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Collinsville Cruise-in 

October 15-17 
 

All hands are invited to the Collinsville gathering, 
for a quintessential Delta experience. This little 
community has led a quiet country life for the last 
50 years — ever since gillnetting for salmon was 
abolished in the 1950’s.  
 
This is a bit of a “Mini-Gunkhole” cruise, in case 
you haven’t been to that one-week adventure. 

 
A good number of folks will anchor out and camp 
on their boats, but others will camp on the land. 
All participants are encouraged to consider either 
option. Remember no flames! 
 
Call my cell: 415-859-6779; or home: 415-681-
8117  if you wish to attend.  
     — Bill Doll 

 
For details, see page 15 

 
Delta Meadows Row  

October 30 
 

Join us for a quiet autumn row in the Delta.  The 
jet skis have been stored for the season, the leaves 
are turning red and gold, the days are beautiful and 
cool, the light and shadows are perfect.   
 
Call Lynn or John DeLapp at 530/756-9359,  
or e-mail ldelapp@dcn.org 
 

 For details, see page 14 

Cover photograph  — 
A foggy morning at the annual TSCA Marshall 
Beach campout at Tomales Bay. 
 
 Photo by Brendan Geiger           
 
See Page 4 
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Big River Row, Mendocino 
Saturday, July 17 

 
By Kris Halvorsen 

 
Saturday, July 17 brought the perfect morning for 
the Annual Big River Row. Rowers gathered to 
launch on the banks of the river, beneath the bluffs 
of  Mendocino, just inside the bar, ready to begin the 
Big River Mess About.  
 
Six classics and twelve silly grins, not everybody got 
their feet wet, but with an incoming tide we set out 
in good spirits. 
 
Jim Swallow and Joe brought their competitive 
spirit and the fastest boat, setting out to position 
themselves for great photo opportunities. We should 
mention that Sabine Swallow, paddling her kayak, 
just did her own thing, keeping ahead of the fleet.  
 
Cheryl Speck and Don Rich, our organizers, in the 
Grunwald dory Myla Louise kept a good clip setting 
the pace. Kris  and Stan Halvorsen breaking in a 

new set of 9-foot Rich Kolin-handmade sculls had to 
make adjustments to oarlocks from time-to-time (they 
were still the first boat back). 
 
Deb and Sam Ellison of Mendocino, spiriting their 
lapstrake built by the local coast high school, rowed 
side-by side sharing the view, counting the Blue 
Heron and Osprey in their nests, and grinning at eve-
ryone. 

The Mendocino gang exploring the river. 
   — Photos by Jim Swallow 
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Another local, Al  Holsten, and Lee Caldwell, vet-
eran oarsman and longtime TSCA member, not 
only participated in the BR Row, but were later 
seen crossing the bar of the Noyo River, Fort 
Bragg. 
 
Linda and Dusty Dillion, in a Gordie Nash White-
hall, made sure that they looked in top form for 
every photo, as this is their first Mess About with 
TSCA since starting the World’s End Rowing Club 
in Fort Bragg, located at the last dock before the 
Pacific in the Noyo Harbor. 
 
Halfway through the day, we found a shady beach, 

had our lunch and started down river with the turning 
tide. The tide, was timed perfectly. But the closer to 
the ocean, the harder the wind blew for the return. 
 
Mendocino, at the Big River, was the fourth doghole 
lumber loading port north of San Francisco. You 
really experience this as you row up the river 
-- getting deeper into the redwoods and Mendocino’s 
logging history. Care and the watchful eye spotted 
numerous snags in the river, sunken logs from years 
ago.  
 
It was a great row, a good time and look forward to 
next year. Join us. 
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Marshall Beach, 
Tomales Bay 

September 10-12 
 
From as faraway as San Diego, as near as the town 
of  Marshall, participants came to enjoy the annual 
Marshall Beach T.S.C.A. boating event, including 
members with about twenty-four years of attendance 
and missing only one event, Steve and Lee Wilce. 
John and Lynn De Lapp, Jim Lawson and Sunny 
Foster, must be very close to that in attendance and 
after a brief lapse in attendance, Mike and Sissy 
Crowley showed as well — long time members all, 
all enjoying a good thing. 
 
If the Sacramento T.S.C.A. is famous for it's food 
at it's events, then Marshall Beach is notorious! A 
cuisine that includes oysters served in four different 
styles, from raw to Oyster Rockefeller and the fa-
mous and much anticipated Bouillabaisse; all done 
with the efforts of many hands, the over all theme 
seems to be share. 
 

Marshall Beach, one of many natural coves situated 
on the east side of the Point Reyes National Sea-
shore peninsula, is blessed with a lovely sandy 
beach;  a sandy beach that doesn't disappear at high 
tide is something of a rarity on our tidal bays and 
waterways in Northern California. Nestled within a 
perimeter of large cypress trees dressing the foot-
ings of the hills making up the peninsula. A hike to 
the top of these non-daunting hills will treat you to 
spectacular views, which include the Pacific Ocean. 
 
The moods of Marshall Beach, Tomales Bay are 
many, all of which are a treat in their own way: 
from the still morning fogs, absolutely dripping 
with moisture, to bright blue skies and midday sun, 
which may or may not show up, or the complete 
blackness of zero stars, no moon, to spectacular 
views of the Milky Way, from zero wind to howl-
ing winds reaching down the length of Tomales 
Bay, which follows the San Andreas Fault, the rea-
son for the bay, from the green somewhat lush east 
sides of the peninsula hills, to the brown arid slopes 

Steve Kibler and Bill Doll cross tacks in light conditions on a lovely Saturday afternoon. 
    — Photo by Todd Bloch 
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of the western face of the mainland hills, or maybe 
the waters spectacular phosphorescence which chal-
lenges the Milky Way in intensity; all add up to a 
never changing environment, one which never bores. 
No two events have been the same. 
 

The flavor of the event evolves, along with the 
change in faces and in the types of boats showing 
up; what was once predominantly rowboats is now 
an eclectic mix, ranging from row, to sail and 
power or any combination of each; all of which are 
of a gentle nature, and each a reflection of their 
owners. 
 
Activities run the gamut as well; from the idle nap, 
reading, practicing the musical instrument, a mo-
ment of reverie sitting in the morning fog, to boat-
ing challenges, such as carrying too much sail for 
the conditions, maybe just trying to get your boat 
to stay put on it's mooring clothes line, swims in 
invigorating water, musical jam sessions; all in-
variably lead to socializing, meeting new acquaint-
ances and renewing old ones... wherever the 
imagination leads, this is an imaginative and tal-
ented group. 
 
It'd be remiss to say the event is not without it's 
difficulties at times; after a long weekend, a hand 
full protracting the event arriving Thursday, the 
majority showing up Friday and a count of boats 
on the beach at one point Saturday, of  twenty 
three. After a pleasant breakfast and slow start in a 

Jill and Al Lutz’s dog Joe snoozes on the warm sand while comforted by aroma of his guard-
ian’s boots.       — Photo by Todd Bloch 

The food is always fabulous at Marshall Beach! 
   — Photo by Brendan Geiger 
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soft morning fog, Sunday becomes grim; facing the 
chore of retrieving boats onto trailers in a crowded 
parking lot, the tedium of packing up for the long 
ride home (for some), after hours of sun and wind 
taking it's tiring toll, it's difficult to say the least; 
eventually it gets done. 
 
Not as difficult a time as some have had of it; imme-
diately after most of our fleet had departed the 
launch area, the wind piped up to 25 - 35 mph, con-
ditions became a real bitch. A beautiful, brand 
spanking new, Swampscott Dory had been waiting 
to launch, the owner/builder of the dory picks this 

time to do so; after leaving the dock, blown into pil-
ings across from the way and then beyond, unable to 
row against the wind and waves, wound up being 
rescued; Ed Foster says, he lost an oar lock, no 
bailer, nor cleats or place to tie a line on the boat
(other than a thwart); a fireman retrieving his own 
boat, came to the rescue. This after eight years of 
building the dory... the high cost of inexperience and 
learning... how difficult, heart wrenching but it could 
have been worse than difficult and even more heart 
wrenching! 
 
On the way home, on the road leading from Tomales 

Don’t you wish you owned the portable chair concession at Marshall Beach? 
        — Photo by Brendan Geiger 
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to Petaluma, Tomales-Petaluma Rd. matter of fact,  a 
man was laying on the side of the road stripped of 
clothes and people attending him, a quarter of a mile 
further was his rice-rocket motorcycle... putting a 
difficult boating day into a new perspective. 
 
The news from Capt's Cove: 
 
Best regards, 
Bill Stoye 

“Sunny Day” and “Anne” have a close encounter 
on a foggy Tomales Bay morning. 
   — Photo by Bill Doll 

The Marshall 
Beach campout is 
worth getting to, 
no matter what it 
takes. 
 
— Photo by 
         Linda Kibler 

 Marshall Beach Super Slaw  
 
Dressing: 1/3 cup seasoned rice vinegar  
1/4 cup creamy peanut butter  
3 tablespoons soy sauce  
3 tablespoons (or to taste) brown sugar  
2 tablespoons pineapple juice  
1 tablespoon dark sesame oil  
1 teaspoon finely chopped fresh ginger (optional)  
2 garlic cloves, chopped (optional)  
Slaw: 5 cups shredded green cabbage (1/2 head)  
2 cups shredded red cabbage (1/4 head)  
2 carrots, shredded  
1/2 cup chopped fresh cilantro  
1/2 cup chopped fresh chives  
 
Combine dressing ingredients (can use small jar and shake to 
mix). In large bowl, combine vegetables. Pour about 1/2 the 
dressing over the vegetables and mix well -- give it a taste, the 
dressing is strong. If you are happy with that amount of dress-
ing, save the rest for another use (over pasta, salad greens, 
whatever). 
 
Wendy's Seedy Cookies 

½ cup pumpkin seeds 
½ cup sunflower seeds 
½ cup sesame seeds 
or 1 1/2 cups of another favorite seedy or nut mix 
2 tablespoons flax seeds 
2 cups whole wheat flour 
2 cups other flour, like brown rice flour or other whole grain 
flour 
1 cup semisweet chocolate chips (optional) 
2 cups rolled oats 
sprinkle of salt 
1 teaspoon baking powder 
½ cup canola oil  
½ cup applesauce 
1 cup honey 
1 cup currants 
 
Combine dry ingredients.  I like to melt the chocolate chips 
with the oil in the microwave.  This is an optional step.  Com-
bine wet ingredients.  Mix together, I recommend using a 
KitchenAid or some other mixer as the batter is quite stiff.  
Add water until you have a moist, stiff batter with no clumps 
of dry ingredients. 
 
Baking:  You should be able to scoop the mixture up with an 
ice-cream scooper or with a spoon.  These cookies will not 
spread when baked, so press them down with a fork or the 
palm of your hand (or a flat-bottomed glass dipped in four).  
This recipe is suitable for making large cookies, about 4 
inches in diameter, but they may be made smaller.  Bake at 
350 for approximately 14 minutes, until the edges begin to 
brown.  Remove from the oven and cool for 15 minutes. 
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and sea lions that inhabit the area.  When everyone 
has had their fill of rowing and sailing, we can go 
over to the restaurant at Pete's Harbor. 
 
There is a brand new ramp operated by the Port of 
Redwood City, just west of the municipal marina.  
To get there take Hwy 101 (North or South depend-
ing upon where you're coming from) and get off at 
the Woodside Ave/Seaport Blvd. exit.  You have 
only two options: west on Woodside or East onto 
Seaport Blvd.  You take Seaport Blvd. (There are 
signs pointing you in the direction of the Port of 
Redwood City) about 1/2 mile until you get to a 
light at Chesapeake Dr.  Go Left on Chesapeake  
Dr. until it dead ends at the ramp (on your right).  
The ramp is nice, there is ample parking, and there 
is a $3.50 charge for day use. 
 
Please feel free to contact me with any questions or 
concerns:      
 
Ken Kotz 
kenkotz@yahoo.com 
650-799-6235 (cell) 
415-334-2439 (home) 

2nd Annual  
Redwood City Presidential Row 

Saturday, November 13 
 
Last year's row along the picturesque Redwood 
City waterfront was a huge success, with torrential 
rain and gale force winds.  We all made it out alive, 
much to the chagrin of the "hawks" who were seek-
ing a regime change in the Sacramento TSCA lead-
ership.  In order to put any fears to rest, I have suc-
cessfully retained my title as President of the local 
chapter despite running unopposed.  Come cele-
brate at the 2nd Annual RWC Presidential Row. 
 
Because the weather was so awful last year, I've 
decided to plan a row in November.  Come slog it 
out in mud on Saturday, November 13, down in the 
sloughs surrounding Redwood Ciy. High tide is 
around 12:30 am, and I am hoping to meet and get 
the boats off by 10:00.  There are many possibilities 
for the trip including a row or sail (wind permitting) 
around Bair Island (approximately 8 miles), a par-
tial loop around the Island including a shortcut 
through the treacherous Corkscrew Slough or if 
we're short on water, we can head out towards the 
Bay and explore the numerous marshes, wildfowl, 

A BOAT LAUNCHING: Ed Foster has launched his latest entry in his “Norse Dory” line —  
Ethyl May. Other representatives of the line, Draco and Emma, both pictured here, were launched 
over the last four years.      - Photo by Ken Tomaszewski 
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Wet Turkey Row  
Saturday, November 27 

 
Every year, on the Saturday following Thanksgiv-
ing Day the intrepid and the house-bound gather at 
Nick’s Cove, Tomales Bay,  to row out to Hog Is-
land and picnic. There is a little beach on the west 
side of the island to haul out on, and, after the chow, 
some people like to row across to White Gulch, 
where elk are occasionally seen.  
 
Meet us at the ramp by Nick’s Cove (between 
Tomales and Marshall on US 1) at 0930.  
 
Bring five dollars for the iron ranger.  
 
Questions? JimLawson  (530) 753-5449/ jim-
sunny@omsoft.com 

Annual Planning Session 
 

Saturday, January 8, 2005 
At The Royal Aeolian Yacht Club 

 
On the second Saturday of the New Year, there will 
occur at the world famous royal Aeolian Yacht 
Club in Alameda, the Annual TSCA Planning Ses-
sion, wherein events for the year 2005 will be sched-
uled. The meeting, President Kotz presiding, will 
begin, probably, sometime after an informal lunch 
on the Club’s world-famous Back Porch and formal 
Garden Complex. You are advised to bring what you 
like to eat — and maybe something to share with 
others. 
 
You’ll probably want to arrive sometime between 
10-11 in the morning. Lunch will begin precisely at 
1200 or thereabouts, and the meeting will commence 
when President Kotz says so. Please bring ideas for 
events — rowing, sailing, poetry readings, etc. — 
and suggested dates for same. Bring a tide and cur-
rent table. 
 
To get to the Aeolian Yacht Club: Take Highway 
880 to the High Street exit near Alameda. Cross the 
estuary on the High Street Bridge and turn left onto 
Fernside Blvd. (This is the first stoplight, immedi-
ately after you come off the bridge.) Drive about one 
mile down Fernside Blvd. You will see the Aeolian 
Yacht Club on your left just before you come to the 
Bay Farm Island Bridge. 
 
If you wish to bring a boat, there will be ample 
dockage. Small boats can be launched by hand at the 
Club. Larger boats can be launched using the ramp 
at Grand Street in Alameda or the ramp on Bay 
Farm Island at MLK Park just off Doolittle Drive.  
 
For detailed directions, call Pete Evans  
—  (510) 652-2034. 
 
If you get lost in Greater Downtown Oakland on 
Saturday morning, you can call the Aeolian Yacht 
Club at (510) 523-2586.  
 
Please bring ideas for 2005 events! 

Hair of the Dog 
New Year’s Day Row 

 
Saturday, January 1, 2005 

Tomales Bay 
 
Meet at about 10 a.m. at Miller Park launching 
ramp and row across Tomales Bay to White 
Gulch.   
 
Then row to Hog Island for hot soup, crackers 
and cider. 
 
Come and  have a good time and start the New 
Year right! 
 
Lee Caldwell 
Pager: 415-679-0010 
Voicemail: 415-435-1975 
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Brest 2004 
By Todd Bloch 

 
For the second time in as many festivals, the San 
Francisco Maritime’s felucca Nouvo Mondo repre-
sented the Bay Area and the USA at Brest 2004.  
Joining her volunteer crew on the coast of Brittany 
this time around, were members of the Sacramento 
TSCA.  Although one of the smaller boats at the 
event, Nouvo Mondo and her compliment garnered 
some significant attention and enjoyed a spectacular 
six days of sailing and just being sailors. 
 
Our boat was crewed by SF Maritime volunteers Bill 
Doll, Jason/Caitlin/Arlo Rucker, Rich Pekelney, 
Inka Peterson and myself.  From the TSCA were 
Susan/Richard Geiger and Clifford/Marian Cain .  
One of the things I enjoy about meeting up with 
friends in out of the way places, such as the north-
west coast of France, is hearing about the different 
routes that people take to get there.  I calculated that 
I spent about 20 hours of nonstop travel – via car, 
plane, bus, train, car - in route to Brest.  Others took 
more indirect routes - Bill had arrived via Italy, the 
Cains via Spain, the Ruckers via Scotland and the 
Geigers via a gunkhole on the Loire River. Inka 
choose the opposite approach and embarked on a 
two-week voyage after the festival as crew returning 
a ship to Germany. 

 
The maritime festival in Brest, one of the biggest, 
occurs every four years and attracts boats and people 
from around the world.  This year featured special 
guest countries of Switzerland, Brazil, Norway and 
Ethiopia.  Nouvo Mondo was moored with several 
other felucca types opposite the contingent of Swiss 

boats.   This  af-
forded the opportu-
nity  to  meet  the 
Swiss crews, do a 
little sailing on their 
boats,  drink  Swiss 
beer and eat fondue 
(the Swiss pavilion 
served  fondue  all 
day – really).  This 
also  gave  us  our 

best chance to show off the boat to the international 
press.  A reporter from the Geneva newspaper “Les 
Temps” decided to write one of his five daily reports 
about Nouvo Mondo and our experiences at the festi-
val. 
 
We wanted to give the reporter a proper “felucca” ex-
perience, so Inka and I took him for a sail aboard 
Nouvo Mondo.  Conditions were good that day, so we 
had one of the better sails of the trip.  We cruised 
across a good portion of the “Rade de Brest” near the 
entrance to the Elorn River.  This brought us through 
the heart of the tall ship fleet that was also out that 
day.  Among the big ships that we encountered close 
was the Grand Turk a replica of a 22-gun frigate.  If 
anyone has watched the Hornblower TV series, you’ve 
seen this ship as the HMS Indefatigable. 
  
We had several other sailing adventures with Nouvo 
Mondo. As anyone who has sailed on her knows, she’s 
not a quickly maneuverable boat, so in the midst, oh, 
of 1000 boats leaving the harbor at the same time, it 
can only be described as an adventure. 
 
This year’s festival was several days longer than pre-
vious events, so that gave us more time to enjoy the 
other activities – firework shows, night-time lighted 
ship parades and the local and visiting cultures.  With 
the range of visiting countries, one can image the kind 

Lateen-rigged Nouvo Mondo out for a sail among  
towering square-riggers. 
    Photo by Todd Bloch 
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of  culture  clashes  that 
arose  –  Swiss  Alphorns 
interrupted by the roving 
Brazilian  party/marching 
band,  Norwegian  tradi-
tional dances and Brittany 
cow  milking  demonstra-
tions.  And  in  regard  to 
cultural stew, I can’t for-
get editor-in-chief Richard 
Geiger  sitting  on  a  San 
Francisco  boat  of  Mediterranean  style  playing 
American folk songs on a guitar borrowed from an 
Englishman sailing a replica of Slocum’s “Spray.” 
Paramount among the cultural experiences however, 
was the food.  The ships were great, but we did need 
nourishment after all.  We needed the crepes, mus-
sels, cider, cheese, quiche, wine, pate - the list could 
go on.   
 
Amongst this large mix of cultures and nationalities, 
Nouvo Mondo was apparently the only American 
vessel registered at the event.  Our crew seemed to 
be the majority of Americans; the only others we 
meant were either expatriates or crew on European 
ships.  However, nationalities did not matter.  There 
was notable interest that Nouvo Mondo came all the 
way from San Francisco (‘such a long way’) and that 
lateen rigs had found their way to the U.S. West 
Coast, but her American flag seemed appropriately 
irrelevant.  This was a gathering of boats and their 
crew’s and that was all it was.  Conversations were 
about sailing and personal interests; time together 
was spent on each others boats.  Nationalities and 
politics were never mentioned. 
 
At the conclusion of festivities in Brest, a good por-
tion of the fleet packs up and spends a day sailing to 
another festival in Douarnenez.  Seeing this flotilla 
of several thousand traditional sails make this voy-
age is one of the most spectacular sites I have seen.  
After leaving the “Goulet de Brest”, the fleet rounds 
the “Pointe de Penhir”, which features a number of 
closely spaced islands (more like big rocks) just off 
the point.  It seems to be tradition that as many ships 
as possible squeeze between the mainland and the 
first rock.  If you want to be really, really close to 

some big ships under way, this is the place to be.  
The group then rounds the “Cap de la Chevre” into 
the “Baie de Douarnenez” before arriving at the 
small traditional village of Douarnenez itself. 
 
Weather predictions indicated a potentially rough 
sail that day, and with Nouvo Mondo still taking 
water through her seams (she had been out of the 
water for some time), we decided that she should 
be taken by trailer to Douarnenez.  Most of our 
group was able to find positions on ships for the 
sail.  One year old Arlo couldn’t get his hands 
around any of the big ship’s lines, so he, Jason, 
Caitlin, and I made the drive between the cities.  
This provided the opportunity to see several small 
villages and a view of the fleet arriving in port. 
 
Douarnenez is a smaller town and festival than 
Brest and caters a bit more to the smaller boats.  It 
is still retains its fishing village atmosphere and is 
thus a bit more scenic of a location for a traditional 
boat festival.  This was an occasion to wind down 
after the time in Brest, especially for those who 
had been traveling before the first festival.  One of 
our last activities together was a picnic at sunset 
on (actually, very near) a very scenic beach over-
looking the Baie de Douranenez.  We were not on 
the beach itself because it was raining, and a nice 
big pine tree was providing adequate protection.  
We never really saw the sunset either, because, 
well, it was raining.  We did have a good time 
however, enjoying the cider, cheese and quiche.  A 
passerby whom we managed to have take a picture 
of us lounging on the damp ground left us shaking 
his head and saying “Only sailors…”  
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Croisière Loire, France  
July 3-8 

By Richard Geiger 
 

For Susan and I, it started with an email from France 
to the National TSCA group, asking whether anyone 
going to the Brest 2004 traditional boat festival 
might want to row and sail for a week down the 
Loire River. 
 
The trip sounded a lot like San Francisco Maritime 
Museum’s annual Gunkhole trip — row and sail all 
day, camp at night and enjoy good companionship 
and good food. 
 
We’ve done the Gunkhole trip a number of times 
and have always liked it. In addition there would be 
time to enjoy cultural treasures along the Loire. (But 
could it be more “cultural” than a funky Delta bar?) 
 
Since we had already committed to attending the 
Brest 2004 festival, we checked our airplane tickets 
and it turned out we had time to do it.  Then there 
was the debate – we didn’t know any of planners or 
other participants. This was only their second cruise 
– would it really come off? We didn’t have a boat 
and we would have to charter one sight unseen. 
Counting the boat rental and deposit, it wasn’t going 
to be all that cheap. 
 
Finally we decided go for it. The deciding point was 
that we knew from experience that it is always better 
to travel with locals than to spend a lot of time driv-
ing around in an air-conditioned car, spending days 
at typical tourist destinations, isolated in your own 
world.. 
 
We sent in our registration and rented a Seil which is 
a handsome open boat approximately 18’ by 5’.  
(http://www.canotage-de-france.com/seil.htm) 
 
 The boat had double rowing positions and an ele-
gant high-peaked lug sail. The boat is a bit heavier 
than our gunning dory, a little harder to row, but 
more stable under sail. It turned out to be an excel-
lent vessel for our trip down the Loire. 
 

We rendezvoused on the river at Brehemont, a small 
town a little west of Tours. The Club de Voile du 
Saumurois supplied our rental boat and transported it 
to the launch area. The Seil boatbuilder and chief or-
ganizer of the event, François Lelièvre, personally 
checked me out on the boat.  We also met the other 
trip planners and safety boat crew – seven in all, not 
counting gourmet Chef Claude and his assistant. 
 
The registered crews included four Dutch boats, two 
French, one German and one American (us.) In addi-
tion there were three French staff boats, which were 
all Seils, two with outboards. 

The cruisers pull their boats up on an island in the 
Loire and then hike to an historic town for a picnic, 
church tour and … French bowling! 
   Photo by Richard Geiger 

This 70-year old skiff, a Dutch farm boat, turned 
out to be a great Loire cruiser with a flat-bottom 
and set up for poling. Room for a ukulele too! 
   Photo by Richard Geiger 
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Two Dutch crews brought “12’ Dinghy” class boats 
which were very fast. One captain was the national 
champion of Holland. Another Dutchman had a sev-
enty-year-old farmer’s skiff that looked a little like a 
wooden shoe. Another had a beautiful, big, dark blue 
lapstrake with a plumb stem. The German, a school 
principal,  had a lovely sailing skiff that he had built 
himself. He was the only one to sail solo on the trip. 
A French crew from La Rochelle brought another 
handsome varnished lapstrake dinghy. The other five 
boats were Seils, including our rental. 
 
The captains’ meetings were always held in French, 
but then translated into English for the benefit of us 
Americans, and also some of the Dutch, who under-
stood English a bit better than French. 
 
The first day was mostly rowing, because we were in 
an unmarked, wild part of the river. We had to pros-
pect channels and ended up dragging our boats across 
some shallow sandbars. The sun was out and I found 
this a lot of fun. Susan sat back in the stern sheets and 
directed. 
 
We camped in modest campgrounds along the river 
for about 8-12 Euros a night. There was grass to pitch 
tents and welcoming hot showers. 
 
Chef Claude equipped with his van and trailer made 
sure we had three gourmet meals a day. Lunch and 
dinner always included wine. He always greeted us 
with a warm smile and hot food as we dragged in af-
ter a long day on the river. 
 
We set into a rhythm of rowing, sailing, lunch and 
touring on foot at midday, more sailing and then at 
our destination, pitching tents, then a glass wine and 
dinner.  Later, if we had the energy, we’d have a 
campfire and pull out some musical instruments and 
sing. 
 
There were some lovely wild stretches, with almost 
no signs of man, and then quaint towns, magnificent 
chateaus, ancient bridges. At times we were drifting 
in light airs and then they’d  be in a perfect, brisk, 
sailing breeze. We enjoyed tacking back and forth, 
making sure not to get too far ahead and trying to 

catch up if we were falling behind. 
 
Things went on that way for several days until the 
weather started to change. A big front blew in from 
the Atlantic Ocean to the west and things got blus-
tery. At one point a powerful squall came down on 
us and capsized one of our boats and managed to rip 
our mast and sail right out of our boat. Repairs were 
made and we headed on. 
 
The rough weather continued, with most of the wind 
right on the nose. We rowed and or sailed until we 

A typical hot meal at sunset overlooking the Loire. 
Chef Claude at his station by the van and cook 
trailer.   Photo by François Lelièvre 

Staff members Paschal and Frederic are pushing 
their Seil to the max in a gale on the river. The lug 
spar broke shortly after this picture was taken. 
   Photo by François Lelièvre 
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Delta Meadows Row, October 30 
 
Join us for a quiet autumn row in the Delta.  The jet 
skis have been stored for the season, the leaves are 
turning red and gold, the days are beautiful and cool, 
the light and shadows are perfect.  As always, we will 
depart from Wimpy’s Marina at New Hope Landing 
about 10 am, and row for a leisurely 2-3 miles to the 
Delta Meadows.  (Latecomers have been known to 
row for miles in Lost Slough.).   
 
Bring $5 for your launch fee, drinks and something 
to share for a potluck lunch.  Depending on the time 
of our return, we are likely to stick around for a beer 
or dinner at the Marina.   
 
How to get there:  New Hope Landing is on the Wal-
nut Grove Road, about halfway between Highway 
160 (River Road) and I-5, about 30 minutes south of 
Sacramento. 
 
If the weather is rainy, always a possibility in No-
vember, we will cancel. 
 
Questions?  Call Lynn and John DeLapp at 
530/756-9359, or e-mail ldelapp@dcn.org 

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 

Report of the Annual Meeting 
 
At our Annual Meeting at Marshall Beach, 
president Ken Kotz and secretary Richard Gei-
ger were re-elected. Daphne Lagios has stepped 
forward as treasurer, taking over from Emily 
Hogin, who has served long and ably.  
 
Emily and husband Bob are retiring to Mexico 
and Florida —  thank you for a job well done! 
“Vaya con Dios!”   

could do no more. At the end there were just two 
boats still sailing, both in Seils, Susan and I and two 
of the staff members, Paschal and Frederic. Al-
though we were triple-reefed a huge gust hit us and 
we dipped a huge load of water and had to call it 
quits. The same gust hit the other Seil and broke the 
lug spar in half. 
 
At this point, we secured the boats ashore and hiked 
and car-shuttled to the next campground returning to 
retrieve our boats the next day, which was the last 
scheduled for the cruise. 
 
We had a festive farewell dinner at Claude’s restau-
rant near the Loire. Many warm toasts were made 
and we left full of good memories. 
 
A number of photos are posted on the Web at: 
http://www.canotage-de-france.com/loire2004.htm 

Susan Geiger toasting the cruisers one and all at the 
farewell dejeuner at Chef Claude’s restaurant, Les 
Accros in La Possonnière. 
   Photo by Richard Geiger 

BOAT BUILDING WORKSHOPS 2004 
San Francisco Maritime National Historical Park 

 
— Wooden Boat Repair Methods 
 WoodenBoat School, Oct 4-9  
— An Introduction to Boatbuilding, Oct 11-16  
— Marine Surveying as a Business, Oct 18-22  
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TSCA / Sacramento Chapter / 2004 / Coming Events 
 
October 3  Bodega Bay to Tomales Bay Row   Tom Kremer 
 
October 15-17 Collinsville Cruise-In / Mini-Gunk   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 of the Dog Row / Tomales Bay  Lee Caldwell 
 
January 8, 2005 Annual Planning Meeting / Aeolian Yacht Club Pete Evans 

Collinsville Cruise-in, October 15-17 
 
All hands are invited to the Collinsville gathering, 
here are the directions and situation. This little 
community has led a quiet country life for the last 
50 years — ever since gillnetting for salmon was 
abolished in the 1950’s.  
 
Presently the Small Craft Cruising Club has a 
lease from the Emmington family to set up head-
quarters on a small parcel of land that we maintain. 
Camping will be permitted however no fires, no 
smoking and no cooking except in the Airstream 
trailer located on the property.  
 
There will be a spaghetti feed on Saturday night at 
the trailer for all wayward participants as well as 
for the town residents. So put on your best “I am as 
social as a Vanderbilt personality” and welcome the 
town for the first TSCA gathering in Collinsville.  
 
We would like to continue more row and sail-in 
gatherings in Collinsville so it is prudent to wel-
come the residents to our boating life. If you need 
to launch a shallow-draft boat in Collinsville you 
must call me to set up a launching schedule.  
 
Call my cell: 415-859-6779; or home: 415-681-
8117. Also call me if you wish to attend.  
 
If you would like to sail or row over from Antioch 
or Pittsburgh there are several launch areas, how-
ever, the one with the best security is Lauritzens 
Yacht Harbor launch ramp in Oakley. (5-8 miles).  

 
Here is how you get there: Take Highway 4 towards the 
Antioch bridge and turn off at the Brentwood/Bethel 
Island exit. Go to the stop  and turn right and then turn 
left at the light onto Bridgehead Rd. Continue to almost 
a dead-end and you will see, on the right side, a right-
hand turn into Lauritzens.  
 
I would recommend that you call them ahead of time to 
make sure they have enough parking spaces because 
they sometimes hold bass fishing contests. Here is their 
number (925) 757-1916. Also they have a web site — 
lauritzens.com 
 
A good number of folks will anchor out and camp on 
their boats, but others will camp on the land. All partici-
pants are encouraged to consider either option.  
Remember no flames! 
    — Bill Doll 

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 Sat-
urday night (and leave a car down at Nicks Cove so 
we don't have to risk a late start shuttling cars on 
Sunday). My cell: 707-292-6100.   
 
Questions/RSVPs to tkremer@pacbell.net  
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Calendar 
 

October 3: Bodega Bay to Tomales Bay  Row 
Contact: Tom Kremer, (707) 292-6100 
 
October 15-17: Collinsville Cruise-In 
Contact: Bill Doll, cell: (415) 859-6779 
 
October 30: Delta Meadows Row 
Contact: Lynn and John DeLapp at (530) 756-9359 
 
November 13: Redwood City Row 
Contact: Ken Kotz, cell: (650) 799-6235 
 
November 27: Wet Turkey Row / Tomales Bay 
Contact: Jim Lawson  (530) 753-5449 
 
January 1, 2005: Hair of the Dog Row / 
Tomales Bay  Contact: Lee Caldwell 
Pager: (415) 679-0010; Voicemail: (415) 435-1975 
 
January 8, 2005: Annual Planning Meeting /  
Aeolian Yacht Club  Contact: Pete Evans  
(510) 652-2034. 


