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  Newsletter of the Longest Lasting West Wight Potter Club in the World October 2014 

 

Report: Tomales Bay Overnight Sail 

Potter Yachters on Tomales Bay 
Story by Phil Marcelis  

We had at least 14 boats on Tomales Bay for the event on September 27/28, and I think the general consensus 

was that this is an incredible, magical place to spend a weekend. 

Several of the “Usual Suspects” showed up on Friday, and I had a chance to join them for lunch on the hook in 

a little cove on the west side of Tomales Bay, just north of where the Potters usually spend our weekend.  The 

boats rolled around uncomfortably in waves propagated by the 

15-20 knot winds.  Upon returning to the launch ramp 

afterwards, Dan Phy mentioned that the weather report he had 

received indicated much of the same all through the night, with 

20 knots blowing even at 5am Saturday morning. 

Dan and Jim Kirwan, with their Montgomerys, were planning 

on anchoring out, and they didn’t relish the thought of rolling 

around uncomfortably all night.  Several others, who showed up 

Friday night, came to the same conclusion and  (continued on page 8) 
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A (Moving) Point of Interest in San Francisco Bay 
By Carl Sundholm 

 
On the Potter Yachter Clipper Cove sail, as we emerged from the Oakland Estuary out onto 

San Francisco Bay, I heard unusual Russian chatter on Channel 68 and spied an enormous, 

bizarre-looking mega yacht by the Bay Bridge, which looked more like a U-Boat type war 

ship from Star Wars than a pleasure craft.  On inquiry, I was advised that the Russian radio traffic was related to this mega 

yacht, so I did some research to figure out who this mysterious stranger in our Bay was. 

Well, it turns out that the craft is one of the largest 

yacht in the world, is named simply A after the first 

initial of its owner Russian Billionaire Andrey 

Melnichenko, who had it completed in 2008 at a 

cost of 300 million US dollars.  The resemblance 

to a gigantic German WWII U-boat may be not be 

such a coincidence, since it was produced by 

Blohm & Voss of Hamburg.  This is the same 

German shipworks that produced the WWII 

behemoth Nazi battleship Bismarck, touted in the 

Johnny Horton song “Sink the Bismarck” as being 

the biggest and fastest battleship that ever sailed 

the seas with “guns as big as steers and shells a big 

as trees.”  It weighs 5,500 tons, is 390 feet long by 

61 feet wide with a draft of 16.9 feet, with 12,000 hp diesel engines, a top speed of 23 knots, a range of 7,500 miles, run by 

a crew of 37, and including three 33’+ tenders,  discothèque , 3 swimming pools, and helipad.  (Source:  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/A_(yacht)).  “It has evoked comparisons with submarines and stealth warships, while 

commentators have referred to it as the "most loved and loathed ship on the sea".  Ibid.  Its conceptual designer, Philippe 

Starck, “described it as a "stealth yacht" with a very smooth hull design, which left almost no wake at 25 knots.”  . . . .   

“Once delivered, A's maiden voyage took it to Kristiansand in southern Norway, where the new owners collected three 

Claude Monet paintings they had recently purchased.”  Ibid.   A is an extremely opulent mega yacht:  24,000 square feet of 

interior space, including 2,500 square feet for the master suite, extensive use of Baccarat crystal and interior mirrored 

surfaces,  including a secret "nookie room" hidden behind mirrored panels.  Andrey Melnichenko is a Russian business 

tycoon with an estimated personal wealth of $11.4 billion and ranking as 97th in the Forbes World’s billionaires list for 

2014.  He owned MDM, Russia’s biggest bank, and has extensive holdings of Russian companies that produce energy, 

mine mineral resources, and produce agricultural fertilizer.  He is evidence that a select group of capitalists can prosper 

under the Russian brand of state monitored capitalism, and his yacht is evidence that Russians do not lack creative flair.  So 

when you see A on the Bay, you now know the rest of the story. 

 

 

 

 

 

     The Commodore’s Corner 

Oct.  4 (Sat-Sun) Santa Cruz to Moss Landing Sail and Overnight (Mike)  
Intermediate to advanced, depending on weather; it should be noted that most 
open ocean sails are advanced and not for beginners 

 and for the last sail officially scheduled in 2014: 

Oct.  18 (Sat-Sun) Delta Eight Bridges Sail and Overnight (Bud)  
Generally easy; perhaps intermediate on windy occasions; the overnight is 
usually spent in the boats moored at a dock 
 

     Club Events on the Horizon for 2014 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/A_(yacht))
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Report: Clipper Cove Day Sail 

Fantastic Day on San Francisco Bay Enroute to Clipper Cove 
Story by Phil Marcelis  

   We Potter Yachters enjoyed the sun and breeze on our way over to Clipper Cove on September 6.  Carl did a 

great job as sail host getting everyone gathered at Grand Street ramp in Alameda around 10am that Saturday 

morning.  We had a short skipper’s meeting, and then we took off into the Oakland Estuary.  There wasn’t much 

wind near the ramp, so most of the crowd motored up to the mouth of the estuary where the wind picked up just 

a bit.  ‘Goose’ Gossman moved through the water 

with ease and speed, thanks to his heavily modified, 

hot-rodded P-15.  He was never in the frame long 

enough for me to get a really good picture of him 

planing around on his chine runners, powering past 

Rich and Mary McDevitt and shuttling between the 

groups of sailors ahead and behind. 

    Harry Gordon and I did our best in what little 

wind we had to work with, but we were still getting 

passed by Stand-Up Paddle-boarders! 

   Finally, we motored over into Clipper Cove. 

 

 

After a short lunch on 

shore, during which we 

did the low-tide shuffle, 

we headed home in a 

strong breeze.  

 

 p
h
o
to

: 
C

a
rl

 S
u

n
d
h
o
lm
 



Page 4  The Potter Yachter 

Upcoming: October 4-5, 2014 

Santa Cruz to Moss Landing Overnight Details 
Sail Host: Mike Swartz  

   Mike’s research uncovered a slight snag in the 

planned Santa Cruz to Moss Landing event.  

Parking has always been difficult in Santa Cruz, but 

the cost has nearly doubled since the last time he 

checked.  So, after a short online discussion on the 

forum, Mike decided to focus this event more in 

Moss Landing.  Information on the last event at this 

location can be found in the May issue. 

   We have the Elkhorn Yacht Club’s guest dock for 

the weekend and they’re having a party where we 

can buy plenty of booze and meet some new folks. 

   Parking is never a problem; there are plenty of 

spaces and you deposit your cash into the “iron 

ranger” in the envelopes provided. 

   If you do decide to launch in Santa Cruz, be aware 

that it costs $30/day to park (if you can find space) 

and $15 to launch.  A slip is $35/night and includes 

parking, but not launch fee.  You’ll need to make 

arrangements individually with the harbormaster. 

Directions: Get onto 101 South, take Hwy 129 

West towards Watsonville, take Hwy 1 South, turn 

into the parking lot past Jetty Rd (before the bridge 

in front of the power plant). 

   Elkhorn YC 

   (831) 724-3874 
  

http://potter-yachters.org/members/2014_05.pdf
http://www.elkhornyc.com/guestdock.htm
https://maps.google.com/maps?daddr=Elkhorn+Yacht+Club,+California+1,+Moss+Landing,+CA&hl=en&sll=36.811893,-121.786042&sspn=0.000571,0.001068&geocode=Faq6MQIdUa-9-CHoeaQjK3As0CmfmPI_3gWOgDHoeaQjK3As0A&oq=elkhorn+yacht+Moss+Landing,+CA&t=h&gl=US&mra=ls&z=16
http://www.elkhornyc.com/officersandstaff.htm
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Messabout XII Photos 
 by Dan Phy  
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 

 
                           (more photos on page 11)

 Commodore: P-15 Fleet Captain: Newsletter Editor: 
  Carl Sundholm  Don Person  Phil Marcelis 

  sundholm@att.net  dnjperson@comcast.net  sail@marcelis.com 

  P-19, Dagmar  P-15, #2472, Sarah Anne  P-19, #1487 

 Vice Commodore: P-19 Fleet Captain: Webmaster: 

  Rob Sampson  Eric Zilbert  Mike Westfield 

  rsampson@des-ae.com  ezilbert@cde.ca.gov  westfield@potter-pod.com 

    P-19, #629, Riptide   

 Secretary/Treasurer:   Website: 

  Pat  Brennan   www.potter-yachters.org 

  pat-brennan@sbcglobal.net 
  ComPac Legacy, #1, Latis 

     Officer's Club 

http://www.potter-yachters.org/
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Report: With no official sail scheduled, members make their own 

Humboldt Bay Trip Report 
   Story by Neil Dorf; Photos by David White 

Last weekend, two potter yachters, David White 

(P19, Wee Boat) and Neil Dorf with his stunning 

"Admiral", Becky (M15, TwoCan) ventured up to 

Eureka, California to sail Humboldt Bay. David drove 

up last Thursday (8/25) and the latter drove up 

Saturday. The weather was quite cooperative, 

considering that low clouds and fog can linger not just 

in the morning but sometimes all day. We got lucky 

Sunday and Monday, with only light patchy fog in the 

morning on Sunday (none on Monday) and clear 

sailing both afternoons with gentle breezes mid-day 

that built up through the afternoon. I had a single reef 

in the mainsail both days, simply to keep the 

"Admiral" happy and sail flat yet glide through the 

water reasonably well, between 2-4 knots. 

Dave and I launched and kept our boats at Eureka 

Public Marina.  They put us both on "A" Dock, which is where the pumping units are (thankfully they didn't get 

used while we were dockside) and is quite exposed to the bay if any wake should approach the dock.  Nothing 

earth-shattering to report along those lines, but there were other "stuff happens" challenges.   

Dave misplaced a set of keys that included the key to allow his outboard motor to be secured, raised and 

lowered.  Thirty minutes, some help from a friend, and a Dremmel tool allowed the padlock to be removed and 

we were in business. At least until it became my turn to 

face challenges on the day of haul-out. When retrieving 

TwoCan, usually it takes anywhere from 1-3 tries for me 

to successfully pull her out of the water such that the 

keel lines up on center with the rear roller. Not this time. 

Don't know why, but it became a real chore, and finally 

I just hauled her up the bunks with my trailer winch.  

Big mistake.  The weight of the boat literally ripped the 

whole right-angle assembly (rubber "vee" brace for the 

bow) right off the front crutch--at least hanging by the 

proverbial rusty "thread". Backed her up one more time 

with Dave's help, and then on the hard Dave helped me 

with a MacGyver rig of rope and duct tape that would 

hopefully keep everything in place for the long drive 

back to Sacramento. Thankfully, it did and the trailer now sits at Pac West Trailer, newly welded up in all the 

right places, waiting for me to retrieve it (dang, closed on weekends). Back to the good stuff--sailing. We sailed 

on Sunday from the marina out to past the "slot" opening to the ocean, and did so cautiously being aware of 

some sneaky waves that can build without warning inside the slot. Without mishap, we rounded some buoys and 

returned down Eureka Bay. Monday we did some exploring up the various "fingers" of the bay that separate 

Woodley (and one other island) from the mainland and Samoa. The sail past Woodley Marina was interesting, as 

there was very little wind so we ghosted past the marina, then at the bridge, turned around. No success sailing 

less than 2 knots against a current of at least the same, so the motors were employed to get us past that narrow 

stretch of water and around the various kayakers with whom we also shared the space. 

Well, I have to say that, as a sailing venue, Humboldt Bay (specifically Eureka Bay, because Arcata Bay is 

too shallow) is a wonderful place to visit, and very laid back in the sense that there is much less marine traffic to 

contend with. Dave and I mostly had the bay to ourselves. 
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Directions to Rio Vista City launch ramp 
from Highway 12 West bound: 
Make first right after crossing Rio Vista Bridge, 
Right to go under bridge. 
Just after Stop Sign turn left into launch ramp parking lot. 
from Highway 12 East bound: 
Turn right just before Rio Vista Bridge at Chevrolet 
Dealer. 
Right at Stop Sign. 
In approximately .25 of a mile straight at Stop Sign. 
Launch ramp parking lot just ahead on left. 

 

As far as the community -- all I can do is 

describe it as "eclectic."  There are a few places 

around town where you will feel out of place 

without a few tattoos, pierced ears, well-worn 

tie-die shirts, or maybe a shopping cart for your 

stuff. On the other hand there are some nice 

(going out on a limb here) "trendy" restaurants 

where you can easily drop $50 without blinking 

an eye. Becky and I had a great wood-oven-

fired pizza at Brick and Fire, a neighborhood 

joint that only takes reservations. (We didn't 

have one so they sent us to their "annex", 2 

doors down. Yes that's actually the name of the 

place, and they serve the same excellent pizzas 

and fine wines.) 

Eureka is a long haul from the SF Bay Area -- even longer from Sacramento -- but perhaps if these years of 

drought continue, this should be on the calendar as a 4-day fall weekend -- especially if going forward, it does 

not conflict with the Messabout trip. What made the drive home fun and provided peace of mind is that Dave & I 

had a set of walkie-talkies so we could stay in contact regarding any rest stops or issues that might (but 

thankfully didn't) arise. 

Many thanks to Dan Phy for putting the suggestion in my head to make the trip up there.       -Neil 
    

 

Upcoming: October 18-19, 2014 

Delta Bridges Sail and Overnight 
  Hosted by Bud Kerner 
 
Just a reminder that the Delta Bridges Sail and Overnight 
will be on October 18-19.  Last month’s Potter Yachter 
Newsletter had all the details.  It’s a sail thru the West 
Delta launching on Saturday at the Rio Vista City launch 
ramp.  Parking is free but there is a $10 launch fee.  Be in 
the water and ready to leave by 10am for a sail down the 
Sacramento River to Three Mile Slough to connect with 
the San Joaquin River and on to the Mokelumne River.  
We will overnight at Tower Park Marina. 
The Tower Park Bridge clearance is 35 feet at high tide; call 4 hours ahead to schedule a bridge opening. 
Slip fee is $17 per boat.  There is a restaurant/bar there that serves dinner and breakfast. 
The next day we will continue on Little Potato Slough to Potato Slough to once again connect with the San Joaquin River. 
We will sail down the river to Three Mile Slough, and then back to the Sacramento River for the sail to Rio Vista. 
The two day sail is approximately 40 NM, about 20 each day. Gas is available at the marina.  

  

https://www.google.com/maps/dir/38.1547508,-121.6904835/@38.0820963,-121.6965039,40026m/data=!3m1!1e3!4m3!4m2!1m0!1m0
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(‘Tomales Overnight’ continued from page 1) 

so a majority of folks decided to stay at Nick’s Cove on Friday night.  Those joining Dan and Jim on the hard 

included Rafael Davidson, Cindi Baumgard, Dick Galland, Rick Keith, and Eric Zilbert.  Rob Sampson had 

dinner at the restaurant there, with the rest of the folks, and 

was allowed to spend the night tied to their dock. 

    But, three intrepid adventurers, Dave White, Don Person, 

and Phil Marcelis, braved the wind and waves to go find and 

secure the beach which the Potter Yachters have typically 

used. 

   We made our way into the steep waves, wiping the stinging 

spray from our eyes as we squinted into the blinding sun 

searching for our elusive Tomales Beach.  (Hey, it was pretty 

dramatic out there!  It certainly didn’t help that the 4pm sun 

was just a few degrees above the beaches to the west.) 

   After finally having found it, we beached there and enjoyed 

some well-earned refreshments.  (And once it got dark, so did 

the raccoons, who helped themselves to a package of salami 

slices I had brought for the cheese and crackers.) 

   The cove was protected by the hills but it was still a 

little windy, however it remained clear all night and we 

were able to see every star in the sky.  The Milky Way 

was distinctly visible, even with several logs roaring on 

the campfire. 

   We awoke to a clear, calm, quiet Saturday morning and 

sipped our coffee and hot chocolate as we leisurely 

relaxed.  The first arrivals at about 10am were Cindi and 

Dick Herman, and the rest weren’t too far behind.   

Once situated on the beach, folks started heading out to 

enjoy the breeze that was starting to build from the 

north-west.  

   There was a little chatter on the usual VHF channel 

68, and someone was heard saying, “Well, it looks like 

we’re all headed in different directions.  So, it’s 

officially a Potter Race!” 

   I was one of the few to head upwind, back to the 

launch ramp to retrieve another load of wood from my 

tow vehicle.  On the way, I 

passed Rich McDevitt, who 

was nonchalantly standing in 

the cockpit with sails full of 

wind.  The skipper and crew 

of Dagmar had just left the 

ramp under power, making a 

bee-line for the beach, as I 

arrived. 

   Those of us who pulled 

into the beach before 2pm 

avoided the nastiest part of 
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the 20+ knot winds which, even on the protected 

beach, were strong enough to knock over Carl’s tent.   

   Some of the more adventurous sailors had gone 

downwind from the outset and got a bit more than 

they bargained for.  A motorless P-15 had trouble 

making the return trip at 3:30pm, so the ever-gallant 

Dick Herman stepped up, once again, to assist the 

wayward boat with a tow.  He realized that he would 

not have enough fuel to make it back in the increasingly 

challenging conditions, and wisely called for 

reinforcements.  Dave White, who had just beached his 

P-19, heard the call over the VHF and immediately 

sprang into action to take over the tow for Dick. 

    The fleet returned safely by 4:30pm, and Judy B. 

showed up shortly thereafter, rounding out the group of 

Potter Yachters who would enjoy the long-awaited 

BBQ Oyster Dinner on Saturday night.  Later in the 

evening, there were 

some sing-alongs 

accompanied by a 

few guitars, a 

coronet, and a banjo.  

Quite the group. 

   As it approached 

midnight, everyone 

sleepily drifted off to 

their boat or tent, and 

before we knew it, it 

was Sunday morning. 

   We awoke to a 

beautiful sunrise 

peeking out through 

the morning mist. 

   You really need to 

watch the tide when 
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you beach your boat for the night here.  Some boats ended up high and dry on Sunday morning. 

    Before anyone else was even off their boat, 

Dick Herman was already making preparations 

for a campfire and getting some coffee 

brewing.   

   While we were milling around having our breakfast and some conversation, a park ranger came to talk with us.  

This was probably the first time we had ever been visited by a ranger, and I was thrilled to show them the fire 

permit that I had gotten for just such an occasion.  I was immediately crestfallen, however, when the ranger 

turned out to be completely uninterested in the fire and more concerned with camping permits.  Apparently, the 

only reason the ranger stopped to talk with us was because a car had parked illegally on the road above.  

   A short while later, those who wanted a push-off 

from the beach got it, and we searched for a breeze 

on the way back to the ramp. 

I’d be hard pressed to pick a favorite overnight 

destination, but the times I’ve spent at Tomales 

Bay with the Potter Yachters is definitely way 

up there on my list of “best times ever”!  

 
 

 

Have a comment or article for the newsletter??  Send an e-mail with the subject “For PY Newsletter” to sail@marcelis.com 
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mailto:sail@marcelis.com?subject=For%20PY%20Newsletter
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(‘Messabout XII Photos’ continued from page 5) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 Classified Ads 
 

 

Potter Yachter Membership 
 

Join the Potter Yachters – the club that has been around since 1978 and, with your participation, will 

continue to withstand the test of time.  We’re really a bunch of nice folks who would just love to have other 

nice folks join us.  Your dues help support club activities and publish the newsletter, so you’ll be sure to 
know when we’re out sailing, whether that’s in the San Juan Islands, Monterey, the SF Bay, or elsewhere. 

Annual dues are $25.  Make checks payable to “Pat Brennan”. 

 
Send your payment (with your name and address) to: Pat Brennan 

 1305 Webster Street #C205 

See us online at:  www.potter-yachters.org Alameda CA, 94501 
  

Organized in Northern California in 1978, the Potter Yachters is the longest running West Wight Potter club. 

Membership is open to anyone interested in West Wight Potters and other trailerable microcruiser sailboats. 

FOR SALE: Standard Horizon GX-1700 VHF Radio w/GPS. White.  Almost new condition, in original 

box with all mounting hardware. Works great.  Asking $165.  Contact Phil – sail@marcelis.com 

http://www.potter-yachters.org/
mailto:sail@marcelis.com?subject=Interested%20in%20your%20GX-1700%20ad%20in%20Potter%20Yachter


 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

With a Grain of Salt 
The Potter Yachter is a forum for exchange of ideas and information 

among West Wight Potter (and other mini-yacht) sailors.  But we Potter 

Yachters are mostly a bunch of amateurs finding our way by trial and 
error and luck. 

 

You will probably find some very helpful tips or ideas in the Potter 

Yachter that will enhance your sailing experience, but you may also find 

some ill-advised suggestions or ideas that just don’t work for your 

particular boat, your sailing environment, your level of sailing experience, 

or your boat-working skills.  So please understand that any sailing 

tutorials, suggested boat modifications, recommended cruises, etc., are the 

opinion of the author, based presumably on his or her personal experience 

and judgment at the time the article or letter was written. 

 
If a Potter Yachter believes s/he has a good idea and submits it to the 

newsletter for publication, we will usually pass it on to the rest of you in the 

newsletter, but take it “with a grain of salt” and a large portion of your own 

good judgment, and perhaps get a second opinion before undertaking a 

modification or cruise or sailing technique you read about in the Potter 

Yachter (or any other publication). 

- The Editor 


