
  

 

GEECHEE SAILING CLUB 

RHUMB LINE 

We enjoyed the Savannah-

Brunswick loop last year. 

Last weekend, we traveled 

the St. Catherine’s loop. 

 

I left for the St. Catherine’s 

cruise on the inside ICW 

headed south with a favor-

able tide at 8300 from Gray’s 

Creek on Andiamo. We made 

good speed between 4 and 7 

knots with the sails up all 

the way. When we crossed 

St. Catherine’s Sound, Mike 

Coffield hailed us on the ra-

dio, “Andiamo, Andiamo, is 

that you sailing in St. Cath-

erine’s sound?” Without see-

ing the name of the vessel, 

he guessed that it was us, 

because Andiamo notori-

July 2021 Issue 

MEETINGS:  Beginning 
Monday, July 12: 

Every second Monday 
of the month at Carey 

Hilliard’s,  
3316 Skidaway Rd.  

Order dinner at 6:00; 
meeting at 7:00. 

 

GEECHEE SAILING 

CLUB’S 

UPCOMING CRUISES  

& PARTIES 

 

Socials: 

11/20 - Change of Watch 
 

Cruises: 

7/24-25 - St. Augustine 

Creek 

8/13-15 - Beaufort 

9/4-6 - Harbour Town 

10/22-24 - Bluffton 

 

(Please make your own 

reservations at Harbour 

Town) 

 

 

(see Larry’s Article in 

March’s RL for details) 

 

 

WEBSITE: 

www.geecheesailingclub.org 

EMAIL ADDRESS: 

geecheesailingclub@hotmail.com 

FACEBOOK: 

Geechee Sailing Club 

There is, in the sailing com-

munity, a long voyage called 

the Great Loop. You sail up 

the Atlantic, then go in and 

around until you get to go 

down the Mississippi. Then 

you travel in the Gulf of 

Mexico around to where you 

started.  

 

I have found it interesting on 

a cruise to sail the Intra-

coastal Waterway to the des-

tination. Then you return on 

the outside (or rather, 

ocean). Depending on the 

weather and timing, you 

could choose the better 

weather for your ocean sail-

ing. You can create your own 

loop.  

COMMODORE, Dawson Long 

ously has her sails up under 

every condition possible. 

 

Did you know that the most 

popular boat name for 2021 

due to the pandemic was 

Andiamo? The one focus 

that boat owners have had 

is to get going. Andiamo is 

Italian for “Let’s Go.” The 

second most popular name 

is “Social Distancing.”  

 

We encourage you to plan to 

attend our upcoming 

cruises. The in-person meet-

ings are resuming also.  

 

Please enjoy the wonderfully 

resplendent Rhumb Line. 

GEECHEE SAILING CLUB 

RHUMB LINE 

 MEETING THIS MONTH!!!  
HILLIARD’S - MONDAY, JULY 12!    

 
(We have made reservations with Hilliard’s Restaurant on Ski-
daway Rd. for the remainder of the year.  Although they no longer 
serve beer and wine, they said it is alright to bring your own.) 

 
THE SPEAKER IS GEORGIA BYRD, A YACHT  

BROKER FOR RJC YACHT SALES & CHARTERS 
 

Georgia is an author and editor - and a 
global media marketing consultant as well, 
being a founding Editor of Savannah Maga-
zine  and an editorial consultant for Forbes 
Media.  She has appeared on CNN, The 
Travel Channel, The Today Show, and Good 
Morning America.   
 
Joe is a commercial photographer with a list 
of well-known clients such as Architectural 
Digest, Forbes Magazine, Smirnoff 
Vodka, and many more. 
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VICE COMMODORE, Mary Ellen Sprague 

$$ 2021 Financial Results $$ 

The financial results for the Geechee 

Sailing Club are favorable to plan  

year-to-date.  Expenses remain on 

plan while the Vanguard investment 

has grown 6.9%. 

 

We are current on our expenses and 

expect little activity in July. 

 

Please let me know if you have any 

questions. 

TREASURER, Pat Howard 

 

DRAT!!...PRESS 

THE GREEN  

BUTTON 3 

TIMES...THEN  

ADJUST THE…. 

I think Geechees can relate 

to these lines from “The 

Quotable Sailor” by Christo-

pher Caswell: 

 
“I was completely overwhelmed. I sank 

down on my knees and thrust my fin-

gers deep into the dry warm sand. The 

voyage was over.  We were alive.”  

        Thor Heyerdahl 

 

“I think it is interesting that we have 

come back to star- and space- ships.  

Jet will do for transport shorthand; yet 

when man really reaches across the 

vast seas of space, he still reaches in 

ships.” 

        John Fowles 

 

“I cannot not sail.” 

        E. B. White 

 

“Cruising has two main pleasures. 

One is to go out to wider waters from a 

sheltered place. The other is to go into 

a sheltered place from wider waters.” 

        Howard Bloomfield 

 

“No more expensive way of going 

really slowly has been invented by 

man than sailing.” 

        Gary Mull 

 

 

“Land was created to provide a place 

for boats to visit.” 

        Brooks Atkinson 

 

“You can out-think the ocean, but 

you can’t out-slug the ocean.” 

        Sign at U.S. Naval Academy 

 

“The sound of chain dragging along 

the bottom brought me to my senses 

quicker than a bucket of cold water.” 

        E. A. Pye 

 

“I became really worried when my 

dead-reckoning put me on top of a 

hill a hundred feet high, and there 

was no land in sight!” 

        E. A. Pye 

 

“I know who you are, but you’ll have 

to wipe your feet.” 

  Capt. Richard Brown of the   

 schooner America to Prince

 Albert of England, 1851 

 

“Any fool can carry on, but a wise 

man knows how to shorten sail in 

time.” 

        Joseph Conrad 

 

“Asked how he slept after losing the 

first race of the 1974 America’s Cup, 

Sir James Hardy replied, “Like a 

baby. Woke up every two hours and 

cried.” 
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sent state militia to help local police 

control the crowd for the 1908 race. 

 

The race consisted of 6 American and 14 

European teams.  It also included fac-

tory teams from Benz, Fiat, and Ren-

ault.  Each car had a driver and an on-

board mechanic, and no one else.  Pit 

crews were not even allowed to touch 

the vehicles.  During a test run, an Ital-

ian mechanic was killed in an accident 

when his car swerved to avoid a dog.  

His funeral was held at St. John the 

Baptist Catholic Church with his car 

used as a hearse and the mayor and 

other drivers acting as pallbearers. 

 

That tight race was won by Louis Wag-

ner driving for Fiat.  The prize was 

$5,000 plus goods from various automo-

tive companies, bringing the value of 

the “Grand Prize” to $30,000.  However, 

as successful as the event was, it moved 

to Long Island the following year. 

 

Victory Drive has since been extended 

and runs 19.2 miles from Ogeechee 

Road to Tybee Island.  Now, when you 

drive down “the longest palm-lined 

drive in America,” remember the sol-

diers who represented us...but don’t let 

the knowledge of the Grand Prix give 

you a heavy foot on the gas! 

COMMUNICATIONS CHAIR, Linda Howard 

city and Warsaw - a fishing village 

now known as Thunderbolt!  

 

In 1919 when Dale Avenue was 

being extended and improved, City 

Engineer William Rockwell pro-

posed naming the road Victory 

Avenue and planting an additional 

135 Sabal palmettos, with each 

tree representing a Chatham 

County resident who died in the 

Great War (World War I).  By 

1922, the city named it Victory 

Drive and dedicated it as a World 

War I memorial.  There is a 14,200 

lb. granite monument with the 

names of the 135 soldiers sitting 

on the corner of Daffin Park at Vic-

tory Drive and Waters Avenue. 

 

Then there’s the American Grand 

Prix history!  In 1907, the Vander-

bilt Cup in Long Island saw prob-

lems with unruly crowds, so the 

Savannah Automobile Club laid 

out a 25-mile track for themselves 

through Savannah to host the first 

American Grand Prix.  It ran from 

Victory Drive, out Bull Street, over 

to the Vernon River, then to Fergu-

son Drive, Bluff Drive, LaRoche 

Avenue, and back.  In 1908, the 

Georgia Governor, Hoke Smith, 

This month I wanted to write about 

Victory Drive.  To native Savan-

nahians, it is the main corridor be-

tween East and West Savannah and 

holds a million memories for us of 

our treks to Tybee.  Even now it is a 

main link to the islands and our 

boats. 

 

Tommy told me about the history 

years ago.  His grandfather was the 

City Engineer who mapped out 

Ardsley Park in 1910 when Victory 

Drive had 475 palms. Then the other 

day  I saw an article in the Savan-

nah paper about Victory Drive and 

wanted to share it with you.   

 

To start with, it is called “the long-

est palm-lined drive in America.”  

When I was little, just the ride down 

Victory Drive was an outing.  In all 

seasons the live oaks hung over the 

road, and in the Spring the huge 

azaleas (taller than people) 

“marched” down the center of the 

median between the palm trees.  

Postcards were popular with these 

pictures.   

 

Victory Drive began as a series of 

unpaved roads (Estill Ave., King 

Street (43rd St.), and Dale Avenue) 

connecting the eastern limits of the 
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We spent the next several hours enjoy-

ing the ride down. The Second Wind has 

an auto pilot, which I have fallen in love 

with - particularly on a long point-to-

point leg. One can sit in the wing seats 

high on either side of the stern and di-

rect the course using a wifi remote. The 

view is great and the seats are comfort-

able. I had also installed some heavy 

sound proofing which quieted the en-

gine enough so that an easy conversa-

tion could still be had, even with the 

engine running at a high RPM. With 

the waves running in our general direc-

tion and the jib giving us a power boost, 

we were able to run at 7.5 kts. with an 

occasional 8 kts. Only a true sailor can 

get excited with 8 kts.! 

 

As we made our way down the coast, we 

could see dark clouds with an occasional 

storm off in the distance. We passed by 

a Coast Guard buoy tender that was 

servicing the buoy “OS” off of Ossabaw 

Sound. The temperature was in the  

mid-80’s and I made steady trips to the 

galley to procure additional Gatorades.   

 

On nearing St. Catherine’s, we 

threaded our way between two sand-

bars still covered with water and en-

tered the channel. We were within an 

hour of the low tide which was at 5:00 

PM and could see the massive sandbar 

that stretches out from the north end of 

St. Catherine’s for about one-and-a-half 

miles. The St. Catherine’s beach on the 

north end was crowded with boaters. 

Once we were in Walburg Creek, we 

also unfurled our main, killed the en-

gine, and sailed on a close haul up the 

creek. The wind pushed us along at a 

good clip through the calmer waters of 

the creek. The breeze came out of the 

trees and off of the shore, reaching out 

to us with cats’ paws that darkened the 

water. As we sailed by, they would grab 

us, healing us over another 15 degrees 

and speed our way through the water.  

 

 

CRUISE CHAIR, Larry Sprague 

steamed along at 6.5 kts. The cool-

ing water system which Mike 

Cowen and I had worked on the 

previous Sunday, emitted a steady 

“cush, cush, cush” much to my de-

light and relief. As we neared Was-

saw beach, a group of motorboats 

sped past, then stopped, turned 

around, and came back our way. 

Shortly thereafter, a rainstorm hit 

as we were passing the beach at 

the north end of Wassaw. Visibility 

was only about 50 yards. Andy 

stayed at the helm in his orange 

Clemson rain jacket while I took 

cover under the dodger. As a Geor-

gia graduate, I figured that anyone 

in a Clemson rain jacket was al-

ready challenging God and de-

served any beating of wind and 

rain dished out from His hand.    

 

The storm passed after about 20 

minutes, and that was the last of 

the storms over us for the day. 

When we were three to four miles 

offshore, we came around to the 

southwest and pointed our bow 

towards the entrance of the chan-

nel into St. Catherine’s. The seas 

were about 2.5 to 3 feet off our 

stern quarter, which caused us to 

roll heavily. The wind was now 

just enough off of our port bow so 

that I could set the jib. With the jib 

sheeted in as tightly as possible, 

the roll was dampened, but the 

items on the counter were still slid-

ing to and fro. I went below and 

unlocked the stove so that it could 

swing on its gimbles, and then 

piled the loose items that had been 

on the counter onto the stove, 

which at least solved that problem. 

Keeping items on the stove also 

helped when I made lunch, as it 

kept the condiments and lunch 

meats from sliding around as I pre-

pared the sandwiches of ham, roast 

beef, and cheese (with mayo and 

spicy mustered).  

The next cruise will be the weekend 

of July 24th and July 25th. We will 

be anchoring in St. Augustine Creek, 

just before the Elba Island cut. The 

activity will be to hunt for sharks’ 

teeth on Bird Island. This has been 

a fruitful area to find sharks’ teeth 

over the years. Low tide is at 

3:00PM, so the prime hunting will 

be between 2:00PM and 4:00PM. I 

am trying to recruit one or more 

boats to ferry us between the an-

chorage and Bird Island.  

 

We have anchored in St. Augustine 

Creek before and found it a great 

place to spend the evening and the 

night. We will be close enough to the 

Savannah River to see the ships 

pass down the channel, which is al-

ways entertaining.  

 

******** 

 

The cruise for June was made last 

weekend to St. Catherine’s Island. 

Dawson and Mike Cowen made the 

trip down on Friday on the inside 

aboard Andiamo. I came Saturday 

on Second Wind, and Scott Hoover 

and his wife Becky arrived on Satur-

day on Belle Soirée. 

 

I had to secure a new crew member 

for the trip down as my normal 

crew, co-owner, and pursuer was in 

Charleston with her family over the 

weekend. Fortunately, Dr. Andy 

Gunter, a pediatrician and fellow 

tennis player, was available to be 

my crew. Andy and his wife Heather 

moved to Savannah in 2018 from 

Charlottesville, NC.  

 

We departed the Yacht Club at 

10:45 just before high tide. The wind 

was from the east at about 10 kts. 

and we could see a storm in the dis-

tance coming up from the south. 

With a clean hall from her haul out 

two weeks ago, Second Wind 
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were out in force, as we saw over ten 

boats shrimping just beyond the three-

mile limit. 

 

We continued to motor until we were 

near buoy “2W” towards the north end 

of Wassaw. At that point, we turned 

more to the west toward the channel, 

raised the main and jib, and turned off 

the engine. After a period of slipping 

through the waters, quietly minding our 

own business, we realized that a shrimp 

boat off of our starboard bow wanted to 

occupy the same part of the ocean at the 

same time that we did. As we were the 

give-way vessel, I started the engine 

and poured on the power. We cut in 

front of him and cleared his outrigger, 

but I felt my racing experience helped 

in judging how close I could cut it. The 

horse racing aspect of the maneuver 

added to the excitement of the day. 

 

The breeze had freshened as the after-

noon wore on and was blowing at about 

15 kts. as we sailed past the north end 

of Wassaw with the white-capped waves 

rolling in behind us. We were able to 

sail all the way down the Wilmington 

River without tacking, making 4.5 to 5 

kts against an outgoing tide. This was a 

perfect end to a great cruise. We soon 

reached our birth back at the Yacht 

Club, washed off the boat, and repaired 

to the bar where we were joined by 

Heather to celebrate the safe return of 

her husband and another successful 

cruise.  

 

CRUISE CHAIR, Larry Sprague (continued) 

were ready for bed. Before turning 

in, I filled a bucket with warm wa-

ter, stripped down in the cockpit, 

washed myself off, and dumped the 

rest of the water over me to rinse 

off. I felt like a new man. A last 

check of our position showed the 

anchor was holding. The earth con-

tinued its eastward spin, the stars 

moved in and out of the clouds, and 

all was right in this corner of the 

world.  

 

At first light the next morning, I 

looked out of the small window 

from my bed and saw the lower 

half of Andy’s torso and part of a 

spinning rod. He was already try-

ing his luck. He didn’t catch any 

stingrays, but he also didn’t catch 

any fish.  

 

Dawson and Mike arrived at 8:00 

on Miss Piggy. We feasted on 

French toast, slathered in butter 

with real maple syrup, plus sau-

sage patties. We ate topside on the 

deck in the bright morning 

sunlight. Three juvenile dolphins 

entertained us rushing fish up into 

a small creek. Andy tried to enter-

tain us by casting his bait out into 

the waters of the US, but there 

was no joy to be had. Following 

breakfast, Andy carried Dawson 

and Mike back to the Andiamo and 

then returned with Miss Piggy, 

which we then secured on the dav-

its.  

 

Andiamo was the first to weigh 

anchor and start the journey 

northward down Walburg Creek 

and to the ocean. We were fighting 

the tide going out, but still made a 

respectable 5 to 5.5 kts. As with 

the day before, the wind was 

against us on the way out and for 

much of the journey home. The 

seas were a little calmer but run-

ning against us. The shrimp boats 

We were able to make out two sail-

boats in the distance around the 

first bend. Second Wind made the 

bend on one tack, and then the sails 

were struck and the motor restarted. 

Slowly, we made our way past An-

diamo and then Belle Soirée.  Once 

we were about one hundred yards 

downstream from Belle Soirée, we 

dropped the anchor in 17 feet of wa-

ter. Dawson had picked a good spot 

to anchor, as the wind was pushing 

us down the creek instead of across 

the creek.  

 

We launched our dingy, Miss Piggy, 

to fetch Dawson and Mike. As we 

rode by Belle Soirée, we saw Scott 

cleaning the bottom of his boat and 

we asked him and Becky to join us 

for drinks.  I do not know if Scott 

was aware of the two alligators that 

we saw on the opposite shore as we 

puttered in. There was a time when 

alligators in a salt creek were rare, 

but now I always make the assump-

tion that there is likely to be one.  

 

The hors d’oeuvres were broken out 

and the spirits liberated much to the 

enjoyment of this gathering of sail-

ors. Andy took out his rod a reel and 

tried his luck with the fishing. He 

caught three fish, but they were all 

stingrays. All three were returned to 

their home, as we were not that hun-

gry.  As the sun began to nibble at 

the horizon, our guests decided to 

depart while there was some light. 

Dawson and Mike took Miss Piggy 

back to Andiamo with the under-

standing that they would return in 

the morning for breakfast.  

 

Dinner consisted of a nice ham-

burger, medium rare with catchup, 

mayo and spicy mustard on an Eng-

lish Muffin. I think there was a song 

written about it. By the time the 

dishes were done and the boat pre-

pared and checked for the night, we 
Second Wind 
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SOCIAL COMMITTEE, by Linda Meyer 

We had a great Fiesta Party on June 

5th.  We had 41 people attend the 

party, and all had a great time seeing 

everyone (some people we had not 

seen for 1½ years)!  

 

Since Dawson was not there, Mary 

Ellen had a short meeting and we had 

two people join. We thank Linda and 

Tommy Howard for allowing us to use 

the clubhouse at Marsh Harbor. I also 

want to thank all the people that 

helped:  Tommy for setting the tables 

up and Tim for bringing the coolers, 

ice, beer, and soft drinks. Thank 

you to all those people that brought 

appetizers and desserts and every-

one that came early to help me set 

up - and all those that cleaned up! 

You can always depend on the 

Geechees to help put a function to-

gether! We all loved the food from 

Moe’s and our new member, Joe 

Byrd,  took the leftovers to the fire-

house on East Highway 80. The fire 

fighters were very appreciative. 

 

We do not have a Social Chairman, 

but three of us are on the Social 

Committee. We encourage people to 

volunteer to have a social.  Many of 

us (not just the three) will help put it 

together like this past one.  Please 

let Dawson know that you would be 

willing to have a social and need 

some help.  He will let the Board 

know,  and we will find the help you 

need. If many of us are willing to 

help, then no one person needs to do 

it all. 
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RACE CHAIR, Angela Margolit 

The summer doldrums are upon us, 

so believe it or not, there are NO 

regattas scheduled in our area for 

July or August! 

 

However, the Landings will con-

tinue to have their Beer Can Re-

gattas every other Friday.   

 

Report from Charleston: 

 

The Women’s Club Championship 

had its first event in 2019.  The 

pandemic, of course, caused it to be 

cancelled last year.  Since we use 

the College of Charleston’s boats, 

we had to comply with their 

COVID restrictions, and a date was 

House, you know how far it is to the 

CoC docks AND restrooms.  Yikes!   

 

We managed to get it altogether and 

sail out to the course, but we were 

unprepared for the fast current and 

heavy commercial traffic.  We were 

most competitive in the fourth and 

final race as we came together as a 

team and were becoming familiar 

with the boat.  We even successfully 

jibed the spinnaker!  

 

Thanks to Rose Oughtred, Sonja 

Wallen, and, of course, our PRO, 

Joleen Rasmussen, who drove all the 

way from Raleigh to participate.   

 

finally decided upon in late Spring.  

Bottom line: Only four clubs partici-

pated.  The Geechee team was the only 

one from out of town. 

 

Heavy rain started falling Saturday 

night, which even caused flooding in 

the Mt. Pleasant area.  Patrick Chi-

solm called me Sunday morning to see 

if we would want to come up another 

weekend if they had to reschedule, and 

I replied: “I doubt it; our ladies are 

quite busy on summer weekends!” 

 

The rain was still falling as we pulled 

into the parking lot, so most of us left 

our gear in our cars.  If you’ve even 

been to those docks behind the Fish 

 

Dinner at Topsail Restaurant, Cole-

man Blvd., Mt. Pleasant 

 

 

 

 

Rigging the J/22   

 

 

 

  After a good start in the third race. 
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I am very happy to announce that 

we have 38 memberships in our 

club. That makes 67 members!!!  We 

have two new members: Georgia & 

Joe Byrd.  

Georgia has quite the extensive bio. 

She has authored 7 books about Sa-

vannah, was the founding Editor of 

Savannah Magazine, and has writ-

ten about yachting for Forbes maga-

zine. In 2012 she became a yacht 

broker. Today she continues to 

write about yachts, and she also 

orchestrates and tailors yacht char-

ters through her company, RJC 

Yacht Charters & Sales. 

 

 

Joe Byrd is a commercial photogra-

pher and has produced photography 

for numerous corporations in the Sa-

vannah area and outside Savannah.  

He can often be seen with a camera 

following his wife, Georgia, on docks of 

marinas around the world, shooting 

the yachts Georgia writes about and 

brokers. The couple lives on Wilming-

ton Island. 

Georgia plans to speak to us at this 

month’s meeting, so be sure to intro-

duce yourself to Georgia and Joe and 

make them feel welcome to the 

Geechee Sailing Club. 

MEMBERSHIP CHAIR, Linda Meyer 

RACE CHAIR, Angela Margolit (continued) 

 

 

Check out that container ship in the channel 

(plus the warning on the boom)! 

 

 

All four teams in the group photo.  

James Island Yacht Club beat out the 

last regatta winner, Charleston Harbor 

Yacht Club. 
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FOR DOG LOVERS  

 

 

HOW MANY DOGS DOES IT TAKE TO CHANGE A LIGHTBULB? 

 

GOLDEN RETRIEVER:  The sun is shining, the day is young, we’ve got our whole lives ahead 

of us, and you’re inside worrying about a stupid burned out bulb? 

BORDER COLLIE:  Just one.  And then I’ll replace any wiring that’s not up to code. 

DACHSHUND:  You know I can’t reach that stupid lamp! 

ROTTWEILER:  Make me! 

BOXER:  Who cares?  I can still play with my squeaky toys in the dark. 

LAB:  O, me, me!!! Pleeeeeeeeeeze let me change the light bulb?  Can I?  Can I?  Huh?  Huh?  

Can I?  Pleeeeeeeeze, please, please, please! 

GERMAN SHEPHERD:  I’ll change it as soon as I’ve led these people from the dark, checked 

to make sure I haven’t missed any, and make just one more perimeter patrol to see that no 

one has tried to take advantage of the situation. 

JACK RUSSELL TERRIER:  I’ll just pop it in while I’m bouncing off the walls and furniture. 

OLD ENGLISH SHEEP DOG:  Lightbulb?  I’m sorry, but I don’t see a lightbulb. 

COCKER SPANIEL:  Why change it?  I can still pee on the carpet in the dark. 

POINTER:  I see it, there it is, there it is,  right there…. 

GREYHOUND:  It isn’t moving!  Who cares?! 

AUSTRALIAN SHEPHERD:  First, I’ll put all the lightbulbs in a little circle…. 

POODLE:  I’ll just blow in the Boarder Collie’s ear and he will do it.  By the time he finishes 

rewiring the house, my nails will be dry. 

 

THE CAT:  Dogs do not change lightbulbs.  People change lightbulbs!  So, the real question is:  

How long will it be before I can expect some light, some dinner, and a massage?! 
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MEMBER AT LARGE, David Breland 

Lady’s swimwear has come a long way.  

Public bathing in spa towns such as 

Bath, England, during the 18th century 

starts us off with women wearing very 

prudish heavy woolen “costumes”.  

Wool was used because, of course, if 

cotton was used it would be transpar-

ent when wet.  The women wore long 

wool tee-shirt type dresses with long 

sleeves and stockings.  The dresses had 

weighted hems to keep the ends from 

floating up.  One wonders how many 

ladies drowned out of modesty.   

 

As seaside vacations became more 

popular in the 19th century, mobile 

changing rooms came on the scene.  

These were closed wagons in which la-

dies would be rolled down the beach 

and into the water.  There they could 

step directly into the sea limiting their 

exposure to the public.   

 

In 1907 during a swimming demonstra-

tion in Boston, Australian Annette Kel-

lerman shocked the world.  She wore a 

one-piece suit that exposed the entirety 

of her arms and legs.  She was arrested 

on the spot!  However, the general 

population thought her arrest was an 

overreaction, and over the next twenty 

years ladies one-piece suits began to 

look more like what we have today.  

The advent of synthetic material helped 

as well.  Necklines went lower and the 

skirts went higher. 

 

During the World War II years, public 

bathing waned.  After the war, people 

took to the sea again and ladies swim-

wear went into the next phase.  Two-

piece suits came about in 1946 

where one French designer, 

Jacques Heim, called his two- 

piece creation “The Atom” and 

advertised it as “The smallest 

bathing suit in the world.”  Not to 

be outdone, designer Louis Reard, 

advertised his two-piece with the 

slogan, “Smaller than the small-

est bathing suit in the world.”  

Reard claimed he split Heim’s 

“Atom.”  He called his version the 

“Bikini” after the South Pacific 

island where the U.S. conducted 

nuclear tests. 

 

 

 

The last time we forgot to tie it down, I 

swam out to get it.  It’s your turn ! 
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SECRETARY, Kim Breland 

If you don’t have any already, you will definitely want them!   I will be bringing some of 

each to our meetings.  If you want to give me an idea in advance of how many, you can  

call or text me (Linda Howard, 658-7398).  Everyone loves them, so you won’t be disap-

pointed.  The bottles are $10/each and the mugs are $12.   

 

 

COMING TO THE JULY 12TH MEETING! 

When I take a drive out to Tybee Is-

land, I always look forward to a glance 

at our beautiful Cockspur Island Light-

house.  On a recent drive, I had to do a 

double-take.  Scaffolding was all 

around the lighthouse and I wondered 

what was going on.   

 

Only a small amount of internet detec-

tive work led me to the Friends of Cock-

spur Lighthouse Facebook page.  The 

pictures and drone footage allowed me 

a close look, and I marveled at the ac-

tivity taking place.  Scaffolding arrived 

around the first of June and took sev-

eral days to assemble.  According to the 

page, just to get scaffolding in place 

costs an enormous amount of money!   

 

By June 5, the scaffolding was set up 

and the preservation work could finally 

begin.  The Fort Pulaski Preservation 

Team is working on both the interior 

and exterior of the lighthouse.  One of 

the efforts is to replace failing mortar 

and will be the focus of the estimated 

$150,000 project.  This may sound 

pretty straightforward, but I recalled 

from a previous guided tour of Ft. Pu-

laski that incorporating modern 

building materials into historic 

structures is quite the challenge 

for preservationists.  Mortar can 

expand to a point where it actu-

ally damages the brick, destabiliz-

ing the structure. 

 

In addition, the door and windows 

on the 46-foot high lighthouse will 

be updated with fabricated re-

placements that are historically 

accurate in appearance, but will 

result in enhanced protection 

from wildlife and visitors. Sur-

prisingly, the project is expected 

to be completed by October 2021.   

 

If you want to see the progress in 

action, I read that the Lighthouse 

Trail at Ft. Pulaski has reopened 

and there is a new observation 

deck to view all the preservation 

activity.  Enjoy the walk and be 

sure to take along those binocu-

lars! 

 

See 

 www.facebook.com/cockspurlight 

 

Tommy painted this when we were dating.   

Linda H 
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This column is for club members to support other members “in need” (phone calls, visits, prayers, meals, etc.).  Let 

me know of anyone you want to add.   I won’t go into a lot of detail on each here, but you can call them.  I will also 

get approval before entering any names into this column.  Please text me at 658-7398. 

 Linda Meyer:  Cancer treatments to begin July 6 and go through Aug. 13 (approx.) 

 Death of Richard Olson 6/4/21.  Linda’s address is:  2607 Browns Mill Rd., Unit 1, Johnson City, TN  

37604 

2021 OFFICERS 

Commodore ·····························Dawson Long  

Vice Commodore ······················ Mary Ellen Sprague 

Past Commodore ······················ Stuart Gough 

Secretary ································ Kim Breland 

Treasurer ································ Pat Howard  

Social Chair ····························  (Open) 

Cruise Chair ···························· Larry Sprague  

Race Chair ······························· Angela Margolit  

Membership Chair ·················· Linda Meyer  

Communications Chair/Editor…….Linda Howard 

Member at Large ····················· David Breland 

 

Unscramble each word, then take the letters that are underlined and unscramble them to come up with the last 

name of one of our members: 

 R E B R Y __  __  __  __  __  __  __ 

 Y D A L 

 N E S T C 

 V I R D E R 

FLOTSAM AND JETSAM 

For questions or comments, contact Linda Howard, Editor (912/658-7398) 

Answers to June’s Scramble: H O W A R D 

RANGE 

WONDER 

HARVEST 

DAILY 

FOR SALE 

!For Sale! Catalina 38 ‘Southern Breeze’ - $32,000. Tell your friends to visit our ad on 

Boat Trader.com (https://www.boattrader.com/boat/1985-catalina-38-7900082)...Pat 

Howard 

SUPPORT FOR OUR MEMBERS 


