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Currents
GM Meeting, Mr. Nicks, Thursday, December 
7. 7:30 p.m. this will be the passing of the 
gavel meeting. Get there early for broasted 
chicken dinner. Program will be pictures with 
year in review.
December 9  Christmas Party
January 4  GMM Meeting
January 14  Cruising Meeting at  
     Warchols 

WSSC - General Membership Meeting – November 9, 2006
29 Members in attendance
Minutes accepted as published in the 
Starboard Tack.
--Bill Hartmann motioned to accept, 
SGM F.T. Jones second.
Commodore - Tom Priest
Mail - Did not pick up.
Vice Commodore - Susan Ashley
Race Committee - Next meeting 
scheduled for November 14th @ 7:30 
pm at the Howe Home. Looking for a 
2007 Committee so all members are 
encouraged to attend.
Awards Night - Received a lot of 
positive feedback. Evening was a 
success & enjoyable for everyone in 
attendance.
Rear Commodore - Jody Larrow
Today’s Program - SGM F.T. Jones 
III will be presenting on the Edmund 
Fitzgerald.
December Program - 2006 Year In 
Review Slideshow presented by Tina 
Askins.
January Program - John Schamante will 
be presenting on Carribean Cruising.
2006 Cruising Distances are due by 
December 10th.
Cruising Committee - Next meeting 
schedule for January 14, 2007 at the 
Warchol Home.
Treasurer - Jim Sameck
Not in attendance but Tom Priest 
reported.
CD’s remained untouched.
Checking account has over $1,500.00.
ILYA/MORC - John Perry

No Report. Next meeting is in 
November, will report in December.
PHRF - Doug Howe
Will get meeting minutes to Tom Priest 
for publication in Starboard Tack.
Video Librarian - Fred Krabach
Thank you to everyone who returned 
missing videos. The following are still 
out:
Close Encounter, Andrea Duane 7/7/05
Ocean Adventure, Dave Gardner, 8/4/05
Stupid Boat Tricks, Dave Gardner, 
8/4/05
Anyone wishing to share their personal 
videos/books should give them to the 
librarian.
Membership - Tina Askins
Sharon Kemp, a former member, is 
visitng tonight
Kim Krabach, Peter’s new wife, is also 
in attendance.
Activities - Tina Askins
Frankenmuth/Birch Run - Has been 
cancelled due to lack of participation.
Christmas Party - December 9th @ 7 
pm at Tom Priest home. Please sign up
on sheet being passed around for 
Planned Potluck. Each person should 
bring a $5 gift marked the proper 
gender. Please let Tina know if you will 
be bringing children so we can arrange 
for Santa and gifts.
Old Business:
Starboard Tack - Board discussed 
solution for rising cost of mailing 
paper copies. Recommended an annual 
fee of $10 added to the membership 

application for those who require 
a hard copy. Club is spending 
approximately $30 per month for 
printing & postage. Several members 
would like to see Budget Presentation 
before a decision is made. Bill 
Hartmann motioned to table discussion 
until after presentation at either the 
December or January GMM. Gene 
Swift second.
Elections - No elections are being held 
because each officer ran unapposed. 
Candidates were accepted and passing 
of gavel will take place at the end of 
the December GMM.
New Business:
Email Addresses - A sheet is being 
passed around for everyone in 
attendance to write their current 
email address. Tom Priest & Amanda 
Krabach will update their records.
Boat US Article - Dan Williamson 
read article in magazine regarding 
Coast Guard live fires that will be 
taking place. Bill Hartmann suggests 
contacting your congressman if you 
have concerns/questions about this 
program.
NOAA Presentation - Craig Morris 
attended and brought back CD’s & 
literature. They will be added to the 
library for future viewing.
Mother Goose Flag - does anyone 
know the whereabouts of this flag?
Boat US co/op was renewed.
US Sailing will be on the membership 
application for 2007.
Adjourment 8:15 pm 

WSSC Christmas Party
December 9th @ 7 pm at Tom Priest’s 
home. Bring a dish to pass and a $5 gift 
marked with gender. Please let Tina Askins 
know if you will be bringing children so we 
can arrange for Santa and gifts.
Tom Priest’s 14849 Brookline Dr., 
Riverview, Mi 48193 (734)324-2091
See map to Tom’s house inside Starboard 
Tack.



Allen Park Brake Shop
Brakes Å Suspension 
Other Minor Repairs

We stand in front of our work!

8315 Allen Rd. Fred Krabach
Allen Park, MI 48101 (313) 382-3838

Classiþed ads are free, display ads are $100 per 
year for 1/6 page with discounts for members, 

1/4, 1/2 and full pages available. Articles, pictures 
or other information, send to:

Editor
West Shore Sail Club

P.O. Box 369
Trenton, MI 48183-0369

 or email sabresailor50@yahoo.com

The misadventures of Poop deck Pappy, Part II
While returning from the North Channel, a nighttime sail 
ended in disaster, when our lovely old Tartan went aground 
and was badly damaged, in Stokes Bay, Ontario.  After 
dousing the sails, I quickly evaluated our predicament and 
called for assistance.  Pumping became futile, after the 
water leveled-out a foot above the cabin sole, so I moved 
our clothing and cushions to the high side to keep them 
dry and waited for help to arrive.  Soon, a large workboat 
appeared out of the darkness, took us ashore and delivered 
us to the home of some local residents who graciously took 
us in.  I slept fitfully, that 
night.
Early the next day, we 
returned to salve loose 
items from the boat, put 
a temporary plug in her 
bottom and drag her off 
the rocks.  In the light of 
day and secured to the 
Government Wharf, we 
were able to survey the 
damage and plan a repair 
strategy.  With plastic bags 
stuffed in the fracture to 
slow the leak and an electric 
bilge pump to evacuate the water, we would tow her 110 
miles to a repair station, in Bayfield, Ontario.
Jack Hawks, our rescuer, was the most unsavory character 
I have ever met.  At first glance, I swore he was a pirate!  
Jack’s forty foot steel tug sunk the previous winter and he 
was so desperate to pay for repairs, dollar signs appeared 
in his eyes, the moment he spied us.  Grotesque and 
unwashed, he sported a three-day growth of beard and his 
hair was as long and disheveled as a reggae singer.  He 

was dressed in a filthy tank top and a pair of just-as-filthy 
jams that hung below his knees.  Within full earshot of my 
young sons and in a gravely voice, reminiscent of Long 
John Silver, he repeatedly declared, “You’ve got warter in 
the farkin boat!”  I gasped in disbelief. 
Jack decided to begin the towing operation in the evening, 
after the lake had become calm.  Jonathan, my oldest 
son, accompanied me on Esprit and Tim, my youngest 
son, went on the tug, with Jack.  Navigating only by the 
stars, by midnight Jack had towed us nearly twelve miles 

offshore.  Concerned, I protested 
we were far from our proper course.  
Shortly thereafter, I heard the tug’s 
engine suddenly roar, then stop.  She 
had sheared her shaft and was lying 
dead in the water.  “You’ve got to tow 
me in,” came Jack’s gravely voice, over 
the VHF.  “Impossible... Put out an 
anchor,” I replied.  After two hundred 
feet of rode failed to reach bottom, he 
snarled again, “You’re gonna have to 
tow me in.”  So, tow him I did, with 
the grimy pirate holding my frightened 
young son, as ransom.  Over the 
VHF, with the entire Bruce Peninsular 

listening, came the gravely voice, again: “Arrrr, what say 
we tell the insurance company I towed you all the way and 
we split the money?”  “Good grief, that’s insurance fraud,” 
I retorted.  Gradually, Esprit reached a towing speed of 4 
1⁄2 knots and by 7:30 am, we arrived at Kincardin, having 
towed that steel tug a distance of 21miles.  Now free of our 
intimidating pirate, we ate breakfast and continued solo to 
Bayfield, where a waiting crew hauled our crippled lady.
Bayfield did a superb job or repairing my boat but there’s 
a post log to my story: the second evening, following 
our return home, my telephone rang.  Picking-up up the 
receiver, I heard that familiar threatening voice: “Arrrr, Mr. 
Swift, I’m sure you’re gonna tell the insurance company, 
I towed you all the way, now, ain’t yaaa.”   To this day, a 
shiver runs up my spine, whenever I think of Jack Hawks!



 Chuck Husick: Techno-Talk, January 2002 BoatUS 
Magazine -

Autopilots
An autopilot is a wonderful addition to almost any cruising 
boat. Properly installed and adjusted it will faithfully steer 
your boat in whatever direction you desire, either following 
a chosen magnetic heading or, when connected to a GPS 
or Loran C navigator tracking precisely to a selected 
waypoint.
We recently sailed our boat down the Intracoastal 
Waterway from Norfolk, VA to Charleston, SC. As 
anyone familiar with the route is well aware there are long 
stretches where an autopilot that can hold a precise heading 
or track to a waypoint can make it possible to relax and 
enjoy the scenery.
To a casual observer, the precision with which the 
autopilot steers any selected magnetic heading may 
seem astounding, surpassing even the best helmsman. 
However the more astute mariner may have noticed that 
the autopilot’s ability to precisely track a heading seems to 
depend on which way the boat is going. The boat seems to 
wander a bit more when heading toward north than when 
sailing south.
This may seem perfectly reasonable during a cold northern 
winter when any self-respecting autopilot would want to 
take its boat south to a warmer climate, however, climate 
and time of year are not the source of this sometimes 
subtle, sometimes obvious difference in performance. 
The effect is caused by the Earth’s magnetic field and 
affects both your autopilot and your mechanical magnetic 
compass.
The magnetic field on which our compasses depend 
emanates from North and South magnetic poles which 
slowly drift about near their respective geographic poles. 
The invisible lines of magnetic force that run from pole 
to pole are parallel to the surface of the earth only near 
the equator. The magnetic poles are deep within the 
earth, not on its surface, therefore the lines of force must 
bend downward as they approach the poles, eventually 
becoming vertical at the poles. The degree to which the 
lines of magnetic force are not parallel to the Earth’ s 
surface creates a magnetic heading error, the dip error. 
The dip error causes all magnetic compasses, including 
the electronic flux gate that provides information to your 
autopilot to behave strangely on headings close to north or 
south.
A compass can provide accurate heading information only 
when the compass card is level. In the northern hemisphere 
the south pole of the magnetic beneath the compass 
card, the end that is attracted to the Earth’s north pole, is 
pulled slightly downward as it tries to align itself with the 
downward tilt of the magnetic field. The compass maker 
attempts to offset this dip by unbalancing the compass 
card, making the South side of the card slightly heavier 
than the North side. In fact, some compass makers will 
tailor the unbalance to suite your usual boating area. This 
intentional unbalancing of the card works well so long as 
the compass is stationary.

However, when on a moving boat, a turn to the east from 
a heading of north will result in the compass initially 
showing a turn to the west (and the opposite if the turn 
was to the west). The error is quickly corrected and is not 
likely to be noticed when hand steering. On headings close 
to south a turn to east or west will result in the compass 
showing an exaggerated turn in the correct direction. The 
flux gate that provides information to your autopilot is 
effected in a similar manner.
Although a helmsman may not notice or be bothered by the 
momentary heading confusion caused by the dip error the 
autopilot is alert to even the smallest deviations. The result 
is that your autopilot will usually hold headings close to 
south noticeably more accurately than when heading north. 
At very large dip angles near the magnetic pole both your 
mechanical compass your autopilot will be quite useless. 
As you have already figured out, the effects are reversed 
in the Southern Hemisphere, when headings of north are 
followed more accurately than those to the south.
Although knowing about magnetic dip error may be 
interesting and useful in explaining the phenomenon you 
have observed the knowledge won’t improve the steering 
accuracy of your autopilot. However there are ways to 
partially compensate for this effect and some other heading 
sense errors that can degrade autopilot performance. Next 
month we will look at a way to improve an autopilot’s 
ability to hold northerly headings and to deal more 
effectively when steering the boat in a following sea.



Cruising Meeting
Mike and Marilyn Warchol’s house on 14 January, 
2007 Cruising Committee meeting. There will 
be a pot-luck lunch at 1:00 followed by the meeting. 

Hooked on Sailing
Having grown-up near the ocean, I was forever in-awe 
of the lovely yachts that ghosted silently by the shore, 
whenever I went swimming at the beaches, in my 
hometown.  In my wildest dreams, I never imagined I 
would someday own one of those mystical apparitions.  
As a junior in high school, working part-time at a large 
supermarket, in Beverly, Massachusetts, I often hitchhiked 
eighty miles to my family’s camp, in New Hampshire.  
(Camp is a New England term 
for cottage)  Camp was a magical 
place that I occasionally visit, in 
my mind, when seeking solace.  
The summer of 1957 was most 
memorable to me because it was 
the summer I discovered the 
wonderful art of sailing.
One day, in what might be 
described as a romantic 
encounter, a little sailboat 
ventured near my end of the lake.  
I prayed it would come close to 
my dock so I could get a closer 
look and when It did, I became 
so excited, I waved my arms and 
called-out to the occupants.  To 
my amazement, the little boat 
slowed to a stop and soon, I was 
being introduced to Peter, Polly 
and they’re Dad, George.  The 
boat was of the sixteen-foot 
Comet class and up-close, it 
didn’t look at all mystical, as 
I had imagined.  They told me 
their brother, Charlie, owned 
another boat, nearly identical 
to it.  When they asked me if I 
would I like to meet Charlie and 
go sailing with him, I couldn’t 
believe my good fortune.
Not long afterwards, my new friend appeared with his 
boat and invited me to go sailing.  Soon, I was learning 
strange nomenclature and mastering the techniques of sail 
trim.  When he was confident that I was proficient enough, 
Charlie allowed me to solo in his Dad’s boat.  Soon, we 
were staging mock races, tacking boat for boat, with our 

rails buried, the entire length of Pine River Pond.  What 
a thrill!  Several times, that summer, I was invited to stay 
over-night in the big log house, on the island.   To this day, 
I will never forget Charlie and his family.  Reclusive and 
wealthy, there was an air of mystery about them, and no 
one ever discussed Dad’s occupation.  Charlie was always 
cheerful and outgoing and appeared as carefree as a Lark.  
Driving his massive, old 1937 Cadillac, he perfectly fit his 

preppie image.  The following 
year, Charlie went off to 
Harvard to study law and I 
struck-out to seek my own 
fortune.  I never saw him, 
again.
Fond memories of my 
summers in New Hampshire 
fueled a persistent desire to 
own my own sailboat but 
many things, including a lack 
of money, interfered with my 
dreams.  In 1970, I finally 
set about the task of building 
my first boat.  Two years and 
$500 later, I completed a 13_ 
-foot scaled-down Lightning, 
called a Blue Jay.  Sailing that 
tender little boat, with two 
small children aboard, proved 
extremely hazardous so I 
added fifty pounds of ballast 
to the centerboard, installed 
foam floatation and enlarged 
the sail plan.  Sloopy has 
since sailed safely in waters 
from Cape Cod to Wisconsin 
and to this day, her lively 
motion and responsive helm 
preserve her status as Poop 

Deck Pappy’s favorite boat.    
Next Month: “Moving up”



From the Commodore
I would like to thank the 
membership, officers and Past 
Commodores of West Shore 
Sail Club for their input and 
participation during my term on 
the bridge. The club is led by the 

bridge with full participation and decision making by the 
general membership. It has helped maintain an active 
and vibrant club. We are an open club that encourages 
participation by all and this helps keep the interest high.  
The members who have taken projects or offices on 
committees and participated on the various committees 
have made my term successful.  

Personal thanks go to Susan 
Ashley, Vice Commodore, for 
taking a very deep interest in the 
racing this year and making it very 
successful once again. Susan spent 

a great deal of time on racing and the Awards Night as 
well as well as being there for various functions other than 
racing as committee head and on committees and helping 
with the membership drive. 

Jody Larrow, Rear Commodore, 
deserves a special pat on the 
back for getting our Thursday 
night meeting programs back 
on track with entertaining and 

interesting programs every month. This is a very difficult, 
but important job to make our meetings enjoyable. Our 
meeting attendance is up and I contribute a good part of 
this to his efforts.

Our treasurer, Jim Sameck kept 
great records and kept the board 
and club  aware of our financial 
situation at all times. There were 
always records there when we 

needed them. He also contributed with his sage wisdom 
to the board meetings as well as the general membership 
meetings with overviews and advice on many subjects 
other than financial.

Amamda Krabach stepped up at 
a time of need. She filled in as 
secretary for a good part of the 
year and did an outstanding job 
with timely, complete and accurate 
minutes. Amanda also assisted with 

many social functions and helped make them successful.

I would be remiss in not thanking Tina Askins for her 
contribution to West Shore Sail Club. Tina is not a member 
of the board, but she contributed as much as any member 
in the club. She was membership chairman who worked 
as hard on maintaining membership records and adding 
new members and I might add, her efforts were rewarded.  
Due a large part to Tina our membership increased in 
2006. In addition she acted as secretary many times when 
the elected secretary absent. She worked on almost all, if 
not all social activities and gave us a very exciting social 
calendar. She also participated in many racing and cruising 
events and had an active part in our interesting programs at 
our membership meetings.

I would like to thank Lary Smith, Cruising Fleet Captain 
and the members who planned hosted the various cruises 
and the many members who participated in the cruises. 

Dan Synowiec and Matt Jablonski deserve a special pat on 
the back for their time making our Wednesday Night at the 
Races a success again. I have talked to other race programs 
at other clubs and they have a declining participation. We 
continue to hold our own thanks to Matt, Dan and the many 
members who assist. Mr. Duck Factory (John Perry) who 
not only is an active racer, but also lets us use his boat to 
put in and take out the buoys every year deserves a special 
thanks. 

One of my main goals was to get the club back onto a 
sound financial footing. We are a non-profit organization, 
but it is necessary to be financially sound to function. In 
2004 our bank account dropped considerably due to the 
acquisition of new buoys for the race course. This worked 
out well, because we are still using the same buoys and 
will continue doing so for many years with the occasional 
replacement of a damaged buoy. 2005 our bank account 
fell from $2,700 to $1,000. I didn’t want it to happen again 
as it would eventually result in disaster. I am pleased to say 
that in 2006 our bank account went from $1,000 to $1,700 
and our CDs remained untouched.

In closing, I would once again like to thank the 
membership for their many contributions and participation. 
We have a vibrant and enthusiastic new board that will 
continue to make WSSC a great club for years to come.

Thanks for the opportunity to serve you.

Tom Priest

P.S. Hope to see you all at the Christmas Party.



DOCKS AVAILABLE: 
At my home on Frenchman’s Creek, 1/4 mile east of 
Ford YC.  110 V. power and potable water available upon 
request.  Current water levels restrict use to 4 ft. draft or 
less.  $40 per linear foot, June through September.  Contact 
Gene at 734-671-357 or  gtswift@wideopenwest.com

Hunter Sailboat 34 foot - 1986 with Yanmar 27 hp 
Engine.  Owned by elderly couple,  mechanically inclined 
Ford Trade School tool & die maker. Has been sailed to 
the North Channel and all the Great Lakes many ports. 
Equipped with Autohelm, Loran and Harkin Jib Reefing 
& Furling System, and Lazy Mate Main sail system.  Has 
two dinghies, with outboard 3 Evinrude hp Engine.  Sleeps 
6, enclosed head and shower.  Teak interior.  Please share 
this information with your associates, or an interested party.  
Located on Lake St. Clair/Clinton River. Asking price 
$38,500 & negotiable.
The boat is listed on Sailboatowners.com
My email is dingher@msn.com. You may call me at 248-
496-6133  Thank you,  Mike Egan

CORK BOARD

West Shore Sail Club
P.O. Box 369
Trenton, MI 48183-0369

Standard Rig / Fin Keel•New suit of sails 2005•Well 
equipped•Complete details and pictures at
 http://home.comcast.net/~jlarrow/•$9000 
Jody Larrow 313-598-6370

WSSC Officers
Commodore: Tom Priest
Vice Commodore: Susan Ashley
Rear Commodore: Jody Larrow
Recording Secretary: Andrea Duane
Treasurer: Jim Sameck
Membership Chairperson: Tina Askins

Tall mast rig. Many sails, well rigged.
Asking $5,900, but ready to deal.
Tom Priest, <http://www.sabresailor50@yahoo.com> 
(734) 324-2091

http://home.comcast.net/~jlarrow=

