursday, April 
23, at exactly 7 am.  
On board were 
Geoff Chambers, 
Jenny Wimberly, her 
mother Barbara Wimberly and me.  Also on board for the 
trip to Moncks Corner was an old friend of mine from 
Charleston.  We planned to meet my friend’s husband at 
Gilligan’s for lunch, drop her off and continue our jour-
ney.  I telephoned the bridge tender and the lock keeper 
before leaving Charleston, giving them our ETA.   Neither 
the bridge nor the lock use VHF radios. 
Jenny D II’s beautiful engine started right up.  We provi-

sioned with lots of water, food, drink and extra fuel.   We 
cast off our dock lines and headed for the channel in the 
Cooper River. 

Immediately upon entering the channel and pushing 
down the throttle, we knew we were not going to get 
6kph.  We were barely making 3kph.  The bottom was 
covered with a whole ecosystem that called her “home.”   

We motored up the river and under the first railroad 
bridge without incident.  We finally arrived at Gilligan’s 
around 6 pm.  At our rate of travel, we could not make it 
through the lock across Lake Moultrie and half way down 
the diversion canal to the fish camp before dark.  We 
made the decision to eat dinner at Gilligan’s and stay the 
night at Gilligan’s dock. 

The lock does not open until 9 am.  The railroad bridge 
tender told us he could open anytime.  We walked to the 

store and generally messed around until about 8:30 a.m. when we 
again resumed our journey.  The Strawberry Railroad Bridge is in 
sight of Gilligan’s dock and the Pinopolis Lock.  The bridge tender 
was having difficulty opening the bridge. He brought in several 
other people to help him.  However, they had to stop working for 
a freight train to pass.  We continued to wait when sometime lat-
er the Amtrak train passed.  The bridge finally opened and we 
were on the other side a little after 10 am.   

The lock was open and ready for our entry.  We entered the 
lock, tied onto the floating dock, and up we went.  At the top of 

the lock we looked down 
on the river some 75’ be-
low us and the Strawberry 
Railroad Bridge which we 
had crossed under a short 
time earlier.  The Pinopolis 
Lock is the largest single 
drop lock in the United 
States.  At the time it was 
built, it was largest single 
drop lock in the world.  
The view is beautiful from 
the top and we enjoyed it 
for quite some time. 
Usually taking about 30 to 
40 minutes to raise or 
lower from Lake Moultrie 
to the Cooper River, this 

time, the process took us 
several hours.  Once we were in the lock and the water inside 
rose to the level of the lake, the doors should have opened, send-
ing us on our way into Lake Moultrie.  On this day, the doors 
stuck closed and we were trapped in the lock.  Again, help was 
summoned.  We exited into the lake sometime around 1 pm.   

Lake Moultrie’s navigation channel is well marked.  Following the 
markers across the lake, it was a good time for Jenny Wimberly to 
practice at the tiller.  At about the 5th marker from the lock our 
engine stopped.  We had forgotten to fill our tank the night be-
fore.   We drifted for a while as Geoff and Jenny tried to get fuel 
back into the engine.  Finally, we put up the tired jib with all of its 
stains to sail across the lake.  The sail was a 110 at most and we 
had very little wind.  We did not put up the main because Jenny D 
II’s new bimini, made for a power boat,  was a 4 bowed thing that 
perched well above the boom.  No one on board wanted to take 
it down and lose our shade.  We proceeded on jib alone.   I was 
amazed at Jenny D II’s ability to point under the small jib with very 
little wind.  I could see why Jim had such fond memories of sailing 
the original Jenny D.  We sailed back to the channel as Geoff and 
Jenny continued to try to prime the engine.   Finally, the engine 
cranked and we were under power again.   

We were now traveling faster as the organisms on the bottom 
of the boat were dropping off in fresh water.  Jenny D II could 

Jenny D II approaches the Strawberry Railroad Bridge 

In Search of an  Engine 

Continued page 6 



 

make 4.5Kph.  By the end of the trip, she was almost at 
6kph.  

At 3p.m. we were not yet half way across the 12 mile span 
of Lake Moultrie.    We made it across with plenty of day-
light left and entered the diversion canal.  The entrance to 
the canal reminds me of a miniature Charleston Harbor.  It 
twists and turns with underwater jetties and a substantial 
current.  It is no place to enter in a sailboat after dark.  We 
had good light and followed the well-marked channel with-
out incident.  We made it to the fish camp where we were 
supposed to have stayed the night before at about 6 p.m.  
The restaurant was not very appetizing, the bathrooms 
were dirty.  We decided to press on.   

We had only a couple hours of daylight left.  Geoff grew 
up on Lake Marion, knew the lake, and we had charts.  We 
thought we could make it across the lake at night.   

We may have been able to make it if the weather had 
held.  But after the sun went down on Friday, April 24, a 
front came in.  The wind was on our nose and the going was 
slow.  We were also about to enter Lake Marion’s "under 
water forest".  In that area of the lake, very large trees lurk 
sometimes inches and sometimes a few feet under the wa-
ter, often inches outside the channel.  While the channel is 
well marked, it is not marked with lights.   By 10:30 pm the 
wind and waves were up.  To cross that area of the lake, we 
had to make sure we were inside the markers at all times.  
We had to proceed slowly so that if we hit a tree we would 
just graze and bounce off.  Once the waves got up, crossing 
Lake Marion’s forest was too dangerous.   A three or four 
foot wave could pick Jenny D II up and drop her right on top 
of a tree with catastrophic results. 

Geoff knew of a safe anchorage over the flooded town of 
Ferguson.  We dropped the hook and settled in for a rocky 
night aboard the Jenny D II. 

In the wee hours of the morning, the temperature 
dropped.  During the trip, Geoff slept in the cockpit in a 
sleeping bag.  This night he was very cold.  We brought him 
into the cabin and put him in Barbara’s berth.  Barbara 
bunked in with Jenny in the v-berth.  We all slept well.   

At first light, it was raining.  The wind had laid down and 
so had the waves.  It was Saturday, April 25 and we all had 
obligations that day.  I was to be on race committee at 
LMSC, Geoff had an appointment in Atlanta that afternoon, 
and Barbara was to travel home to Brevard, N.C.  None of 
us would make our Saturday obligations.   

We waited for an hour or so at anchor for our visibility to 
increase.  The weather window we enjoyed Thursday and 
Friday expired.  Forecasters were calling for rain and thun-
derstorms with high winds.  By 8 am I knew that we were 
probably not going to make it back in time for me to serve 
on the race committee.  I was just about to call when I re-
ceived Ryan Gaskin’s email canceling the racing for the day 
because of nasty weather.  We weighed anchor around 8:30 

a.m. and returned to the channel.   
Geoff searched for telephone poles that would lead us 

from the channel across Lake Marion’s underwater forest.  
Since his trip in the fall, new markers were set leading across 
the lake through the forest to very near our destination, the 
Taw Caw channel.  We arrived at the Taw Caw marina early 
afternoon on April 25, some 24 hours after our projected 
arrival time.  We tied up the Jenny D II.  Geoff scurried off to 
Atlanta.  Jenny, Barbara and I shuffled cars from Taw Caw to 
Charleston and back to Columbia.  We did not know at the 
time, but this voyage would be the Jenny D II’s last. 

The next week we learned that the Beta 20 will not fit in 
Saga.  Jim Leslie 
agreed to pur-
chase the Jenny D 
II for what I had 
paid for her.  Jim 
and Geoff traveled 
to Taw Caw and 
dropped the mast 
by throwing it 
over board then 
retrieving it.  They 
loaded the Jenny D 
II onto Saga’s trail-
er and hauled her 
to Lake Murray.  
As she sat on the 
trailer, Jim and 
Geoff inspected 
her hull.  There 
was a line at an 
odd place at the 
top of the keel.  
The hull and keel were delaminating.  Further inspection 
revealed that her keel bolts were badly rusted.  If she was to 
be seaworthy again, she would need new keel bolts and the 
keel-hull de-lamination would have to be addressed.   

Her engine was harvested.  Jenny D II’s years of service are 
now over.  

After all of that, Saga still did not have an engine. The old 
1GM cannot continue without a complete overhaul.  I called 
to inquire about every available engine I could find.  I 
checked with my source that had the best price for a new 
engine in 2009.  He still had the best price but it was now 
$1,200.00 more.  On May 21, a little less than a month after 
our adventure, I  purchased a brand new engine for Saga 
Blue.  A new Beta 14 will be installed sometime in June or 
early July.  

There were more lessons learned on our voyage than I can 
count.  Not the least of which is that a hull survey is pretty 
important.  It was a great time.  Even Geoff said he would 
sail up the river again with a crew of three women.  

Splendid Beta 20 that doesn’t fit 

In Search of an  Engine 
Continued from page 5 
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To  here.click  documentary, photo Facebook a view 

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Lake-Murray-Sailing-Club-LMSC/251704100134
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Painting a sailboat is the last thing I had on my agenda.  After 
nearly three years of sailing my Cape Dory Typhoon, Baggy 
Wrinkles, I decided it was time to engage in this labor of love. 

I didn’t do this because I didn’t like the bottom paint.  I did it 
because it was the wrong bottom paint for sailing in lake condi-
tions.  You see, my Cape Dory came from Charleston, South 

Carolina, where it was moored day after day at a brackish dock.  
By the time I purchased her in 2012, she was covered with glob-
ules of sea growth as big as a fist, appropriate barnacles, and 
other nasty sea growth not fit for a lake. 

I recall hauling her from Charleston on a rainy night, holding a 
Styrofoam cup of coffee in the rain, and scraping much of the 
goop onto the 
pavement with 
a credit card at 
a rest stop just 
off of the inter-
state.  A good 
use of the card! 

When I woke 
up the next 
morning I pow-
er-washed the 
hull and provid-
ed some relief 
for the its sad 
condition.  But I knew the day would come when I’d have to 
scrape her clean and do the job right.  That day came this Spring.  
After consultation with Epifanes Paints, I decided to use a mono-
urethane gloss paint on Baggy Wrinkles.  I’d used their varnish on 
her teak and I’ve seen good resistance to weather with that 
product.  The time was right.  I hauled the dory to the LMSC 

work area and began washing, scraping, sanding and sand-
ing.  It was sailboat purgatory! 

It took about 3 weeks for me to get to the point where I 
was ready to think about paints.  While pollen fell at the 
beginning, I washed and scraped.  Once the hull was dry 
and the ablative paint surface was now hard, I began sand-
ing.  Using 60 and 80 grit with my power sander, I re-

moved every trace of the red ablative and finally reached 
the smooth perfection of the gelcoat using 360 grit.  The 
weather would turn hot soon.  I had little time to dawdle 
and 3 days to paint.  I had driven to the club almost daily 
for 2 weeks and had one more to put under my belt. 

The painting went well, for a rookie.  I did the best I 
could, and managed to apply two coats over two days and 
then put a boot stripe on the girl to finish her off. 

Stylistically, I wanted an older look.  The Typhoon is 41 
years old.  She’s not used to bright lights and saucy paints, 
so I chose a couple of different greys to adorn her bot-
tom.  That’s not something you’re usually allowed to see 
on a boat you know!  She came out rather sweet and 
glossy after my work on her.  Now she’s got some fancy 
pants to wear to the next Rodesiler, if she can keep up!  
Maybe I’ll gain a half a knot from the new paint!  Watch 
out Fast Company! 
 

Painting Baggy Wrinkles 
Feature article by Skeep McCoy 



 

Board of Stewards 2014 - 2015 

Commodore  -  Chris Mielke 

Vice Commodore  -  Mark Connor 

Rear Commodore  -  Skeep McCoy 

Treasurer  -  Bill Haxton 

Secretary  -  Bud Buckwell 

At Large Members 

Douglas Hartley 

Robin Pederson 

Scot Means 

Sam Iriel 
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Lake Murray Sailing Club 
235 Old Forge Road  

Chapin, SC 29036  
Phone: 803-345-0073  
Web: www.lmsc.org  
Steve Morris, editor 
SunCat17@aol.com 

Ryan Gaskin, publisher 

r98gaskin@gmail.com  
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Staff/Committee Chairs 2012 - 2013 

Docks  -  Sam Iriel 

House  -  Mike Gwardiak 

Grounds  -  Clark Frady 

Membership  -  Ray Thompson 

Parking  -  Allan Gowans 

Slips  -  Bill Gordon 

Entertainment  -  Debbie Weaver 

Facility Reservations  -  Sam Finklea 

Sailing  -  John Rue 

Training  -  Ryan Gaskin 

Watercraft  -  Tommy Weaver 

Webmaster  -  Ryan Gaskin 

Windword  -  Ryan Gaskin 

LMSA Youth & Community Sailing  -  Allan Gowans 

Announcements, Events & Other Info: 
 

• Shrimp Boil - June13 
 
• 1st Youth Certification Clinic  -  

June 15 
 
• Rodesiler/Dinner - June 20 

 
• Rodesiler/Dinner - July 4 
 
• Rodesiler/Dinner - July 18 
 
• Rodesiler/Dinner - August 8 
 
• Rodesiler/Dinner - August 22 
 
 
 
 

 

http://www.lmsc.org

