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Mendocino Row 
July 17-18 

 
Big River, just south of the town of  

Mendocino, winds several navigable miles inland 
through a steep valley.  

 
Lots of old logging stuff, pilings and such, make 

for an interesting row. Lunch is at whatever  
landing spot we can find upstream. 

 
The last time we did this row, three local boats 
showed up and we had a fine time. We have big 

tides this year to help us on our way. 
 

Launch at the ramp on north shore of Big River, 
between Van Damme State Park and Mendocino, 
at 10:00 a.m.  Saturday.  Two campsites for up to 

eight people each have been reserved.  
A short row on the Albion River , with a  

spectacular mouth, could be arranged for Sunday.  
 

Please call to arrange for camping: (707) 766-9602 
 

Hope to see you there. — Don Rich 

Loon Lake Campout 
July 30—August 1 

 
Hosted by Charles Judson. 

(530) 756-6274 or cljudson@ucdavis.edu. 
 

 For details, see page 10 
 

Raid Monterey, July 31 
 

Raid on Monterey from Santa Cruz. 
RSVP; Andrew Church,  (831) 685-8609   

acchurch@cruzio.com 
 

For details, see page 8 

Cover photograph  — 
The Bill Grunwald Memorial Row on 
Elkhorn Slough 
 
Two skiffs heading for the bar at the Elkhorn 
Yacht Club. 
 
 Photo by Wendy Doll                       See Page 2 
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A Legacy 
The 

Bill Grunwald Memorial Row 
May 1, 2004 

We each leave a legacy, of sorts, with each person we come in 
contact with; the Bill Grunwald Memorial Row gives us an 
opportunity, to appreciate and be grateful for that time, to those 
us whom spent it in Bill's company. There is no better place on 
this planet to demonstrate that appreciation than Elkhorn 
Slough, which was one of Bill's favorite places and we were 
shown in living color and grandeur, why! 

It takes a Hollywood script to describe the day, to describe the 
conditions; blue skies, blue water, gentle breezes, sun light 
glinting off the rippling waves, perfect temperature, birds, ma-
rine life; all add up to a cliché but are the conditions we have 
had since Jake Roulstone considered moving the event ahead 
to May. Jake is looking like a one-eyed giant, in the land of the 
blind, for having done so! 

The Elkhorn Slough event has it's own legacy to overcome; 
anyone with less than the adventure of Magellan in their heart, 
would get weak-kneed at just hearing mention of those two 
words, “Elkhorn Slough”. The visions of teeming rain, gale 
force winds, oars bending in their locks to gain six inches, 
boats sunk at dockside in what looked like the inside of a wash-
ing machine. Boats blow off roof-racks, overnight strandings 
on mud flats, lost... each has their own list, but that's all history. 
Moving the date has gentrified the event, on par with any of the 
inland water rows. 

Our destination, the Elkhorn Yacht Club has been a very gra-
cious host for twenty years, having allowed us to use their fa-
cility through members Bill and Ursula Grunwald and more 
often than not, had a boat row to greet us at the launch ramp. 
What started out as a partnership between Bill and Ursula has 
been carried on solely through Ursula's efforts and desires — 
this is the fifth year of her great effort to please the members of 
the TSCA and honor her late husband, carrying on what she 
and Bill have been doing for around twenty years. Food is the 
manner in which she shows her love and has been doing so for 
as long as I can recall. Those who have experienced the spreads 
that Ursula puts on, understand the effort. 

Of particular note to this event, is the number of Aeolus Boats 
of Davenport's kibitzers that showed up, well some belonged 
there, actually had fruitful labor to perform but others of us 
come under the heading of kibitzers, just hung out and soaked 
up the peaceful atmosphere; Jeremy Fisher-Smith, Craig Mar-
ten, Joe Dihl, Jake Roulstone, Pete Evans, Don Rich, myself, 
one came down from the Fort Brag area, Stan Halvorsen; other 
significant members showed as well, Burt Grunwald (Bill's 
nephew) down from Lake Tahoe, Bill and Wendy Doll, Sally 
Roulstone, Richard Geiger, Andrew Church and crew, Marga-
ret Niven, Sheryl Speck, Ken and Virginia Tomaszewski. A  

wonderful turn out. 

I think of Bill on a regular basis.  I noted that it seems to be a 
pattern that is much like the visits I made “over the hill” to Dav-
enport where I found peace. It isn't with melancholy that I think 
of Bill but with gratitude; it was through Bill that I was intro-
duced to the TSCA, it was through the TSCA that I went Gunk-
holing, through Gunkholing I've met so many of like minds, it 
goes on... 

No longer is it needed to have a Magellan spirit to attend the 
Elkhorn Slough event, the Bill Grunwald Memorial Row; those 
in attendance hope that you will join us in future events. Ursula's 
extraordinary efforts, with her friend Guerun “Goody” Ander-
sen’s help, needs to be shared... the strawberries and whip cream 
(real) are worth the effort! 

The news from Capt's Cove. 

Best Regards, 

Bill Stoye 

A famous Santa Cruz ocean rower joined us on the 
cruise in a lovely Grunwald dory. His speed under 
oar made us not fear age . . .  
    — Photo by Richard Geiger 
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The usual and unusual suspects gather at the launch ramp. Below, the fleet shapes up for the row down 
the slough — looking forward to some brew on tap at the Elkhorn Yacht Club bar, followed by a hearty 
feast courtesy of sponsor Ursula Grunwald.    
          — Photos by Richard Geiger 
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Tenth Annual Gunkhole 
June, 14-18, 2004 

 
Suffering the indignity of an evisceration of her 
bowels, two huge steel I-beams provide athwartship 
support for the mid section of the once proud side-
wheel ferryboat Sausalito, while her ends sag and 
give the word 'hog' new meaning; this, an attempt to 
stave off the call from Mother Nature, is the home of 
the Sportsmen Yacht Club, our host for the start of 
the tenth Gunkhole Cruise . 

Our second start from here, having enjoyed the old 
ferryboat and hospitality of the club's members at 
our past visit. This year there’s a special treat, a bar-
becue on Saturday along with Bluegrass music pro-

On Monday, the first day of the cruise, the gunkholers had a lunchtime beach party on a small  island where 
Mayberry Cut meets the Sacramento River. 
              — Photo by Richard Geiger 

vided by John Murphy's Carolina Special. Many 
Gunkholers show up early to join in the fun,  have 
their boats launched and ready, take time to relax, 
protract the cruise. 

For a moment in time, while Bluegrass was play-
ing, Alma could be seen making her way up river 
under full sail; focusing on her and the Bluegrass 
music, it may have been a hundred years ago. 

The majority of boats are launched on Sunday and 
in the evening the Gunkholers are moved in-mass 
to the Driftwood Marina, enjoying a spaghetti feed 
hosted by the Driftwood Yacht Club. A “Captain's 
Meeting” is held for all participants explaining the 
upcoming events and planned route for the week, 
along with safety precautions. A lot of chatter and 
electricity in the air, returning participants catching 
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up on what's new and new participants meeting 
their fellow adventures. 

After waiting a year, for some of us, the cruisers 
head off from Antioch to Brannan Island State 
Park, Monday, our first day; the small boats taking 
Mayberry Cut and Slough to the Sacramento 
River, Under highway 160 Bridge onto Three Mile 
Slough and into the park's harbor. The larger boats 
go around through Broad Slough, adding more 
time and sailing on the water. Delightful sailing 
conditions broken by a visit to an island discov-
ered by the small boats; a nice sandy beach to nose 
onto, have lunch and take our first swim of the 
cruise. Delta living has commenced. 

After wrestling Alma to her dock (the harbor depth 
and Alma's draft are about the same), spending the 
afternoon finding shade and swimming, the eve-
ning treats us to a barbecued fresh Salmon dinner, 
a guest speaker, Bill Kier, talking about the water 
politics of the coveted Delta water, music on-board 
Alma, until Captain Al Lutz hears music coming 
down from the hills... “The Hills Are Alive With 
The Sound of Music”, when his fellow musicians 
drop everything and the musicians and listeners 
alike, run to the source. It's Rachel Kraai and 
friends playing, again, Bluegrass music; they are 
really good! What a joy to watch and listen to Ra-
chel play Al's Washtub Bass. As a group they have 
been going around the country playing at Blue-
grass festivals and have been winning awards for 
their efforts. 

Bill Doll, Small Boat Curator for the San Fran-
cisco Maritime Museum, group leader, initiator, 
dreamer of things, ramrod and all around inspirer, 
the Gunkhole Cruise his brainchild and baby, in 
past events Bill gave awards to each individual at 
an awards dinner after the end of the cruise, a 
daunting task, he came up with the idea of the par-
ticipants giving each other awards. Met with cool-
ness, by the end of the cruise, turns out to be an-
other stroke of genius, as members of the cruise 
really get into and enjoy it; awards run the gamut 
from ridiculously funny to sublime. 

Two new boats come to mind for this event; John 
Muir's effort, carried out from the inspiration of a 
photo in the museum's archives, research including 
a trip to China, digging up of the burned remains 

in Marin, to the execution and launching, with the 
help of volunteers, the Grace Quan, a forty-foot 
plus, Chinese Junk,  on her first Gunkhole cruise; 
she was built to honor the Chinese fishermen that 
plied the Bay during the age of sail and oar. Up on 
his annual trek from San Diego, Jeff Sarr has a new 
expanded Whitehall style Yawl; as with all of Jeff's 
boat's, is something fast and pretty; he also brings 
with him a contingent of friends from that area. 

Not new, but looking newer than when she was 
built, Don Rich's Esco Brown is dripping with evi-
dence of TLC.... everyone should love their boat this 
much. 

Tuesday morning; the new coffee pot is as popular 
as ever, no messing around here, we're still enjoying 
Peet's high grade coffee. The morning grumble, “no 
wind”; little do we know. Leaving Brannan Island 
for our next anchorage at Miner Slough, mostly un-
der power, oar power or drifting with a favorable 
current to the Sacramento River; after passing under 

Don Rich’s “Esco Brown” stays clear of  
mother ship “Alma” as “Sally” in the background 
beats through a Delta bridge. 
   — Photo by Todd Bloch 
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the Three Mile Slough bridge things are different, 
the current is against the fleet, the winds are heavy 
(where did that come from) and on our nose. Row-
ers do well by hanging close to the shore, being 
able to keep pace and even get ahead of the fleet of 
sailors. 

One notable, highly publicized mishap this day, a 
Pelican turns turtle; the safety boats were instantly 
called, Tex, being a football field lengths away was 
on the scene immediately; one swimmer stayed 
with the boat and the other was picked up while 
calmly drifting down river at about 3 knots. It's 
why we have safety boats, which over years have 
become very proficient at dealing with these un-
scheduled events. 

The day's sail was a slog to windward but we were 
on the water, a great day. A calm anchorage on 
Miner Slough, entertained by Peacocks, which 

make better guard dogs than Geese, which make 
better guard dogs than guard dogs; can't sneak 
up on either. The heat encourages swimming, a 
theme played out all week; it's the Delta. 

The menus, meals, are planned out by volunteer 
cooks and cooked with the help of “volunteer 
galley helpers” (volunteer or you don't eat); it 
works out well, sharing the load, no one is con-
stantly stuck with the duty, one turn each; the 
cooks are hero's, one-eyed giants in the land of 
the blind! Jill Foley and Sam Barrett are an ex-
ception to the one meal rule, they breakout and 
stow the stores for each and every meal, trying 
to keep order to the mess in the hold; it's a 
tough job after a day on the water, spent in the 
wind, heat and sun. 

Wednesday morning we are faced with a minor 
decision; the bridge further up on Miner Slough 

A breakfast raft-up began the first full day of the Gunkhole. A welcoming presence was Jim Lawson — 
slough cop extraordinaire. Just don’t walk on his decks with muddy feet! 
          — Photo by Susan Geiger 
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has been reported as non operational, out of service; 
the boats with mast that aren't readily lowered head 
west, back out Miner Slough and then into Steamboat 
Slough; the fleet is split as the smaller boats go on the 
planned route, North, out of Miners Slough where it 
eventually connects at it's easterly end with Steam-
boat Slough; our goal for the day is Grand Island 
Mansion. 

A day of mixed sailing, at times just beautiful winds, 
other times, due to trees, no wind, it's a drifting con-
test; on more than one occasion the flag at the mast 
head, flags on the spreader hoist and the telltale, go in 
different directions, including the hint of air on the 
back of our necks, which told yet another story; times 
like this the boat was on her own. Heard said, “the 
wind was blowing straight up and down.” 

Grand Island Mansion has a nice, fairly new dock 
which accommodated us easily. The Mansion was 
closed to visit but they opened the bar at the patio; an 
afternoon wiled away in a pleasant environment, out 
of the sun. Shade is a premium on the Delta. 

Until now, held in great secrecy, Al Lutz announces a 
wedding is to be held on the Mansion's grassy 
grounds at the gazebo and invites the whole of 
Alma's crew, all the Gunkholers, to attend. Al and Jill 
are a bit superstitious about weddings on boats... 
you'll have to ask them. His Honor, the Honorable 
Reverend Peter Evans is to preside, I think Pete has 
been a Reverend for about a week by this time, hav-
ing made a phone call to Modesto requesting a li-
cense to perform the ceremony and receiving it 
within the week (prompt service); for his twenty-five 
dollars, Pete even received a frame-able certificate 
but not the one with the faux gold star, this would 
have cost more; understandable. 

The wedding was as lovely and joyous as any I've 
attended; while tiny bubbles were floating, drifting in 
the air, the honorable Reverend did a fine job reflect-
ing the seriousness and joy of the occasion, as only 
Reverend Pete could do. With the traditional fum-
bling of finger rings and a kiss to make you crazy, Jill 
and Al Lutz are married, Jill Foley is now Jill Lutz. 
Following, a choice of cakes, chocolate or white, im-
ported Champagne (brought in by boat) handmade 
gifts for those in attendance by Jill (miniature cap-
tain’s decanters filled with seashells and beach 

stones, tied with a little blue ribbon around the neck), 
a lot of wishing them well and a long happy marriage. 

The shortest leg of the trip may have been the most 
tedious; Thursday morning, lot's of rowing, power-
ing, drifting to get out of Steamboat Slough, through 
the Steamboat Slough bridge and out to the Sacra-
mento River; on the River a favorable current to help 
stem the head winds, arrival at the Walnut Grove 
dock at about noon, felt like midnight. 

Recovery is quick after a swim, many of us decide to 
walk to Locke and have lunch at 'Al the Wop's' res-
taurant; the solitaire waitress may have been over-
whelmed but never flinched, but she didn't have time 
to mess around with those that couldn't decide; Gunk-
holers filled the eatery. 

A good hamburger lead to a good ice cream cone at 
the local creamery/coffee shop after the walk back to 
Walnut Grove. 

Thursday night the fledgling newcomers to the Delta 
Gunkholing, become Delta Rats; in a ceremony lead 
by Queen Tulle and King Mud and the secret rites of 
passage, after much scurrying up and down the 
docks, boat to boat (?), a general mass confusion, it 
ends and the plebes are full fledged Delta Rats. 

Expecting difficult, light fluky wind conditions, due 
to the trees that line Georgiana Slough, Friday morn-
ing the winds are difficult but not what's expected, 
plenty of wind, on our nose out of the southwest; the 
good news, the current goes in one direction on Geor-
giana slough (faster or slower depending on the 
tides), it gives a boost as we learn how to tack, occa-
sionally fluky due to trees but generally plenty to give 
us the drill. 

Eventually, one way or another, we arrive at our final 
destination, Korth's Pirates Lair. Here we part our 
ways, some immediately, some after dinner and some 
the next day; however it's done, the toughest part, we 
have to wait a year to do it again, a year to rejoin our 
friends, on the water, in the wind and sun! 

Thank you San Francisco Maritime Museum, what a 
gift it is, that we are able to do this. 

The news from Captain's Cove. 

Best Regards, 
Bill Stoye 
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The Society Event of the Season 
By Leticia Geiger 

 
The Wedding of the Season took place Wednesday 
evening at dusk on June 16th at the garden Gazebo 
at Grand Island Mansion.   
 
The fortunate couple Al and Jill were joined by  75 
or so stalwart Gunkholing crew in a variety of fes-
tive attire, as well as the bride’s family. The bride 
Jill was radiant in blue jeans, a white shirt with a 
circlet of flowers. The wedding bouquet featured 
native Delta flowers and peacock feathers. I can’t 
remember what Captain Al wore, but I’m sure it 
was distinguished. 
 
 First mate Alice did double duty as both Matron of 
Honor for Jill and Best Mate for Al. The ceremony 
was celebrated by  the Right Reverend Peter Evans.  
His lovely wife Cricket provided musical accompa-
niment on the melodica to the singing of the hymn 
“Amazing Grace.”  Bubbles provided ably by many 
of the younger members of the wedding part wafted 
gently on the breeze throughout the ceremony add-
ing to the ambience.   
 
Champagne flowed and the triumphant couple re-
turned to the vessel “Alma” under an Honor Guard 
of “Raised Oars” to partake of wedding cake — 
both chocolate and white! Little glass globes of glit-
tering sand and shells with golden rings nestled 
within were distributed to the lucky guests.  It was 
the best wedding ever! 

Raid Monterey, July 31 
 
This is a call for all serious parties to discuss particu-
lars of a Raid on Monterey, Saturday July 31. 
 
I have proposed a one way 26-mile open water romp 
on Monterey Bay that might coincide with the Santa 
Cruz to Monterey and Back big boat race that same 
weekend.  It will be fun to watch the fleet from the 
water if we get a head start.  I need to have a very spe-
cific idea of how many of our deep water sailors might 
like to come along so that I can arrange for a chase 
boat or two.  
 
Reservations are required; please do not just show up! 
 
I expect it to be an off the wind run on possibly large 
swells with winds building to as much as 25 kts in the 
afternoon.  Most any stout boat with a healthy free-
board will do well in these conditions.  Please call me 
soon because we need to talk about rowers vs. sailors 
and how we’re going to keep the fleet together for 
safety.  There will be ramp fees at both ends, and a 
shuttle to deal with also. Sails, umbrellas, hankies, 
bare poles, or oars, anything will get you there. 
 
RSVP; Andrew Church (831) 685-8609   
acchurch@cruzio.com 

 Delta Wedding — Photo by Todd Bloch 

The Society Column 
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Angel Island Row and Blow, April 17-18  
By John Trimble 

 
Our official overnight for Angel Island from Sausa-
lito was canceled when the overnight bunkship (a 
schooner to be at Ayala Cove) was abruptly sold. But 
two boats set out on Saturday anyway. Each enjoyed 
different adventures — and lessons — amid the cur-
rents and winds that add spice to this end of the Bay.  
 
Mark Catching sailed in his “Paula K,” a 19-1/2 ft 
Caledonia Yawl, of  Ian Oughtred design, with J.D. 
Nunan and Niall Feeney the crew. Mark’s boat has 
marvelous miniatures of shiprigging arts, with hand-
made deadeyes on the stays, neat pairs of belaying 
pins, and a strange "Norwegian" tiller — with wood-
work all varnished, and decoratively striped. She also 
proved an able sailor when spanked with strong Bay 
winds and waves.  
 
John Trimble rowed his fibreglass 14-ft Whitehall of 
unknown origin (whose decking at least is hand 
planed and varnished redwood so it looks quite 
queenly and "traditional.") Its Whitehall hull again 
proved its joyful wave-riding stability and speed.  
 
Both boats pushed from Sausalito Marina down a 
gentle morning breeze to ride the flood current up 
Racoon Strait to Ayala Cove. Mark quickly sailed out 
of sight around Belvedere, zipped right up the strait, 
continued around the lee of the Island, turning at 
Point Blunt Light (south corner facing the City) into 
the freshening Gate breeze.  
 
Here the yawlers had the fun of bouncing through the 
chop line that moves past the Island (both sides) 
when ebb waters move down against the flood.  
John was easily rowing with the last of the flood up 
Racoon Strait and into Ayala Cove. The Cove is an 
enchantingly magical place to glide into, calm with a 
sandy beach useable at the high end of the tide. Mark 
soon followed, actually full around Angel Island then 
into the Cove, and tied along a (Park fee) finger float. 
 
After lunch, the sailing crew hoisted full sail (in a 
yawl that’s a lot.) And the instant all sail was up, the 
afternoon Gate winds arrived with a huge gust. Re-
sult: the little yawl made one of the fastest Ayala ex-
its in the history of small craft! They shot like an ar-

row, fully heeled across wind, straight through the 
fleet of anchored yachts out into the Racoon. Shore 
folks were in awe. Good handling in that little boat!  
 
Once out, the yawl turned head into winds (gusts 25 
knots?) still full sail, toward Sausalito. Mark says his 
sail handlers were expert in their constant response 
during blasts and bounces as they beat their way 
home. "But next time, we would definitely reef be-
fore going into that," he said.  
 
John, meanwhile, declined to row against such wind. 
As a veteran Angel Island volunteer and a recognized 
chicken, he got to stow his Whitehall on-island, and 
ferried home for the night. Next afternoon he rowed 
out of Ayala Cove into a strong ebb and gentle facing 
breeze and rain.. A marvelous row it was — deep 
smooth waves down the current. Into the bouncy 
patch around the rocky, blustery tip of Belvedere 
Point ("Terra del Fuego" he fantasized) and then the 
turn home to Sausalito ramp. Turn indeed! 
 
That same ebb nicely ripping you toward home down 
Racoon Straits, will also be ripping you away from 
home, out of Richardson Bay away from the Marina 
ramp. Might as well go straight across to Sausalito (to 
a little float back of old Zack’s) and find a donut and 
Sunday paper. When the anchor-outs of Richardson 
turned their bows from North to South, he enjoyed a 
very serene final row up with the tide, past all the 
power boats to the ramp.  
 
Lessons: 1.) Plan well for tides and winds near the 
Gate. 2.) Use ‘em if you got ‘em. 

Bodega Bay Row, Sunday, October 3  
 
Get a measured dose of blue water rowing! We'll 
leave from Doran Beach on the southern side of Bo-
dega Harbor by 9:00 a.m., reaching Nicks Cove on 
Tomales Bay well before noon. The open water 
stretch between Bodega harbor and the entrance to 
Tomales Bay is about 5 miles. I'll reserve a tent 
camping area at Doran Beach County Park for Satur-
day night (and leave a car down at Nicks Cove so we 
don't have to risk a late start shuttling cars on Sun-
day). My cell: 707-292-6100.   
 
Questions/RSVPs to tkremer@pacbell.net  
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BOAT BUILDING WORKSHOPS 2004 
San Francisco Maritime  
National Historical Park  

Maritime Sketchbook - Maritime Park Association 
Date: Saturday September 18 / Time: 9AM-5PM  
Fee: $55 members, $65 non-members  
Instructor: Amy Hosa  
Hyde Street Pier, the fishing harbor and Aquatic Park 
lagoon offer an array of vessels and views that could 
fill an entire sketchbook! Amy will train your eye to 
identify what makes each vessel type unique and it's 
rigging distinct. Tips on rendering the complex curves 
& angles in each boat, and demos on quick sketch & 
painting techniques. The class will sketch & paint out 
on the Pier and aboard the vessels (sheltered locations 
abound if it's windy). Beginner to advanced welcome.  
 
Wooden Boat Repair Methods- WoodenBoat School 
Date: Oct 4-9 / Fee: $600 / Instructor: Walt Ansel  
Figuring out what's wrong and how to fix it right. 
Working on three "patient" boats, students will first 
conduct a thorough survey and disassemble, then make 
backbone repairs such as steambend frames, fit and 
bevel sawn frames, fit floor timbers, scarf repairs into 
keels, repair or replace stems, transoms, and planks. In 
addition, Walt will demonstrate and share tips on tools, 
sharpening, woods, fastenings, caulking, bedding, 
priming and painting.  
 
An Introduction to Boatbuilding 
Date: Oct 11-16 / Instructor: Bill Thomas  
 
Marine Surveying as a Business 
Date: Oct 18-22 / Instructor: Paul Haley  

The “RED DOT” !!!!   
�     If you see it on your address label, please send 
$15 dues to our new Treasurer:  
 Daphne Lagios 
 172 Angelita Avenue 
 Pacifica, CA 94044 

We have a new Treasurer! 
 
Emily Hogin, who has been treasurer of our chapter 
since July 1993 is retiring along with husband, Bob. The 
two have been stalwarts in our Chapter and sail makers 
for our beloved small boats. 
 
Fortunately Daphne Lagios has stepped forward to take 
over Emily’s treasurer duties. 
 
We look forward to giving the Hogins a great send-off at 
the Annual Meeting at Marshall Beach, Tomales Bay, in 
September! 

LOON LAKE,  JULY 30, 31 AND AUG.1 
 
Recent history has amply demonstrated that late 
July-early Aug is an ideal time to plan to spend a 
couple of days at Loon Lake. This year Group 
Campground 2 has been reserved for July 30th to 
Aug. 1st, so it is time to mark your calendars. 
. 
The weather should be, and historically has been, 
perfect with mild- shirtsleeve daytime temperatures, 
plenty of sunshine, swimming for the young and/or 
hearty, fishing, hiking and boating. Evenings are 
perfect for campfires and marshmallow roasting. 
Boating, of course — the paddling, rowing or sailing 
kinds, are unexcelled. 
 
Loon Lake is accessible, being a 2 hr. drive east of 
Sacramento at about 6300 foot elevation. Follow 
highway 50 east from Sacramento until the highway 
goes from four to two lanes and a road sign points to 
Crystal Basin (to your left). Pass Ice House and Un-
ion Valley reservoirs and Robb's Valley Resort. A 
well marked fork in the road will indicate Loon Lake 
(to the right).  
 
Plan to arrive on Fri. afternoon if possible, although 
you will be welcome anytime during the weekend. 
 
Host: Charles Judson, Davis, Ca. 
(530)-756-6274 or cljudson@ucdavis.edu. 

For Sale, Eldflugan  
 
25' lapstrake Nordic Folkboat  
Larch on oak, copper rivets. Built in Sweden. Well 
maintained. 2 sets of sails, full cover, 5hp outboard, 
gel battery, newish rudder, new keelbolts, removable 
traveler. Full keel, very seaworthy, not trailerable. 
Sleeps 2 adults and 2 small people. Needs rudder 
pintles and gudgeons soon. Recent survey. $5500. 
Barbara Ohler 510-523-9824  
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TSCA / Sacramento Chapter / 2004 / Coming Events 
 
July 17-18  Mendocino Row     Don Rich 
 
July 30—August 1 Loon Lake Campout     Charles Judson 
 
July 31  Raid on Monterey from Santa Cruz  Andrew Church 
 
August 14  Loch Lomond Rec. Area’s Alpine  Lake  Andrew Church 
 
September 11-12 Marshall Beach, Tomales Bay / Annual Meeting Don Rich / Sheryl Speck 
 
October 3  Bodega Bay to Tomales Bay Row   Tom Kremer 
 
October 15-17 Collinsville Cruise-In    Bill Doll 
 
October 30  Delta Meadows Row     Lynn DeLapp 
 
November 13  Redwood City Row     Ken Kotz 
 
November 27  Wet Turkey Row / Tomales Bay   Jim Lawson 
 
January 1, 2005 Hair on the Dog Row / Tomales Bay  Lee Caldwell 
 
January 8, 2005 Annual Planning Meeting / Aeolian Yacht Club Pete Evans 

Loch Lomond Row, August 14 
 
Loch Lomond is a beautiful alpine reservoir in the 
Santa Cruz Mountains near Felton, with redwood, 
oak and madrone forests on steep surrounding hills 
making it a lovely picnic and fishing lake.  Only a few 
miles long, Loch Lomond has some feeder creeks and 
a couple of small islands that one can explore by boat, 
as well as some pretty good fishing.   
 
It is a perfect place for a lazy float and a short row.  As 
this is Santa Cruz’s drinking water, swimming and gas 
motors are not allowed.  Sailing is not recommended 
because of the strong, very irregular winds swirling 
through the mountain passes. 
 
There is a $4 per vehicle fee and a $2 cartop or $5 
trailer launch fee.  No overnight camping. Bring the 
kids and fishing rods for a day on the lake.  Fishing 
licenses can be had from the ranger at the little bait 
shop near the ramp. 
 
Andrew Church, 831-685-8609  or  ac-
church@cruzio.com 
 
Loch Lomond recreation area, 
831-420-5320 

Marshall Beach, Tomales Bay, Sept. 11-12 
 
Come to the Annual Meeting of the  Sacramento 
TSCA Chapter! We also have a great weekend row-
ing, sailing and camping on the beach. Great food and 
companionship makes it the high point of the year.  
 
Official launch time is 10 a.m. Saturday morning at 
Miller Park launch ramp on the eastern shore. It’s 
next to Nick’s Cove, although that restaurant is now a 
thing of the past.  Bring some small bills for the 
launch fee. Also, bring some wood for the campfire so 
we can roast some of the famous Tomales Bay oysters. 
Many dozen will be inhaled over the weekend. 
 
Facilities include well-maintained toilets, but no fresh 
water. 
 
Questions?  Call: Don Rich, (707) 766-9602 

GREAT NEWS:  “At the June 2004 Council meet-
ing in Mystic, CT, Cricket Evans was elected to the 
high office of vice president of TSCA. The national 
organization is doing well, with all the key positions 
covered now with good, energetic people. 
      
   — Regards, Dan Drath” 
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President:     Ken Kotz  (650) 838-0103 
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    172 Angelita Avenue 
    Pacifica, CA 94044 
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Calendar 
 

July 17-18: Mendocino Row 
Contact: Don Rich, (707) 766-9602 
 
July 30—August 1: Loon Lake Campout 
Contact: Charles Judson, (530) 756-6274  
or cljudson@ucdavis.edu. 
 
July 31: Raid on Monterey 
Contact: Andrew Church, (831) 685-8609   
or acchurch@cruzio.com 
 
August 14: Loch Lomond Row 
Contact: Andrew Church, (831) 685-8609   
or acchurch@cruzio.com 
 
September 11-12: Marshall Beach Campout 
Contact: Don Rich, (707) 766-9602 
 
October 3: Bodega Bay to Tomales Bay Row 
Contact: Tom Kremer, tkremer@pacbell.net,  
(707) 292-6100 


