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                     Messing About In Boats 
Monthly newsletter of the NC Coastal & Piedmont Chapter of the ACBS   October 2022  

Greetings fellow boat enthusiasts! 

Boo! Did I scare you?  I doubt it, but donõt 

feel bad if I did.  Many of us are easily fright-

ened this time of year.  In addition to ghosts 

and goblins, some of the specters that haunt 

me these days are: hurricanes, political ads, 

holiday calories and college football losses.  

All are inevitable, and maybe bring night-

mares for you, too. 

 Never fear, though!  We boat aficiona-

dos can always find a happy, fright-free place 

in our hobby.  On the water or in the work-

shop, an October day with a boat is hard to 

beat for keeping the worldõs evils at bay.  

Sure, plenty can vex us, but boat problems 

are relatively benign all things considered. 

 Speaking of happy days with boats, 

be sure to plan on attending our boat show 

on October 22nd in New Bern.  Donõt let the 

pirate namesake fool you; Blackbeard Sailing 

Club is about the most jovial, carefree place 

you can go.  No keel-hauling or plank walk-

ing for this lot.  Instead, our show planners, 

Alan and Judy Hills, have a full day of pure 

enjoyment scheduled, all of which you can 

read about below.  

 In other news, Iõll repeat what I men-

tioned last month - club elections are upcom-

ing!  If and when you are nominated for a posi-

tion, please consider serving.  Itõs a non-scary 

job.  If you have any questions, donõt hesitate to 

ask any of the current officers or directors.   

 As always, thanks to everyone who helps 

make the club tick.  Your efforts are appreciated! 

 Hope to see you at an event soon! 

Cheers, 

Jeff 
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Saying Goodbye ñto a Boat by Jeff Martinson  

After 8 YearsñMike Triplett Successfully Launches His Boat  

The old saw that òthe two best days in a boat 

owner's life are the day he buys one and the day 

he sells itó has a ring of truth to it, especially 

when the boat is an antique or classic.  Another 

saying explains part of the reason why, namely 

that BOAT stands for òBreak Out Another Thou-

sand.ó  Beyond the monetary investment thereõs 

also the time and effort spent restoring and 

maintaining our cherished possessions - a real 

labor of love.  Iõve written elsewhere about how 

relaxing and restorative that work can be, but 

we all know it can be a burden, too.  Maybe itõs 

like jogging or biking - fun and ultimately good, 

but a workout nonetheless.  The first best day is 

obvious - itõs all about hope, optimism and the 

blank slate that the new purchase represents.  

The freshness of the first mile.  Conversely, the 

second best day is when you hang up the shoes 

or the bike and get to rest full time.  No more 

burdens. 

 I recently sold my Thompson Sea Lancer, 

the boat that is in the header of the newsletter.  I 

named it òWet Paintó because it was never quite 

done.  By the time it was posted for sale, Iõd 

burned through three motors, seen its gas tank 

stolen, almost burned it down with a shorted 

power sander and generally had constant 

òprojectsó with it.  All that said, I never liked a 

boat more.  It had the perfect layout for my fami-

ly, rode well, was comely and - despite its many 

needs - was easy to work on.  Perhaps most im-

portantly, it had always been a òclub boató, get-

ting worked on by members in workshops or 

òlivingó with other boats at the unofficial club 

workshop, John Justiceõs òPigó in Pittsboro.  

In fact, John had given the boat to me to re-

store after a friend had given it to him.  So 

when it came time to prepare to say good-

bye, I was not surprised to find myself a little 

sad.    

 It was then that I discovered a second 

meaning to the saying about the òtwo best 

daysó that had escaped me previously.  Just 

putting it on Craigslist, I had 10 offers on the 

first day, and the first one to come see the 

boat took it home.  All had written with an 

appreciative comment about old boats like 

the Thompson, which assured me any of 

them would have been an excellent owner.  

I was jazzed that somebody else was going 

to have their own òfirst best day,ó and it 

made my òsecond best dayó more than just 

about relief.  What I learned was that the op-

timism, hope and blank slate feelings can be 

shared from the new owner to the old.   

 A little sweetener Iõd added to the 

boat listing probably amplified my ability to 

celebrate my new-found understanding of 

òbest days.ó Specifically, I offered the new 

owner a one -year membership to the club 

and chapter.  I framed it as a separate, take-it-

or-leave-it offer, unrelated to the price - just 

camaraderie and commiseration, if they 

wanted it.  Happily, the new owner accept-

ed.  Best days indeed!  May we all have lots 

yet to come! 

With assistance from John Justice, Mike was ec-

static when he took his boat for a test run at Jor-

dan Lake in mid-September.  He was grinning 

from ear to ear!  We applaud Mike for his stick-to-

itiveness.  Eight years is a very long time to 

work on a projectñany project.  So the next 

time you get discouraged about a timeline, 

just think of Mike.. 
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The Need for Speed by Alan Hills  

Ever since I can remember, I have been enamored 

with fast cars, boats, whatever. As a teen, hot rod-

ding in the 60s, sticking a large General Motors V8 

in an old Ford did the trick. On the water side of 

things, I hung a Evinrude Big Twin 25 on a 9õ Skim-

mar (rated for 10hp max) and created a pretty fast 

and pretty dangerous little boaté..it didnõt last too 

long, LOL! Later on, I inherited a 16õ Starcraft that 

had a 33hp Johnson on it. I came across a 100hp 

Johnson Golden Meteor and couldnõt resist modify-

ing the Starcraft (rated 40hp max) to accept the 

motor. This one actually worked out pretty 

welléeven took my kids out on it. After that, family 

size required something larger so it was cruisers 

from there on.  

Having a family that eventually numbered seven  

children kind of put all this hot rod stuff on the very 

back burner. After I had joined ACBS and started 

attending shows, I saw opportunities to get rides in 

race boats. The first chance came at St. Michaels 

where there were a few Jersey speed skiffs offering 

rides. I was a little busy tending to my boat and by 

the time I got around to asking, they were no long-

er going out. Missed opportunity #1. The next time 

I had a shot was at Smith Mountain Lake. Charles 

Mistele was taking folks out on Miss America IX but 

this turned out to be an empty wish as there were 

just too many people wanting and not enough 

time. 

This year, Judy and I attended the Blue Ridge chap-

ter show in Lake Lure. We arrived for the Friday 

night social a little early and there was only one 

other person there. Naturally, we started talking 

and thereby met Jeff òNemoó Buckley, owner of the 

Dodge Gold Cup replica racer òNuisanceó of the 

1920s. After some friendly talk, I had to ask him if 

he would be taking people out. He says yes, I say I 

really want a ride. Well, next day I finally got my 

fast boat ride. It was a crazy rush and I quickly 

realized that you really have to know what 

youõre doing in order to safely pilot a raceboat 

at speed. Needless to say, that was the high-

light of the show for me.  

Fast forward to the Smith Mountain Lake show 

last month. We really enjoy the SML show for 

its beautiful lake and friendly hosts. We decid-

ed to spend a couple of extra days there so Ju-

dy rented us a condo with docks near the 

show venue. The view from our unit over-

looked the lake with the docks in the fore-

ground. On our first night there, I was looking 

out at the lake and saw the unmistakable pro-

file of a Jersey speed skiff approaching. I fig-

ured it was probably there for the show and 

maybe I could meet the owner tomorrow.  
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The Need for Speed (continued)  

Next day came and the speed skiff was off early 

with its two occupants and gone all day. We 

launched our boat and went for a cruise on the 

lake and never saw them. We drove around in 

the truck for a bit and the skiff was back when 

we got home. It looked like there was some 

work going on so I went on down to introduce 

myself and offer any assistance. My first thought 

as I approached was òman, is that thing small!ó. 

She was painted orange and bore the name 

òOrange Crateó. We said our hellos and immedi-

ately started talking boats. I had a lot of ques-

tions about his im-

maculate little boat. 

In the course of con-

versation, we came 

to find out that skiff 

owner Jason had 

once had a Chris 

Craft sea skiff, as did 

I. I mentioned that 

we had our Barbour 

there for the show 

but our go -to boat 

was a Chris Craft 

dory. Jason says 

òWe had a dory too!ó so Iõm starting to think that 

maybe weõre kindred spirits here. I mean, what 

are the chances of this? So anyway, I get around 

to asking for a ride and it was agreed that we 

would go once the show wound down.  

Well, my big moment finally arrived as the crowd 

started thinning out. I was instructed on how to 

get in the boat and was amazed at the fact that 

there was not much fluff in the cockpit, which is 

located at the very back of the boat. I sat in the 

seat, straddling the port side exhaust pipe, with 

footrests shaped like shoe bottoms, and a lone 

handle for my left hand to grip. The driverõs side 

was equipped with a Nascar style steering wheel 

 that had to be removed for the driver to get 

in. After the preliminary checks, Jason fired 

her up and we were off. As we passed slowly 

through the no -wake zone, I was struck by 

how little you are isolated from what is going 

on, mostly sound, vibration, and the feel of 

water against hull. Once we cleared the 

buoys, Jason stepped on itéliterally because 

the throttle is foot operated. Off we went like 

shot out of a cannon. The only thing I can 

equate to the sensations one experiences dur-

ing a ride in one of these is that of being in a 

racecar but on 

the water. Eve-

rything is very 

raw, visceral. I 

donõt think Ja-

son spared me 

much as far as 

getting the full 

experience. I 

was hootinõ and 

hollerinõ as we 

flew and 

bounced along.  

Alas, it was time to head back. We were com-

ing into the no wake area pretty òhotó so Ja-

son quickly lifted the gas pedal and a loud 

òthunkó ensued immediately and the engine 

sounded like it was in neutral although it was 

still in gear. What the heck just happened and 

where is this water coming from? Jason shut 

down the engine and we quickly realized that 

the prop shaft had exited the coupling leaving 

no shaft to make a seal for the stuffing box. By 

the way, Orange Crate isnõt equipped with a 

bilge pump! Jason quickly grabbed a towel 

that was nearby and stuffed it in the hole 

where the shaft had been. Leak stopped! We 
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The Need for Speed (continued)  

were only about a quarter mile from the marina 

so I called Alan Frederick of the SML chapter and 

he and George Blosser were quickly there to tow 

us in so we could haul out. 

Fortunately, the rudder prevented the shaft from 

falling completely out and the prop got a little 

nicked up, but all else seemed ok. Knowing no 

 serious damage was done to humans or boat, 

we looked back and smiled. A really cool up-

shot of the whole experience is that Judy and 

I became nicely acquainted with Jason and 

wife Jennifer and we are hopeful that they 

and òOrange Crateó will be able to attend our 

show here in October.  

We are a little late getting the specific information 

out on our show, but we have had the date out 

there for some time so we hope most of our 

members attendñpreferably with a boat!  

 We have written a detailed Frequently 

Asked Questions document and a pdf fillable reg-

istration form,.  Links are posted on the home 

page of our website.   

 And click here for a pdf of the boat show 

poster, created by member Mike Triplett.  Help us 

spread the word to your family, neighbors, friends 

and community through emails, social media, and 

placing the posters around.   

 Alan Hills is the chair of this event and he 

could use your help.  Email Alan and let him 

know your availability.   

 We are excited to be back on track with a 

boat show this year and we appreciate Black-

beard Sailing Club allowing us the use of their fa-

cility.  SUPPORT YOUR CHAPTER BY ATTENDING! 

CHAPTER BOAT SHOW 

https://vintageboat.org/
https://vintageboat.org/
mailto:ahills@suddenlink.net
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Smith Mountain Lake ACBS Chapter Show  

The weather on September 16th and 17th was 

lovely in Moneta, VA.  The SML group held their 

show at a new venueñthe Crazy Horse Marina.  

In years past they held the show at a resort, but 

it was under new management and the price to 

use the facility soared through the roof.  The 

Crazy Horse was more intimate and had a lot 

more shade.  There was a Mexican restaurant 

onsite which was convenient -as long as you 

liked Mexican food.   

 Chapter members Alan and Judy Hills 

and Dan Bixler brought boats to the show. Dan 

finally named his boatñBrown Sugarñbut he 

had not had it painted on yet.  Dan just stayed 

on Friday night and had to head home after the 

show.  The Hardens from Hyco Lake also attend-

ed.  Judy and Alan went up on Wednesday the 

15th. They stayed at a resort a few minutes 

drive from the venue.  

 On Wednesday, Alan and Judy rode 

around the area taking in the sights and check-

ing out the gift shops.  They launched the boat 

in the afternoon and went for a short ride. Giv-

en the configuration of the lake, the drive by 

boat took about five times as long, but when 

the lake is flat and the temperature moderateñit 

makes for a fun run.  They got lost trying to find 

the right cove, but spied a wooden boat that 

looked like it knew where it was going so they 

followed it.  They ended up making a new 

friend in the process.   

 That night they left the Barbour in the 

water at a dock at the resort.  The next morning 

Alan went to check it over only to discover that 

it had a dead battery.  Fortunately he had an 

extra one in the truck which he uses for the 

winch for his Chris Craft.  Unfortunately it was a 

little bit of an uphill hike for Alan to bring the 

battery to the truck and then take the other bat-

tery back down to the boat ñbut it all worked 

out.   

 Alan drove the Barbour to the Crazy 

Horse while Judy drove the truck over.  Dur-

ing the morning they hung around the ma-

rina.  Alan helped others launch their boats 

and Judy took pictures and talked to the at-

tendees.  She was taking notes to share with 

the ACBS Chapter Development Committee. 

 One bit of drama:  a guy who had 

spent 17 years (!!!) fixing up a Chris Craft 

Holiday was launching it for the very first 

time.  Unfortunately in all that time he must 

not have driven a boat because about a doz-

en times he came very close to crashing it 

into docks and other boatsñhis wife was on 

the land screaming. We finally convinced 

her to go take a walk while the guys help 

him nestle the boat in the slip. 

 Around 2 PM, the hosts led a run on 

the lake and about eight boats participated.  

They ran from the marina to the dam and 

back.  Got a little crazy when the Barbour 

got rocked in the heavy wake the lead boats 

were throwing.  The scenery was beautiful.  

The only thing that might have made it bet-

ter was if the foliage had started to turn.  

 That afternoon they had a social on-

site with a country band.  Food, drinks, fun 

and friends! 

 The day of the showñSaturdayñ

dawned bright and sunny, but not too hot.   

They had 50 boats in the show with about 

eight land displays.  Miss America IX was a 

land display, but did one crowd -pleasing 

run. They had a handful of vendors.  The 

crowds were steady throughout the day ñ

much more than they ever had at the old 

location.  Saturday night they had a tasty 

meal and handed out the awards.  There 
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SML Show (continued)  

 

were so many great looking boatsñit must have 

been hard to choose winners.  Most of the 

awards were Captainsõ Choice and Peopleõs 

Choiceñno best of show. 

  Alan and Judy headed back to 

New Bern on Sunday after they pulled the Bar-

bour out at the marina.   

 The SML Chapter did a really wonderful 

job on the showñsetting a new standard of ex-

cellence and hospitality!  Kudos!  They have al-

ready booked Crazy Horse Marina for next 

yearñsame weekendñSaturday September 16, 

2023ñso mark your calendars. We highly recom-

mend this show!  

Click here to see more photos of the show. 

Dan Bixler arriving with his boat  

Dan Bixler launching 

Alan Hills giving Dan directions 

Alan in the 

Barbour 

https://orienteer.smugmug.com/Smith-Mountain-Lake-Boat-Show-16Sep2022/
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SML Show Photos  


