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From the Bridge

Commodore Peter Traphagen

Welcome to the new look of our New
EYC Log! I felt we were not utilizing the
Log as effectively as we could in com-
municating with you, the membership,
or our interested friends. [ also felt there
should be more member participation in
the content. [ asked P/C John Ashby if he
would come up with some new con-
cepts, approaches and a new look for the
Log and form a new Log committee. You
are now holding the results of those
efforts.

In the past, the officers’ articles,
although informative, often overlapped
in content. In the future, in this section,
“From the Bridge”, 1 will ask only one
officer to develop a message for this sec-
tion. It may deal with an important issue
of the day, an observation, a recollection

from the past, but hopefully it will be
something interesting, informative and
beneficial to Club members.

We are trying to make this New Log for-
mat stand on its own by utilizing attrac-
tive, institutional member generated
advertising. If you like what you see and
want to help, please contact John Ashby
or anyone on his committee.

If you have a story to tell and do not
feel confident in writing it yourself,
contact Irene Boyles, Log Publishing
Coordinator, for assistance.

We are proud of this new effort. We
hope you feel the same and will support
it with your articles and, if possible, your
advertising input. But most of all we
hope you enjoy it!



ltchy, Bitchy & Fritzy’s Great Alaskan Adventure...

Just for the Halibut!

By: Fritz Curtze
Itchy Penman
ChrisWolford
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Day one’s catch dockside with the three amigos.

Wow! What a fishing trip. Writing this
from 37,000 feet between Anchorage and
Seattle, it hardly seems possible that our
vacation is coming to an end.

This was an Alaskan Adventure that was
nothing short of spectacular. Between
breath-taking volcanic vistas and a rip
tide that would knock your socks off
while battling monster halibut, the minor
inconveniences we endured were, well,
minor. Sure, we had lost luggage and
flight delays, but it couldn’t damper the
fabulous experiences we had in Homer.
“Everything’s better in Homer”, a local
fellow declared to us on our way up the
Spit Road. We had stopped to capture
two stunning Dall rams (both full curl) on
film as they calmly grazed 30 yards away.
This was only after swerving to avoid a
small run-in with a cow moose. What a
place. He was so right.

I don’t know what was better, Homer,
or the great drive to and from this won-
derland. We managed to put about 650
miles on that rental car, and it was a real
pleasure to do so. One of our first stops
was Anchor Point, just a stone’s throw
from Homer, to visit my good friend and
hunting guide Doug Peterson. He built
an immaculate home on the bluff over-
looking the Cook Inlet and the very vicin-
ity we fished. Knowing we were coming,
Doug had placed two king salmon car-
casses on the lawn outside the cabin to
let us view the bald eagles “up close and
personal”. They are awe-inspiring birds
for sure. After a bit, we loaded up and
headed on to Homer with Doug in tow.

Our next stop was Land’s End, our hotel
and home for the next couple of days. As
is typical, our friend Itchy had done his
homework. This place is located on the

very end of the Homer spit. Our room
overlooked the inlet with the snow cov-
ered crags and glaciers in the back-
ground. It was quite a view. After drop-
ping off our bags, we headed for the Salty
Dog, a local watering hole where “salty
sea dogs” swap fishing stories and drink
too much. Since we had no fish stories to
tell, we chose the latter and performed
admirably.

I didn’t meet one person in Alaska that
didn’t have a smile on his or her face,
‘cuz there’s plenty to smile about in
Homer. In addition to our fabulous
accommodations, Itchy “hooked us up”
with one of the best (if not THE best)
charter captains in the Inlet. An ener-
getic, friendly man with a huge beard
and grin to match, Capt'n Pete Wedin
has a reputation second to none. He
skippers the Julia Lynn, a 30’ Chris Craft
with a fly bridge that is well known and
respected by the other captains. Pete is
very proud of his boat, as he should be,
after several retrofits and a significant
amount of “TLC”.

We left the hotel early on Saturday and
headed for the boat. Since the season
had not yet started, it was tough to find
anything to eat or drink much more than
coffee. Doug had planned to join us for
our first trip but when I gave him his
“wake up” call, he was less than enthusi-
astic. Unfortunately, I had left my video
camera in his truck, so at 06:00, I had to
jump into the rental car and drive 30
miles to fetch my gear. After driving like
my wife for 45 minutes, I returned with
my camera and hustled over to the gen-
eral store to catch up with the guys to buy
my license and derby chance.

We were one of the last to leave the

3

dock but Pete knew just where to go. We
motored by the fleet and headed north,
probably 15 miles, to the kelp beds.
While the rest of the fleet was fishing in
deep water, we were looking for the 25
to 30 foot depth. No sooner did we make
a purchase than we had “hook-up!”. Our
first couple halibut were 20-30 Ibs.,
dubbed “chickens”. Pete asked me if I
wanted to keep my chicken since I
caught the first one. We all had a laugh
when I told him [ wasn’t here to practice.

Not only is the halibut excellent table
fare, it has a lock on being the most
unusual looking fish in the sea. With a
gaping maw full of needle-sharp teeth, it
sports a coat of two colors. The top side
is a dignified brown color with camo-
type mottling and two eyes on the same

Fritzy is up to his butt in Halibut on day
two’s catch.

side of its head! To make it MORE
unusual, the opposite side is snow white
and smooth as a baby’s butt. To really
blow me away, they bite just like a yel-
low perch....a tiny, tiny nibble that is hard
to believe is coming from a fish this size.
But when you let him have the bait and
hook up - hold on. They will wear you
OouT!

Capt’'n Pete not only put us ON the fish,
he helped us land them. Pete’s first
mate, Ken, was most impressive for his
16-years. This kid was a real hand with a
filet knife and gaff. He also never com-
plained when it came time to weigh
anchor through kelp beds or bait count-
less hooks with day old herring. And, we
will never forget the magic words
“Kenny, get the gun”, referring to the
stainless steel .410 shotgun for the really
big fish. The gun had to be brought out

continued on page 4
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Just for the Halibut

(continued from page 3)

twice during our two day charter. Chris
landed a 138 pound hog that wanted
nothing to do with the JULIA LYNN. After
a grueling 45-minute battle with a stiff
Fenwick rod and Penn reel loaded with
100-pound braided Dacron, Chris fell to
the cabin sole in exhaustion having land-
ed a “floater”. Having the whole battle
recorded on film, we were ecstatic.
Needless to say, Capt'n Pete’s grin was
as wide as the Homer Spit when Chris’
fish was listed second of six on the Derby
leader board for a cash prize. The #1 fish
was a 228 pound whopper that was
taken on none other than Capt’'n Pete’s
boat. Go figure. We were also quite sur-
prised when Chris had to fill out a 1099 in
case he placed.

One of the things that most impressed
us was the tide. When we arrived at the
kelp bed shortly before 10 A.M., we were
at minus 5.8 feet, almost ‘slack tide’. As
the tide started ripping in, it appeared
that our boat was under power even
though we were at anchor. By 4:30 that
afternoon, high tide was recorded at 19.4
feet, or a swing of 26.2 feet, the highest of
the year!

Sunday’s charter was no less exciting.
Although Itchy was the only lucky angler
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lichy & Fritzy with Bitchy’s 138.4 Ib. Halibut
and their Captain Pete Wedin.

to catch a king salmon, the day was stel-
lar, with another halibut limit. The high-
light for all of us, including Capt’'n Pete,
was to watch Itchy catch a 55 Ib. halibut
on a spinning rod that he brought from
Florida with 20lb. monofilament.

In all, we kept 13 halibut with a total
weight of 635 lbs. Many more were
released to fight another day. We
shipped 366 Ibs. of prime filets to Erie
from the Coal Point Trading Company!
They cheerfully trimmed, vacuum-sealed
and flash-froze our catch and shipped it
to my huge office freezer. Yes, I do have
burglar alarms.

Live, Love, Laugh and HALIBUT!

Erie, PK. .

w*raldameer.com



A Summer In

New Zealand

By: Bill Lasher

Alinghi leads Team New Zealand on a run in the final race.

This past winter I was on sabbatical from

my position as a mechanical engineering
faculty member at Penn State Behrend,
and took my family to New Zealand.
Since we were in the southern hemi-
sphere, we got to avoid what [ under-
stand was a rather long and miserable
winter here, and enjoyed a few months
of Erie-like summer weather.

My purpose for the trip was to work on
spinnaker aerodynamics with a col-
league at the University of Auckland.
There is a world-renowned Yacht
Research Unit at the University, which
was instrumental in helping New
Zealand win the America’s Cup in the
first place and hold a successful defense
four years ago. Our project was to use a
computer to simulate the flow of air
around a spinnaker and compare what
the computer says with experimental
tests in a wind tunnel. It's basic research
aimed at understanding how spinnakers
work, as opposed to designing a faster
sail.

Since this was a several month project,
and a once in a lifetime opportunity to
see a unique part of the world, Joanie
took a leave of absence from teaching,
we pulled Matt and Kaydee out of school,
and Joanie home-schooled them while |
was working. We had an apartment that
was a 20-minute walk from the University
and a 25 minute walk (5 minute drive) to
downtown Auckland. We left the city
almost every weekend, and also took a
few longer trips to tour the country.

Anyone who follows the America’s Cup
(which was going on when we were
there) knows that Auckland is the “City
of Sails”, and has the highest per-capita
boat ownership in the world. Twenty-
five percent of the people in Auckland
are boaters! It’s boating heaven — mod-
erate temperatures year round (it does
get cold but never snows in the winter),

with oceans and lots of bays and inlets
on both sides of the city.

Just how big is sailing in this city of over
one million people? The day we arrived
(January 15), one of the final races of the
Louis-Vuitton cup was being held. On
the shuttle ride from the airport to our
apartment, the driver had the race on the
radio. It was front page news in the
paper every day (even when they
weren’t racing). Every morning I listened
to commentary on the radio while we
were getting breakfast ready. If you
caught a cab on a race day, the driver
would give you a report on who'’s win-

Joanie and Kaydee in a Maori ancestral
house used for meetings.

ning. Walking to the harbor on race day
was like walking to a college stadium for
a football game. There were planes car-
rying banners, blasting radios, street
musicians, and there was a general feel-
ing of vibrancy in the air.

continued on page 10
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Big Brother, Little Brother
& Friendsin the BVI

By Pat Geary

L

P/C Pat at the helm, sailing out of Hodge Creek Marina.

Last February, P/C Dick Robertson and
his wife Debbie, and my wife Sue and I,
departed Erie’s Tom Ridge Field for a
week long sail boat charter adventure in
the British Virgin Islands. Leaving Erie
before dawn in 20-degree weather, the
adventure started sooner than we had
expected. We were informed that our
plane would not be leaving on time
because there wasn’t any heat in the
cabin. Now, if you have ever flown to the
Virgin Islands from Erie, you are well
aware that you have at least three plane
changes and all the flights are close. The
good news was the whole east coast was
having bad weather so our flight in
Charlotte was held until all the late com-
ers were on board.

Arriving in St. Thomas by mid afternoon
in 85-degree weather, was the pay off for
the early start of the day and all the trav-
el close calls we encountered. Once our
baggage was accounted for we were in a
taxi heading for the Road Town ferry. The
ferry terminal is a busy place yet this
would be our first taste of island time. All
we tourists were still on normal time
expecting a quick trip through the ticket
counter. Not a chance. The young lady
selling tickets worked at a steady snails
pace. We saw our luggage being picked
up by some deck hands and could only
hope we would see it again on the dock
in Road Town.

The ferry’s first stop was at the west end
of Tortola so everyone could clear cus-
toms. Once back on the ferry, we head-

ed for Road Town and a short cab ride to
the Sunsail base. The way the cab wound
thru the twisting roads made you feel like
you were part of a video game. Our cab
driver noticed that Dick and I referred to
each other as “Big Brother” and “Little
Brother” respectively (though not relat-
ed) and he seemed so impressed with
“Big Brother” Dick that at one point he
took his eyes off the road and almost
drove us all into the water. After that the
cabby announced that he could no
longer talk to “Big Brother”.

Sunsail, our charter company, is located
at the Hodge Creek Marina. We char-
tered a 33’ Beneteau which was just a
tad bit small for the combined dimen-
sions of we two PC’s, but manageable
with some creative traffic planning in the
cabin. We had provisioned our boat thru
The Ample Hamper’s website, ordering
our food ahead of time. Although the soft
drinks and beer prices were higher than
expected the rest of our provisions were
priced reasonably and best of all they
delivered everything right to our boat.
The next morning we set sail a little after
10:00am with a planned day of sailing to
end at Jost Van Dyke and drinks at the
famous Foxy’s. On our way we made a
pit stop for lunch at Soper’s Hole. With
Dick on the foredeck getting ready to
pick up a mooring, we manage to cross
the starting line of a sailing race made up
of classic 70’ to 100’ boats. With Dick
yelling to go to port and the crews of the
racing boats yelling to go below to star-

board, our first day of sailing was shaping
up to be just a typical one on Presque
sle Bay. Once full of food and some
adult beverages, we make the quick hop
over to Jost Van Dyke to anchor in Great
Harbor and visit Foxy’s. Here the cruising
sailor (“Little Brother”) and racing sailor
(“Big Brother”) had their first of many
communications breakdowns. Dick
headed to the foredeck to launch the
anchor, and for not ever having anything
that heavy on his racing boats he han-
dled it quite well. I, on the helm, pro-
ceeded to dead stop for the first of many
attempts at anchoring that all of which
proved unsuccessful. After entertaining
the entire harbor, a live aboard sailor
offered us Foxy’s own personal mooring
since his boat was away. We explored
the island and laid out the plans for the
next few days.

Sailing in the Virgin Islands is an experi-
ence. Experienced sailors soon learn to
leave harbor by 10:00am and arrive by
2:00pm, no later than 3:00pm, to be
assured of either a mooring or ample
anchoring space. Moorings cost $20 a
night, but you can sleep peacefully
knowing you won’t be awakened at 2am
due to dragging an anchor. Navigating is
by line of sight but a good chart, which is
provided, helps. A must have is a cruising
guide so you can lay out your sail plan
and all your stops along the island chain.

The people of the islands are very
friendly and helpful. The US dollar is the
currency used even though you are sail-
ing in British waters. Dick was our chef
and a good one, as no crew member
went hungry. As anyone familiar with
Dick knows, he has lots of special recipe

continued on page 12

Sue, Dick and Debbie at the restaurant on
top of the Baths.



New Front Breakwall

Coming

By Matt Bacon

Chairman Breakwall Committee

Easier mooring, wider sidewalks and a great first impression for visitors.

In May of 2002, Commodore Traphagen
called a meeting asking for volunteers to
head some committees and projects he
felt important to the Club. At the time I
was Chairman of the Engineering
Committee, so when he mentioned the
need for a new front break wall commit-
tee, 1 felt compelled to raise my hand.
Well, one year later, meeting almost
every Tuesday night for two to three
hours, we now have a plan for a new
front breakwall.

The final design of this wall takes into
consideration low water levels as record-
ed in 1934 and allows for future dredging.
It will be a flush wall to allow easy moor-
ing instead of the more expensive sheet
pile. It is a design that lends itself to be
used in other areas of the basin, hopeful-
ly saving on future engineering fees.
Included in this first application will be
wider sidewalks to better accommodate
outdoor functions. The bend in the east
end will be removed to give us more

814/456-7797 « Fax: 814/459-1867
www.accutool-fasteners.com ¢ e-mail: samgroup@aol.com

SPECIALTY FASTENERS « CNC COMPONENTS = FABRICATION

footage without inhibiting the current slip
holders. The committee has been
reminded many times that this wall is
used mainly by visitors and therefore we
want to make a good first impression. |
hope it's design may be helpful in future
“first impressions”when used elsewhere
around the basin.

All this has only been made possible
with the help and commitment from the
other members of the committee. They
are, Billy Vogel, you all know him as the
guy who solves all your boat yard prob-
lems. Thanks Billy. Jon Tushak, the engi-
neer who doesn't quit. You should see

The new breakwall design will handle
lower water conditions and future
dredging requirements.

the calculations this guy can do!. Thanks
Jon. Jim Edgett, construction and design
are his middle name. Thanks Jim. Ed
Shuler, that little kid that grew up to
become a very knowledgeable and com-
mitted volunteer. Thanks Ed. George
Willis, have you seen what he did with
the Club’s launch ramp? Thanks George.
Andy Hanks, you know him as the guy
who will be in charge next year. Thanks
Andy. Commodore Traphagen, the guy
who’s in charge this year.. Boy is he in
charge. Thanks Pete. Many thanks to
those not mentioned who have con-
tributed to their Club when called upon.
We have a great wealth of talent at this
Cub and it’s great when we can all take
advantage of it. %

Family Picnic
E " July 7th, 3 to 6pm

Giant slide, pony rides,
rock wall climbing, snowcones,
popcorn, picnic buffet featuring
Bruster’s Old Fashion Ice Cream __

-




|t’s All About You!

On behalf of Commodore Peter
Traphagen, the article contributing mem-
bers, the advertising supporting mem-
bers and the members of the Log
Committee, we are pleased to present to
you the New EYC Log. We hope you will
find the New Log to be refreshing, inter-
esting and entertaining.

The focus of the New Log was to create
a new concept, new content and a new
revitalized membership involvement.

Our goals are simple. We wish to build
member readership, invoke member
involvement and enhance member
enjoyment as well as obtain member
advertising support. These are the vital
ingredients that have allowed us to
breathe a breath of fresh air into this pub-
lication for today, tomorrow and far into
the future.

The three elements required for the
future success of the New Log are mem-
bers, members and members. Members
providing article input, members provid-
ing advertising support and members
participating on the Log Committee.

Remember, the New EYC Log is your
publication, so please help us make it all
it can be and more.

Thank you one and all,

Your Log Committee

By John Ashby

Left to Right Front Row:
Irene Boyles
Publication Coordinator

Pat Benekos
Writer/Editor

Jan Stachelek
Writer/Editor

Judy Emling
Photographer

John Ashby
Editor/Publisher

Left to Right Back Row:
Commodore Pete Traphagen

Alex Webster
Writer/Editor

Sue Parry
Writer/Editor/Photographer

Doc Bressler
Writer/Editor

Sandy Will
Writer/Editor

Safety First =Happy Boating!

By Pat Benekos

On average, approximately 700 recre-
ational boaters will die this year due to a
boating mishap. The vast majority of
boating mishaps are caused by operator
controllable factors, and not by the boat,
equipment, or environmental factors.
Below are the major causes of boating
fatalities.

1. The majority of fatalities (about 79%)
occur on inland waters, such as rivers,
streams, lakes, and ponds.

2. Drowning continues to be the #1
cause of deaths in boating accidents.
Approximately 80% of drowning victims
were not wearing life jackets. Less than
23% of boaters in all boating groups wear
life jackets. More than 60% of boating
fatalities result from capsizing, falling
overboard, or flooding/swamping.

3. Fatality rates decrease significantly
when a boater has some boater educa-
tion. Also 88% of fatalities occurred on
boats where the operator had not taken
a boater education course.

4. Open motorboats have the highest
overall number of fatalities (approxi-
mately half).

5. Canoes and kayaks have high num-
bers of fatalities due to drowning.
Personal watercrafts have a relatively
high fatality rate due to trauma.

6. Roughly one-third of recreational fatal-

ities occur while boaters are engaged in

fishing activities. A smaller number of

boater’s_even die while hunting from a

boat. @

Source: Informational statistics from the
National Safe Boating Council

July Dock Parties
J & K- July 11th

G, H &1 - Julyl8th

" www.erieyachtclub.org
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Smooth Sailing with erieloan.com.

Cruising Through Customs

Since Lake Erie is bordered by Canada
and the United States, active cruisers will
be dealing with how to move legally from
one country to the other by boat. Both
countries are committed to making it as
easy as possible for casual cruisers. Most
of the Customs exchanges are made by
phone on the honor system; however,
any visiting boat is subject to boarding,
and inspection at any time. With this in
mind, the wise cruiser will enter interna-
tional waters without firearms, and with
nothing but personal items to declare.
Your folder of ship’s papers should
include proof of citizenship or a Form

i =

By Sandy Will

1-68 for all passengers. With that simple
precaution behind you, cruising will be
shore worry free, and you can expect a
friendly reception wherever you go. %

U.S. and Canadians Customs Officers.

Living

Life...

SUNSET ON

THE DECK

Every Thursday
5pm til sunset

Entertainment
July 3 - DJ Toby
July 10 - Limbo Contest
July 17 - DJ Toby
July 24 - DJ Toby
July 31 - Matt Kramer Live

Aug. 7 - DJ Toby
Aug.14 - DJ Toby
Aug.21 - Matt Kramer Live
Aug.28 - Potato Sack
Racing

www.erieyachtclub.org
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3rd Annual
Cast-A-Way
Classic Golf
Tournament
Friday, Sept. 5th

Sign your

foursome

up today!

See website
for Details




Summer in New Zealand

(continued from page 5)

We did get out to see a race (actually
the final race of the cup) after several
aborted attempts. One day it was windy
but too shifty, the next day there was no
wind, and finally it was just right. I
thought they were being too picky (as
did, I think, most of the world) looking
for Goldilocks conditions. The days we
went out when they didn’t sail were days
we would have raced at any regatta |
have ever been to. Wind shifts and light
winds are part of boat racing. It seems as
though they had sterilized the sport —
something | think we will see changed
for the next cup.

So how is New Zealand? In a word,
incredible. It has to be one of the most
beautiful places on the planet, and the
people are great. The country consists
of two islands - the north island
(Auckland is in the upper half of the
north island) and the south island. Major
features of the north island are beautiful
beaches (although the water is rather
cool) and thermal activity. There are sev-
eral active volcanoes, and thermally
heated pools and spas are abundant.

All You Can Eat
Perch Fry

e
Ui:ﬁ

Friday, Aug.8th
at 6:30pm
Entertainment
by
Endless
Summer

www.erieyachtclub.org

Matt and Bill on a hike (note: it's March!)

The south island boasts the more incred-
ible scenery, including glaciers, water-
falls, world-famous Milford Sound (really
a fjord, since it was carved by a glacier),
and Mount Cook, which is about 9,000
foot vertical from summit to base.

The first people to New Zealand were
the Maori, Polynesian settlers who
arrived around 800 A.D. They named the
country Aotearoa, or “land of the long
white cloud”, which I presume is due to
the fact that the islands are long and thin,
so clouds that form over the surface are
also long and thin. The first European to
discover New Zealand was Abel Tasman
in 1642. Europeans didn’t start settling in
New Zealand until the early 1800’s.

We Do 1t RI

Needless to way, several wars broke out,
a treaty was signed, and to this day there
are feelings of hostility between the
Europeans (about 80% of the 3.6 million
New Zealanders) and the Maori. If you're
interested, there is an excellent film
called “The Whale Rider” that was
recently released in the U.S. It's filled
with Maori culture and history, and gives
you a good sense of who they are.

New Zealand culture today is a blend of
European and Maori. Most cities, natural
landmarks, and many streets have Maori
names (which at times can be hard to
pronounce). There is a significant popu-
lation of immigrants, particularly from
the orient and from England. Of the peo-
ple I met at the University, only two were
native New Zealanders. The cities are
quite cosmopolitan (Auckland is much
like Toronto), and since the country was
settled only recently by Europeans, it is
quite modern.

We finally left on March 15, getting back
to Erie just before the war started. It was
good to get back home, but we had an
excellent trip, and at times we wish we
were back there. If it’s someplace
you've been thinking about going, you
need to put it high on your list of priori-
ties. It won’t disappoint!

ght...

the First Time.

With over 30 years as a
commercial, industrial and
institutional painting
contractor, Beals McMahon
has set the standard as

the industry leader.

One example is Electrostatic
Painting Technology for
office furniture and
industrial equipment ...
and it doesn’t stop there.

Beals McMahon

Painting

P.O. Box 1848 « Erie, PA 16507 « 814-454-3676 * FAX 814-454-2100
www.bealsmcmahonpainting.com
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Chief Rugenius Gets New Post

Senior Chief Boatswain Mate Rugenius

In this issue, Member’s Corner shifts
focus from the membership to recognize
Kurt Rugenius, Chief Boatswain’s Mate
and Officer in Charge of the Coast Guard
Station on Presque Isle since June 1999.

The Erie Yacht Club has always had a
close working relationship with Coast
Guard Station Erie. Prior to the station
getting its new facility not too many years
ago, one of the Coast Guard vessels was
winter-stored a few seasons on the EYC
dock. The Erie Coast Guard Auxiliary
responds to the EYC membership
requests relative to boating education
and owner’s boat inspections. For some
of the Club’s special on-the-water activi-
ties Coast Guard Station Erie is contacted
and usually stands by to assist with the
boating traffic as required. The Erie Yacht
Club wishes Chief Rugenius a long and
successful career.

The Chief recently was promoted to
Senior Chief Boatswain’s Mate and will
be departing his Erie post July 11 for Port
Angeles, WA, where he will take com-
mand of the Coast Guard Cutter Adelie,
an 87-foot Coastal Patrol Boat.
Commanding his own Coast Guard cut-
ter is an unusual accomplishment for an
enlistee, and clearly reflects Kurt’s dedi-
cation and achievement since joining the
Coast Guard sixteen years ago.

Kurt spent his childhood in Hudson,
Quebec but claims Maine as his adopted
home. Growing up in rural areas, he has
easily acclimated to life in the Coast
Guard with its often isolated outposts.
“It's normal to me being out of the way of
everything,” was Kurt’s comment in an
interview for an Erie Times article about
the fact that there is no mail delivery to
the Coast Guard Erie station. It has to be
picked up at the post office.

When Kurt entered the Coast Guard in
1987, he had his basic training at Cape
May, New Jersey, then went on to Coast
Guard Station Boothbay Harbor, Maine,
followed by an assignment to Coast
Guard Search and Rescue Detachment,
Eastport, Maine. His next three assign-
ments were as Executive Petty Officer at
Station Jonesport, Maine; Coast Guard
Cutter CAPSTAN and Coast Guard Cutter
POINT TURNER. Subsequent assign-
ments were as Command Chief of Coast
Guard Cutters SASSAFRAS and WALNUT.

Reflecting on his years in Erie, Kurt com-
ments, “During my first summer we said
good-bye to two of Coast Guard Erie’s
older small boats, a 41 foot utility boat
and a 44 foot motor lifeboat. These were
replaced by the newer 47 ft. motor
lifeboat. Also, when I first came to Erie
the major concern was recreational
boating safety; like getting more people
to wear life jackets. This is still a key con-
cern, but with so many larger, global con-
cerns now facing us, our emphasis is
best summed up in the Coast Guard
motto ‘Saving Lives and Protecting
America’.”

In just four years at Coast Guard Station
Erie we've seen the coming of a new mil-
lennium, Y2K, the attack of 9/11,
Governor Tom Ridge leading the way to
the Department of Homeland Security,
the war in Afghanistan, the war in Iraq,
and the US Coast Guard transfer from
the Department of Transportation to
Department of Homeland Security led by
Secretary Tom Ridge.

Highlights of Erie Coast Guard activity
under Chief Rugenius since 1999 follows:
Establishment of the Search and Rescue
Through Prevention Program, emphasiz-
ing the 3 E’s of boating safety: Education,
Equipment and Enforcement. This

i

By Susan Parry

evolved into an ongoing team effort of
Coast Guard Station Erie, The PA Fish
and Boat Commission, the Coast Guard
Auxiliary, US Power Squadron and the
Erie Safe Boating Task Force. Activities
included boating education courses,
dockside examination inspections, “on
foot” Coast Guard dock patrols, personal
appearances, TV media blitzes, and joint
prevention and enforcement patrols.

Today the Search and Rescue Through
Prevention Program boasts a continuing
reduction in the number of search and
rescue cases, dropping from a high of
over 200 in the summer of 1999 to about
100 cases per year. Additionally, in 2000
and 2001 there were no boating fatalities
in the North Coast of Pennsylvania and
only 1 swimming accident fatality from a
boat during the summer of 2002.

In May of 2002, to increase Homeland
Security awareness, Coast Guard Station
Erie introduced a waterside version of
the Neighborhood Watch, called “Eyes
on the Water.” The program encourages
local boaters to be the eyes and ears for
Coast Guard Erie and report any unusual
or suspicious activity on the water to the
Coast Guard.

During his career, Chief Rugenius has
received numerous awards including a
Coast Guard Achievement Medal,
Commandant’s Letter of Commendation,
Coast Guard Battle E Ribbon, Coast
Guard Good Conduct with 4 bronze stars,
Coast Guard Sharpshooter Pistol and
Sharpshooter Rifle ribbons, several unit
commendations and service medals.

In his new position as Commander of
the Coast Guard Cutter Adelie (named
after a species of penguins), the Chief
reports he will be mainly patrolling in

continued on page 12
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Chief Rugenius new ship the U.S.C.G. Cutter “Adelie”.
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REMEMBER
The MS Regatta

. Sun., Aug. 24th
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Sign up your boat today =
& buy a Ducky!

www.erieyachtclub.org

Mid-Week Buffet

Every Wednesday Night
$7.85

Sunday Brunch
Every Sunday 11am - 2pm

$9.85

Catering

Don’t forget your Club for
your next family or
business event.

Call Mary Tarbrake at
453-4931 for arrangements.

Big Brother/Little Brother (continued from page 6)

Sue and Pat by the Beer Bottle Tree down
the beach from Frosty’s bar.

rubs, which he naturally brought along.
We always had breakfast on the boat as
well as most lunches with some dinners
enjoyed ashore.

At Cane Garden Bay we discovered how
island life is different. Debbie, Sue and I
got on board the dingy to head to shore
to pay for the mooring and take showers.
The cruising guide said that showers
were available at the hotel. Since we
were on a 33’ boat with 4 people we tried
to conserve our water supply. Once on
shore we asked about the showers at the
hotel. The desk clerk said for $3 you
could have at it. We paid our money then
proceeded down a dark hallway to the
showers. The water lasted about 2 min-
utes then nothing. We were told that they
would have it up and running again in 5
minutes, then announced 30 minutes.
later that there would be “no showers
today”. It reminded all of us of the Jimmy
Buffet song.. “no plane on Sunday”.

Day 3 proved to be a long day. Our plan
was to sail to the tip of the island Virgin
Gorda and stay at the Bitter End. The
easterly blowing trade winds where gust-
ing to 25 and we had to beat into them.

We managed to get 2 reefs in the main
and a “hanky” size headsail and pro-
ceeded to find out why they call it the
“Bitter End”.

The rest of our sailing was just what you
dream about, mostly easy reaches and
short hops from island to island. The
crew was a great fit of complementing
personalities. By day 5 it looked like P/C
Dick had turned into a cruising sailor. He
liked using the engine! Better yet he
announced “why sail over to Cooper
Island, let’s just motor over”.

Our final night was on Cooper Island
where we all stayed up late to watch the
stars come out and view the lights shin-
ing across the water from Tortola for in
just twenty-four hours we would be back
into the long Erie winter. We had our
mishaps along the way. I kept thinking
forward was reverse, which made for
some interesting docking, and seeing
Dick trying to keep his balance on the
foredeck was also quite entertaining.
The girls and Dick went snorkeling at a
place called the Baths on Virgin Gorda.
You are not allowed to beach your dingy
here so they had to moor out in deep
water. When it came time to get back in
the dingy Dick couldn’t do it even with
the girls’ help because he had on so
much suntan lotion that they couldn’t get
a good hold of him. After an extended
struggle they managed to get the heavily
greased up P/C back into the boat.

If you never have experienced the Virgin
Islands do so. The sights and sailing are
absolutely terrific. Many Erie Yacht Club
members have sailed the BVI's and are
more than willing to give you some tips.
On our first trip a few years back, Carroll
and Larry Hall were a big help, laying out
a sail plan that helped make our charter
very enjoyable. All in all, our time in the
islands proved to be a great sailing (and
motoring) adventure! 4%

1521 Lowell Avenue
Erie, PA = 833-0261



Creat|V|ty |n Clay By Jan Stachelek

EYC member Joe Duska is extremely
proud of his wife, Bobie, for a number of
reasons, not the least of which is her lat-
est endeavor. Bobie’s clay sculptures
have been featured in the Erie Times
News, and have been displayed at a few
personally selected venues throughout
Erie. Naturally reticent, she nonetheless
agreed to talk to us about what motivates
her in her own words.

“I have always been creative. It started
with my first sewing machine. At age fif-
teen, | designed many of the costumes
for the Mercyhurst Prep plays. From
there, I went into clothing design, interior
design, and gourmet cooking.” Lucky
Joe!

“Four years ago, [ began to take formal
art classes, and even through many of
the classes offered were on pottery, |
chose to sculpt. It is always exciting for
me to see the finished piece. I never
plan what the subject will be; [ just let the
clay work its wonders.

There is an odd combination of appre-
hension and eager anticipation when
waiting for your creation to emerge from
the kiln. [ have experienced my share of
disappointment when that perfect piece
did not make it through the firing, includ-
ing the first and only bust [ ever did of
Joe, which exploded in the oven!”

“My first classes were at Villa, where |
embarked on the ambitious task of cre-
ating busts of my two grandsons. Initially
I was discouraged, but as their features
began to come alive, I felt the most
incredible sense of accomplishment.”

Her husband Joe has been known to
comment among many EYC members
that Bobie’s ability to capture the exact
likeness of her human subjects is uncan-
ny. Perhaps we could coerce her to try
her hand at a few of our more esteemed
(?) members.

Bobie goes on to say that she now
attends classes at Clay Space. “There are
so many talented people taking classes.
Some are artists, but many are musi-
cians, grandmothers, young moms, and
even potters. We are like children play-
ing with clay and having such a good
time. Everyone shares their ideas and
expertise; we have all become friends
through a common bond. We are all dri-
ven by the same creative spirit.”

Bobie says, “A day at clay is not only
rewarding and fun, but also gets my
adrenaline flowing. For me, missing a
day at clay is like a boater missing a good
day on the bay.”

athers Leve” BeUPT

v 1921 West Eighth Street
Erie, Pennsylvania ¢ 16505
Insurance Agem,y 814/459-3407 » 1-888-307-3133

Www.vicary.com
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The Inter-Club Cruise...“ A Slightly Embellished Recollection”

By: Eric Ambro

The Inter-Club Fleet of “Woodies” at Port Maitland Sailing Club (1964).

The annual series of races around
Eastern Lake Erie known as the Inter-
Club Cruises began in 1958. The race
incorporated the long-running Erie to
Port Dover race. As a young boy, 1 eager-
ly anticipated my first Inter-Club aboard
my Dad’s first “Vixen,” a 34-foot Alden
design.

For many of the early years, the cruise
stopped at Port Maitland, Ontario, about
halfway between Port Dover and Buffalo.
Port Maitland is a very small fishing vil-
lage at the mouth of the river which
boasts a small sailing club for dockage.

For the inaugural Inter-Club, we were
told that a fleet dinner would be served
in the second floor ballroom of the
Maitland Arms Hotel. Well, this sounded
impressive! But as we strolled into
“town” we discovered that the hotel was
an old wooden building which was defi-
nitely on its last legs. In fact, the entire
structure was leaning at about a fifteen
degree angle.

Since the race had been a quick one,
Happy Hour began a bit earlier than nor-
mal. Arrival at this building presented a
few challenges for some of the sailors,
not the least of which was climbing the
slanted stairs without sliding to one side
and slamming against the wall. Still, we
managed to get into the room and into
our seats without sliding off (well, most
of us)!

Then it started to get goofy. The wait-
resses brought out glasses of water, a
delicate balancing act for them and for
the sailors who tried to pick one up and
drink from it. Next came the aptly
named “rolls”. Whee! Manual dexterity
was challenged in a constant process of
retrieval and restraint.

With the arrival of the main course, our

worst fears were realized. The vegetable
du jour was peas! Use your imagination.
It was ugly. But sailors are a very adapt-
able lot. We put shims under our plates
and twisted our bodies to compensate
for the slanted chairs. By the time we
left, our minds and bodies had adjusted
to the angle and the stairs were no prob-
lem. Our new problem was the road. It

was level - we were not. Careening from
one curb to another, we finally made it
back to the club.

The following year, the hotel was gone.
It was either torn down or had fallen over
by itself. And so began a new Inter-Club
tradition - a perch dinner at the Fire Hall,
a much sturdier structure and a safer,
though less adventurous, repast.

Tom Schuyler walks on water in Port
Maitland (1973).

MEED FRESH IDEASY

wTHEY'RE HATCHING DAILY.
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The region’s premier group
of cancer specialists
has reorganized under a new name.

Edwied T, OfBrian, MO,

ONCOLOGY HEMATOLOGY
ASSOCIATES

New Name
Same

Excellence

Our business name has chanpged. But our excellence of care and com-
mitment to our patients in providing specialized treatment for cancer
amd bipod disorders is unwavening.

Owr physician group, which has served the region for 30 years,
will continue to maintain strong relationships and affiliations with the
top medical facilities throughout Northwest Pennsylvanin, Northeast
Ohio and Western New York, inchsding—

* Hamot Medical Cenler * Baint Vincent Health Center

= Milicreak Commurity Hospital * Velerans Aftairs Medical Cenler

» Ashtabula County Medical Cantar = Meadvibe Medical Cenler

= Comy Memorial Hospital * Thuswille Area Hospital

= WCA Hospital, Jamestown * Warren General Hospital

* UHHEBrown Memosal Hospital » Wastiakd Mamoral Hespital

* HealthSouth Greal Lakes * LIHHSMemorial Hospital of Geneva
Reehabilitaton Hospital = Shiiners Hospltals for Children, Ede

(Ad Compliments of Conrad J. Stachelek )

ialled  Great Lakes Oncology Hematology Assoclates of Erie, Inc.
ATEREARES| 2500 West 12th Street, Erie, PA 16505 (814) B38-9000 (BOQ) 477-6647




ONE IF BY LAND. ONE IF BY SEA.

DESIGNATE A DRIVER.

WE ALL MAKE A DIFFERENCE.®
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www.designateddriver.com



