
  

 

GEECHEE SAILING CLUB 

RHUMB LINE 

not serve alcohol any 

longer. I do not think that 

it was anything we did. At 

least that’s what they 

said. We bring more spirit 

to the meetings than you 

could put in a case of liq-

uor. Besides, they said 

you could bring your own. 

Aside from my alcohol 

musings, we have some 

exciting times coming up 

amid this Summer with 

socials and sailing adven-

tures. Encourage your 

friends to join the club. 

Your health will improve 

from the endorphins ex-

cited by the laughter you 

August 2021 Issue 

MEETINGS:   
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: 

11/5- Change of Watch 
 

Cruises: 

8/13-15 - Beaufort or  

Romerly Marsh Creek (per 

vote at Monday meeting) 

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 

Dear Geechee Members 

and Moochers. Moochers 

are potential members 

who read this wealth of 

information in the Rhumb 

Line, although they are 

not members. You know 

we love you; we just want 

to let you know that you 

can join or rejoin the 

Geechees, and your honor 

will be established or re-

stored in the yachting 

community.  

You may know that we 

have started our meetings 

live at Carey Hilliard’s. 

Do not be discouraged 

that the restaurant does 

COMMODORE, Dawson Long 

experience at a Geechee 

function. Your wealth of 

knowledge will improve 

from hearing our speak-

ers and from joining us 

on the cruises.  

Four out of five doctors 

recommend the Geechee 

Sailing Club. It’s much 

better than getting Keel-

Hauled. 

GEECHEE SAILING CLUB 

RHUMB LINE 

 MEETING THIS MONTH 
HILLIARD’S -  

MONDAY, AUGUST 9    

 
(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 PROGRAM THIS MONTH 

WILL BE A POWER POINT 
PRESENTATION BY TIM & 

JUDY GRISSETTE OF THEIR 
2006 2-MONTH TRIP TO THE 

EXUMAS ON THEIR 37’  
IRWIN KETCH, WIND 

DANCER. 
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VICE COMMODORE, Mary Ellen Sprague 

SOCIAL COMMITTEE, by Linda Meyer 

One of my duties as Vice Commo-

dore is to form a nominating com-

mittee and to submit a list of nomi-

nees for calendar year 2022. If you 

have any interest in either being a 

member of our Board or working 

on a committee, please let me 

know. My telephone number is 912

-659-0103. My email is mary-

ellen31406@gmail.com 

SAVE THE DATE: 

 

Geechee Sailing Club 

Change of Watch 

 

Savannah Yacht Club 

Sail Loft 

Bradley Point Road 

Friday, November Fifth 

Two Thousand Twenty-One 

Cocktails at 6:00 p.m. 

Buffet Dinner at 7:00 p.m. 

$50 per person 

CASH BAR ONLY 

(No Credit Cards) 

MORE INFORMATION TO FOLLOW 

mailto:maryellen31406@gmail.com
mailto:maryellen31406@gmail.com
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Phase 1 will consist of removal of exist-

ing structures, installation of new fixed 

structures, and installation of a portion 

of the floats. There will also be a cov-

ered kayak dock for storage and rental 

as well as a jet ski dock for storage and 

rental.   

 

Phase II will take place  as the demand 

for more float space occurs, which they 

are sure will happen quickly. The main 

docking slips will be 60’ wide to allow 

for the large vessels up to 20’ beam that 

are anticipated to use this facility due 

to its proximity to the ICW.   

 

There will be no restrooms, laundry fa-

cilities, showers, etc. until the proposed 

marina store is built, probably  in Phase 

II.  

 

How does this affect Beverly and Dick?  

We are happy to say that they are oper-

ating as usual  until Wilmington Part-

ners possibly decides that they want to 

tie in to the existing Sail Harbor...but 

that’s a “ways out,” as they say.   

 

The Georgia DNR website has all the 

information you want about Wilmington 

Partners’ plans.  Go to gadnr.org and 

type in Wilmington Partners at the top.  

It will open to a notification by the DNR 

followed by five more documents listed 

in blue at the end.  If you click on Pro-

ject Description, Drawings, and Photos, 

you will see more detail.” 

 

 

 

COMMUNICATIONS CHAIR, Linda Howard 

Beverly and Dick (DBL, Inc.) 

owned their lot (#606 Wilmington 

Island Rd.) and the one on the east 

side (#604).  They wanted to ex-

pand their boatyard to the east 

(#604), but could not get approval 

due to local opposition. Now Wil-

mington Partners has purchased 

#’s 604 & 606 from Beverly and 

Dick and are swapping #604 for 

#612 and relocating the police to 

#604. 

 

Meanwhile, Wilmington Partners 

purchased the lot at 618 Wilming-

ton Island Rd in May of 2017 from 

ZCB, LLC.   Wilmington Partners 

is the group who is planning the 

re-development of a new marina 

(Lightship Marina) complete with 

dockage for long-term, transients, 

and tie-ups (but no live-aboards 

over 30 days during a calendar 

year).  Pump-out facilities, water, 

electricity, and fuel (both diesel 

and gas) will be available.  How-

ever, the restaurant will be re-

moved and replaced with a 26’x43’ 

covered fixed deck.    

 

People are still asking me if Sail 

Harbor was sold, and I say, “DIDN’T 

YOU READ MY ARTICLE OF JULY 

2020?!”  Therefore, I am repeating 

exactly what my article said.  The 

only changes are that Wilmington 

Partners is now ready to take over, 

which they will do on September 1, 

and (yes!) they will build a restau-

rant.  They will operate as is while 

they build a large, new marina.  

Dick & Beverly have their hands full 

clearing EVERYTHING out by Au-

gust 31! 

 

*** 

“Journalism class taught me that 

the first paragraph should always 

have “Who, What, When, and 

Where.”  So I introduce this article 

with: 

 

Who:  Sail Harbor and Wilmington 

Partners 

What:  To answer your questions 

about their future 

When:  Construction to begin soon 

Where:  Wilmington Island Rd. 

 

I have heard Geechees making prog-

noses and guesses about the future 

of dockage, etc. at our popular Sail 

Harbor Marina and Boatyard.  So...I 

decided to find out for myself and 

called Beverly Long.  Beverly and 

her husband, Dick, own the Sail 

Harbor Marina & Boatyard.   

 

Here’s the way I understand it: 
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son made his appearance motoring his way 

down the river and anchoring between Wait 

for Me and us. With him were Robert Cooper 

and his daughter Valerie.  

 

The Grissette’s were kind enough to host a 

gathering aboard their boat for drinks and 

food. Dawson rafted up with Andiamo along-

side Wait for Me, and we took our tender, 

Miss Piggy, loaded with food and drink over 

to the party. Sitting on the upper deck of Wait 

for Me we had a great view looking down the 

Savannah River and southeastward towards 

the Bull River Marina. From our perch we 

could clearly see the container ships as they 

headed for the ocean or for a berth at the 

ports. As the sun sank in the west, we saw a 

container ship approach from Savannah. It 

appeared to be heading straight for us with us 

directly in its path. The sun glinted off of the 

bulbous bow which now appeared to be a 

menacing ram. Fortunately, this was an opti-

cal illusion, and the ship passed safely by on 

its way to another shore. 

 

With the approach of evening, we took 

Miss Piggy back to Second Wind and 

left Dawson and his guests on Andiamo 

rafted up to Wait for Me. Night fell over 

our small fleet and the stars started to 

fill the sky in the time between sunset 

and the rising of a nearly full moon an 

hour later. Mary Ellen and I took a re-

freshing bath using a bucket of warm 

water in our cockpit. The breeze blow-

ing across the river cooled us down and 

after drying ourselves off, we felt very 

clean and alive. I tried reading some 

after crawling into my bed, but soon the 

words stopped making any sense as I 

drifted off into another world.   

 

We awoke to a wonderful morning on 

the river. From time to time we could 

hear snatches of conversation drifting 

down from Wait for Me. Mary Ellen pre-

pared our (now) usual breakfast fair of 

sausages, French toast with butter and 

syrup, along with some fruit. I prepared  

Miss Piggy to go and we were soon mo-

toring over with the high pitch whine of 

our 5 HP motor to deliver our share of 

CRUISE CHAIR, Larry Sprague 

and take us over to Bird Island. When 

we got to the beach, we set up the tent 

and chairs. The wind was blowing 

strongly from the northeast and threat-

ened to turn over the tent. Mark Will-

man procured a length of line from his 

boat and he secured the windward side 

of the tent to a large piece of driftwood. 

Mark’s wife Becky also joined us under 

the shade of the tent.  

 

The hunt for sharks’ teeth was not fruit-

ful. Several years ago I had had no prob-

lem finding teeth, but I guess this spot 

has become too well known and is now 

picked over. However, we did have a 

wonderful view down the river towards 

Savannah, and the breeze kept us cool 

and the bugs away. Besides my brother 

Bill, our group was also joined by Dr. 

Andy Gunter and his wife Heather, 

along with their daughter and her boy-

friend. Sitting on a beach in the shade of 

a tent with a breeze and excellent view 

talking with friends was an excellent 

way to spend a Saturday afternoon.   

 

Several container ships passed by as we 

relaxed on the beach. As we watched 

one large ship approach, a new yacht 

owner suddenly backed down about a 

hundred yards from the Savannah River 

entrance. The boat was on the wrong 

side of the red markers.  I also surmised 

that he was new to yachting because all 

of his fenders were still hanging down 

his side. After he put his yacht on the 

correct side of the red markers, it then 

looked like he was going to try to run 

across the river in front of the looming 

ship. Fortunately he thought better of it, 

because my screaming “NOOOOOO” in 

my head was not going to stop him.  

 

As 5:30 PM approached, our group 

started to break up and head either back 

home or back to our boats anchored in 

the South Channel. The Devaro’s re-

turned us to the Second Wind. As we 

were returning to our boat, Tommy and 

Linda on Obedience were making their 

way back to the ICW and home. Shortly 

after being deposited on our boat, Daw-

The July cruise was to Bird Island to hunt 

for sharks’ teeth and then stay overnight 

in the South Channel of the Savannah 

River.  

 

Saturday morning was bright and sunny 

with the usual July humidity. The water 

was mill-pond smooth when I arrived at 

my boat at the Yacht Club midmorning. In 

my younger days I would have gone water 

skiing, but my mass-to-muscle ratio has 

moved too far in an unfavorable direction. 

 

Mary Ellen and I set off just before noon. 

It was great to be aboard Second Wind 

again headed out for another cruise. Be-

tween work and a vacation out of town, 

the last time I had been able to go out was 

on the last cruise. Everything (important) 

worked as we headed towards Thunder-

bolt and the Elba Island Cut against a 

strong outgoing tide. The river was 

crowded with motorboats, including the 

waterborne gendarmerie in Thunderbolt. 

Once past the Causton Bluff bridge, the 

outgoing tide started working in our favor 

and our speed increased to over six kts. 

The afternoon breeze also started to fill in 

from the northeast which helped to keep 

the air cool. It would have been great sail-

ing if only the wind had not been smack 

on our nose.  

 

We reached the South Channel about one-

thirty, two and a half hours before low 

tide. The entrance to the South Channel is 

fairly shallow. My brother Bill and I had 

taken some soundings of the entrance two 

days before at low water and had found 

several spots where the depth was only 

two and a half feet. I slowed down as I 

turned into the channel and slowly felt my 

way up along the south shoreline where 

we had found the deepest water. The least 

water that I saw under my keel was .9 

feet. (4.25 ft. draft). Once through the 

shallow entrance, we motored down to 

where Obedience and Wait for Me waited 

patiently for us at anchor.  

 

Shortly after anchoring, John Devaro ar-

rived in a motor boat along with his wife 

Jo and Dawson’s wife Grace to pick us up 
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SECRETARY, Kim Breland 

There is a different definition of dark 

when you’re out on the water past sun-

set.  This allows a view of the night sky 

that you’ll never see on land unless 

you’re in a remote area.  If you have the 

opportunity for sky watching this 

month, be on the lookout for the 

Perseid Meteor Shower. 

 

The Perseid Meteor Shower is a result 

of the Swift-Tuttle comet that passes 

through the inner Solar System.  The 

comet passes by only once every 133 

years, but leaves a trail of debris in its 

orbit that the Earth encounters on an 

annual basis.  This occurs from around 

July 23 to August 22 and will peak this 

year on August 11, 12 and 13 with an 

estimated 50 meteors per hour!  

You can view the shower any-

where in the world with the best 

times between midnight and 

dawn.   

 

The moon phases will work out 

perfectly this year.  There is a 

new moon on August 8, so there 

won’t be very much moonlight to 

interfere with meteor shower 

viewing.  Don’t dismay if you don’t 

enormous blue-hulled schooner with 

masts towering into the sky. I would 

love to sail on her in a good breeze; to 

feel her power and speed under sail. 

But then again, in the months that she 

has sat there rising up and down with 

the tide, I have passed by her enjoying 

my boat while her owner has only 

wished he was taking her down the 

river.  

 

It was great to see everyone come out, 

whether in a motorboat, trawler, or sail-

boat. The club name has sailing in it, 

but the fact is that we are a group who 

loves to be in our boats, of whatever 

kind and size, enjoying today on the 

water; talking about past days on the 

water and looking forward to our future 

days upon the waters of the earth.  

 

CRUISE CHAIR, Larry Sprague (continued) 

had enough water to get home. 

Wait for Me was the first boat to 

slot her anchor home, and then 

Andiamo cast off. We soon fol-

lowed, after I manually hauled in 

our chain and anchor. I really need 

to get the windless repaired/

replaced!  

 

As our iron Genoa pushed us for-

ward against the waters returning 

to the ocean, I noticed Dawson 

raising his main. Both Dawson and 

I will raise our sails at the drop of 

a hat, but doing so against this tide 

seemed a little extreme. It turned 

out that while Dawson wanted to 

motor, it would not restart. He did 

get a tow home, and that is why 

paying for towing insurance can be 

well worth it!  

 

It was a smooth ride back down 

the ICW to the Yacht Club. The 

Sunday boaters were out in force, 

which was not surprising consider-

ing how nice the day was. I ogled 

the giant yachts in the Thunder-

bolt Marine basin, particularly the 

the breakfast.  We ate on the fantail 

and watched as Robert’s daughter 

set off on a paddle board toward the 

ICW and the beach. About a half 

hour later we could no longer see 

her, but she called and said she was 

alright.  

 

We discussed the old train tracks 

that run along the south bank of the 

South Channel that formerly went 

from Wheaton Street in Savannah 

down to Tybee. (Woe be to the young 

girl that missed the last train.) One 

can follow its progress through the 

marsh by the palm trees and bushes 

that run on either side of the right-of

-way. It has been converted by the 

“Rails to Trails” program to a nice 

trail through the marsh. The west-

ern terminus is where the ICW bi-

sects the South Channel, and it ends 

to the east at the entrance to Fort 

Pulaski.  

 

Since the tide waits for no man, par-

ticularly in Savannah, we had to 

bestir ourselves from our Sunday 

morning brunch to prepare our boats 

to weigh anchor and leave while we 

own a telescope or have your binocu-

lars handy.  The shower is best 

viewed with the naked eye looking at 

the whole night sky rather than just 

a small area.   

 

Your night vision can take around 20 

minutes to adjust, so be patient and 

resist the temptation to peak at your 

cell phone. Find a comfortable place 

out on deck to recline and enjoy the 

show! 
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RACE CHAIR, Angela Margolit 

Since there were NO regattas 

scheduled in our area for July or 

August, I went to one in Maine! 

 

However, it really wasn’t a regatta 

but a flotilla of small island-

hopping boats in the: 

 

 
 

 

The first year of the SRR was 2005, 

when six boat enthusiasts decided 

to cruise the Maine waters around 

Herrick Bay together.  July 7-11, 

2021, was to be the last, as the or-

ganizers were getting tired.  I had 

done it in 2016, and wanted to do it 

one more time while I could! 

 

There were 87 boats this year!  As 

usual, the only requirements were 

all day.  For every lunch of the SRR, 

we pull up to an island and ate with 

our fellow boaters.  On 7/9, Elsa 

caught up to us.  So instead of sail-

ing, we went to the WoodenBoat 

School – which is somewhere I had 

always wanted to tour! 

 

This year, the WoodenBoat School 

celebrates their 41st anniversary.  

At the school, individuals of all skill 

levels work with their hands and 

minds, learn new talents, new ways 

of doing things, and have a great 

time in a truly inspiring environ-

ment.  People of all ages, from all 

over the country, arrive each week 

to cultivate their creative spirit in 

boat building on the beautiful 64-

acre saltwater campus. 

 

On 7/10, we had a gorgeous day of 

sailing, capped off by a catered lob-

ster dinner.  Hopefully, the TSCA 

(Traditional Small Craft Associa-

tion) will pick up the torch and hold 

more SRRs somewhere. 

 

Enjoy the pictures! 

that they had to be 21’ LOA or less, 

not have a fixed keel, and be powered 

by wind or human power.  (Thus row-

boats were allowed.)  With so many 

boats participating, they had SEVEN 

chase/safety boats.  Everyone had to 

have a VHF on board, as well as all 

the other standard safety gear. 

 

The boat I sail on is owned by John 

Henderson (who lives in Wayne, NJ), 

my “sailing mentor” who got me in-

volved with Sea Scouts then encour-

aged me to get my Captain’s License.  

John has a beautiful classic small 

boat: the Sea Pearl, which has main 

and mizzen masts, and leeboards.  

John and Ian Lutes, another Sea Scout 

leader, left their homes in New Jersey 

early on 7/7, towing the Pearl.  They 

picked me up from the Portland, 

Maine, airport around noon (I left Sa-

vannah as Elsa arrived).  We then 

drove to Brooklyn to drop the Pearl at 

the Atlantic Boat Company and went 

to the campgrounds to pitch our tents 

and enjoy a catered dinner.  

 

On 7/8, we had fair winds and sailed 

Our tents: Ian and John’s on the 

left, my little blue one on the 

right! 

 

Sunny Saturday.  Like my shirt? 
The Sea Pearl on the beach.  

See the leeboards? 

Lunch on the beach! 

That’s Ian on the left and John on the 

right.  Check out the boats in the water! 

Some of the classic wooden boats. 
I’m helping (watching?) 

John step the masts and 

attach the booms. 

 



7 

 

I am happy to announce that we 

have 36 memberships. That makes 

65 members so far this year.  We 

need to get more people to join our 

wonderful Geechee Sailing Club. 

I have a few ideas on how we can 

accomplish this: 

 

 Get help from current 

members. 

 Bring a friend who loves 

boating to a meeting. 

 Reach out to former 

members. 

 Encourage members to 

share the Rhumb Line.   

 Invite family members to 

events. 

 Develop an “elevator 

speech” about your mem-

bership.  

 Share recruitment ideas 

with Membership Chair-

man or Board. 

 Offer club business cards to 

your friends and associ-

ates. 

 

MEMBERSHIP CHAIR, Linda Meyer 

RACE CHAIR, Angela Margolit (continued) 

 

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.   

 

 

ALWAYS AVAILABLE 

We sang around the campfire every night.  On the 

last night, someone broke out a saxophone! 

Approaching the launch of Atlantic Boat with 

the Sea Pearl 
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MEMBER AT LARGE, David Breland 

One of my favorite nautical books is 

titled, “The Complete Book of Anchoring 

and Mooring” by Earl Hinz (1986, Cor-

nell Maritime Press, Inc).  While perus-

ing it the other day, I revisited a sec-

tion on anchoring tricks.  One seldom 

seen, at least around here, but very 

useful trick, is the employment of a kel-

let, also known as a sentinel.   

 

When one finds oneself anchored in 

deep water with a basin too small for 

the necessary scope, a kellet could be 

the answer.  A kellet is a weight at-

tached to a shackle that is lowered 

down the anchor rode via a check line 

to about the half-way point of the an-

chor line.  The weight should be ap-

proximately 25 pounds for a 40 

foot boat.   A bag of chain or scuba 

diving weights will work fine.  

This weight serves to lower the 

angle of the rode at the bottom 

and to steepen the drop of the line 

off of the boat.    

 

Not only does this allow for 

tighter anchorages, but it can also 

be employed to help soften the 

surge in rough seas.   If your an-

chor needs more holding power, 

the kellet should be closer to the 

anchor.  For surge cushioning, the 

weight should be closer to the 

boat. 

 

$$ 2021 Financial Results $$ 

 

The financial results for the 

Geechee Sailing Club are favorable 

to plan year-to-date.  Expenses re-

main on plan while the Vanguard 

investment has grown 7.2%. 

 

We are current on our expenses and 

expect little activity in August. 

 

Please let me know if you have any 

questions. 

 

TREASURER, Pat Howard 
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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.) 

 

2021 OFFICERS 

 

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

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

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: 

 C I G L A R __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __ 

 N E E S C S 

 I R T O 

 O R E N T 

FLOTSAM AND JETSAM 

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

Answers to July’s Scramble: B R E L A N D 

BERRY 

LADY 

SCENT 

DRIVER 

FOR SALE 

 

SUPPORT FOR OUR MEMBERS 


