
Hi, sailors,
 It’s been a great summer of sailing, and judging 
from reports around the country, there was lots of it.
 Today I plan to discuss some parting thoughts on 
the nationals held in Chicago. I’ll also mention an 
important personal project this summer, a start-up of 
a youth sailing program in Havre de Grace, Maryland. 
And finally, I have some thoughts on safety in our 
sport.
 Chicago was my fourth R19 nationals, and I have 
found each one better than the last. I have learned 
much at each event from crew and competitors. While 
that may not have translated into remarkably im-
proved results, I do feel that I am a better sailor and I 
compete with greater confidence. The reason each 
year gets better is that I reunite with friends of past 
regattas and make new friends. I have belonged to 
many non-R19 fleets through the years, and I have 
never found the level of camaraderie and support that 
comes from the R19 fleet members.
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A little drama for those of you who weren’t on the water 
in Chicago to see it up close and personal. The boundary 
between a downdraft and an updraft at the leading edge of 
a thunderstorm, a shelf cloud is pretty impressive. And just 
the teeniest bit terrifying when you’re sailing toward one. 
(This sort of makes one understand why they want higher 
premiums for a key person policy when they find you race 
sailboats, even if only around the buoys.)



 Bob Bernstein and the Chicago nationals team 
deserve immense credit and thanks for their efforts to 
organize the regatta, including the many fun and 
interesting events. They are to be particularly com-
mended for incorporating a member survey to help 
define many of the key planning elements. And for me, 
it was eye-popping to see what the city of Chicago has 
become since I worked summers on the harness horse 
racetracks of Sportsman’s Park and Hawthorne Park 
more than 40 years ago.  
 How fitting it was for Bob Bernstein to receive an 
award for being a “R19  National Treasure.” This organi-
zation is built on the shoulders of truly dedicated and 
talented individuals. And now there are young sailors 
such as team Charlie Pendleton, Jim Raisides, and Elise 
Mazareas Nash. who delivered a stunning performance 
to win the 2016 nationals … their recap of the event 
and shared information are both interesting and 
informative.
 Which leads me to an aside on a project near and 
dear to me. This summer, with a couple of cofounders, 
we formed the first youth sailing program in more than 
40 years in Havre de Grace, 
Maryland, where we have a 
summer residence. We were 
supported by our local yacht 
club, which finally came to 
the realization that the sport 
will exist and grow only if we 
develop programs for the 
young people in the commu-
nity.  Our one-week pilot 
program was a learning 
success and enabled us to 
bring onboard the communi-
ty, businesses, and city 
government. So next year,  
we will have a full-scale 
program, and funds already 

have been donated to provide many scholarships for 
students who would otherwise never have the sailing 
experience. The feedback from our first class of  stu-
dents and their families has been phenomenal and 
validates the efforts of our volunteers and sponsors. 
The “how-to” of forming and implementing a nonprofit 
children’s sports program could fill its own book, but 
the rewards have been beyond all expectations.
 You may have heard of an accident a month or so 
ago in Gulfport, Mississippi, when a 20-year-old sailor/
instructor accidentally tipped a dinghy into a high-pow-
er line while his hand was still on the trailer hitch 
connection. He survived the loss of three limbs and 
third- and fourth-degree burns, but he faces a lifetime 
of treatment and rehabilitation. This has devastated the 
Gulf Coast sailing community.  It also brings to mind 
another recent terrible tragedy in the same area with 
the multiple deaths caused by a summer storm ripping 
across a regatta in Mobile, Alabama. One of our own 
members, Zane Yoder, tells of the terrible experience of 
being in that race. We can never forget that ours is a 
challenging sport and one in which we (skippers 
especially) have as our primary responsibility the 

safety of our crew and 
leading by example in the 
demonstration of those 
values.  
 Here’s looking forward 
to our 2017 nationals at the 
Eastern Yacht Club, Marble-
head.  
 P.S. As of this writing, 
Hurricane Matthew is 
approaching the East Coast, 
and we wish all those 
affected a safe and speedy 
recovery.
— Rick McGregor

getting ready ... getting set ... at the nationals 



If you’ve never sailed in Chicago, you’re missing out on 
one of the most spectacular cityfront sailing venues in 
the country. This August was the third time I’ve trav-
eled to Chicago to compete in a 
Rhodes 19 nationals—the first in 
1993 with Jon Cressy, the second 
in 2011—and I always look 
forward to coming back.  I’m an 
ocean sailor, so it’s disorienting 
to have what looks like an ocean 
of water be free of salt. The 
waves and water act differently, 
and you feel like you’re swinging 
at knuckleballs sometimes as you 
try to drive in the sharper waves 
and shorter-chop waters. Add to 
that the massive city-effect wind shifts and on/off 
breeze ... you get the idea. A lot of brain cells are burned 
trying to get around the racecourse.

      Jim Raisides, 
Elise (Maza-
reas) Nash, and 
I returned as a 
team this year 
to try and settle 
some old 
scores—the 
three of us lost 
in a tiebreaker 
last time we 
were in Chica-
go. As usual, we 
had a blast. 
Twenty boats 
from seven 

fleets (Chicago, Marblehead, Hingham, Manchester, 
Fairhope, Savannah, and New Orleans) showed up to 
compete—wow! Bob Bernstein and his team ran a 

fantastic event off the water, 
while the Race Committee 
contended with some pretty 
tough on-the-water conditions 
that included a 40 mph squall 
line that passed through on our 
last day (more on that later).  
Day one, Wednesday
Welcome to Chicago. Day one 
was characterized by light and 
shifty conditions. Shifting right 
all day, the breeze started west-

erly and ended southerly. We held on for dear life at 
times and dug ourselves out of some pretty tough 
situations by prioritizing the pressure and then tacking 
onto the course closer to the mark. We watched Bob 
Bernstein like a hawk all day, as local knowledge 
mattered, but whenever we turned our backs on team 
Pandapas, they made a move. The breeze ended up 
clocking through 280 degrees over the course of the 
day—wow. Nice 
work by the Race 
Committee, who 
managed to pull off 
three fair races.
Day two, Thursday  
 A promising 
strong southerly at 
the start of race one 
faded during the 
race and after the 

Chicago
  2016

winning in 
        the windy city



finish, it turned into 
a westerly with 
moderating/rolling 
puffs.  This resulted 
in a windward mark 
that was tucked up 
close to the city and 
made for some 
really fun but 
challenging sailing. 
Long stints of 
pressure came and 
went, with lighter 
cycles in between that called for constant gear changes. 
At the top of the cone, 30 to 40 degree back-and-forth 
shifts made for some nice opportunities to loose or 
gain.  It was a “chutes and ladders” type of day that 
Zane Yoder and his crew and Mike Hebert and his crew 
were dialed into, both putting on strong performances 
(Zane with a flat-out horizon job in race two!). 
Day three, Friday

   With every-
one studying 
the radar 
closely on 
their phones 
and local 
knowledge 
predicting an 
imposing 
storm front 
would slide off 
to the north, 

the fleet left the dock. Once we were on the water, it 
quickly became obvious that the storm was making a 
move now to the south, and we were in its path. In 

unison, the fleet scrambled to return to the basin, but 
only half made it back before the breeze whipped up to 
40 mph for about ten or fifteen minutes. Those still on 

the water 
dropped their 
sails and 
waited it out 
before return-
ing to the 
basin to 
regroup. Only 
Bob Bernstein 
stayed on the 
water, asking 
what the big 
deal was; 

let’s race! You gotta love that guy.  
 Once back out on the water, the fleet was treated to 
two things: (1) the best/steadiest breeze of the regatta 
and (2) an all-day air show that was incredible (and 

hard to ignore while racing). It was nice to finally have 
all three on the rail and do a little drag racing! Straight-
line speed and wave driving in big-lake chop were the 
names of the game. It was a fun way to end a great 
event.
 Bob Bernstein and his team, John Bayldon and Lisa 
Sukharev-Chuyan, sailed a fantastic regatta and just 
edged out Kim Pandapas, Ken Cormier, and Shannon 
Lane on a tiebreaker for second overall and what was a 
hotly contested Robert Jensen Masters Trophy.  Thanks 
go out to the Chicago Corinthian Yacht Club and all 
involved in running what was spectacular event. I hope 
to see everyone at next year’s nationals in Marblehead 
August 17 through 20!
     — Charlie Pendleton



The Perpetuals

Cressy Trophy  ................................................................. Bob Bernstein
President’s Trophy  ......................................................... Bob Bernstein
Don Quixote Trophy ........................................................... Mike Hebert
Novice Trophy ............................................................. Gretchen Hartke
Travel Trophy ....................................................................... Zane Yoder
Robert Jensen Masters Trophy ....................................... Bob Bernstein
Corinthian Sailor Trophy (under 25 years of age) ..............not awarded
Fleet Championship .................................................................. Chicago

Bob Bernstein with national 
champions Elise Mazareas 
Nash, Jim Raisides, and      
Charlie Pendleton

John Bayldon, 
Bob Bernstein, and      

Lisa Sukharev-Chuyan 

Gretchen Hartke, 
winner of the Novice Trophy, 

with Julie Friend, Stan Kamanczyk, 
and Bob Bernstein

t

t

t

Please note that most of the nationals photos 
came from the Shutterfly site, and we were 

unable to identify the individual photographers.  
We apologize but thank you for sharing them.



 1 ... 1217 ... Bight Me ....... Pendleton/Raisides .......7 ......... 1 ...........2 ........... 1 .......... 1 ........4 ....... 1 ......... 1
 2 ... 1652 ... White ............ Bernstein .....................19 ......... 2 ...........2 ........... 6 .......... 4 ........7 ....... 3 ......... 3
 3 ..... 982 ... MoHotta ....... Pandapas.....................19 ......... 4 ...........3 ........... 2 .......... 2 ........6 ....... 7 ......... 2
 4 ... 1575 ... MyTime ......... Yoder ...........................26 ......... 5 ...........8 ........... 7 .......... 7 ........1 ....... 2 ......... 4
 5 ... 3101 ... Fandango ...... Hebert/Hebert ............26 ....... 10 ...........6 ........... 5 .......... 3 ........3 ....... 4 ......... 5
 6 ... 2677 ... Sweet ............ Walter .........................31 ......... 9 ...........5 ........... 3 .......... 6 ........2 ....... 6 ......... 9
 7 ... 2418 ... Sprinkles ....... Haines/Durlak .............43 ......... 8 ...........4 ........... 4 .......... 5 ......16 .. DSQ ......... 6
 8 ... 1750 ... Tinkerbelle .... Kovats .........................47 ......... 3 ...........7 ......... 10 ........ 16 ........5 ..... 12 ....... 10
 9 ... 2568 ... Scholar .......... Williams ......................51 ......... 7 ..........  10 ........ 12 .......... 8 ........8 ..... 10 ......... 8
 10 ... 1472 ... Salty Dog ...... Thomas .......................53 ....... 13 ..........  11 .......... 8 .......... 9 ........9 ....... 9 ......... 7
 11 ... 1744 ... Zephyr ........... Culler ...........................62 ....... 12 ..........  15 ........ 13 ........ 11 ......10 ....... 5 ....... 11
 12 ... 1216 ... Rhubarb ........ Hartke .........................74 ......... 6 ..........  13 ........ 16 ........ 15 ......14 ..... 13 ....... 13
 13 ... 1252 ... Yaz ................ McGregor ....................76 ....... 11 ..........  16 .......... 9 ........ 20 ......15 ..... 11 ....... 14
 14 ... 1784 ... Rosebud ........ Dunne .........................83 .... OCS ...........9 ......... 14 ........ 19 ......12 ....... 8 ..... RET
 15 ... 1173 ... Uno Mas ....... Scott ............................84 ....... 14 ..........  14 ........ 17 ........ 12 ......13 ..... 14
 16 ... 1810 ... Windigo ........ Crosby .........................86 .... DNS ..........  19 ........ 15 ........ 10 ......11 ..... 16 ....... 15
 17 ... 1634 ... Nirvana ......... Wagner .......................92 ....... 15 ..........  18 ........ 11 ........ 14 ......19 ..... 15
 18 ... 1892 ... Aeolus ........... Maye .........................102 ....... 16 ..........  17 ........ 19 ........ 17 ... OCS ..... 17 ....... 16
 19 ..... 804 ... EightOFour .... Geyskens ...................103 .... OCS ..........  12 ........ 18 ........ 13 ......18 ...DNS
 20 ... 2377 ... Esprit ............. Whitney ....................107 .... DNF ..........  DNS .. DNS ........ 18 ......17 ..... 18 ....... 12

Place Boat Boat Skipper Points R1 R2 R3 R4 R5 R6 R7
  No. Name 

Nationals 2016 results



I was recently doing some 
class history work—updat-

ing past nationals results. In 
early years’ results, the 

earliest name I recognized 
was Bob Bernstein’s. From 
1973 to 2015 is quite a 

span of participation in the 
Rhodes class, and I figured 

there was a good story 
there—and I sure was right. 

With the very significant help 
of Bob’s wife, Joanne, and Bob’s friends, I put together a 
short sketch of Bob’s adventures over the years. Bob is a 
class act and one of the Rhodes 19’s class treasures.
 Bob started sailing when he was 
one year old. His family had an old 
wooden boat named Flight—well, 
certainly it is very old now, but it is 
still on the same mooring in Chica-
go’s Montrose Harbor. Bob learned 
about sailing and racing on that boat. 
He and his dad won boat of the year 
at least once.
 In about 1973, it was sold and 
Bob bought his first Rhodes, #2000. 
Bob’s first nationals was in 1973 in 
New Bedford. One of his first crew 
was Scott Graham, who later became 
a notable naval architect. During 
those years, Bob won the Chicago 
fleet championship several times and 
competed in several nationals, 
always placing well. Bob’s friend and competitor Elliott 
Lyon, who sailed both against and with Bob in the ’70s and 
’80s, says Bob was “the smartest guy on the water I could 
possibly imagine.” Bob would often crew on other boats as 
well—with a big positive impact 
on their performance. In Elliott’s 
last race with Bob as crew, they 
clawed their way back from sixth 
to first in one of those Zenlike 
moments.  
 Bob’s seamanship is impres-
sive as well; during the 1979 
nationals in San Francisco, the 
hellacious winds and conditions 
capsized six boats in a single race. 
Meanwhile, Bob, his rudder 
broken off, steered his boat to 
safety using sails and weight 
alone.
 Bob sold his boat in the 1980s 
and for some years pursued 
other yachting adventures. In the 
mid-to-late ’80s, Bob crewed on a friend’s 
boat. One summer the friend  was on 
holiday, so Bob, looking for another boat to sail on, an-
swered an ad from Dorsey Ruley,

who had an about-forty-foot racing boat and was looking 
for a helmsman/tactician. Needless to say, Bob was very 
curious as to why an owner wanted someone else to sail 
his boat. Dorsey couldn’t sail the boat himself because he is 
a quadriplegic, but on a sailboat, strapped into a special 
seat at the back of the boat, is where he really enjoys 
himself. While in Australia with his wife in 2000, Bob 
checked out a boat for Dorsey that Dorsey then bought. 
Bob drove them to first place in the 2002 Mac race, has 
won boat of the year numerous times, and has been sailing 
with Dorsey for about twenty years now.  
 Meanwhile, Bob really missed small-boat sailing, so 
Joanne kept encouraging him to buy another one. He said 
he would do so only if he could find one that was in great 
shape and competitive. After a year or two, he found his 

boat; Chris Small in Marblehead had just 
beautifully refinished it. Bob flew out to 
see it six or so years ago, and then Joanne 
and Bob drove from Chicago to Marble-
head to trailer it back.
  Bob often said that Rhubarb, Bob 
Jensen’s boat, was the boat to try to beat. 
Bob Jensen was Bob Bernstein’s legendary 
competition and an inspiration! Bob was 
saddened when Bob Jensen retired. Bob 
Jensen calls Bob Bernstein a worthy 
competitor and one with a remarkable 
ability for analyzing and anticipating 
weather patterns. Bob J. always had his 
eye on Bob B.’s whereabouts on the 
racecourse.
 Bob has become one of Fleet 12’s 
most helpful and instructive members, 

running seminars and on-water clinics and chairing the 
2016 nationals. Chicago wouldn’t have hosted them if it 
weren’t for Bob. Also, once or twice a season, usually in the 
spring, he helps other Rhodes sailors on a practice day, 

jumping from boat to boat and 
working with three or so boats 
each day.
 Professionally, Bob had a 
seat on the Chicago Board of 
Options Exchange for about 
sixteen years. After he left the 
floor of the exchange, he contin-
ued to do some trading from his 
computer, but he never passes up 
a doubles tennis game, some-
thing he does with about the 
same intensity as he sails. He 
plays three to six times a week, 
less often during sailing season 
than in the winter. Bob also 
works part time as a financial 
adviser. 

                In any event, Bob has been 
a Chicago Corinthian YC member for 

seventy years. How lucky for the club.
—Steve Uhl

Class president Rick McGregor gives Bob the 
2016 President’s Award.



Greetings from Fleet 5. As I write in mid-September, the 
leaves are turning, the Pats are playing football, and our 
short season is winding down. The Marblehead season may 
be short—essentially Memorial Day to Labor Day plus a 
few fall races—but we burn hot and make the best of it. 
This year, we sailed virtually every Saturday, most Thurs-
day nights, four days of Marblehead Race Week, three 
days of East Coasts, and for a few of us, nationals. That’s 
close to thirty days of racing crammed into three 
months. Our local racing varies in intensity, from 
beer can Thursday nights to core Saturday MRA to 
the knockdown, drag-out bar fight of Marblehead 
Race Week. So we have something for everyone. 
 One of the compelling things about Fleet 5 is how 
deep it is. While a few regulars are pretty consistently 
good, we have close to twenty boats capable of winning 
a race, which makes for both competitive racing as well as a 
healthy distribution of success and post-race bragging 
rights. In aggregate, over the course of our season (so far), 
we’ve sailed fifty-six races (not including East Coasts). In 
those races, seventeen different teams earned bullets, 
twenty earned second-place finishes, and twenty-three 
earned third-place finishes. Seven different teams won a 
day (not counting Thursday nights), and seven different 
boats won a series. That’s pretty awesome, right?  
 Here’s a quick recap.  Winning the Spring Series was the 
team of Jim Raisides and Charlie Pendleton. MRA winners 
were Series 1 Kim and Christina Pandapas, Series 2 Larry 
Ehrhardt, Series 3 Seamus Hourihan and Peter Frisch, and 

Summers in New Orleans can get hot and sticky, 
with very light winds to no wind at all; therefore, 
the sailors tend to sail evening “beer can” races or 
hit the road to travel to cooler, windier venues 
during this time of year. 
 This holds true for the Fleet 7 sailors. Some 
fleet members did some distance racing to the 
Mississippi Coast and on down to Pensaco-
la, Florida, while others jumped into other  
classes and traveled around the country. Rick 
McGregor and Tom Carville headed up to Chicago 
for the nationals, which we heard was great. 
 There it was also decided to have Eastern Yacht Club    
in Marblehead host the 2017 nationals, and the 2018  
nationals would return to New Orleans, which we are  
excited about. New Orleans will be celebrating their  
tricentennial (yes, 300 years!), and we look forward to      
all of you coming here to celebrate with us! 

Series 4 Bill Heffernan. The 2016 MRA overall went to 
Seamus Hourihan and Peter Frisch. Winning the first 
Thursday series was Steve Uhl and taking the second were 
Martha and David Martini, who also for the second 

straight year won the Twilight overall.
 Although series results were broadly distributed, 

few of us have ever had a season like that of Team 
Pendleton/Raisides, who earned our season overall 
championship and the coveted Nick Nichols Trophy 
(aka the Cup). On top of that, they came within a 
few points of winning what we refer to as the Triple 
Crown (East Coasts, Race Week, and nationals). 

They wound up third at East Coasts despite sailing a 
mistake-free regatta, which is tribute to Ben 
Richardson (first) and Tomas Hornos (second). But 
a few weeks later, for the fourth time, they won 

Marblehead Race Week, taking home Fleet 5’s coveted 
Spittoon, and then went on to crush it in Chicago at 
nationals. Just a spectacular season. Congratulation to 
them and to all.
 Finally, speaking of nationals, the class voted to hold 
nationals in Marblehead again in 2017, hosted by Fleet 5 
and the Eastern Yacht Club. The good folks of Chicago set a 
very high bar for hospitality, graciousness, and great racing, 
and we plan to do all we can to achieve that same lofty 
standard. So circle the dates of August 17-20 and plan to 
spend the week with us.
 See you next season.                        —Kim Pandapas

Marblehead

 Our Fall Series got under way on September 
10 with the Grevemberg Series. Fall was bit of a 
misnomer, since there was a heat wave and it sure 
felt like August. With very light winds, the race 
committee managed to get in two races. While 

Rocky Sanchez was on his starts, it was Steve 
Salzer who had the speed and owned the 

day, taking two bullets and the win. Rocky 
had to settle for second, and Jim Rogers     

 rounded out the top three.
The next event on the fall calendar was the       

McLellen Series on September 18. Again the conditions 
continued to be summerlike, and though we had seven 
boats out for this series, the wind gods were not smiling 
on us. The first race became a three-way battle with Steve 
Salzer, Rocky Sanchez, and Dwight LeBlanc trading plac-
es. Rocky got to the weather mark first but was quickly 
passed by Dwight downwind. Rocky and Steve put on a 
furious rally, but Dwight was able to prevail. 

New Orleans



 Unfortunately, the wind that we had went away and 
never really came back. The race committee attempted 
another start in drifting conditions, but it was a disaster, 
and the race committee wisely decided to abandon and 
send us in, which was welcomed by all! Therefore, the 
one race stood as a final, with Dwight taking the win and 
Rocky and Steve finishing two and three, respectively. It 
was great to see Rhode Hawg finally back out with her 

new owner, L.G. Sullivan. We hope we will see more of her 
in the future.
 Fleet 7 has a couple more events scheduled in October 
and the Sugar Bowl Regatta in early December, and that 
will complete the year, which is passing much too quickly!

—Rocky Sanchez

Fleet 12 sailors capped off months of preparation         
and sponsored this year’s Rhodes nationals in August. 
Regatta chairperson Bob Bernstein led the fleet in     
preparing and in welcoming seven out-of-town teams 
from the East, Southeast, and Gulf coasts. 
 In addition to the racing, there was a pig roast on 
Wednesday, after which Fleet 12 and friends took racers 
from Savannah, Hingham/Hull, New Orleans, Manchester, 
and Fairhope on bigger sailboats on a cruise to see the 
Navy Pier’s fireworks; then on Thursday, a banquet 
was put on by the Chicago Corin-
thian YC. In addition, practicing 

for the 
following 
weekend’s Chicago 
Air & Water Show, 
the Thunderbirds were zoom-
ing around a few hundred feet 
above the racecourse deck 
during Thursday and Friday’s 

races. Not to mention the various Chicago neighborhood 
pubs and restaurants frequented by members from 
visiting fleets and Fleet 12 members.
 Given that the weather and wind varied from all 
directions and in strength, with a good downpour and a 
developing shelf cloud thrown in on Friday morning, the 
Race Committee did an excellent job in getting in three 
races on Wednesday, three on Thursday, and one on 
Friday.  
 At the end of seven races, the winning boat was Fleet 
5’s Bight Me,  skippered by Charlie Pendleton with crew 
Jim Raisides and Elise Mazareas Nash. They raced an 
almost flawless regatta, scoring five bullets and a second 
and throwing out a fourth.
 Second was our own Bob Bernstein, sailing White with 
crew John Bayldon and Lisa Sukharev-Chuyan.  Bob was 
given the Cressy Award for his second- place finish. Third 
was MoHotta MoBetta, skippered by Kim Pandapas. Fleet 
12 members in the top ten were John Walter (Sweet) in 

sixth, John Durlak (Sprinkles) in seventh, and Peter 
Kovats (Tinkerbelle) in eighth.
 This year’s Presidents Award for a sailor”s contribution 
to the class and racing was given to Bob Bernstein by 
class president Rick McGregor for Bob’s efforts over four 
decades to instruct and coach other sailors and promote 
Rhodes 19 sailing, including promoting and chairing this 
year’s nationals.    
  This year, the travel award went to the skipper who 

put in a great deal of effort in going the “furthest,”  
not just the “farthest” (thank you, 
Shannon Lane, for the back-
ground—ask her about it) to make 

the regatta.  Zane Yoder from 
Fairhope, Alabama, had his trailer break 

down about 150 miles from Montrose, in 
northern Indiana. With great persistence, he called a 
trailer repair service, waited half a day for the tow and 
service, and still made it here on time. The award was 
even more deserved, as he and crew had more trailer 
problems on the return trip but eventually made it back. 
 Bob Bernstein also won the Bob Jensen Masters 
Trophy, awarded to the senior sailor with the best finish. 
 Mike Hebert won the Don Quixote Award for the best 
finish for someone who has never made the top five, and 
Gretchen Hartke, with crew Julie Friend and Stan Ka-
manczyk, received an award for the best finish for a 
novice in the nationals. 
 Chicago Fleet 12, who also won the Fleet Trophy, had   
a great time hosting everyone, and it’s always good to 
catch up with our fellow fleet members from around    
the country, part of what this makes the R19 such a   
great class.    
 Congratulations to Charlie, Jim, and Elise, and thanks  
to all of you from the different fleets who traveled        
into Chicago to make the nationals a competitive and   
fun week.  

—John Walter and Dick Watson

Chicago



This year marked the third year that three represen-
tatives of Savannah’s R19 Fleet 49 competed in 
the nationals. Each year our plan has been the 
same. We pack our life jackets and a suit of 
sails and sail the nationals with a borrowed 
boat. Oh, and we are known as Team TAP, 
which stands for Todd Williams, our skipper; Amar Patel; and 
Paul Reddick.
 Our expedition started with Amar coming up a day early to 
scope things out. Among other things, he had to hook up with a 
cousin, who graciously loaned us his Honda Ridgeline for the 
week, so we were able to haul ourselves and sails and other gear 
around without having to rent a truck or SUV as in prior years. 
Amar also made contact with Peter and Mary Kovats, great 

friends of Fleet 49, 
who had been good 
enough to facilitate 
our borrowing what 
turned out to be a 
fine R19 named 
Scholar. Todd and 
Paul flew up on 
Monday, when we 
had a special treat, a 
visit to Amar’s 

grandmother’s home for a homemade Indian meal. Excellent!
 From there to our digs, a VRBO house in the Wrigleyville 
section of Chicago. Fifteen minutes from the marina, and in a 
very cool neighborhood: an old house two blocks from Wrigley 
Field, where this year’s unbeatable Chicago Cubs play baseball. 
Then to the Corinthian Yacht Club to meet Scholar, a great boat 
with only two issues. We had to evict several generations of 
spiders, and the boat seemed to be missing, umm, a backstay ...
 So Tuesday we had a very early start to get to CYC, hustle up a 

We really have nothing to add 
or send other than that sailing a 
R19 on San Franciso Bay is really 
great, with great sailing weather 
and sights.  
      We still have a restored O’Day 
R19 (#1248) keelboat built 
in1965 and trailer for sale if 
anyone is interested.   
 —Bill Clune

San Francisco

backstay, drop the mast, install the backstay, and 
restep the mast. Fortunately, CYC is chock full of 
helpful sailors, so we were quickly up and in 
business. Next were two practice races
 We were very impressed by our race venue. 
We expected Lake Michigan to be ... what’s a nice 

word? ... “urban.” But the water has an aquamarine color, as if 
we were sailing in the tropics. Equally impressive are the views 
of downtown Chicago, about five miles south of Montrose 
Harbor.
 After a long day on the water, we enjoyed dinner at an Irish 
pub. Thanks to Dick Watson for hosting us that evening.
 The first day of racing was, well, the toughest for us in that we 
were learning the boat. That was definitely challenging, but we 
felt good about the advice and encouragement we got from the 
other sailors. It was a long day, mainly because we came off the 
water, relaxed briefly, and then went back on a sailboat to watch 
the late evening fireworks over Navy Pier. Chicago does fireworks 
twice a week during the 
summer for no apparent 
reason other than perhaps 
celebrating that it IS summer 
in a place where summer lasts 
a few precious weeks. The 
fireworks over the skyline as 
seen from the water were 
simply spectacular.
 Thursday saw three grueling 
races starting at 10:30 a.m. and ending at 3:15 p.m. The wind 
was variable at five to eighteen from the south, shifting hard 
west with heavy Lake Michigan chop. By Thursday, we were in 
the top half of the fleet, number nine out of twenty. The fleet is 
very competitive, and the conditions are very challenging. 
There’s always tomorrow!

Savannah

As we close in on the end of the 
Summer Series and move into 
the Fall Series and the Annual 
Bob Taber Distance Race, we 
have had a very good summer 
of racing. Our fleet has been 
very competitive, with close 
boat speed between boats, and 
there have been many winners 
of races.
     Our fleet has grown with the 
addition of new crew members 
and junior participation all 
year. We are looking forward to 
a great fall and frostbite series 
up to Christmas.

—Chuck Thibaudeau

Narragansett 
Bay



 Friday, our last day, started out early. We got to the marina, 
had the skipper’s meeting, and were told by the Race Commit-
tee that two races were planned. Then we launched for Lake 
Michigan. As we made our way out on the water, we observed 
purple—yes, purple—clouds fast approaching on the horizon 
basically on all four sides of us. We turned around and headed 
back to harbor, in the meantime beginning to see lightning in 
the area. Within a few minutes, the weather closed in with 
intermittent showers and wind gusts clocked at 37 mph. Good 
call turning back soon. We had the boat put away just as the 
first fat raindrops began to fall. 
 After about an hour, the weather began to clear, and the RC 
announced they were going to try to get in one race.  So back to 
the sailboats we go. We started the seventh and final race, a 
long race with six legs and our second-best finish of eighth. (Our 
best was seventh in our first race—we were stoked about that 
performance.) Also exciting was a visit 
by the U.S. Air Force Thunderbirds 
practicing for an event the next day. 
They made a very impressive show 
swooping low over the sailboats and 
the Chicago skyline, so close to us at 
times we could see cockpits.
 Overall, we finished the series as 
ninth of twenty. We have been 
creeping up in the standings each year. 
This year we felt we reached “the back 
of the front” and hope to move up a 
few more spots next year when the 
nationals will be in that sailor’s heaven, 
Marblehead.  
 Our personal racing highlights were:
  • Rounding one windward mark 
ahead of our Marblehead friends and 
leaders of the pack this week. Unfortu-
nately, they caught up to us downwind.  
 • Speaking of catching up with us downwind—we did the 
same to others at times. On a few occasions, we came from 
behind with some aggressive spinnaker tactics.
 • Our starts this week were always at the top. We were never 
really late on starts and crossed on time, which is something you 
need to do in order to be competitive with this lot.
  • For the first time in our three national appearances, we 
finished in the top half. We sailed hard and fast. No boats were 
damaged, and nobody got hurt.
 • Last and probably most important, we feel we have solidi-
fied Savannah’s relationship with the national R19 class through 
the many good friendships we have made.
  Chicago was great and is a fantastic venue for sailing events. 
Saturday we reluctantly headed home in the middle of a 
downpour of biblical proportions. The final event was sharing 
our experiences in person at the traditional post-nationals Fleet 
49 pizza party. We had twenty people come out to the Delegal 
Marina to hear our stories and ask questions while enjoying a 
pizza dinner. (None deep dish—sorry, Peter and Mary.)
 See ya’ll next year if not sooner!

Epilogue—Visits from Hurricanes Hermine and Matthew
During the early hours of Friday, September 2, Savannah found 
herself in the path of Hurricane Hermine. Hermine slipped in the 

back door, coming ashore on the Gulf Coast of Florida and 
crossing south Georgia to reemerge as an Atlantic storm. By the 
time Hermine reached Savannah, it was a strong tropical storm, 
winds were gusting just under 70 mph with rain and isolated 
tornadoes.
 We had prepared for the storm by moving our eight club 
boats from their usual perch high atop the boat racks and 
putting them on ground-level racks, which was not good 
enough. Even though the sails were safely packed away, the 
winds heeled two boats out of their racks, damaging hulls and 
rigging. Ironically, one of the best boats in our fleet sustained 
significant damage, and the boat next to it was an out-of-ser-
vice, stripped-down boat that received no damage at all from 
the storm. We’re evaluating what our options are going forward. 
In any case, we will sail onward with fewer boats until we can 
restore the fleet to future if not former glory. We appreciate the 

calls and emails from R19 sailors 
expressing their concern.
 Savannians have proudly pointed to 
the fact that the last hurricane to hit us 
was over 100 years ago “Oh, the Gulf 
Stream is 70 miles offshore here, so the 
warm water steers the storms upward 
toward Hatteras. Sure wouldn’t want to 
live there!”
 Matthew was our 100-year storm—
not a direct hit, not Category 5, but 
hugely destructive. It is estimated that 
about 1,500 trees were knocked down 
... on our six golf courses. There were 
probably about 5,000 trees knocked 
down on our Skidaway Island. Several of 
our club members had damage. I had 
two enormous oak trees flanking our 
driveway, both of which ended up 
leaning on our house. Fortunately, the 

root ball stayed attached, which slowed their descent and 
therefore they caused relatively minor damage. One tree guy 
from Atlanta said he would charge $8,600 to remove both of 
them. Another guy from Louisiana stopped by and said, “I’ll give 
you a special introductory price ‘cause I know if I park my trucks 
here all your neighbors will come callin’. $2,800, but don’t tell 
anyone. He got the job, many neighbors came callin’ and I told 
everyone. 
 Our boats are normally stored on the upper row of the boat 
racks. For the storm, the marina crew moved the wash stands 
far back between the row of racks and lashed the boats togeth-
er on the wash stands. No damage to them or to any of the 
boats in the racks. The two marinas, however, were pretty heavi-
ly hit (docks torn loose and the like), so we didn’t escape there 
either.
 The good news?  They had forecast a twelve-foot surge on top 
of high tide. The first floor of my house is about twelve feet 
above sea level, and a surge like that would have been a major 
disaster. The tides were higher than normal, perhaps four feet, 
maybe more, but there was minimal flood damage on Skidaway 
Island. Tybee Island, our oceanfront neighbor, was not so 
fortunate.
 Here’s hoping the next 100-year storm is, well, 100 years 
away. Sure it is.                                 
  —Marty Vernick



The story of this Rhodes 19 is kind of interesting:
 Five years ago, I was having my truck lighting fixed, and 
I discussed with my mechanic the possibly of buying a 
sailboat. He said, “I have three sailboats!” 
 “Tom, I didn’t know you knew how to sail.” 
 He responded, “I haven’t been sailing a day in my life!” 
He told me that customers sometimes paid off their bills 
with boats. He had a 33', a 25' Santana, and this little 19' 
open sailboat. “Why don’t you take the smaller one, fix it 
up, learn how to sail, and teach me?” I dragged the Rhodes 
19 home by literally tying the broken tongue of the trailer 
to my truck.
 It was dirty all over, with rotted dock lines, shredded 
halyard rope, stuck pulleys, and so on. The sails were 
complete but dirty. The trailer lighting was trashed.
  I replaced the trailer tongue. I removed all the teak 
coaming, hand-planed it, sanded it down with 220 grit, 
oiled it ... and it looked beautiful. I removed all the floor-
boards, sanded out gouges and breaks, restained them, 
and then put on several coats of marine spar varnish. 
Bought dock line and braided my own “eyes” for the cleats. 
Used a gallon of WD-40 to free up the various pulleys, 
guides, hinges, and so on. I had to take the rudder apart 
and reglue the wood pieces and then varnish, varnish, 
varnish. I rewired the trailer completely, with two    
ground wires.
 The halyards are the wire/rope type in which the line 
(rope) is braided as an eye through the eye of the wire. I 
went cheap and got braided rope from Home Depot (!!!) 
and taught myself how to braid an eye, and it worked—
kind of.
 I then had to learn how to sail! Not being able to afford 
legit sailing classes, I bought and read five books on 
sailing. The best of them was one by H. A. Callahan 
(1930ish), which really taught me. 
      I took the boat to the lake and launched it. I noticed 
that it was filling with water. I learned that the drain plug 
was amidships! Oops! Multiple jeers from an not-so-   
adoring crowd. Had to find a drain plug somewhere for 
next time.
 Next trip, it floated better but slowly did fill with water 
again. I noticed leakage through the hull. Apparently the 
lousy trailer bunk in the rear had a bolt that pierced the 
hull. I had to learn all about fiberglassing, and I visited 
Home Depot for supplies. I made an ugly but effective 
repair, including hull paint. This was my first venture   
with fiberglass!
 Next trip was with my oldest teenage daughter, and not 
only did the boat float, but I could actually sail it. I tacked,  
I jibed, I broad reached, I ran downwind, even went wing 

to wing. The teenage daughter was tired and lay up front 
on cushions and took a nap while her dad was “sailing.”
 Next trip was on the Fourth of July, and now my wife and 
all five children were willing to go. We sailed out to the 
exact center of the lake and ... dead calm. No wind, no 
nothin’. Other sailboats were equally derelict, with nothin’. 
After over an hour, we had to get towed back in. Oops! I had 
neglected to bring the outboard. Another lesson learned. 
The family was not impressed.
 During the next two years, I sailed—a lot. Brought the 
outboard but never used it. The kids sailed with dad and 
learned how to avoid luffing, pinching, and heeling over 
and about planing, reaching, sailing close-hauled, and 
running. We practiced MOB rescues.
  Finally Tom, the boat owner, had a friend (with thirty 
years’ experience) come out from Pennsylvania to sail. I 
took them out in “his” boat to the lake. The friend tried to 
sail, but after a number of failed tacks and a few too many 
accidental jibes, he asked that I sail. The next hour was 
“smooth sailing,” and the friend said that I was not only a 
good but also a natural sailor. I tried to hide my pride. Tom, 
the boat owner, tried sailing, but then he gave up and left 
sailing to the “experts.”
  I designed and built a mast-raising system with          
supplies from Home Depot and Harbor Freight. At home,   
it worked great!
 Last week, at Newport Beach Harbor, my youngest 
daughter (fourteen years old) joined me to motor under 
the sixteen-foot-high bridge and then assisted me in raising 
the mast, tightening rigging, and bending on the sails. She 
pulled on the jib halyard, which broke and slipped up the 
mast. Oops! She was impressed when I suggested we raise 
the mainsail and sail. We did, and we sailed. She took over, 
and we sailed against the wind—tacking, tacking, tack-
ing—and then with the wind on a run down the channel to 
where my wife and youngest had made a beach site. My 
wife was  amazed that our daughter was sailing with me, 
standing against the mast in front, guiding us in.
 I recovered the jib halyard by standing on a ladder on the 
roof of my house and violently shaking the mast until the 
halyard rope slipped down and out. Whew! What a save!     
I now have to replace the halyard rope with “proper” 
sailing double-braid line, with which I will braid an eye for 
the wire part. Then we will be back in sailing business.
 The Rhodes 19 with its light-blue top, off-white hull, and 
well-faded blue lower hull is not pretty by any means, but 
sailing her is a joy and a wonderment! My greatest fear is 
that Tom will want her back (he still doesn’t know how      
to sail!).
  —Chester Lambert

We all know that sailing is an elite sport for wealthy snobs only. Here’s proof.

Oops—
the birth of a Rhodes aficionado



When George O’Day was personally involved with his company, 
a lot of different sailboats were introduced to the American 
sailing scene. The most popular and influential were the 
Daysailer and the Rhodes 19. The Rhodes 19 was so popular and 
had so many of the right qualities that a sister ship (the Mariner) 
was designed with the same hull to meet the mini cruiser 
market. Both the Mariner and Rhodes 19 are still being manu-
factured today, and both classes are healthy and active.There 
are, however, differences between the two as well. so they are 
both their own boats. I have a lot of personal experience with 
both types and would like to offer my comparison.
 Before we get into the mix, I need to give a short history and 
my sailing view for perspective. I am not a racer and sail mostly 
solo. For the past twenty years and in 
the entire time I’ve owned or sailed a 
Rhodes 19, it has been on Lake 
Ontario and in some of the bays. 
Before that and in most of my experi-
ence with a Mariner, it was on Oneida 
Lake, a large interior lake in New York 
state. I’ve sailed the Rhodes 19 for the 
past fifteen years and the Mariner the fifteen years prior. I got 
the Rhodes after the Mariner was destroyed in a storm. My 
Mariner was a centerboard, and the Rhodes is a fixed keel.
 Now to the meat of the comparison—design and configura-
tion differences, sailing characteristics (pluses and minuses for 
both), ownership (maintenance, cost, trailering, and launching), 
and the classes. Both boats do use the same hull mold, but the 

Mariner has a small cabin that supposedly you could overnight 
in. I never have, but I did like the closed storage it offered. My 
Mariner was a 2+2 model; earlier models had an open cabin, 
but it is higher than the Rhodes cuddy. The deck and cabin 
differences added a few hundred pounds and height to the 
Mariner. A Mariner centerboard is 1,420 pounds, while a Rhodes 
centerboard is 1,030. In practice I did not notice many ill effects 
from the weight distribution. There are other differences that I 
think are more notable from a sailing perspective. 
 The sail plans are different. The Rhodes has fixed, nonswept 
spreaders and a keel-mounted mast, very similar to a Lightning 
class setup. The Mariner has free-swinging, swept-back spread-

ers, and the mast is deck mounted on a tabernacle, more like a 
J22 or similar boat. 
 Both have backstays, but in my experience, the Mariner’s 
plays a lesser role. I think this is due to the rigging; on the 
Mariner, the forestay is tighter, so the backstay will pull the top, 
but there is less bowing of the lower two-thirds below. The 
Mariner mast is also stiffer than the stock Rhodes mast. That 
and its being shorter affected its bend characteristics. It took me 
a while to learn how to adjust the standing rigging on the 
Rhodes, where the Mariner is more similar to other dinghies I 
am familiar with. The Mariner headstay has a larger role in the 
overall rigging tension, and the shrouds play a role in mast bend. 
With the shrouds being in line for the Rhodes, there is no mast 

bend based on the rig tension, and 
I’ve found the headstay for the Rhodes 
should be kept fairly loose. This allows 
better and faster mast bending. If I’m 
wrong on this, I hope someone will 
call me out. The Rhodes headstay is 
the loosest stay, while on the Mariner 
it is the tightest. I don’t have a gauge, 

so for reference I adjust the Rhodes tension using my hand to 
measure deflection. I stand on deck, place my hand next to the 
stay at about shoulder height, and pull the shroud with my 
other hand. For the side shrouds, the pull deflection is about 
three fingers; for the headstay, it is all four fingers plus the 
thumb. Then I further adjust under sail, but it’s usually pretty 
close for my needs. 

 The Mariner is a simpler boat per the class rules—no active 
backstay during a race, no traveler, and no spinnaker for class 
events. Also, class events have a two-person minimum (skipper 
and crew) for the Mariner and three for the Rhodes. 
 For sail controls, there is nothing really unique that I can think 
of compared with other similar-size boats. I know some Mari-
ners still use the Crosby setup for mainsheet adjustment with 
ratchet blocks; I think this was for a pseudo traveler. The 
Mariner had a motor mount, and on the Rhodes, I use the well 
to mount the motor, but I have seen them with motor mounts 
too.

The Rhodes 19 
and its sister ship, 

the Mariner



 As for sailing characteristics, I thought the Rhodes would be a 
glove fit when I got it, but it took me a while to get really 
comfortable with it. Without the big, heavy centerboard to 
work, I had to be more active to keep the boat balanced. With 
the Mariner in heavy weather, I would regularly sail under main 
alone with a raised board, and it balanced out nicely. I treated 
the board adjustment as an active control in all sailing depend-
ing on conditions, point of sail, or what I wanted. With a fixed 
keel, I have to use myself as ballast and rarely sail under main 
alone. It seems out of balance and hobbyhorses unless the 
water is flat. 
 The Mariner could sail OK under jib alone if needed, but it is 
just plain painful with the Rhodes—everything seems wrong and 
slow. I do not have and never have used a spinnaker, so I can’t 
comment there. I did not work the backstay on the Mariner, 
maybe to set it before I set sail.  With the Rhodes, I do use it 
more as an active control, setting it for conditions and releasing 
it for the runs—not to the level that racers do, but I can see its 
effects fairly directly. The jib controls for a Mariner were where 
they were; you couldn’t move them inboard much due to the 
sliding cabin top hatch. On the Rhodes you can, and that will 
give the jib more power and drive and a better sail shape. Other 
controls are pretty standard for both—except for the vang. 
There is so little space between the boom and cabin top in the 
Mariner that I never even used a vang; not enough down pull 
and too much forward push. For the Rhodes, I use a lot of vang 
sheeting, since I do not have a traveler.  
 If you’re lazy, just want a casual sail, or don’t want to get wet, 
you can stay seated in the Rhodes more than in the Mariner. I 
think the seat is lower, and your center of gravity lower too. It is 
very stable; you lose some in performance, but sometimes it’s 
comforting to sit in the cockpit and push through the waves. 
 However, if you do want to push it more, you need to get on 
the rail. Both boats do respond well to hiking, but for comfort, I 
had to adjust the coamings, lowering them quite a bit on the 
Rhodes. They do need to stand up a little, though, or splash 
water will just come into the cockpit. My coamings stand about 
an inch or less above the deck line. 
 Not exactly sailing-related, but I do have a motor I’ve had 
forever—a four-horse Johnson I bought new in 1990. I’ve used it 
on both boats, and it pushes fine and can be stowed easily. I do 
not notice any effects if it is left in place while sailing. It was 
more a inconvenience, tangling rear deck mainsheet arrange-
ments. 
 Even though they are the same hull and the Mariner actually 
weighed more by the specs, the Rhodes seems stiffer in big 
waves and does not get pushed around as much and has less 
hull slapping. For a third boat comparison, I also have an O’Day 

Daysailer, and it is really hard on me in heavy seas. Sounds like 
I’m inside an oil drum that’s getting beat on, and it is tougher to 
keep a line. It is less than half the weight though and could 
benefit from some hull stiffening.
 With ownership and other isues, I think the cost and effort for 
maintenance and upgrades are even for both models. These are 
pretty simple boats, so nothing major there. I usually do 
anything I need to in the off-season if possible. The Rhodes 
(older O’Days anyway) has no inner hull, which makes access 
easier. Trailering for either is a nonevent. At first the Rhodes felt 
odd, sitting much higher due to the keel, but I did get used to it. 
I use a Subaru Outback to tow. I have not ramp launched the 
Rhodes, but I would like to just because it’s cheaper and on my 
schedule. 
 The Rhodes does need a jig to set the mast; I use my Daysailer 
mast as a tool to raise the Rhodes mast. The Mariner has a mast 
tabernacle hinge, so I can raise alone without any special tools. I 
didn’t trailer sail it but did my annual put-in and takeout from 
the trailer. It’s also easier to set it up in the yard to check things 
out. 
 Both classes are still strong and active. I think classes are 
important even if you do not race. They keep the boat more 
relevant and increase the value. If you talk to sailors and say you 
have a Rhodes 19, they know what you’re talking about and 
already have an appreciation for it, and that is based largely on 
the class. The Rhodes 19 class is more race-centric to me. The 
Mariner class does hold a number of cruising-based rendezvous. 
The Mariner class does have, or did have anyway, an active 
forum. That really benefits new owners, prospects, and nonrac-
ers with an avenue to talk and ask/answer questions. I’m 
surprised there are not more class-level symbiotic relations, 
since both boats do share a history and familial relationship. 
From a racing point, I already mentioned the Mariner’s geared 
toward simplicity. It is also all centerboard model racing, where 
the Rhodes is all keelboats for class racing. The Rhodes class is 
more national, with fleets in numerous locations, mostly east of 
the Mississippi, and the Mariner class has a strong regional 
footprint more centered on Long Island and New Jersey. I see 
they are expanding, though, with interest in Michigan; Ontario, 
Canada; and other locations.
 In the end, both are good boats with their own personalities 
and traits. You can definitely see the similarities between them. 
I think the Mariner is misguided to some degree, only because 
the cabin gives a wrong impression about the boat. I also think 
you could camp sail on a Rhodes 19 just as easily as on a 
Mariner. I know from my experience I could easily own and sail 
either and they would fit my needs just as well.    

—Fred Burleson


