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RUDDER

LAKE JULIETTE
SAILING CLUB

OFFICERS

COMMODORE........ccooiieireeeeneeen SteveDillard
1431 Beaver Oak Dr. Macon, GA. 31220 - 477-8408
panzervi@mindspring.com

VICE COMMODORE.......rreeeernne. Miriam Corbin
Rt, 4, Box 246, Forsyth, GA. 31029 - 912-994-0542
mimicor bin@juno.com

TREASURER ..., Jan Dillard
1431 Beaver Oak Dr. Macon, GA. 31220 - 477-8408
panzervi@mindspring.com

RACE COMMITTEE.......cccccovveieee. Ron Katz
1049 Chapel Hill Cr. Macon, GA. 31211 - 742-3556
autowizrd@aol.com or lingd4@aol.com

MEMBERSHIP, EDITOR & HISTORIAN
....................................................................... Bob Horan
220 Windsor Dr. Warner Robins GA. 31088 - 929-1377
Bob@Horan.net

The RUDDER is the official publication of the Lake Juliette Sailing Club.

Statements and opinions appearing herein are those of the authors an
not necessarily represent the group position of the Lake Juliette Sailing
The editor reserves the right to edit all material for publication and to pu
only that materiawhich is felt to be in the best interest of the Lake Juliettg
Sailing Club.
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WHAT | WOULD LIKE TO DO (Pick one or more)

_ RACECOMMITTEE ASSISTANCE

_ SPECIALCOMMITTEES AS REQUIRED FOR EVENTS
_ CLUBADMINISTRATION

EVENTS AND ITEMS IWOULD BEINTERESTED IN:

__FUN RACES __COOKOUTS
__HANDICAP RACES __RAFTUPS
__CLASS RACES __BEACH PARTIES

__EXCURSIONS __SOCIAL DINNERS




From the Editor

Everyyear | start out
thinking thisis goingto be the
bestsailingyearever. Year
2000 is no exception. lam
starting out this yearwith a
backlog of articles for the news-
letter. Something | have not had
for some time. Forthose who
have not seen their story pub-
lished, be patient, and thank you
for submitting material for the
Club newsletter. Ron, I know
the Race results are small print
but I ran out of room. I had
hoped to have arecipe section but that will also have to wait till
next month. Membership cards will once again be printed up fq
members.

Getting back into the swing of things after taking a montt
off from doingthe RUDDER, has been alittle difficult. 1looked

rall

far and wide for a Y2K picture for the front cover, but decided that

probably none of us had to worry about the Y2K bug sinking ot
boat, so | pressed on with a picture of one of the Club’s salties
looking boats, “Serenity”, aCompac 19, owned by John & Mel
Raley.

During the meeting at the Christmas Party, the nominatir
committee presented the selectees for this year’s elections, alth
nominations will also be taken from the floor onthe 22nd. See
below listand bring your vote to the 22 Jan meeting at the Cork
House in Russellville. (See map and announcement on another
page)

Commodore & Vice Commodore

Miriam Corbin
Melise Raley
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Kathy Wood

Commodore's Log:

Final Say

Well, hereitis electiontime
again!

My time as Commodore has
cometo anend. Ithas beena
very enjoyable experience.

We had some successes and

some alsorans. The Cherry

Blossom experimentwas

aclose miss, butthe trip to Palatka was a direct hit. The racing
seasonwas extensive if not well attended, and the Christmas P
was one of the best. Over all, not a bad year.

I enjoyed myself...and | didn’t damage the club too badly.

The new officers will be elected and take office atthe January n
ing. Because itis the mostimportant meeting of the year, everyq
should make an effortto attend. As an added bonus, the meeti
the Corbin’s with bunches of good food and music. Please atte
vote....maybe evenvolunteer for an office.

Seeyou atthe Corbin’s!

Seve Dillard
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Dog Island Days

(Continued)

Whenl leftyou last,
Johnny and | were coastal cruising
off of St. George Island, and
making good time for
Apalachicola. 'm happy to say
that no storms came our way that
day; we were having enoughfun
with the large swells propelling us
along. I've beento St. George
many times but have never seenit
from offshore. Maps helped us
pick out familiar landmarks as we
sailed closerin. And still..no boats
to be seen, where was everybody? As we drew closer to Gove
ment Cut, we saw our first boat since leaving Dog Island. | had t
the helm, and as we approached the channel buoy itbecame h
to hold my course as the wind was picking up considerably and
changing directions. Here was another channel to navigate and
funthanwe needed. We sailed around and headed into the cut
closely watching the waves crashing on the rocks that line the ch
nel. Thisis why | would never attempt this in a storm, and | prob:x
would not want to pass here at night for there is not much room
error here I think. Still, we have been through here ingood weat|
without much fanfare, so I don’twant to paintatreacherous pict
ofthisareaingeneral.

Whew! | was glad to clear those rocks. It became obvio
for the first time that day that we had too much canvas to the wir
The bay was very choppy with white caps all over. There is still
some way to go before you reach the markers for the channel g
into Apalachicola. We held our own, sailing a little uncomfortably
close to the wind in order to stay on course, and | think we coul
smellagood hot seafood dinner that far out!
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Lake Juliette Sailing Club

o, ANNUAL AFTER CHRISTMAS PARTY

© 22 JANUARY 2000©

Saturday

Steaks onthe grill- Bring a covered dish.
Ifyou name endsin Athru E bring a Dessert,
all others bring a vegetable or salad. RSVP Below.

$5.00 per person to cover the steaks.

Events Planned
Doorswillopenat5PM, Dinner at 6:30PM
Short meeting with election of YR 2000 officers

Music, dancing, singing till ??

L ocation
Garland and Miriam Corbin’s Home

See map centerfold

Forinfoandreservation call;
Bob Horan- 912-929-1377 or Bob@Horan.net
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Gold
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DNF
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#2 #3 #4
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#2 #3

Rod
#1

#2

Nows Qo
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#1
1

Raider 16'
Thistle 17
Sunfish 14
Scorpion 14'
Sunbird 16
Lido 14
Rhodes 19
Raider 16'
Mystere 5.5
Hobie 18
Tonic 24
San Juan 24
MacGregor 25
Catalina 25
Hunter 23
San Juan 21
Compac 19
Tonic 24
MacGregor 25
Tanzer 22
Watkins 23
Islander 21'
Ranger 23
Ranger 22

BOAT

Rene Ducheneau

Kevin Winn

Roger Winn
Gene McDaniels

SKIPPER
Daysailors
John Drawe
Steve Winchester
Joe Kennedy
Kenny Allen
Multihulls

Bill Shaw

Bob Horan
Cruisers

Fred Veator
Ron Katz
Garland Corbin
Steve Dillard
Dave Duarte
Ed Kinsey
John Raley
Walton Stewart
Bob Horan
Carl Saylor
Boston

Ken Wood
Roger Winn
Kenny Allen

When we were close to the bridge and in semi-protected
waters, | went forward to lower the sails- that is once our motgr was
purring with stability. On our last trip here, we lowered sails on the
other side of the bridge. Our motor was sputtering(naturally) and the
currentwas carrying us toward the bridge. | was just before heaving
the anchor to save a crash when the motor finally kicked in. Sgme-
thing about our motor, currents, and stationery objects! I'm grateful
to have survived past mistakes and try to learn from them. Not to
say history won'trepeatitself- it usually does, but I must say w
learn something new every time we sailand ifit's a close call I'll
remember it!

We had radioed Deepwater Marina earlier and they were
expecting us. The dockmaster was thereto directusintoasli
between a houseboat and atremendous deep seafishing boat. My
firstthoughtwas, No Breeze!, but this was actually to our advantage
aswe would later discover. There was the usual conversations
about Serenity with the fellows at the dock. She still gets a lot of well
earned admiration for a “pocket cruiser”. She “may be small, but she
actstall” and we love and trust her dearly. Itwas hotand
Deepwater’s little wooden shower house with the peepholes was my
mecca after getting Serenity shipshape inthe afternoon sun. Then it
was off to town for supper. They are so nice at Deepwater Marina,
offering bicyclesto us if we wanted, but even on a short cruise, we
have to get our land legs back so we set off on foot. Our first ppint
ofinterestwas the marina boatyard where we found the Governor
Stone, Apalachicola’s landmark schooner pulled for arestoratjon
job thatlooked tremendous. | had seen her less than a year before
outin Apalachicola Bay, the
evening sun making her sails .
appear guildedin gold and quite i 1 '
lovely. It seems thatthe Coast \ J
Guard pulled her soon after | saw |
herthen. We met the wife of the
shipwright restoring the Governor
Stonein her antique shop down-
town. She and her husband were




former skippers of the ship and she had some tales to tellabou
experiences as sightseeing captains.

It seems that on one occasion their passengers were al
senior citizensin less than perfect health. A sudden blowwas u
them and she had to encourage themto dontheir life vestsina

ttheir

DoN
calm

way so as to not alarm one gentleman who had aweak heart she

was told. On this trip there were only two “able bodied seamen’
and it would take then both to get the sails under control. One
volunteered to take the helm and keep the boat into the wind s

man
D the

sails could be lowered. The couple knew the were in trouble when

the new helmsman said “Which way is the wind blowing?” The g
into port safely that day, but responsibility with passengers had

Ot

beguntotakeit'stollonthem. We commented that from the logks

of the ship, maybe building a new one would be easier and she

agreed. Her husband was uncovering past work thatin order to

guarantee hiswork, all had to be redone and meticulously chegked-

such anundertaking!
One ofthe things that | like about our little ports of call, is

meeting some of the locals and getting to know the town. Down at

Taranto’s Seafood Co. on theriverfront we sought out Christo,

an

old saltthat we had met a few years ago. He wasn’t there. Seems

he and the owner had a parting of ways. Christo, of Italian des
was actually a carpenter by trade despite his appearance ast
classic “Old man of the Sea” with his long gray beard and faraw
gaze as he told about his waterfront life. He let me photograph I
and commented that once a photographer from up North had g
dressed him all up in awoolen sweater, cap and pipe and had
photo session. He stillhad a picture somewhere he said. Thist
met more interesting people that I will tellyou about sometime ify
care to hear.

Ifyou go to Apalachicolaand youlike greatfood, check
outthe Apalachicola Grill on the corner in the middle of town- yo
can'tmissit!It's one of the best restaurants in my opinion. The
Gibson Innis another one of my favorites.

Uponreturning to our boat that evening, allwas quietan
still. Italmost seemed we had the place to ourselves. The guys
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Race Committee

We would like to thank everyone for making this year great
fun with keen competition from all. There were no losers this
year just a lot of people having fun.

We have had a good time being race committee (most of the
time), and look forward to seeing everyone at the races next
year.

We started the New Year
with our traditional (2
years) New Years Day
Sail. What a better way
to start off a new century
than in our boat with the
wind in our sails, friends
in our boat and a bottle of
champagne.

We hope all of you have
ahealthy, successfuland
happy New Year!

Ron & Linda




good way especially under the St. George Island bridge, forthere is

not a lot of room for tacking there. Because we had set out mi

morning, itwas late afternoon as we approached Dog Island. Radio

talk was lively. One boat on the outside reported that the swell

were larger than the marine forecast had predicted. Another legson
learned: Getan eyewitness report on conditions if you can. Another

vesselhad noidea howto approach the Carrabelle River entr
and we cantell you, as we have done it many times, itis still hea
up atthis point for us as well. There are walking seagulls around
these parts.

We learned from a past mistake that you do NOT go to
far range marker and proceed in. You WILL end up inthe mud
flats as we did once. It was a miracle we didn’t run amuck. As v
approached the proper bouy this evening, we watched a zippy
powerboat speed rightalong to that marker and sure enough h
whipped itaround sharply and then proceeded to follow us into
mouth of the river. When he had his bearings, without so much
polite wave the boat sped around us as we smugly puttered alo

Pooped and hungry, we trailered Serenity at the Moorin
Returningis nice for us on these gulftrips for | have a sisterwho
livesrightalong ourway just on the south side of Thomasville, G
and with a quick call we had a nice dinner and bed waiting foru
nottwo hours away.

They even listened attentively to the tale of our adventures over

dinner. I hope that my telling you about our experiences if anythif
helps you recall some of your own trips for it seems that some g
the joy of sailing is the great memories. This trip was our only
expeditioninayear for us that has been spent for the most part
port”.

Now if Capt. Bob of The Rudder will entertain my musing
again sometime, | willgo waaaay back and tell you the true tale
“Johnny’s First Sailing Voyage”, or for a better title as this tale is
frommy viewpoint...”l Was Standing in the Alligator Slide For
You”. note(In 1980 I gotan A+ in English 101 for this true story!
Fairwinds,

Melise Raley
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the fishing boat nextto us were gone. That boat had a high platf
to climb upinfor scouting fish I guess and had the owners been

there, lwould have asked them to let me climb up. | don’tknow

how far Iwould get but I really wonder what it feels like up there

and | can’timagine whatitwould be like on arolling sea. Justas

wellthey were gone. If lwent up they might have to call the fire
dept.! As | said we were between these large boats, but hown
for the night brought with ita succession of storms thundering
through with lots of wind, but we were snug in our sheltered noo
No rock and roll that night thank goodness!

The next day we knocked about town most of the day.
Later that day we decided to quitlazing about and motor aroun
bit. We thoughtthe tourists at the Rainbow Inn would enjoy allittl

boat to wave to as they dined, so adding some local color, off we

wentwaving to the landlubbers as we headed up the Apalachic
River for an evening cruise. The Apalachicolais a beautiful river
with the pelicans diving all around and interesting vegetation abo
its banks. Around every bend we said “one more and we head
back”but | didn’twantto stop. We thought about anchoring for
the night but eventually turned around and headed downstream
double time with the current at twilight.

The next morning we planned to sail back to Carrabelle.
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The day dawned quite blustery and the wind less than favorable for

ourtrip. We decided to try itanyway of course. Johnny had fou
amarina mechanic from Carrabelle who would give himaride o
thatevening to get our trailer if we wanted so with that backup

nd
yer

plan, we set sail.l was soon back on deck to raise the sails. Please

take the advice I tell our children. Move in harmony with the boat

and sea, notin opposite directions. | sat down hard with the

passing of a sneaky whitecap and the deck whacked me smartly on

the seat. Back atthe cushy helm, Johnny decides we can makie

some headway so we radioed back to Deepwater that we we
Carrabelle bound and thanks for the lovely stay. We tacked for
while an marveled atanother boat with her sails unfurled and sai
straight. AHA! Motorsailing of course. Giving in we motored a
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