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MOERDIJK: a childhood on water
by Maarten van Swaay

It was my first boat; a gift from my maternal
grandfather, who had it built to his liking by aatlouilder
in the 'Zaanstreek'. The Zaan is a river, now lised
North of Amsterdam. In earlier days the area wakt
with lumber processing, shipbuilding, sailmakinglan
trade, especially the spice trade. Even todaytea is a
flourishing industrial region, though of course tiape of
industry has changed. That is where my grandfagieaw
up; a familiar name from the area (though not @ of
my grandfather) is Abercrombie. During the Dutch
Golden Century almost all the sailcloth used bydbut
ships was woven in the area along the Zaan.

It seems as if | had only barely learned to watlewthe boat made its appearance; at that tinaitineels,
and | played with it on the street in front of saw house in Scheveningen. Surprisingly, the boatived the not-
always-careful attentions of a slew of neighborhkiold.

I had named it 'Moerdijk' after the village thatmed an important ferry service across the 'Hollahd3iep';
one of the major sea arms that penetrate the Natitisrfor 40 miles or so. On the inland side Hegt arm ends at a
large wetlands area, the '‘Biesbosch’ (reed fotlest)vas created by the St-Elisabeth flood in 14&tother flood of
comparable extent occurred in 1953, and triggeredonstruction of the Delta Works, which shortetined
shoreline of the Netherlands by several hundredsniThere is an interesting flavor of circularigrét the mats on
which the Delta gates and dikes are built wererabkad with reeds harvested from the Biesbosch. €& more
about the Biesbosch, let Google search for itfierDelta Works, search for "Delta Werken".)

The Moerdijk crossing is about a mile wide andh@les in. That ferry was important to me; we wotdke
it to travel to my paternal grandmother. Todayfdrey has been replaced by a bridge, and the Hasleim Diep is
sheltered from the North Sea by the Delta workstti@g onto the ferry and crossing an impressixetct of water
always was a major event for me as a preschooler.

In 1936 we moved to another house in Schevenirigdrin a much more exciting location: its backdyar
ended at the bank of a ditch maybe 15 feet wide.dther bank was part of a public park that spasexfair-sized
ponds, and the ditch behind our house was conn&ztiddse. Beyond the ponds one could reach d taataan
into the town of The Hague; | remember times wheauld skate to school, a bit more than 2 miles.

Apparently the ditch was not deep enough for nrgips to worry about me getting into trouble; bgrth
had passed my swimming test. The wheels came offrdlik; a small landing materialized, and the fagan.
Moerdijk was fitted with a keel and a sail, mayltieo&a15 square feet, and | would sail it on thengs that were part
of the park.

But | did outgrow Moerdijk, and it did not takenlg. By the time WW2 reached the Netherlands ir01194
had 'helped’ build a canoe, and after that haddehio sail a 12-ft dinghy, not behind our houss ab the 'Kaag';
one of the many bodies of water that are scatt@rednd the country. Early during the war | sp@mhe gorgeous
time on a boat of one of my older brothers, saitinghe rivers. Then the war forced us to focusumrival, until
allied forces gave us back our freedom, and the argl possibility to sail again. To my great rggfes turmoil of
war, with its forced evacuations and deprivati@rased all trace of Moerdijk; it just vanished, epicfor the picture
we just rediscovered. MOERDIJK continued on page 2)
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Editorial

By Daryl Strouts

Once again, Spring is upon us and the sailing seiasp
just around the corner. But before we get on tatenit's
time for our annual Spring Workday, April 11.

The Club grounds are in pretty good shape, thamks
those sailors that pitched in last fall and trimmedaned and
stored various things around the Club. It shoulthke too
much elbow grease to get things in order afterrtiid
winter. Plan to participate.

This is also a great time to check over your isgili
equipment and see that it is ready for the seaseadca | have
a bit of paint to put on the bottom of my boat aridtle re-
wiring of the navigation lights, to keep me safe éagal for
any evening sailing. Check those sails and steyf will go
another season. I'm still considering the purclasenew
working jib.

Don't forget about safety equipment on your btad,
Life jackets don't last forever and they shouldchecked
annually to see that they are still serviceablegoAd First-
Aid kit should be among your sailing gear as wéfn old
sailor warned me that getting blood on your sat Wwad
luck.)

I like to keep a bottle or two of water, some suasn
and an extra hat onboard, just in case. And dorget a
small tool kit and a roll of duct tape. You nekeow when
these will come in handy.

Getting ready now will avoid that last minute
scramble and leave more time for sailing when thnelgvare
favorable.

Just my thoughts...

For Sail

BVYC t-shirts and hats are available in
many sizes. Hats are $10.
Shirts are $13.00.
Contact Bob at 539-4759.

Updated BVYC Logo
You may have noticed the logo on this
newsletter was slightly different. At its last
meeting, the Board of Directors approved a
new version of the Club logo. The new
design puts a better trim to the sails for a
cleaner look. We hope you like it!

(MOERDIJK, continued from page 1)

| was probably not much older than six at the time;
the kid with the paddle.

For several years after WW2 | had the privilege of
sailing a temperamental but exhilarating racing mae
known as a 'U’; a 2 1/2 ton boat rigged with al&fl@ sqft
close-hauled. It was a fresh-water boat, but Lpsel at
the time was still mostly water, some 25 miles asyavith
fishing ports festooned along its shores. And Noft
Lake Jssel is Friesland, crisscrossed with lakescanals,
famous for its sailing, and for its 120-mile skatiace.
Today, much of Lake 1Jssel has been reclaimednals bt
that happened after we came to the U.S. Whenddsai
there, the lake could still offer lots of challeng®at may
be stuff for another story.

(For more about Lake 1Jssel, search for 'ijsselh)
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BLACK WAVE by John and Jean Silverwood
A book review by Bob Mullen

A sailing friend gave me a book to read in the-non
sailing season, so during a cold spell in Februdigally
curled up to get a sailing fix. To my surprise Uifial the book
very interesting and exceptionally exciting. Intfabe book
seemed worthy of a review and recommendation for
members of our yacht club.

The book is a true story about a family of sixttha
sails a 50-foot catamaran on the high seas. Aisalmh the
book’s jacket and on the cover page pretty muclogsizes
the story as it readsA‘FAMILY’S ADVENTURE at SEA an
the DISASTER That SAVED THEMhe authors are
experienced sailors who appear to have had a fenpbu
along their marriage trail and in their boat’'s wake

The story begins with a huge BUMP as their boat
collides with a reef in a remote area of the Sgd&lands in
the Pacific Ocean. By page six the family is pramato
abandon ship in total darkness, but the ragingreakfes
progress agonizing and eventful. The boat is disedas

4™ Street Café for a special Valentines version
of the DamSailors Coffee Club meeti

Orphaned Boats Lead to By-Law Amendments

The Appraiser's Office of Riley County
requires that all boat storage facilities in the
County report an inventory of boats on their
property on the first of January. For the BVYC,

taking inventory is one of the jobs of the treasure

The inventory then has to be reconciled with the
records kept by the County and by the Parks &
Wildlife Department.

This year, the ownership of several boat$

came into question. Maarten van Swaay has dd
Yeomen'’s work to track down as many owners §
possible. However, a few boats appear to be
orphaned at the club.

This situation has prompted the Board of
Directors to propose some changes in the by-lay

to provide for the proper due process now, and in giffers from Jean’s but is, nevertheless, intengstind makes

the future. Club members should have recently
received an emailed copy of the proposed by-lay
changes. The amendments also include some

minor editorial changes. Please contact one of hehere are 14 pages of color photos. A look at tbeies of

Board members if you have any comments aboy

Club members and their sweethearts gather at th¢

trapping John underneath with life threateningriejgito his
leg. The two early teenage children, Ben and Amshiine at
the side of their mom as they attempt to save therand
protect their younger two siblings.

The story is divided into two sections: Book | and
Book II. Jean narrates Book | or about 70% of treardh. |
like the manner in which she ping-pongs back anthfo
between the harrowing present situation and tHeeeawno
years of the voyage. She covers the problems iofliv
tight quarters, the romance and excitement of gjahsea,
along with other situations that one might imagaeut a
voyage from New York to the South Sea - even an@mer
with pirates, John’s alcoholism and the resentroéttie
children. She explains much of the sailing jargoa manner
that is interesting and understandable by mostersadis
her plight unfolds, she describes the excrucigtiaig
endured by John along with the heartwarming maturadf
the teenagers.

Book Il is a bit anticlimactic and is written bghh,
so the readers know that he survived. Interestjrigdy
NBompares the wreck of his boat, t@erald Jando a
ISshipwreck of theJulia Annin 1855. Both wrecks occurred ir
about the same place and same time of day. Of eptims
Emerald Janen 2007 carried the latest in navigation
equipment and rescue beacons; still the captamsota
VSexplain how their ships got off-course. John’sesiyl writing

D

D

b

for a neat conclusion to a catastrophic sea adrentu
Another thing that | likedBLACK WAVES easy
reading because the pages have expanded line gpAtso,

v

It the wrecked ship makes one wonder how the family

these proposed amendments.

survived.
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Sock Burning Means It' s Time For Spring
By Matt Loyd

In grand celestial fashion, the sun's relative
position to the earth crossed the equator

on March 20, 2009. For everyone in the
northern hemisphere, this marked the arrival
of spring. However, for the members of the
BVYC, it created the opportunity to burn
socks!

"As the story goes, during one particularly
harsh winter a small group of sailors decided
that they must do something about the long,
cold winter. They set up a paint tray with
some wood and a little fuel to get it started,
doffed their socks, placed them in the inferno
and broke out an ice-cold case of beer.
Having done this, they decreed an end to
winter and immediately commenced with
activities that were more in line with

the spring season. Mother Nature, having
recognized when she had been outdone,
acquiesced and banished the winter weather
for the season.

As with all truly significant events in history,
this one did not go unnoticed by the world at
large. A few of the world's more prominent
astronomers heard of this event and
conspired to steal the glory of the sailor's
conquest over nature. They declared that
this day, which they then dubbed "The Vernal
Equinox," was controlled by the movements
of the planets and the "Burning of the Socks"
had nothing to do with it! Now we all know
better than that, which is why sailors from
Key West to Seattle continue to uphold the
tradition to this very day." *




