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From The Commodore ...
Wow, the dust is just starting to settle from this year’s Commodore’s Ball and Christy and I are almost recovered from
the night. What a fun evening! Thank you to the Commodore’s Ball Committee that planned and executed another
wonderful Ball: Karen the Commodore’s Ball Committee Chairperson along with Alison, Cindy, David, Amy, Angela
and Christy. Also, my deep appreciation to Gale, knowing how my wife likes to talk, I cannot believe how well you
kept the agenda moving along. You are truly the Master of Ceremony. Thank you also to my personal dessert makers:
Karen, Amy, and Lori, the dessert table was absolutely amazing. I would also like to thank Frank for giving the invocation and everyone who participated in the event or throughout the year taking part in the 50/50 raffle.
I want to take a moment to mention the 50/50 raffle. It is the sole function of this raffle to assist with keeping the price
of the ball reasonable so that everyone who wants to attend is able to. I am happy to report that the price of the ticket
did not get raised this year and that we had 87 people in attendance. I also want to give a shout out to Therapeutic Rehabilitation and Warren Woods Tower, who made and donated the center pieces and the Commodore’s gift this year,
which also helped keep costs to a minimum. I am excited to hear Karen’s report at the General Membership Meeting.
On a side note, Christy’s humor having egg rolls as part of the appetizers did not go unnoticed, and I say this as a 100%
Canadian man, those egg rolls were outstanding. I also would like to reiterate how honored I am to be your 2019 Commodore and I appreciate all of your support.

Please look for detailed information in the Vice Commodore’s Report regarding the upcoming Buoy Launch (May 4)
and the Skipper’s Meeting (May 5) as well as any updates on the fast approaching Ice Breaker Weekend Cruise and
Memorial Day Weekend Cruise in the Rear Commodore’s Report.
I want you all to know that you are invited to the Opening of the Island Event Weekend at Ford Yacht Club, June 7-9.
The Ceremony is scheduled for Saturday, June 8 at 1:00pm, however there are events planned throughout the weekend.
If any Past Commodores would like to take part in the Ceremony, please know that the dress code for the ceremony is
Summer Dress Uniform (Whites). If interested in attending any or all of the festivities, the deadline to sign up is May
28th. The following link will take you to the sign up page, which includes more details: https://www.signupgenius.com/
go/508094aaeae2dabf85-opening2
Christy and I are planning on attending the Ceremony and then high tailing it, via (car) motor sail to The Commodore’s
Tea in Leamington.
Smooth Sailing,

Lance
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From the Vice Commodore...
Well the Commodore’s Ball 2019 is officially on the books, and I am happy to report that the night went off without
any notable hitches and that everyone seemed to have a great time. Gale did a fine job of keeping the program on time
and moving right along. I am always nervous when it comes to speaking in front of a group, so I made sure to keep
(mostly) clear of the open bar prior to giving the cruising awards and flags presentation. I made it through without too
many glaring mistakes and surprisingly I had few people tell me that I did a good job. So that is always nice to hear.
Congratulations Commodore Lance and Lady Christy. Oh, and for those who were not in attendance, Christy won the
Sans Pereil award for her ongoing and enthusiastic contributions to the WSSC! And again, as I said when I presented
her with the flag, it was an easy decision, WTG Lady Christy!
If you have never been, or haven’t been to a Commodore’s Ball in a while, it is a really fun night and the price is very
reasonable for dinner, open bar, and a night on the town. Give it a shot next year and you will be glad that you did!

Racing News
Buoy Repair- Saturday April 27th FYC, 9 am. The Buoy Inspection date scheduled for last Saturday was cancelled
due to heavy rain and cold temperatures. Dave Monk, Doug Howe, and myself plan on taking a look at the buoys and
making a list of required repairs and supplies prior to Saturdays repairs. With nine buoys to go over, re-stencil and
repair, the more people who show up the faster we can get it done. If you are not busy and can spare a few hours,
please plan on stopping by to assist.
Buoy Launch- Saturday May 4th, with a rain date of Sunday May 5th, We are hoping that Tim Steffke’s friend
Randy’s boat will be ready by then, and have heard that things are looking more promising but for now we have Bridget from Hurst Marine scheduled to assist. If you have never been to help launch the buoys it is a fun time with donuts, coffee and a possible cooler of “H2O” for the trip home. The boat usually leaves the dock on time at appx 10:00
am or as soon as the buoys are loaded, so plan on being at the club at 9:00 am sharp to help load the cans and not miss
the boat.
West Shore Sail Club’s Wednesday Night at the Races 2019 (WNATR)- is your boat ready for the water, Or is it
like mine and still under a tarp? The first race of the spring series, scheduled for Weds, May 15th is coming up fast!
Register online at “noticeofrace.com”
Skippers Meeting- Sunday May 5th, Grosse Ile Yacht Club, 6pm. At this meeting race packets will be given out and
important information about changes in the race program with be discussed. Please plan on attending or have a representative pick up your packet. There will also be an opportunity to sign up if you have not already done so online.

See you on the water!
V/C Tim Lozon

www.westshoresailclub.org
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From the Rear Commodore...
The Season is upon us. I’m excited for the first two cruises of the year;
Get your boats in the water and let’s enjoy some water therapy and good times with friends
*May 18-19 Icebraker/bob-lo Island or

*May 25-27 Memorial Day/Toledo Beach followed

Meet@Dumke’s 7722 Stout Ave.

by a cruising meeting at 3pm on Sunday
@the far end of Pelee peninsula.

May 2 Swap meet
May 2, bring your stuff to the meeting and send it to a new loving home.

April Presenter
Thank you, Skip Dieball

If you missed it, Skip did a great job talking about sail technology and appropriate uses of sails.
Whether your cruising or racing for national championships there is a sail technology or cut to help you achieve your
goals. We are blessed to have such an experienced source to help guided our club members.
April Activities
Commodores ball
The commodore’s ball was a ball. I think all had a blast. There were some great messages and appreciation spread
during the speeches. The food was good, drinks flowing and the dance floor packed. The highlight for me was the
handmade boats and coasters from Therapeutic Rehabilitation. Congrats to the winners of the Cruising awards!
Please sign up for the cursing awards for next year, it’s a fun and inexpensive way to get a flag. I look forward to
calling your name and having you come on down next year!!! Congrats to Lance and Christy, they are, and will be,
great leaders of the club. I’ve really enjoyed working with them this year.
Russ
www.westshoresailclub.org

Let’s welcome our new Commodore Lance and Lady Christy!
Commodore’s Ball 2019

Lance and Lady Christy and David Monk

Singing to the New Commodore!

Doug and Kathy Cruising Miles

Lady Christy and Lady Cindy.
CHEERS!!

Rear Commodore Russ
Lady Cindy and Vice Commodore Tim

Way to go Lady Christy...

Accepting the JAM BOTY
award for Bryce

Karen and Amy Dessert Makers

Dan and Peggy accepting the Cruising Miles
Award

Doug and Kathy
Cruising Miles
Award...

Dan and Peggy
with the Working Cruising
Distance Award

Doug and
Kathy with
the Retired
Cruising Distance award.
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The Starboard Tack Autobiography Presents: MATTHEW COLIE
Sailing Resume For Matthew Colie (WSSC PC 2003)
This will be long; it has to be. My history on the water is every bit as old as I am. I am the youngest of three, and my
elder brother and sister were along for most of the early part.
In spite of what the unnamed past commodore (and skipper of Shenanigan) may tell you, I was not born on a boat.
About seventy years ago, my mother, along with my two elder siblings, went to live with her mother-in-law for the
event. She and the others did not move back to Qui Vive until about April.
Qui Vive was a ketch built just before the end of WWII and was supposed to be a packet boat on the Maine coast.
She was big enough for parents, three kids and a wooly dog. There is a photograph in the club memory book. I actually have the builder’s lines in my drawing file. Suffice it to say that she was a big boat. While only about thirty-six
foot on deck (actually noted as between perpendiculars), she was built with a significant bowsprit and later a boomkin. The final rig was somewhere north of fifty feet overall. The original mainmast was thirty odd feet over the deck,
but the final measurement after the topmast was fit does not seem to be recorded anywhere. She was originally fit out
with a main topsail for the gaff main and, in addition to the mizzen there were also a forestaysail and a jib. When the
main topmast was fit that extra twelve or more feet allowed a jib topsail. In case you lost track, yes, at full sail there
were six. While the main and mizzen were both on booms and so had sheet tackle, the topsail and three jibs had
block clews. There were no winches for the sails. There were also real locust belaying pins in a pin rail between the
main’s stays. The oak hull planking was held to the frames by treenails (say trunnels) that were carefully carved oak
pegs. There was little iron in the hull, this was a war time build, and so that was limited to the chain plates, the rudder pintle and gudgeons and, a piece of channel for the keel shoe. The original internal ballast was stone.
What I did love when we lived aboard was the ports of the east coast. There were no modern marinas in those days.
Even when such of the day offered, most could not accommodate the size and draft of Qui Vive. So, we were regularly in shipyards. Many small shipyards still existed then and got by building wooden boats of all sizes and descriptions. One of the Maine yards was actually building a fishing schooner. But there were many little fishing and work
boats on the ways and only the odd yacht. I got to watch a lot of this and sometimes even “help” the builders. That
was largely because I could pass tools that were out of reach and get into places that they could not. I really wish I
had paid more attention to how they did the things that they did as a matter of course. If I had understood that this
world was changing, I could have tried to learn a lot more. By the time I really wanted to know what they had been
doing, that whole world was completely gone.
We had several tenders in those years, but the International 12 was the most memorable and least successful as a tender. It did give us something to sail when were moored, but it neither towed or rowed well and was not a very good
grocery getter.
Qui Vive was my home most all of the time until about I was about eleven. My mother was the school for us but she
did not feel she was qualified to handle my brother at the high school level that he was approaching at that time.
That forced a move to the house in New Jersey during the school year. I hated going to a regular school. This caused
us all some trauma, not the least of which was to my father. I do not know the entire circumstance, but he took a job
that he had to go to everyday. He had been able to work at a drawing board in the main cabin while we lived aboard.
People we knew from our live aboard days were going to move back to what was then British Honduras (Now Belize). One thing leads to another and Qui Vive was sold to them. Father, being a celestial navigator, was asked to
help. Then I was invited also as my brother was then away at a boarding school and my sister was not interested.
My poor father could not stay off the water for that long, so we joined a lake club not that far from the house. My
brother tried to race the I-12 with the Sailfish fleet that was there. This was a failure as it was not a self-rescuing design, and he needed rescuing several times.
The Sailfish was a precursor to the Sunfish, and had no foot well (cockpit), but they did have the entire top deck covered in walnut shell non-skid (to make short work of most bathing suits) and long hand rails on both gunnels that
could be a foot stop or an uncomfortable place to sit and hike if the situation allowed. There were actually four different Sailfish types on the lake. The originals were about 11-6 and the later Super Sailfish was 13-6. Both were
there in wood and fiberglass; versions of both were raced on the lake.
My father was a very resourceful man. He ordered a kit. When it arrived, he went to a marine wood supplier and
came home with several sheets of plywood about 14 feet long. We traced all the parts and built three new Sailfish
that fall. The class was not controlled, so there were no hull numbers to worry about.
www.westshoresailclub.org
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Continuation of Autobiography: MATTHEW COLIE
He manufactured any of the special hardware that could not be easily ordered. My brother had lost interest, so in the
spring, my sister and I competed with the fleet and the one made from the kit was sold. That was until about the middle of the second summer.
That summer, we had chartered a Pearson Triton in yawl rig out of Stonington, Connecticut. We did the more or less
standard run for us from the Qui Vive days, the islands and Padanaram and headed back to Stonington. We were putting the boat “to bed” when my uncle Duke Winter showed up. He asked me if I wanted to try something interesting
and we went off in his dink. We got alongside a fishing schooner that had a banks dory along its side with something
strange in it. Duke pointed to it and asked if I knew what it was. After some study, I replied that it look like a engine
but it was way too large for the dory.
We tied off and made our way to the deck where we were introduced to some of the crew. In the discussion that followed, I learned that the dory was a yawl boat. The engine was a hot bulb Fairbanks and that it needed someone to
run it. This had to be someone light enough to not sink the yawl boat, strong enough to spin it to start, and silly
enough to try. As I scored on some of those, I volunteered to try. After some careful instruction, and heating with a
blowtorch, I gave it a pull. It made smoke and chuffed. I was offered employment at a minor share for the rest of the
season and my father and I went back to: A-tell my mother I would be gone until about the end of season and B-pack
a sea bag to live out of for the next couple of months. This was very good timing because one could still get seaman’s papers at the age of twelve.
This several months as crew of Mary B. was largely both beautiful and boring. I went back for most of the rest of the
next season, but Mary B. got sold. I managed to stay on in Mystic and Stonington until I had to go home for school.
There was a moment of that summer on Mary B that has stuck with me for years, but I will relate that at the end of
this writing.
While there in Stonington, I did some small work at Stonington Boat Works. I was talking to a friend (much older)
who had seen surf boards in Hawaii and had made one. It turned out that this was nothing like any Hawaiian surfboard. It was more nearly a tiny version of a sailfish. That got me thinking. (Those that know me will admit that this
has risks.) One of my local friends was a sail skater. In two passes by bicycle, I got both to the point of Stonington
harbor. I set up the skate sail and then stepped up onto the surfboard. Of course, it went in the gentle breeze. It was
then that I discovered that my plan to tack it like a peapod was useless. (A peapod dory does not have a boom or a
rudder and is controlled by sail and hull trim.) I was soon away from the point and headed more or less to leeward
into the harbor with only very minimal control of anything. I managed to get around the myriad of boats moored in
the harbor, and with the control I did have, I drove up onto the children’s beach at Wadawanuck. This is the yacht
club at the north end of Stonington harbor and I was well known there. My uncle Duke came to my aid and we delivered the sail and board to their respective owners and me to the point to retrieve my bicycle.
In all that time my father had been plotting to get another boat and decided on an O’Day Dolphin. This was a 24' keel
center-board boat that was “trailerable”. He bought a bare hull and did the fit out at the New Jersey house. When
launched, we kept her on a mooring in Great Kills on Staten Island. From there, we cruised as much as one can in
lower NY harbor and frequently raced her. This is not one of the coast’s great cruising venues, it lacks even when
comparing it to lake St. Claire. Like St. Claire there was good racing and three real lighthouses for permanent marks.
She would be the family boat for many more years and went many places.

Sambo was “trailerable”. After the early seasons, father reckoned that as it took most of an hour to get to the boat in
Great Kills and another three hours to be out to good sailing water. It was only three hours by car to Stonington. And
that could be driven on a Friday night. From there, when we slipped the mooring and we were in good sailing water.
So that is the way the next few seasons worked. Being members of the Corinthians, we were never at a loss for nearby friends.
Through most of the high school years, summers were in Mystic/Stoningon. This got me into a position to be the
boat keeper for Mr. Steve Castle’s fifty-one-foot ketch Seaflower. Which was a great stepping stone to doing a couple longer races like Annapolis - Newport and Marblehead - Halifax. And that set me up for a return of Thunderbird
(a Cal-40) that was the winner of the sixty-six Newport - Bermuda. The next time I would sail the race on Ed
Moore’s Zinganee. It was after that first Halifax that I made a no-horizon sextant. It was a success, but it went out
on loan and never came home.

www.westshoresailclub.org
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Continuation of Autobiography: MATTHEW COLIE
Intertwined with this, I became the demonstration team for a Lightning builder in Massachusetts. I thought that this
would be a glamorous position, but it really was not. I had access to an old (even for the day) Dodge van. I got to
use that to drag the brand-new boat to the regattas. I had my sleeping bag in the back and was given money for food
and expenses. It would take a couple or three races to get the new boat dialed in, and about then I would get a message that I should deliver the boat to a new owner and go back to base to hook up another. That ended when I went to
college.
I was accepted at New York Maritime College; for a gear head sailor, this was a dream. In the years there, I sailed
the schooner Commodore, (renamed from Mistress) in a few races, and the rest of the time competed in the Intercollegiate dinks and the Shields that were the boats on campus. I even got to be crew for Nyala (US12) when they
needed a trial horse for Constellation (US20). This was when I was not racing some friend’s boats on Long Island
Sound. Yes, ask Bertie about Port Jefferson. This will be attached to a reference yet to come.
After four years of work I got to write a second USCG licence, this time as an engineer. That first had been a Pilot
(master was not issued for small vessels in those years) of vessels under sail or power less than 100 tons from Cape
Cod Canal to Cape Henlopen. I had gotten that with the time on Mary B. and others and managed to keep it current.
This was a real yuck when I hung it on the dorm wall since I was in the engineering program.
One of the early stops after graduation was Ann Arbor where my sister lived. That was when I discovered that there
were real ships on the Great Lakes. I did that for a while. Later shoreside employment lead me to have a few days
sailing out of Monroe that was just enough to ease the separation anxiety. Another job connected me to the local
community there. They sailed Interlake’s and Flying Scots a few places nearby and that got me into that community
enough to be happy for a while, and then that lead to getting in with some of the St. Claire PHRF sailors. That was
great fun, but it never led to a solid berth.
While living in Ann Arbor, I wanted to sail Sambo with my parents in the Corinthian Cruise again. A Corinthian
Cruise is a series of port to port races with activities ashore, usually including a dinner, at each port.
A short note here about the Corinthians. They are a non-venue sailing group (kind of like WS, but with six fleets
along the east coast). With that for contacts, there was always something going on. As each fleet had fifty to a hundred members, and they actively worked to place crew with skippers that needed, this is what I had hoped to find here
on the lakes.
I had made a plan to marry Mary at this point (one of my life’s few good choices), but I knew if I tried to take her
along on Sambo, that my parents would not be up for the plan. So, we got married the week before and were the
newlyweds on the cruise. You might think of it as a honeymoon, but with your parents on a 24-foot boat, it simply
does not qualify.
Then, what with a growing family, we moved to Chelsea and very near Four Mile Lake. We had a canoe, but that
was not enough. Then I hit a for sale ad in the AA news for a 16-foot Rebel at a very attractive price. It needed
work, but was worth it. We tried, but it was too big a boat for Four Mile, but there were other lakes in striking range.
So, we had some family sailing days.
A change of jobs set us to looking for a new home. While exploring down river, we ended up at the foot of the free
bridge. I knew of Grosse Ile only from the charts on the bridge of the lakes that I had ridden some years before. We
got to the island and I decided that this was a place that a sailor would like to live. We arranged a house. It had waterfront, so the Rebel, named Chraisy for the kids (Chris and Daisy) was set up on that front lawn. This was life for
that year.
This house was next door to Walt Lambart (a WSSC PC) and his ketch Minx.
Then, in the spring of 1988, I told my wife that I was going to get into the sailing community there. Having no better
idea, I called Ford Yacht Club. The nice lady there said that they had no crew fitter (Patty West) but that one Dick
Synowiec was usually the person that did that, so she gave me his number.
I called and he wasn’t home. Bertie was. We got to talking. She was from Long Island and lived in Port Jeff(erson)
at one time. We got to talking for just about an hour or so trading names of familiar places. A little while later, I met
Dick and he did not really need crew but decided to take me on. That was the case for the next couple of decades.
We sailed together a lot on his Tartan 30 that was Shenanigan then. He collected a lot of flags. She was as good to
us as we were to her. Sea kindly and nothing mean about that boat. Dry on deck in most conditions. This was for
lots of local races, several Mackinac’s and other races of note. This included the ‘89, the longest Mackinaw on record. A memory that lives on.
www.westshoresailclub.org

Starboard Tack

Page 11

.

Continuation of Autobiography: MATTHEW COLIE
We only lived on GI for another four years, job changes again. We got a house with a large enough barn to take on real projects. So, I found a S2-7.9 in Ohio and borrowed a truck to tow it home. That was Bonne Idée. Most time of the following seasons, we had her in a slip at the metro park and this worked well. Mary raced her in the lady’s night program, but my grand
plan of cruising north channel, sadly, never came to be for so many reasons. One season, we logged 600 miles and rarely went
south of Detroit River Light. Having watched this happen to others, I promised myself that if it came time that I did not sail her
any three years running, I would let her go. It happened and I did. It was a sad day, but it was sadder still seeing her in the barn
every time I went in there.
Dick wanted a faster boat. He was looking at several and settled on a J-33 in Oklahoma (long story for a different time). He got
her back here and she sure was a faster boat than a Tartan 30. Remember when I said that the Tartan was a pleasant boat under most conditions? Well, a J-33 is faster, but makes no pretense toward being comfortable. Not at all. I still sailed and raced
with Dick pretty regularly until one Mills Race. That Mills was a rough one. Sitting on the rail of a J-33 is just not a comfortable
thing to do because the water comes right up the weather bow. The cockpit crew was well sheltered from this because those
on the weather rail protected them. Dennis Woods and I were being rail meat and I was waiting for the weather mark after
which I would be called on to trim the ‘chute for the downwind leg. We were entertaining each other as best we could between waves, and one (I really do not recall which of us) looked at the other and asked if we were having fun. (That was actually a rhetorical question.) Followed by the regular - What are we doing here? I sailed a few more races with Dick, but fewer as
time went by. About then, his son Dan was aboard a lot. This was tough for me because he was a smoker and I have no capability to manage with that at all.
About then Dennis Woods got Madam X. She was a very pleasant boat. We sailed a number of races including again several
Mackinac’s and other races that I could manage. Then someone offered Dennis money for Madam, and she left. The last of
those Madam Mackinac’s was one of my other most memorable times under sail. That and the one referred previously will be
related shortly.
In a short time, Dennis had his eye on an O’Day 33. Dennis has had plans to race this boat, but this is a comfortable cruising
boat and now is down at North Cape. With him and the other odd friend, I still get in enough sailing time. But alas, I took a hit
to the right knee some years back and it has been very slow healing. This makes the scurrying around as is necessary for racing
problematic.
There were two very memorable times under sail. These are pleasant memories and do not include surviving storms at sea.
There were plenty of those, but they all run together with time.
The first was aboard Mary B. We were running north after stopping in Newfoundland for ice and water. When we sailed long
passages like this, we would do them at night and hope to be on the fishing ground at daylight so they could put out the dories.
I was roused by Mr. Redfern (the master) and told I would be on the remaining watch with the cook who would stand on the
helm. At the companion way, I made eye contact with him and went back to make a sandwich and get a cup of coffee before I
went on deck. At these times quiet was important as the rest of the crew was asleep below. None the less, when I got to the
helm, Cooky, (I really do not remember his actual name) indicated that I should be quiet and go down to the leeward rail. I did.
The bow wave on that side seemed strange. Then I realized that it had an eye and that eye was looking at me...... There was
another. They took big breaths and we watched each other for what seemed to be an eternity. Finally, I went back aft. The
sandwich was gone and the coffee was cold. But the memory was priceless. I do not know what type of whales these were.
The second such was (in my terms) very recent. It was the second of the Madam Mackinac’s. We were well along the northwest leg after Goderich. We had the night to morning watch and it had been an interesting cold and light wind night. But as
dawn came along, so did the breeze. It was a little tough to trim to because it was high off the lake. With Craig Deline on the
helm and me trimming, we got her up to hull speed and it was amazing. As daylight broke, we could see that Lake Huron was
smooth as glass. No seiche, no swell and no chop. The bow wave was constant and unbroken white noise. We were quietly
marveling about the condition when Dennis came up from below and remarked that we must be becalmed..... Then I pointed
to the speedometer.
If there is one thing, I have decided for myself in all this, it is that, if there is a creation of man that truly has a soul, it is a vessel
that is under sail.
I expect I will stop sailing someday, but I can hope it will not be too soon.
Thank You all,
Matthew Colie
www.westshoresailclub.org
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May Birthday Celebrations
Juliann Lozon

1

Amy Klinkenberger

4

Jack Wood

5

Rick Boros

5

Alan Tecmire

6

Susan Ashley

7

Chuck Laskey

12

Tim Lozon

12

Kimberly King

13

Scott Guideau

24

Lea Filkins

27

Sandy Rushlau

29

April Birthday Photo

You can make your memories and pictures
appear in the Starboard Tack by forwarding
them to:
burycj@gmail.com
Looking forward to some great articles and
Pictures.

ANNIVERSARY ALBUM NEWS
The Commodore's Ball is over. Many have pictures of this wonderful WSSC event. This is a
great opportunity to record the memories of the
great time you had on your Anniversary Album
page.
Please e-mail your photos to frankpavia001@comcast.net I will make copies and
place them on your album page.
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Event

WSSC 2019—CALENDAR OF EVENTS
Date & Time (tentative)

GMM & Change of Watch
Bowling
WSSC Cruising Committee Meeting
WSSC Cruising Logs Due
WSSC BOTY Entry Due
February GMM
WSSC Race Committee Meeting
WSSC Membership Renewal Due
March GMM
April GMM
WSSC 2018 Commodore’s Ball
WNATR Buoy Inspection
WNATR Buoy Work Day

January 3, 2019
January 5,2019
January 6, 2019
January 10, 2019
January 31,2019
February 7, 2019
February 21, 2019
March 1, 2019
March 7, 2019
April 4, 2019
April 13, 2019
April 20, 2019
April 27, 2019

May GMM - ANNUAL SWAP MEET
WNATR Buoy Launch Day
WNATR Skipper's Meeting - GIYC
WNATR Spring #1 - GIYC afterglow
Ice Breaker Cruise/Bob-lo Island

May 2, 2019
May 4 (rain date May 5), 2019
May 5, 2019
May 15, 2019
May 18-19,2019

WNATR Spring #2 - GIYC afterglow
Memorial Day—Toledo Beach Cruise
WSSC Cruising Committee Meeting
WNATR Spring #3 - GIYC afterglow
June GMM
Leamington Cruise/Commodore's Tea
WNATR Spring #4 - GIYC afterglow
WNATR Spring #5 - GIYC afterglow
Lighthouse Challenge - WSSC Regatta
WNATR Summer #1 - FYC afterglow
WNATR Summer #2 - FYC afterglow
WNATR Summer #3 - FYC afterglow
WSSC Week-long Cruise
WNATR Summer #4 - FYC afterglow
August GMM
WNATR Summer #5 - FYC afterglow
WNATR Fall #1 - FYC afterglow
Late Summer Cruise- Toledo
WNATR Fall #2 - FYC afterglow
WSSC Doublehanded Race
WNATR Fall #3 - GIYC afterglow
WSSC Jack & Jill Race
WNATR Fall #4 - GIYC afterglow
September GMM
WNATR Fall #5 - GIYC afterglow
WNATR Buoy Pull
Harvest Moon Cruise/Monroe Boat Club
October GMM
WNATR Awards Night
November GMM
Dec GMM - WSSC Christmas Party

May 22, 2019
May 25 - 27, 2019
May 26, 2019
May 29, 2019
June 6, 2019
June 8-9, 2019
June 12, 2019
June 19, 2019
June 22 (rain date June 23), 2019
June 26, 2019
July 3, 2019
July 10, 2019
July 20-28,2019
July 31, 2019
August 1, 2019
August 7, 2019
August 14, 2019
August 17-18
August 21 2019
August 24,2019
September 28 , 2019
September 1, 2019
September 4, 2019
September 5, 2019
September 11, 2019
September 15, 2019
September 28-29
October 3, 2019
October 18, 2019
November 7, 2019
December 5, 2019

Contact
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Matt Hevron
Russell Sims
Kathy Howe
Lance Yee
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Chris McCardell
Angela McKeith
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Commodore’s Ball Committee
Tim Lozon
Tim Lozon
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Tim Lozon
Chris McCardell
Chris McCardell
Doug and Kathy Howe/Carver and Allison
Chris McCardell
Lance and Christy/Matt and Joy
Russel Sims / Dick Shackelford
Chris McCardell
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Dick and Lori Shackelford
Chris McCardell
Chris McCardell
Tim Lozon
Chris McCardell
Chris McCardell
Chris McCardell
Russell Sims
Chris McCardell
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Chris McCardell
Chris McCardell
Wright
Chris McCardell
Tim Lozon
Chris McCardell
Tim Lozon
Chris McCardell
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Chris McCardell
Tim Lozon
Dan Williamson & Peggy Hillen
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Tim Lozon
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
Mr. Nick’s, Trenton
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Starboard Tack

West Shore Sail Club
Presents the 17thAnnual

Lighthouse Challenge

June 22, 2019
(Rain Date: June 23, 2019)

Spinnaker Approximately 15 nm – Jam/Cruise Approximately 13 nm

NOR, SI & Entry Application on Notice of Race
Race entry fee* $35 (WSSC Members) $40 (non-Members)
(Late Fee $10) *Includes Race & Awards (presented at Water’s Edge Pavilion)

WSSC Lighthouse Challenge Regatta
Catered Dinner* 4:00 p.m. ($13.00) at Water’s Edge Pavilion
(located behind Smokies on the Water, Grosse Ile, Mi)
*Soft Drinks and Water provided

Starboard Tack
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Boat US
WSSC is a co-operating group with Boat U.S. This means joining / renewing membership at Boat U.S. is at
50% of the normal fee. Also, Boat U.S. membership gives you the highest awards level at West Marine
Stores. As your purchases accumulate, you will receive a coupon for $20 off a future purchase.
Join / renew at https://www.boatus.com/. Our code is GA81337S. You can contact Doug Howe for more information.
U. S. Sailing
WSSC is a member of U.S. Sailing. U. S. Sailing is the organization that is the U. S. representative for the
international and U.S. sailing rules, and the U. S. Olympics team. You can join U. S. Sailing at https://
www.ussailing.org/. From the home page, select membership at the top, and either “Become a Member” or
“Existing Members” at the new page. Answer the questions that come up. When you get the US Sailing
Membership Page, make sure (or enter) West Shore Sail Club – MI. When you reach the page that asks
for your membership number, or if you are a new member, make sure you select “Join or renew through
your sailing club’s MVP program” and select West Shore Sail Club.
Joining through the membership program costs:
Youth: $25 – 1 Year (discounted from $30)
Individual $ 55 – 1 year (discounted from $65)
Family $ 85 – 1 year (discounted from $100).
You can contact Doug Howe for more information

Starboard Tack
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Global Entry Information
Nowisthetimeto starttheprocess soyou arereadywhenboating season starts:
PleasureBoatsand PrivateFlyers
Ref: https://www.cbp.gov/travel/pleasure-boats-private-flyers 2/2/2019
As of September 5, 2018, Small Vessel Reporting System (SVRS) is longer in service and float plans will no
longer be accepted. Boaters looking for a new, faster way to report their arrival and/or apply for a registered
boater program may use the CBP ROAM app, available for free on the Apple App and Google Play stores.
Boaters may also continue to report their arrival via designated telephone reporting numbers, if desired (note;
there have been reports of ‘harassment’ if you call in).
To install CBP Roam on your phone
a. US customs has transitioned to using a mobile app. While you can still “call in” our members reported long
wait times and triggering customs to come to the boat. I used CBP roam app this in 2018 and it is super easy
and makes reporting into the US quick and painless. It works like this:
i. Enter your traveler(s) document info. This is saved for future use.
ii. Enter your method of entry.
AKA your boat - MC, DTOP sticker, make/model…etc. Saved for future use.
iii Click – Report arrival
1. Make sure you have good cell or wifi signal
2. Select which travelers
3. Select method of arrival (your boat)
4. Enter captain’s info
5. Enter items to declare
6. Submit – grab a beer and wait about 30 seconds
7. They will most likely send you an automatic confirmation, but they could facetime with you if they want.

Border Crossing Information:
Updated, 2/2019 :
The best way to return to the US is to obtain either an I-68 or Nexus card for everyone on the boat. Reporting
in is by using the CBP Roam app from your phone. If you preloaded and entered your information, reporting
in is easy.
The cost of an I-68 is $16 per year per person, with a maximum of $32 for a family. Children under the age of
14 are included on their parent’s I-68. It is only good for one year. You can fill out the forms and obtain the I68 at the bridge or tunnel. Request your BR number at the same time. This is the letters BR followed by
seven digits such as BR0123456.
A Nexus card is $50 for 5 years ($10 per year). More information at: https://ttp.cbp.dhs.gov/ . One should enroll online (at https://www.dhs.gov/trusted-traveler-programs ). You will have to report to get the card. You
can do this at the Ambassador Bridge or the Tunnel. We reported to the Border Patrol station at the Ambassador Bridge. As you approach the Bridge, shortly after turning to the east there is a gate on the left (prior to paying the toll). Go through the gate (you may have to tell an officer at the gate your purpose) to the offices. Request your boater number (BR#) when you pick up your Nexus card(s). When we renewed our Nexus
cards at the Bridge, the U. S. officers that could help with the BR number were at the same desk as the Nexus
(Canadian) Officers, just on the right side of the counter. Once you have the Nexus card, you can enroll in the
Trusted Traveler program online. This allows using the TSA precheck line at U.S. airports and the Global Entry kiosks (and is the least expensive way to get this).
If your boat 30 feet long or more payment of the user fee is required. You can obtain a DTOPS (Decal / Transponder Online Procurement System) number for $28.24 per calendar year. The main change is that as of December, 2017 the cost of the Customs Decal {users fee} (for boats 30 feet or longer) increased to $28.24 (from
$25). You must have this decal if your boat is 30 feet or more in length. You can obtain it at https://
www.cbp.gov/travel/pleasure-boats-private-flyers under the Decal Transponder Online Procurement System
DTOPS.
www.westshoresailclub.or
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Promoting the sport of sailing and seamanship since
CORK BOARD

ADVERTISE IN THE
STABOARD TACK!
CLASSIFIED ADS ARE FREE FOR MEMBERS
DISPLAY ADS ARE:
$80 PER YEAR FOR BUSINESS CARD SIZE AD

LEWMAR 40EST EVO Electric self-tailing winch
New, in the box
Sells new for $2,400 - $2,700
$1,800 OBO Please call: Carver Dumke (313)3772446

(Active members allowed up to 1/3 of page Ad for the
same price)
SEND ARTICLES, PICTURES, OR OTHER
INFORMATION TO:
EDITOR
WEST SHORE SAIL CLUB
P.O. BOX 369
TRENTON, MI 48183-0369
OR EMAIL:

lozonanddrew@gmail.com

www.westshoresailclub.org
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2018 LIGHTHOUSE CHALLENGE SPONSORS

www.westshoresailclub.org

