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LRob Carratano

Jersey Speed Skiff Legend

The November issue of
Northeast Boating
Magazine published an
article focusing on Chapter
member and good friend,
Rob Garratano, and his
preeminence in the world
of racing and restoring
New Jersey Speed Skiffs,
“A racing legend and
master restorer of
speedboats”, are the words
of author, Shannon Kelly Winning. She highlights Rob’s
monumental racing accomplishments, noting that he is a
five-time national champion and set 15 world records in
his class!

Ms. Winning goes on to describe Rob’s Oceanport,
New Jersey garage in which he has a 1938 Ralph
Mulford-built skiff, one of just three left, and the oldest
one known to exist. Next to that boat sits the boat
believed to be the last wooden Jersey Speed Skiff which
was built by Rob’s grandfather in 1967...a Wolcott
originally named Have No Fear, a boat that Rob
meticulously restored. After restoration, Rob renamed
the skiff the name that we know it by today, Lasting
Impression. A frequent show-stopping entry at shows, it
has won innumerable awards including Best in Show at
the Lake Hopatcong Show.

While no longer racing competitively, Rob says it is

hard to shake the thrill of the race. “I was born into it”,
he says. “I started when I was eight years old, and it’s
been a hell of a ride.”
Editor’s note: 1t has been my personal pleasure to know
Rob and his wonderful family for many years, and I can
robustly attest to the validity of his using words like
“thrill” and phrases like “hell of a ride”. It was a few
years back that Rob urged me to “go for a ride”.
YEEOOOOOWEEEE, did we fly with high speed turns
up on the chine! Truth be told, Rob was just loping along
compared to racing speeds and never really let loose the
real power of the skiff. But trust me on this one. It was a
THRILLING ride!!!

Rob with Your Editor Retumning from Ride

Teddy a Celebrity

Donald Ploetner’s very rare 1941 Gar Wood
Overnighter, Teddy, has been showcased by two antique
boating publications. Both the September/October, 2007
issue of Classic Boating and the Autumn 2007 issue of
Vintage Boating Life featured Teddy on their covers. In
addition, Classic Boating had a full feature article on
Teddy with Donald Jr, and Kim and John Kadimik on
board for underway shots.

Maude’s L ate Fame

Many of our antique boaters are owners of antique
cars as well, many of which have been displayed at our
shows over the years. Gail and Henry Budd own a 1953
MG TD that has caught the eye of “Hemmings
Magazine”. In their family since Henry’s Aunt Dorothy
bought it new, “Maude”, as she named it, has come into
the Hemmings spotlight. It was selected at the Thursday
Cruise Nights in Vermont as the “Drivable Dream” and
then became the focus of a four page article in the
November 2007 issue of “Hemmings Sports and Exotic

Henry, Sassy, and Aunt Dorothy circa 1953



Colden Years

From Interview with Jerrie and Sam Hoagland

Those of us at the 2007 show had the pleasure of
seeing Jerrie and Sam Hoagland’s new boat, Golden
Years, for the first time. An elegant and very rare boat, it
is a 1913 Matthews Launch with a most interesting
history. It was originally purchased by Marshall Sheppy
to be a camp boat for “Camp Skanendowa” in upstate
New York. Giving insight into the frontier nature of the
world of boating in 1913 in that part of the country, there
were no roads to the camp; and the boat was delivered
during winter by being dragged across the ice.
Transportation across the ice proved to be a recurring
part of the boat’s history as second owner, Ray Jemkins,
had to do the same “across the ice” transport when he
bought it in 1985. Actually, in order to purchase what
was to become Golden Years, he had to buy three boats,
all being transported the same way across the ice.

Fast forward to three years ago when Sam first saw
the boat. A very unusual and special boat, it made a
lasting impression on him. Two years after seeing this
eye-catching launch, he set about looking for it.
Incredibly, there it was sitting at Spencer Marine. Sam
immediately found out from Jay Anis of Spencer’s who
owned the boat and explored the possibility of
purchasing it. In short order, Sam owned a 1913 26°6”
Matthews Launch.

A fascinating side story played out during the
purchase process that shows how improbable the
circumstances can be that lead to discovering and buying
a boat. Jerrie and Sam, accompanied by Chris and Mike
Smith, were invited to previous owner Ray Jenkin’s
home. It was providential that Jenkins wanted to show
the group an antique car in his garage. There next to the
car was a 1948 20’ Chris Craft Custom Runabout that
caught both Chris and Mike’s eyes instantly. A casual
question about it revealed that it was for sale too and
spurred an invitation for Mike to climb up and sit in it.
As he sat at the helm in this massive 20” Custom, Chris
was struck immediately that this was the first boat that
Mike sat in that he didn’t look like a man in a kiddy car.
After that chance encounter, negotiations resulted in the
Smiths buying the boat that we now see them enjoying
on the lake with the name, Smitten.

Back to Golden Years....the boat was in need of some
restoration work, and Sam commissioned Spencer to do
the work over the winter of 2006-7. It was brought back
to show stopping condition; and prior to being
transported to Lake Hopatcong, the boat was taken by
water for Ray Jenkins to see.....a special moment for
Ray, to be sure!

Golden Years came to Lake Hopatcong in the late
spring of 2007; and given its unusual and special nature,
it soon thereafter was the focus of a large article in the
Star Ledger with several photos. The impact of this high
visibility will become apparent shortly.

A highlight of the 2007 Lake Hopatcong Show,
Golden Years won both the “People’s Choice” and “Best
in Class, Historic” Awards. Further, Golden Years was

selected to assume the position of honor of leading the
Sunday “Parade Around the Lake”.

Later in the summer it became apparent that Golden
Years needed some “fine tuning” on work done over the
previous winter at Spencer’s. With the Hoaglands
planning an extended sojourn to the west including a
cruise to Alaska, Sam decided to take it back to Spencers
to have the adjustments made.

It was while on their trip that they realized the
surprising impact of the Star Ledger article that was
published earlier in the summer. They received a call
from Jennifer Simmons, the grand niece of the original
owner, Marshall Sheppy. A friend of Jennifer’s had seen
the article in the Star Ledger and called her about having
seen the boat that had been a special part of her life so
long ago. Establishing contact was delightful for
Jennifer, Jerrie, and Sam alike; and several e-mails have
gone back and forth since. Jennifer recalls that the boat
was never working when she was at the camp, but she
has fond memories of just sitting in it with her cousins.
Plans are being formed to get together next summer, and
Jennifer has promised photos of Golden Years in its early
days.

It was also during the trip west and cruise that Jay
Anis took Golden Years to the show in Burlington, VT.
Jay notified Jerrie and Sam with appropriate pride that
the boat had won “Best in Show”! While a momentous
honor for Golden Years, it was a minor detail to Jay,
perhaps, that the boat had been entered under his name
instead of Jemrie and Sam’s. Sam’s return e-mail
congratulated Jay on the auspicious win saying, “Great
to hear about your boat, but I didn’t get your check™.




34 Annual New
Encland Chapnter Show

By Elinor Peter

We arrived in Meredith, New Hampshire on beautiful
Lake Winnipesaukee Friday afternoon at 4PM under
sunny skies. Nestled at the foot of the New Hampshire
White Mountains, the Lake was a welcome and familiar
sight for Gil, who vacationed here throughout his life
starting when he was five years old. We were here for a
twofold reason: the major 34"™ Annual Antique and
Classic Boat Show, and a visit with our 10 year old
grandson at camp. We have been visitors to this
prominent show several times. In the late 1970°s when it
was held at Weirs Beach, we shared the show with
fellow LHACBS members Wayne Mocksfield, Sue and
Steve Pesco, and Bill Donegan, amongst others.

Our first event was the Friday night Registration and
Cocktail Party. There we met and greeted fellow
members from New Jersey, LHACBS President and
Secretary Mike and Chris Smith and Treasurer Pat and
Joe Cahill, both of whom had towed their lovingly
restored boats up the coast roads to the show the day
before. National Director and Past President of LHACBS
Ed and Jackie Seugling, Barbara Smith, and Past
President LHACBS Stan and Barbara Struble were also
present. Stan had just attended the judging clinic as he
was honored to be judging the show tomorrow. We were
reunited with many friends from around the country who
had been to the Lake Hopatcong Show and Summer
National Meeting in 2004. We were reminded of our
great blessing to be part of this club, not only to share
our love and interest in historic, antique and classic
boats, but also to come together with old friends and to
meet new friends in the spirit of fellowship and fun. Here
we can share dreams, adventure, knowledge, history, and
experiences with people not only from home, but also
from all over the country.

Sunday morning dawned overcast, and as we watched
from our hotel room window across the street from the
town docks where the show was forming, we saw the
very orderly queuing up of vans and trucks towing
beautiful wooden entrants. They seemed to be doing a
dance as each one backed onto the ramp, discharged its
cargo, and pulled out to allow the next in line to do the
same. Meanwhile local boats were coming into the cove
from all over the 30 mile long lake. What a sight! At 9
AM all was ready to receive an extremely large and
interested crowd. Judging was started. Teams of judges
in pink hats and clipboards worked tirelessly, looking at
the exterior, interior and upholstery, and engines and
engine compartments. The boats were judged as
preserved or restored. There were First, Second, and
Third place trophies presented to the owners in each
class based on their point scores in these categories. ...the
highest point boat wins each class.

There were 68 boats from eleven states. The boats
ranged from 10°4” to 42 and spanned in age from 1900
to 2000. It was a full century of creative motor boating
with most entries from the 1950°s. There were 22 boat

makers represented from the eleven states. The boat
traveling the furthest distance was a beautiful 23" 1987
Grand Craft from California. Mississippi, Wisconsin,
Indiana represented the Midwest: and Maine, New
Hampshire, Vermont, Rhode lsland, Connecticut, New
Jersey, and Virginia represented the East.The overcast
skies and slightly misting rain was great for both
photography (no glare) and viewing the boats (no
broiling sun to contend with). We saw good friends Dr.
Henry and Gail Budd who belong to our chapter but have
moved to Vermont, catching up on the news, as we
strolled the docks searching for our People’s Choice
vote. Tired but happy, eight of our contingency gathered
for a marvelous dinner and lots of laughs at the great
local eatery, Mame’s.

Sunday morning brought the sun and beautiful
weather for the Nautical Brunch and Awards on the lawn
under the tent at Church Landing Hotel adjacent to the
site of the boat show yesterday. The six attending New
Jersey members shared a table with the DeWitts from
Rhode Island who Gil recruited as a member of our
chapter, as they don’t have an ACBS chapter in their
state. They promised to bring their boat to our show next
year. Their 1928 22’ Chris Craft, Coquette, won a second
place, and our table erupted in loud cheers again and
again, as our own Mike and Chris Smith won a first prize
and Joe and Pat Cahill won a second prize! Well 1 tell
you, it doesn’t get any better, and we were so proud of
our chapter. And then Mike Smith was called to reccive
the Mr. Congeniality award voted by the judges out of all
the entrants! Would you believe?

Sunday afternoon Mike took Chris, Pat, and me out
on the lake for a spectacular ride in award winning
Smitten which certainly put the sprinkles on the topping
of our Sunday. Meanwhile, Joe retrieved the trailers and
had them ready for loading at the town docks when we
returned. Pat supervised, while Chris, in the water up to
her armpits, and Mike loaded the boats onto the trailers.
Joe then drove to the parking area ready for the next
moming when Joe and Pat continued their trip to
northern Maine, and Chris and Mike left for New Jersey.
What a great weekend shared with great friends and
successful entrants.



The Antiaue Boat Museum
and Boat Show

By Grace Gluck

The Antique Boat
Museum in Clayton, NY has
always been a destination we
were anxious to see. This
summer on the weekend of
August 3 — 5, 2007, we had
two reasons to fulfill our
desire. Bob and 1 are
planning a Classic Car
CARavan in northern New
York and one of our destinations will be to visit the
Antique Boat Museum. So what better time to visit. but
on the weekend of their annual Boat Show? What an
amazing collection of beautiful antique boats, on the
water, on the land and in the museum.

On Thursday morning, August 2™, we were on our
way traveling porth on 1-81 with our truck camper.
Arriving in late morning, we took care of some business
in Alexandria Bay, found our campground and headed
into Clayton to see the arriving boats. If was a beautiful
day and promised to be a perfect weekend.

The next day we arrived early at the museum. The
flea market was setting up and boats were being
unioaded for both the auction and the show. We entered
the museum and were immediately impressed with the
boats on display in the first room. There was so much to
see in several buildings from small canoes and guide
boats to large cabin cruisers. The museum’s
unparalleled collection of more than 250 historic boats
does a wonderful job of fulfilling their mission of
“collecting, preserving, exhibiting and interpreting boats
and other objects related to the history of boating in
North America.” The museum also promotes a “public
understanding and appreciation of the confributions of
the St. Lawrence River region to North America’s
boating history.” It all started in 1965 when a group of
friends exhibited their vintage boats. In only three years
this casual gathering of wooden boat owners, showing
their boats in Clayton, grew into a significant event.
Buildings and land were acquired on the Clayton
waterfront, historic boats were donated and the Antique
Boat Museum was borm.

After seeing some of the exhibits indoors, we stepped
outside to see the many boats brought to Clayton from all
over the eastern United States and Canada. Each of the
boats, sitting at the docks, glistened as the sun shone
across their mahogany decks. It was a sight to behold.
I'm certainly glad I didn’t have to judge any of the boats,
they all looked perfect to me.

Before we studied the individual boats, we took the
opportunity to board and tour La Duchesse, the
magnificent 106 foot long houseboat constructed for
George Boldt, proprietor of the Waldorf Astoria Hotel in
New York City, in 1903. George undertook the
construction of the houseboat when he started to build
his spectacular Boldt Castle on Heart I[sland. The

houseboat was only 90 percent complete when it was left
to deteriorate in its berth in the Yacht House on
Wellesley Island in 1904. Boldt abandoned the castle
and the entire property when his beloved wife, Louise,
for whom the great Rhineland style stone building was
built. died suddenly. Eventually, Andrew McNally Il11,
chairman of Rand McNally and Company, bought the
houseboat in 1943 for $1.00 with the promise to remove
it from the Yacht House. McNally completely restored
the two story houseboat and spent summers on it until he
died at the age of 92 in 2001. He bequeathed La
Duchesse to the Antique Boat Museum where it is now
open to the public.

With 4,000 square feet, it is a Gilded Age mansion on
a raft. There are two working fireplaces, one in the
formal dining room and the other in the mahogany
finished drawing room. There are eight staterooms, one
of which was McNally’s marvelous bedroom with a
private deck on the second level. Also on the second
level is an expansive open deck and salon with a dance
floor that is 18 feet by 50 feet. It would have been a
fantastic venue to entertain visiting friends. The day we
were there, docents were in each of the rooms explaining
the details and history of this very extravagant barge,
from the Tiffany stained glass skylight to the white
mahogany Steinway piano that was away for repairs.

Leaving the earty 20™ century behind, we stepped
back into 2007, leaving La Duchesse, to see all the
beautifully restored speedboats lining the docks. We
then signed up for a ride on a 26 foot GarWood triple
cockpit speedboat. Sitting next to the captain, we spent
the next 30 — 40 minutes weaving through the many
lovely islands in the St. Lawrence River, before returning
to Clayton. It was a fabulous way to experience and
sense the draw that the Thousand Islands have for so
many.

Looking at the boats on display that were lovingly
polished and cleaned, ready for judging, we noticed two
familiar names from Lake Hopatcong. It was great to
see New Jersey represented at this prestigious show.
Brian Gagnon brought his beautiful 1950 Chris Craft
named Tiger and Don Ploetner had two boats, his 1941
GarWood named, Teddy and his 1947 Chris Craft named
Sophisticated Lady. Both Tiger and Teddy were winners
at the Lake Hopatcong show in June. These boats were
outstanding examples and certainly winners in my book.

Continuing our tour of the docks and museum, we
enjoyed seeing the many buildings containing wonderful
skiffs. guide boats, canoes, race boats, sail boats and
motor yachts. There was a large picnic pavilion where
we had lunch on the two days we were there, and it was
here that we ran into Bob Rice, his wife and their friends.
It, of course, was logical as well as a treat to meet up
with members from the Lake Hopatcong Region. We
enjoyed two lecture forums — Buying a Classic Boat at
Auction and Varnishing Tips — then looked over the
boats that were going up for auction the next day as well
as touring the flea market to search for some small parts
that we need for the two boats we own. We are bound
and determined to have a boat in the water next June at
the LHACBS Show.



The auction, held on Saturday, August 4% was great
fun; we did not bid on any — we have to get what we
have in the water first. Not being able to stay and see the
awards ceremony, we certainly had our favorites, but
they were all winners to us. The Antique Boat Museum
and the Antique Boat Show grew together and continue
to hold a special place in the hearts of those who love
these classic boats. Forty two years after it all began, the
Clayton Antique Boat Show represents one of the most
coveted venues for the classic boat owner. It was such a
treat to see so many unique and beautiful boats — we had
a wonderful time!

sScavenger Hunt & bicnic

What a great idea, to have a scavenger hunt by boat
followed by a picnic hosted by Susan Pocsik and Bucky
Mook at their magnificent lakeside home to which they
have welcomed our club so many times before.

The group of “scavengers” met at the Windlass to
have breakfast and to get our instructions for the hunt.
Some came expecting a traditional format in which
things had to be found, but that was not to be. In a
cleverly devised plan, each of seven teams was given a
set of clues ingeniously created by Win Ginter from his
lifetime of experience at the lake. Deciphering the clues
identified a lakeside home or business to which you had
to go by boat to pick up a tag with your team’s number
on it. To preclude boats just following each other, each
boat had a different set of clues and destinations; so
teams seldom saw other team boats during the hunt. We
had a time limit of about two hours with teams then
gathering from all directions at the Mook home.

Arriving there, we were greeted instantly with their
distinctive hospitality beginning with their assistance as
we docked. As we enjoyed all manner of delicious food
and beverage with “Chef” Johnny Kadimik doing a fine
job at the grill, we rehashed the hunt on the patio and
docks in pleasantly close proximity to our assemblage of
antique boats. If food, drink, and boats weren’t enough,
the celebratory atmosphere was enhanced all the more by
most entertaining live music. As we dined, “Co-
Ministers of Fun”, Chris and Mike Smith, counted the
tags and tabulated the results, poised to lavish all the
teams with a cascade of gifts. Stan Struble’s team won
first place, deciphering all of their clues properly and
picking up all of the tags for their team. In addition to the
team awards, there was a special “Megaphone and Pom
Pom Award” for our Chapter Cheerleaders, Renate
Scanlon and Elinor Peter.

Words are inadequate to properly express our club’s
deep gratitude to Susan Pocsik and Bucky Mook and
their extended family for their gracious hospitality at
COUNTLESS parties at their magnificent home over the
years (The first that I remember being at was around
1980). That said, on behalf of all of our members, we say
THANK YOU!

Tuckerton Show

By Pat Cahill

We had good representation at the Tuckerton Show
sponsored by the Philadelphia Chapter of ACBS Sept. 7-
9. Joe and I brought First Due. Chris and Mike Smith
entered Smitten and Bob Larson, his newly restored
Water Filly. We got there Friday around 3 p.m. and got
situated on the grounds at the Tuckerton Seaport. Most
of the exhibits, consisting of antique and classic boats,
and engines, were on land although there were probably
10 boats at the docks including some very interesting old
“yachts”. Friday night was a cookout with plentiful wine
and beer where we got to meet and chat with the other
exhibitors.

Saturday we got there early to “prepare” the boats for
judging which was to begin at 9 a.m. Over 800 people
paid their admission to the Seaport to see the show that
day. Besides searching for that elusive bit of shade and
breeze, you could watch a boat building workshop where
for $500, kits and expertise were provided for children
and their parents to build a “seaworthy” Garvey. There
were five boats in progress. The Seaport is a wonderful
museum of old buildings from the early days at the
Shore. One was an old fishery advertising lobster at 35
cents a pound! There was a model building
demonstration with amazing boats that they actually
power and put in the bay. Nearby that exhibit there was a
volunteer helping children to put together little boats to
sail in a wading pool. All in all, a wonderful place to be.

Throughout the day we were delighted to have the
company of visitors from the Lake including Joan Green
with her friend Sue Pesco, Bob and Pam Rice, and the
Egan’s. When one exhibitor, Jack Brooks, found out we
were from Lake Hopatcong, he brought us pictures of the
tour boat his father ran up here in the 40°s. He hopes to
come to our show next year with his father, and bring his
restored lifeguard’s boat from Ocean City named
“1776”. That evening the “happy hour” was held
outdoors with fresh clams, appetizers, wine and beer and
a banjo band playing. Then we all trooped to the
“Lighthouse”, another museum of early pirating and
boating in the Tuckerton area, where a homemade buffet
and amazing cake in the form of a pirate ship awaited us.

Sunday we arrived by 10 to uncover the boats and
“dust” them off. Still a blast furnace down there, but
luckily the awards were to be held inside at noon. We
did the Chapter proud with a first place award for each of
our three boats. Brian Gagnon, a member of our chapter,
and President of the Philadelphia Chapter, along with his
committee, and wife Ellen, ran an excellent show. He
proved himself to be a great MC at the awards ceremony,
second perhaps only to our own Mike Smith. One of
Brian’s remarks to our contingent, and certainly
something we should take under advisement is that with
the addition of classic “glass” boats to the show, we may
have to consider changing the name of our line of
clothing from “woodie wear” to “glassware”.
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SICK DOCGS DONT MOVE

By Chris Smith

This Memorial Day weekend was beautiful. We had
plans to go to the Yacht Club for a dinner dance with
some friends. Keith & Jane Bilyard were going to meet
us there, and we were going to the club by wooden boat.
of course. As we left Byram Cove, Bill Wiedeman saw
us all dressed up on our way in Smitten and yelled, “Hi!”

Around 10 pm, while having a wonderful time, my
cell phone rang. It was Bill Wiedeman. He lives a few
houses down from us in the Cove. He wanted to wamn us
that there were police in the area, and there was a rabid
dog loose in our neighborhood. He said knowing that I
am a dog lover, he was afraid when we came home late
that night the dog might surprise us, and | might try to go
up to it to find out whose dog it was.

Hydro

[ thanked him, and Mike said that was so nice of him
to warn us. As the evening continued, a few adult
beverages were consumed, and after the dance we had a
lovely slow ride home in the moon light. About half way
home a strange boat started to follow us, and we soon
discovered it was Kenny and Cindy Heaton, and Poppa
Joe Cahill. Like us, they didn’t want this magical night
to end. We asked them to our house for a night cap and
maybe a camp fire. While docking the boat, Keith came
running out and said to be careful, that the rabid dog was
over on the end of the other dock near the diving board.
Well....we were all stunned and very scared of the dog.
[ was pushing Mike to go check it out, and he said to call
the police. Again, I tried to push Mike to go over and
check the dog out closer, and he said with a very official
and stern voice...Chris...I know about these things and
“Sick dogs don’t move.” We were so happy that Bill had
called us and warned us about the dog.

After docking and greeting everyone, we all went into
the house for a night cap and to change our clothes.
Many laughs and silliness, and about an hour later Jane,
Cindy and I fell asleep. Mike, Kenny, Keith and Joe
proceeded out to the dock to light the fire. The dog was

still at the end of the dock, not moving! The dog didn’t
look like it was going anywhere, so the guys sat around
the fire and solved the problems of the world.....or at
least tried to.

The next morning Mike and Keith went out to the
dock to see if the dog was still there. By this time Keith
had figured out that the rabid dog was actually a very
large stuffed collie dog. As Mike and 1 slowly
approached the dog, we also realized that it was a fake.
Not only was it a fake, but its paws were screwed to the
dock! We called Bill and laughed about the good joke
he played on us and told him it was even better than he
knew, because we were really scared of it, and Mike told
us that sick dogs don’t move.

It turns out that earlier Saturday moming Bill’s mom
had gone to a garage sale and bought the stuffed dog for
10¢. She thought that Bill’s dog, Rocket, would like to
play with it. Rocket didn’t really want anything to do
with the stuffed dog, so Bill decided to play a joke on
Mike & me.

The joke was great, and we named the dog Hydro,
because he was always staring at the water. Maybe you
saw Hydro on our dock this summer, because we left
him there for all to enjoy. Many people came to the
dock and asked to pet the dog. So the joke continued
until October.

As some of you know, Bob Rice has been refusing to
buy Pam a dog to replace the one that died. | know you
all think he is being unreasonable, but we will give him
the benefit of the doubt So that Pam will no longer
suffer pining away for a dog, Hydro was bequeathed to
her at the Halloween Party. We did plan ahead to do
this; however we were unable to get to the lake house
until the day of the Halloween party. Unfortunately it
rained very hard Friday night and Hydro was soaked. 1
dried him off with a towel, but his tail was still dripping
when Pam hugged him and left the party with him under
her arm.

Bob put Hydro in the garage to dry out and make sure
that there were no critters living in his fur. He now
resides in the Rice family room next to the fireplace.
Pam loves her new pet, and Bob is happy too.
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Five Receive Frank Scanion Memorial Hats

Clockwise from Top Left: Brian Thompson, Chris Smith, Seth Katz, and Tim Clancy. Not pictured, Lee Kievit.

History of the Frank Scanion Memorial Award

With the happy circumstance of so many new
people in the club enjoying their antique and classic
boats, and four of five Scanlon Award honorees not
having known Frank, it seems appropriate to revisit
the origins of the award. Frank Scanlon was one of
the handful of true pioneers who created the club
that we enjoy today; and for that alone, Frank is
deserving of an award in his name. But the award’s
flavor is borne from something much more simple.
Frank loved to take a boat ride, whether in his own
distinctive Fay and Bowen, or with a friend in their
boat. In fact, it was a rare day that didn’t find Frank

cruising at his characteristically slow pace....a pace befitting the elegant nature of his boat. So during the process of
deciding how to properly honor Frank’s memory in perpetuity, it was decided that the award in his name be given to
honor those who similarly are seen frequently enjoying their boats. Congratulations to all honorees! Wear your Scanlon
Hat proudly.



