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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 a boatbuilder 
in the 'Zaanstreek'.  The Zaan is a river, now canalised, 
North of Amsterdam.  In earlier days the area was thick 
with lumber processing, shipbuilding, sailmaking and 
trade, especially the spice trade.  Even today the area is a 
flourishing industrial region, though of course the type of 
industry has changed.  That is where my grandfather grew 
up; a familiar name from the area (though not the name of 
my grandfather) is Abercrombie.  During the Dutch 
Golden Century almost all the sailcloth used by Dutch 
ships was woven in the area along the Zaan. 

 It seems as if I had only barely learned to walk when the boat made its appearance; at that time it had wheels, 
and I played with it on the street in front of our row house in Scheveningen.  Surprisingly, the boat survived the not-
always-careful attentions of a slew of neighborhood kids. 

I had named it 'Moerdijk' after the village that named an important ferry service across the 'Hollandsch Diep'; 
one of the major sea arms that penetrate the Netherlands for 40 miles or so.  On the inland side that sea arm ends at a 
large wetlands area, the 'Biesbosch' (reed forest) that was created by the St-Elisabeth flood in 1421.  Another flood of 
comparable extent occurred in 1953, and triggered the construction of the Delta Works, which shortened the 
shoreline of the Netherlands by several hundred miles. There is an interesting flavor of circularity here:  the mats on 
which the Delta gates and dikes are built were assembled with reeds harvested from the Biesbosch.  (To learn more 
about the Biesbosch, let Google search for it; for the Delta Works, search for "Delta Werken".) 
 The Moerdijk crossing is about a mile wide and 30 miles in.  That ferry was important to me; we would take 
it to travel to my paternal grandmother. Today the ferry has been replaced by a bridge, and the Hollandsch Diep is 
sheltered from the North Sea by the Delta works.  Getting onto the ferry and crossing an impressive stretch of water 
always was a major event for me as a preschooler. 

In 1936 we moved to another house in Scheveningen, but in a much more exciting location:  its back yard 
ended at the bank of a ditch maybe 15 feet wide. The other bank was part of a public park that sported two fair-sized 
ponds, and the ditch behind our house was connected to those.  Beyond the ponds one could reach a canal that ran 
into the town of The Hague; I remember times when I could skate to school, a bit more than 2 miles. 
 Apparently the ditch was not deep enough for my parents to worry about me getting into trouble; by then I 
had passed my swimming test.  The wheels came off Moerdijk; a small landing materialized, and the fun began. 
Moerdijk was fitted with a keel and a sail, maybe all of 15 square feet, and I would sail it on the ponds that were part 
of the park. 
 But I did outgrow Moerdijk, and it did not take long.  By the time WW2 reached the Netherlands in 1940 I 
had 'helped' build a canoe, and after that had learned to sail a 12-ft dinghy, not behind our house, but at the 'Kaag'; 
one of the many bodies of water that are scattered around the country.  Early during the war I spent some gorgeous 
time on a boat of one of my older brothers, sailing on the rivers.  Then the war forced us to focus on survival, until 
allied forces gave us back our freedom, and the urge and possibility to sail again.  To my great regret, the turmoil of 
war, with its forced evacuations and deprivations, erased all trace of Moerdijk; it just vanished, except for 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 season is 
just around the corner.  But before we get on the water it’s 
time for our annual Spring Workday, April 11. 
 The Club grounds are in pretty good shape, thanks to 
those sailors that pitched in last fall and trimmed, cleaned and 
stored various things around the Club.  It shouldn’t take too 
much elbow grease to get things in order after this mild 
winter.  Plan to participate. 
 This is also a great time to check over your sailing 
equipment and see that it is ready for the season ahead.  I have 
a bit of paint to put on the bottom of my boat and a little re-
wiring of the navigation lights, to keep me safe and legal for 
any evening sailing.  Check those sails and see if they will go 
another season.  I’m still considering the purchase of a new  
working jib.  
 Don’t forget about safety equipment on your boat, too.  
Life jackets don’t last forever and they should be checked 
annually to see that they are still serviceable.  A good First-
Aid kit should be among your sailing gear as well.  (An old 
sailor warned me that getting blood on your sail was bad 
luck.) 
 I like to keep a bottle or two of water, some sunscreen 
and an extra hat onboard, just in case.  And don’t forget a 
small tool kit and a roll of duct tape.  You never know when 
these will come in handy. 
 Getting ready now will avoid that last minute 
scramble and leave more time for sailing when the winds are 
favorable. 
 Just my thoughts…  
 

(MOERDIJK, continued from page 1) 
 

I was probably not much older than six at the time; 
the kid with the paddle. 
 For several years after WW2 I had the privilege of 
sailing a temperamental but exhilarating racing machine 
known as a 'U'; a 2 1/2 ton boat rigged with about 500 sqft 
close-hauled.  It was a fresh-water boat, but Lake Ijssel at 
the time was still mostly water, some 25 miles across, with 
fishing ports festooned along its shores.  And North of 
Lake IJssel is Friesland, crisscrossed with lakes and canals, 
famous for its sailing, and for its 120-mile skating race.  
Today, much of Lake IJssel has been reclaimed as land, but 
that happened after we came to the U.S.  When I sailed 
there, the lake could still offer lots of challenge; that may 
be stuff for another story. 

(For more about Lake IJssel, search for 'ijsselmeer'.) 

FFFooorrr   SSSaaaiii lll    
 

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! 



  

 

 

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 February, I finally 
curled up to get a sailing fix. To my surprise I found the book 
very interesting and exceptionally exciting. In fact, the book 
seemed worthy of a review and recommendation for 
members of our yacht club. 
 The book is a true story about a family of six that 
sails a 50-foot catamaran on the high seas. A sub title on the 
book’s jacket and on the cover page pretty much synopsizes 
the story as it reads: “A FAMILY’S ADVENTURE at SEA and 
the DISASTER That SAVED THEM”. The authors are 
experienced sailors who appear to have had a few bumps 
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 Society Islands in 
the Pacific Ocean. By page six the family is preparing to 
abandon ship in total darkness, but the raging surf makes 
progress agonizing and eventful. The boat is dismasted 
trapping John underneath with life threatening injuries to his 
leg. The two early teenage children, Ben and Amelia, shine at 
the side of their mom as they attempt to save their dad and 
protect their younger two siblings. 
 The story is divided into two sections: Book I and 
Book II. Jean narrates Book I or about 70% of the drama. I 
like the manner in which she ping-pongs back and forth 
between the harrowing present situation and the earlier two 
years of the voyage. She covers the problems of living in 
tight quarters, the romance and excitement of living at sea, 
along with other situations that one might imagine about a 
voyage from New York to the South Sea - even an encounter 
with pirates, John’s alcoholism and the resentment of the 
children. She explains much of the sailing jargon in a manner 
that is interesting and understandable by most readers.  As 
her plight unfolds, she describes the excruciating pain 
endured by John along with the heartwarming maturation of 
the teenagers.  
 Book II is a bit anticlimactic and is written by John, 
so the readers know that he survived. Interestingly, he 
compares the wreck of his boat, the Emerald Jane to a 
shipwreck of the Julia Ann in 1855. Both wrecks occurred in 
about the same place and same time of day. Of course, the 
Emerald Jane in 2007 carried the latest in navigation 
equipment and rescue beacons; still the captains cannot 
explain how their ships got off-course. John’s style of writing 
differs from Jean’s but is, nevertheless, interesting and makes 
for a neat conclusion to a catastrophic sea adventure. 
 Another thing that I liked: BLACK WAVE is easy 
reading because the pages have expanded line spacing. Also, 
there are 14 pages of color photos. A look at the pictures of 
the wrecked ship makes one wonder how the family 
survived.  

Club members and their sweethearts gather at the 
4th Street Café for a special Valentines version 

of the DamSailors Coffee Club meeting. 
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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 treasurer.  
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 boats 
came into question.  Maarten van Swaay has done 
Yeomen’s work to track down as many owners as 
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-laws 
to provide for the proper due process now, and in 
the future.  Club members should have recently 
received an emailed copy of the proposed by-law 
changes.  The amendments also include some 
minor editorial changes.  Please contact one of the 
Board members if you have any comments about 
these proposed amendments. 



 

 
 

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." * 
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