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Honoring our past,
present and future
By Kathy O’Hanlon,

Commemorative Booklet Editor
No one could have predicted 80 years

ago when a group of sailors met and
started a “sailing club” and the Town of
Lewes donated some little used water-
front property what the Lewes Yacht
Club would become. 

Eighty years later, there is a first-rate
marina, a beautiful pool and clubhouse
right on the beach. 

The first clubhouse was built with
donated materials at a cost of $5,000. It
was a lonely little building by itself near
the inlet. The clubhouse today is a mod-
ern, two-story building with a restaurant
that serves dinners, lunches, and a snack
bar. It has one of the best views in
Lewes. 

This booklet is in honor of the
anniversary of the founding of the Lewes
Yacht Club. 

It contains some personal reflections,
photos, and a little history. It is not the
complete story but just a sample. The

yacht club, with the help from the Lewes
Historical Society, will be compiling an
oral history of our club. There will be
links to our web site and the Lewes
Historical Society web site. Look for it
in the near future. 

In the mean time, enjoy our commem-
orative booklet.

FORWARD
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Lewes Yacht Club Commodores
1932 - Richard Reese
1933 - Richard Reese
1934 - George E. Davisson
1935 - George E. Davisson
1936 - G. E. Chambers
1937 - Frank S. Carter Sr.
1938 - William S Corkran
1939 - John B. Wine
1940 - John B. Wine
1941 - John B. Wine
1942 - John B. Wine
1943 - John B. Wine
1944 - John B. Wine
1945 - John B. Wine
1946 - Charles S. Horn
1947 - R. C. Bernard Jr.
1948 - R. C. Bernard Jr.
1949 - Frank S. Carter Sr.
1950 - B. Rodney Evans
1951 - Otis H. Smith
1952 - Otis H. Smith
1953 - V. Davis Wood
1954 - W. H. Brittingham Jr.
1955 - G. F. Schmalhofer
1956 - R. Edward Moore
1957 - T. Rowland Marshall
1958 - T. Rowland Marshall
1959 - John E. Burris
1960 - Harry H. Heal
1961 - Thomas F. Bayard III
1962 - Charles H. Mason
1963 - Douglas B. Allen
1964 - Douglas B. Allen
1965 - Charles H. Mason
1966 - Frank R. Mercer
1967 - David Osborne
1968 - James S. Roberts
1969 - James S. Roberts
1970 - Charles H. Mason
1971 - Charles H. Mason
1972 - William Askew

1973 - William Askew
1974 - James F. Macintire
1975 - Paul L. Ives, Jr.
1976 - G. E. Chambers, Jr. - 
1977 - G. E. Chambers, Jr.
1978 - William P. Reardon
1979 - William P. Reardon
1980 - William Weidner
1981 - William P. Reardon
1982 - William P. Reardon
1983 - William P. Reardon
1984 - Charles L. Carroll
1985 - Charles L. Carroll
1986 - Francis D. Reardon
1987 - Francis D. Reardon
1988 - John F. Miller, Jr.
1989 - John F. Miller, Jr.
1990 - Richard Martin
1991 - Richard Martin
1992 - Robert F. Bayer
1993 - Robert F. Bayer
1994 - John S. Sarik
1995 - Constance M. Miller
1996 - Constance M. Miller
1997 - Constance M. Miller
1998 - E. Tim Conaway, Jr.
1999 - E. Tim Conaway, Jr.
2000 - E. Tim Conaway, Jr.
2001 - William J. Reader
2002 - William J. Reader
2003 - A. Judson Bennett
2004 - A. Judson Bennett
2005 - Constance M. Miller
2006 - Constance M. Miller
2007 - W. T. Harold Purnell
2008 - W. T. Harold Purnell
2009 - Richard Martin
2010 - Richard Martin
2011 - Bob Edelen
2012 - Bob Edelen



Lewes Yacht Club: Warm,
welcoming atmosphere defines us

The Lewes Yacht Club has changed pretty dramat-
ically since I first joined some 30 odd years ago.
Since then, the pool was constructed, the clubhouse
rebuilt and new docks installed at the Marina –
essentially a 100 percent overhaul of the entire club!
But, some things haven’t changed at all.  We are still
a club of volunteers and that sets us apart from so
many of our fellow yacht clubs.  Our volunteers are
unsurpassed in the time and effort put into keeping
our club and our programs at the leading edge of
member service anywhere.  This volunteerism keeps
our dues reasonable and builds a sense of cama-
raderie, ownership and pride in all we do.  I believe
it is this sense of volunteerism that gives our club
the warm, welcoming atmosphere that defines who
we are.

As we look to the future, I see growth as
inevitable.  It has been a hallmark of the exciting
vision our leaders have used to guide us over the past 80 years and it continues to be a
key element in our unending quest to improve services to our members.  To stagnate and
rest on our laurels is not in our lineage.  It is an exciting time and as we look ahead to
the coming years we will continue to plan improvements to our club and programs that
fulfill the expectation of all our members.  I encourage all our members to find a niche
where you can contribute to the success of the next 80 years!

Bob Edelen, Commodore

MESSAGE FROM THE COMMODORE

The Lewes Yacht Club is celebrating its 80th anniversary.



1932: AUGUST - Idea for a sailing asso-
ciation proposed to Marjorie Virden by
George Davisson

• 17 CHARTER MEMBERS: Richard
Reese, Sr., Richard Reese, Jr., Frank S.
Carter, Sr. Helene Potter, Frank S. Carter,
Jr., John Wine, John W. Wine, Howard
Long, Balmer Raynor, Leighton Dorsey,
George Davisson, J. Patterson Davisson,
George Chambers, Sr., George Fleming,
Douglas Fleming, Marjorie Virden,
Thomas McComb

1934: Dues $3.00, initiation $1.00

1934: September - Membership numbers
grow to 82

1937: July - LYC incorporated

1938: First clubhouse completed on
donated land

1940: Dues raised from $3.00 to $5.00
with wife and children paying additional
$2.50 each

1950’S: Clubhouse expanded and reno-
vated

1957: Cement patio built

1962: March - Devastating Nor’easter

1963: Reconstruction

1966-67: Bar/social area constructed in
basement

1969: Marina completed on canal side

1980: First Jon Sarik Lasagna Dinner

1980’S: First paid staff hired; large porch
on bay side built (later enclosed)

Lewes Yacht Club
through the years



1982: Start of sailing school; 
Hosted captains of foreign
Tall Ships; 
50th Anniversary

1983: Quarterdeck shop
started

1987: Pool opened

2000: LYC web page estab-
lished

2003: JULY - First marina
picnic 

SEPTEMBER - Demolition
of old clubhouse, 
The Bob Bayer Memorial
LYC Fishing Tournament
established 

2004:  SUMMER - No
Clubhouse - pool and marina
remain open with free ham-
burgers and hot dogs avail-
able to members on the
weekends

NOVEMBER - First official
Newsletter

2005: Dedication and bless-
ing of new clubhouse
Memorial weekend

AUGUST - Quick Notes
initiated
floating dock installed at
launch ramp

2007: Pool renovated with
new plaster, pavers and fenc-
ing

2008: First Cape to Cape
Challenge 

2009: Marina renovated
with floating docks

2012: 80th anniversary of
the Club



2003 was the demolition of the old clubhouse.

Pre-marina, circa 1962.

Ice on the Delaware Bay, late 1970s.

Memories of Lewes Yacht Club’s past



Mason family: Tried and true
Lewes Yacht Club family

By Ron MacArthur
There was a direct path from the

Mason house on Bay Avenue to the
Lewes Yacht Club during the 1950s and
1960s. It’s where all the action was taking
place. The Masons lived the beach life at
the club and on the water. 

“If people were not at the LYC, they
were at our house. There was an army of
kids on the beach in the summer,” said
Jenny Mason Hopkins.

“We would get up, put on our bathing
suits, rig a boat and be on the water to
sunset,” said Jenny, who has been a club
member for as long as she can remember.

“On weekends there were huge youth
dances and I could hear the music but
was too young to go,” she said. 

The big event of the year was the
annual LYC awards banquet in September
when all of the summer sailors received
their just rewards.

Before the family moved to the beach
house, they had a close encounter with
the water as they lived on a two-masted
schooner, Old Lad. 

“I remember at bath time mom tying a
rope around her three kids and dunking
us overboard a few times,” Jenny said.
“We all learned to swim before we could
walk; it was the same way with her
grandkids.”

Daughter Cassie King, a third-genera-
tion LYC member says her typical sum-
mer day started with swim team practice
followed by sailing camp in the morning
followed by more sailing and swimming
at the pool in the afternoon.

“As a 10-year-old I taught older people
to sail,” she said. “JJ [her grandmother]
made me do it.”

She recalls when the wind was not fit
for sailing that didn’t mean young sailors

Continued on next page 

MASONS HAVE STRONG TIES  TO LYC



were land-locked. 
Her grandmother would get out The

Turtle and motor up the Broadkill to
Milton or along Lewes Beach and make a
stop at Dairy Queen for Dilly Bars,
Cassie said.

The Mason’s father, Charles, was com-
modore in 1970 and 1971, just after the
marina opened. 

He was known for his entrepreneur
skills and had the boat dealership that
included the Mobjacks. 

“We couldn’t wait for Memorial Day
so all of our friends would be here,”
Jenny said. 

“Then we couldn’t wait for Labor Day
when we would have our beach back.”

Jenny, who is still active in the club as
a member of the sailing committee, said
she looks back on her childhood and the
days her kids were raised with fondness.
“Kids are into so much today. When we
were kids the water is the only place we
wanted to be,” she said. “That era is
gone.”

Continued from previous page

By Ron MacArthur
Janice “JJ” Mason is indisputably the

grand matriarch of the Lewes Yacht
Club. Janice devoted most her free time
to the club. With help from Peggy Maull
doing the books and paperwork, she res-
urrected and was in charge of the Junior
Sailing Program from 1983 until her
death in 2000. 

An accomplished sailor, if she wasn't
racing, she was teaching others how to
sail. She could fix anything and even
stitch up sails with her sewing machine
(she also had sewing classes for girls).

As a true renaissance woman, she was
a world traveler, licensed pilot at 16,

A true Renaissance woman

Shown in Colombia in 1997. Janice Mason
was a Renaissance woman.Continued on next page 

LYC’S  GRAND MATRIARCH:  JANICE MASON

The dynamic duo of Peggy and Ron
Kernehan are busy volunteers. Peggy is the
house chair; Ron is the grounds chair.

SUPERSTARS!



national champion skeet and trap shooter
and won numerous Sunfish titles at the
local, national and international levels.
She raced into her 70s.

In 1997, she received the Best
Sportsmanship Award during the Sunfish
World Championships in Columbia.

Many people can recall seeing JJ sitting
in her reserved spot at the old LYC club-
house – the southeast corner where she
could get the perfect breeze to cool off
after a long day on the water.

“Nothing went on at the beach that she
didn't know about or was in the middle
of,” Jenny said. “She would keep an eye
on things from the third floor with her tel-
escope.”

Janice always had the best interests of
club kids at heart. 

She provided the club with a TV, ping-
pong tables and even computers to keep
children busy.

She helped get the pool ready and did
whatever else was needed at LYC as a
devoted volunteer. She became a certified
water aerobics instructor and introduced
the program to LYC members.

Cape Gazette sports editor Dave
Frederick said it best in a March 31, 2000
column:

“Janice ran the race of life mostly
underneath a sail, and mostly being fol-
lowed by children. The three generations
of youth sailors who were schooled under
Skipper JJ enjoyed the best teacher in the
world.”

Continued from previous page
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BECKY PALMER

Becky and Stump Palmer. Becky was mother of present member Carol Ann Medd, and first to
organize food service on a regular basis at the club.

Becky Palmer was first to
organize LYC food service

Food, dinners and pub nights are
important to the club, but it wasn’t
always that way.

When one thinks of the early managers
of the club, Becky Palmer, comes to Paul
Ives’ mind. Becky was Stump Palmer’s
wife and mother of present member
Carole Ann Medd. According to Paul,
Becky was probably the very first to
organize food service on a regular basis.
Becky and a few helpers, usually wives
of the sailors, served sandwiches and
beverages in the main “dining” room of
the old clubhouse after the Sunday races.
A Stewart Sandwich Oven purchased for
the club, heated the prepared sandwiches,
hot dogs, hamburgers, etc. The sailors
trooped in with wet bathing suits and
sandy bare feet to enjoy an hour or so of
camaraderie and arguing over race tac-
tics.

By the time Ives was commodore in

1973, Becky had been doing this for a
while, but during his term she began put-
ting on occasional special dinners.
Everyone pitched in to help set up tables,
chairs, etc. but Becky did most of the
work of preparing and serving the food.
She generally ran the kitchen, which was
just a space behind a long counter in the
main room. Paul gives credit to Becky
for being a tremendous help and carrying
quite a load with very limited resources.
She was known for the 50-50 at every
crab feast and fish fries. 

She did this until there was enough
money to purchase the first ice machine
for the yacht club. Becky organized the
Friday night teen dances, the club rental
schedule and cleanings. Paul remembers
Becky Palmer as truly a remarkable
woman and deserving of a lot of credit
for bringing the club to the place it is
today.



MARINA MEMORIES

Memories of the 
Lewes Yacht Club Marina

By  A. Judson Bennett,
Former Commodore, Lewes Yacht Club

In my opinion, I have the best boat slip
at the LYC Marina. A walk down the first
ramp and my commodious craft is wait-
ing for me. A turn of the key, letting go
the lines, and in 3 minutes I'm navigating
the Roosevelt Inlet heading into the
Delaware Bay to indulge myself in a day
of fishing.

My deceased father had a bumper
sticker on his car that said, "My wife
says if I go fishing one more time, she
will leave me. I sure will miss her!" My
Dad (Walt Bennett) was a great flounder
fisherman, who also kept his boat at the
LYC Marina. 

He taught me everything I know. He
was a great waterman, a true character,
and I loved him. One day while fishing
up at Big Stone Anchorage, my father
received a call on the radio from the then

head dock master and marina chairman,
Bob Reed, who was fishing about a mile
away. “Hey Walt, how you doin’ up
there?” said Bob. “I'm killing them up
here,” said Walt. The truth is he wasn't
catching anything. He laughed as he
watched Bob Reed and several other
boats head for his spot, while he headed
back to the LYC Marina.

The dock masters and marina commit-
tees over the years have always been
helpful and indeed made keeping my
boat at the Lewes Yacht Club a real
pleasure. The marina is what it is because
of the work that these folks have put into
it.

There is no doubt in my mind that I
am a truly blessed to have my boat slip,
to be a member of the Lewes Yacht Club,
and to live in Lewes, Delaware. Indeed,
life is good on the Delaware Bay. Let's
keep it that way.



HUMOR AT THE MARINA

It pays to have a diver among your
ranks. LYC member and dock master
Richard Martin has come to the rescue
too many times to count by retrieving
lost objects at the LYC marina.

Among his “finds” are the following:
Glasses: A member was helping some-

one with their boat when he fell over-
board and lost his glasses.

Diamond ring: On another occasion, a
member lost his diamond ring in marina
waters.

A new watch: Jack Stewart, Bob's
brother, was climbing from his boat up a
ladder to the dock when his new watch
came off his wrist and sunk in the dark
marina waters.

Car keys: One member dropped his
car keys through a crack between boards
on the old gas dock.

Richard Martin
to the rescue

Richard Martin

It's a shame the marina is not
equipped with a video camera because
some of the escapades would be sure
winners on “America's Funniest
Videos” TV show.

Bob Stewart takes a fall: Bob was
standing on the launch ramp dock,
with a telescoping boat pole to assist
someone bringing their boat into the
ramp area from the canal. Bob put the
boat pole against the side of the hull,
pushing against the boat to keep it
from hitting the dock, the boat pole
collapsed and overboard went Bob,
and of course, he had his cell phone in
his pocket.

Rescue from the dock: Lynn
Lambertson was helping Barry launch
their boat 15 years ago. Lynn was
standing in the water in the ramp when

the boat slid off the trailer. In an effort
to hold the boat, Lynn grabbed the
gunnel, the boat proceeded into the
canal with Lynn hanging from the gun-
nel with her legs in the canal. Lynn
and the boat were making a fast drift

Continued on next page 

Dockmasters Richard Martin, Dick Vale-
ria (Marina Chair)  and John McClelland.

Thrills and spills at the marina!



toward the inlet. Richard Martin was on
the dock at the time and made a spectacu-
lar dive into the canal, swam to the boat,
grabbed a bowline and swam the boat
(and Lynn) back to the gas dock. He
received one delicious lemon meringue
pie from Lynn for his heroic effort.

The last trip: One member, set out on
his maiden trip in a new kayak at the boat
ramp. He stepped into the kayak, over it
went, and the kayak was returned to the
place of purchase shortly thereafter.

Stare down time: Rodney Robinson,
during the fall of 2011, pulled his boat
out of the marina for winterization, he
opened a storage compartment to remove
items, a raccoon was staring him in the
face; the raccoon won.

The wrong hole: Dock masters report
that several boat owners have attempted
to put the gas nozzle in a rod holder

instead of the gas tank opening. One inci-
dent created a filled bilge and a HAZ-
MAT situation.

Not far enough: Dock masters also
report that some boat owners back their
trailer, with boat, down the ramp part
way. They get out and disconnect their
trailer wench cable and safety chain from
the boat, then back down, slam on the
brakes in an effort to get their boat off of
the trailer and into the water. It usually
works pretty well, except, a couple of
boat owners attempting this procedure
were not far enough down the ramp.
Their boat came off the trailer and landed
on the concrete ramp. Yes, we do need
dock masters to assist boat owners.

Need that plug: Every year at least one
boat owner at the ramp is caught wonder-
ing why their bilge pump is running. It's
because they forgot to install their drain
plug. As the 80th season begins, the dock
masters will be on duty.

Continued from previous page



LEWES YACHT CLUB POOL

As we sit soaking up the sun and sip-
ping our beverages around the pool these
days, it is hard to believe that construction
of the pool was a contentious issue that
divided club members. The pool came
close to not becoming
a reality.

Long-time member
and former
Commodore Rowland
Marshall is known for
his quote in 1986: “I
can’t possibly imagine
anybody wanting to
swim in a pool instead
of the Delaware Bay!”
Today, Captain
Marshall says, “I am a true believer and a
supporter of the importance of our won-
derful facility.”

Jon Sharp once noted, “You would

have thought it was World War III!”
Despite the contention, the pool concept
received overwhelming support with 70
percent of the membership voting in favor
of the idea. Roughly 30 percent of mem-
bers resigned at the time of completion of
the pool in 1986; it was also the same year
dues doubled from $125 to $250.  Within
weeks that number was quickly made up
with new members and it kept growing.
The rate of growth was alarming for a
small club and for the first time, a cap on
the membership number was created and a
waiting list started. 

Today in a recent survey, more that 85
percent of the membership noted they use
the pool.  It is the focal point of so much
activity and pleasure for the members of
the club. The swim team continues to
flourish, aquasize, and now there is fun at
Wednesday Tiki Night.

What does the future hold for the pool?
The deck is starting to see over crowded
conditions and there are plans being con-
sidered for a tiered elevated deck toward
Cedar Avenue. This project could provide
a capacity of 250 people around the pool.
The 25-year-old bathhouse will be in line
for renovations.  The Lewes Yacht Club is
fortunate to have a first-class pool that has
provided countless hours of fun in the sun
for its members and guests.

Kids of all ages enjoy splashing at the Lewes Yacht Club Pool

Splashes at the pool

Pool Committee Chair Laurie Carter, left, and
Pool Manager Teddie Purnell.

Laurie Carter



It’s always a busy place

From Tiki Nights to wine tast-
ings, from cook-outs to holiday
parties, from pub nights to swim
team, there is never a lack of things
to do at LYC.





LEWES YACHT CLUB: A LOOK BACK IN TIME

Frank S. Carter Sr. and Helen L. Carter, circa 1938, when Carter was the Commodore at an
annual sailing awards banquet at Lewes Yacht Club.  The couple on the right is Dr. Richard and
Edna Beebe.

It took many hands to move boats back in the 1930s.  One of the young hands is Rowland
Marshall, third from the left.



The new sailing trophy display cabi-
net is in memory of Mr. and Mrs. Louis
Edgell donated by their children, Jane
and Ed Wyatt, Bob and Lynn Edgell and
their grandchildren – Tim Wyatt, Susan
Lee, Terry Pouliot, David Edgell, Lisa
Ratcliff and great-grandchildren.

The case was made from a tree cut by
Louis Edgell in 1945 and stored in flitch
until 2010. Bruce Chandler designed and
built the case in 2011.

Each year, LYC presents trophies, cups and plates
to award winners in sailing and service.

The Donald Gleason Shook Service Award
Drew Pfarr Memorial Cup for the Big Boats

Summer Series
Lewes Yacht Club Trophy
George Davisson Trophy (who did the most for

sailing in a year)
Jervin Derrickson Award for Sportsmanship
Janice Jenkins Mason Award (to the person who

does the most for children)
The W. Donald Bland Continuous Service Award
Howard F. McIntyre Trophy for Mobjacks
LYC Champion (Sunfish)
Henlopen Hotel Trophy (retired)
Junior Champion Trophy (retired)
LYC Sailing School (retired)

New trophy cabinet
named in honor of
Margaret, Louis Edgell

Trophies honor sailors and club service

Yacht Club Trophy

Janice Jenkins Mason Award

George Davisson Trophy



1982: Tall ship captains come to LYC

The media and elected
officials came to LYC in
1982 for a ceremony and
banquet in honor of the Tall
Ships anchored off Lewes.

The ships were on their
way to celebrate
Philadelphia’s 300th
anniversary.

At right are Commodore
Bill Reardon, center with
Gov. Pete DuPont, left, and
club member Paul Ives,
who piloted The Eagle.



LYC: THEN AND NOW

A lot has changed in and around LYC since the 1960s.



The LYC complex now includes a clubhouse, pool and marina.



SAILING THROUGH THE YEARS

Paul and Jerri Ives, who are still active LYC members, are ready for a sail “a few” decades ago.

Sailfish were popular and inexpensive boats to race in the 1950s and 1960s. In 1960, 75 boats
took part in the summer races.

As long as there has been sailing there have been awards banquets.



Young sailors receive awards in 1982, the 50th anniversary of the club.

Mobjacks race in the Delaware Bay off Lewes Beach.

In 1958, the Kee family has an outing on Lewes Beach.



SAILING 

New to the LYC schedule is a summer of big-boat racing (above and below.)

The Junior Sailor Program has been a LYC tradition.



CAPE TO CAPE RACE
This year marks the fourth annual Cape to Cape Challenge between Lewes Yacht

Club and Corinthian Yacht Club in Cape May, N.J. 



They rode the wind 
to racing glory

By Marjorie Miller
Every Sunday at 12 o’clock sharp, T.

Rowland Marshall and D. Rodney Evans
were in their Mobjacks in front of the
Lewes Yacht Club, vying for being first
over the start line. Competitors to the
core, each man knew that an early advan-
tage was vital to winning, because they
had raced against one another for 74
years.

Fast friends on land and fierce com-
petitors on the water, leaving behind the
sport they loved at age 86, their last race
was in 2008, 

“Our races were always highly com-
petitive,” Evans says. 

Marshall agrees. “We had a good,
friendly rivalry. We’ve been friends since
we were teenagers.”

Evans began sailing with his father on
the boat his dad built in their garage.
Marshall crewed for Capt. Frank Carter

Jr. They learned to love the elements of
sailing as well as the thrill of winning.

There weren’t many witnesses to the
drama on the water in the early days. The
1930 races attracted family members;
perhaps a few others who had strayed
onto the beach to catch a cooling breeze.
Back then, trophies were presented on
the beach by the presiding commodore,
who wore white bucks, white pants, a tie
and jacket - and a captain’s cap.

Over their 74 years of sailing,
Marshall and Evans racked up a record
(albeit undocumented) for the longest
ongoing competition between two single
competitors in Lewes Yacht Club history.

To them, sailing was more than a
pleasant way to spend Sunday after-
noons. Racing connected them to Lewes’
heritage, rooted in its historic relationship
with the water, challenging the elements.

Continued on next page 

ROWLAND MARSHALL AND D.  RODNEY EVANS

Rowland Marshall and his daughter, Connie Marshall Miller, sail the waves in the Delaware Bay.



“Racing” on the Delaware dates back to
when local captains competed, under sail,
to be the first to reach an incoming ship,
thus securing the job of taking the ship
up the narrow, tortuous Delaware River,
with its unpredictable shoals. 

Lessons learned from the sea
Both Marshall and Evans were Pilots

Association of the Bay and River
Delaware members, as were their grand-
fathers. They continue to retain strong
ties to it.

Evans worked for 20-plus years in the
Pilots Association’s Philadelphia office as
a scheduler and dispatcher before moving
back to Lewes, where he controlled traf-
fic up and down the river and bay.

“All I had was a radio,” he says. 
“All I had was a watch and compass,”

says Marshall.
Marshall apprenticed on the Delaware

River from 1941 to 1944 and continued
on as a river pilot captain until his retire-
ment in 1991. In 1943, his apprenticeship
was usurped by the Coast Guard.

Evans’ father was a naval officer who
taught at the U.S. Naval Academy during
World War I; Marshall’s various teachers
had him hoisting sails and hauling in
lines by his 12th year.

Both recall, that Lewes was a small
town with “plenty of grocery stores” on
Second Street; one an A&P where
“Jerry’s” restaurant is today, where Evans
worked for 10 cents an hour. “Can you
imagine that? And I thought it was a lot
of money back then,” Evans says, laugh-
ing.

“Lewes Beach lots went for a long-
term leases of $25 a year; and waterfront
lots were $50,” Marshall adds. 

Both men, born and raised in Lewes,
are integral to the history of racing in the
Harbor of Refuge, a competition that
dates back to 1932, when small-boat
owners formed an association to promote
sailing and Sunday races. 

Because of the difficulties with
allowance classes, Sunfish and Mobjacks
soon became de rigueur in Sunday com-

petitions; on into today. 
Marshall and Evans chose to sail

Mobjacks, a boat that did what they
wanted: performed well in winds of 10 to
15 knots. 

“It’s the perfect boat for sailing in the
Harbor of Refuge,” Marshall and Evans
say.

“Keep it upright and properly
trimmed,” they advise.

Strong ties to Lewes Yacht Club
Each man has served as commodore of

the Lewes Yacht Club (Evans, 1950 and
Marshall, 1957 and 1958). In 2008,
Marshall was inducted in the Delaware
Maritime Museum Hall of Fame for his
many community contributions; to the
piloting association and for his long com-
mitment to the Children’s Beach House.

Marshall never misses watching a
Sunday race, although today, there are

Continued on next page 
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Rodney Evans sailed most of his life in the
waters of the Delaware Bay.



fewer Mobjacks participating. “At one
time, there used to be 16 to 18 Mobjacks
sailing, but Rodney and I beat them so
regularly, we used to joke about letting
one of them others win occasionally, so
they wouldn’t all quit,” Marshall says.
They never agreed on which of them
would loose however. The finish line or a
course marker is usually placed where
Marshall can enjoy some of the best
moments of any race. 

“I got a few trophies, but Rowland got
more,” says Evans. The LYC trophy case
reveals both men earned abundant club
titles. Evans won the National Mobjack
Championship in 1979.

Asked how they feel when they watch
their Mobjacks now skippered by others,
they take a long moment before answer-
ing. (Neither are being sailed any more so
a good deletion.)

“Well, we [couldn’t] do it anymore,”
Evans says. “Might as well let someone
else have a go; it’s time.” 

Their off-the-water competitions tasted
equally sweet; the storytelling equally ani-
mated.  

Neither man has lost his competitive
drive. Until Evans’ failing eyesight pre-
vented him from playing, they met every
Monday, Wednesday and Friday for 18
holes of golf.

“If I weren’t so modest, I’d say I beat
Rodney regularly,” (in golf). Marshall
smiles, “but for now, just say we were
neck and neck.” 

ROWLAND MARSHALL AND D.  RODNEY EVANS

Rowland Marshall and Rodney Evans, circa 1950s, rigging a sailfish sailboat on Lewes Beach.

Continued from previous page

Rodney Evans and Rowland Marshall have
been lifelong friends and sailors.



EARLY SAIL ING

Many of LYC’s adult sailors have
Connie Marshall Miller, Skutch Mason
and Jenkie Mason Lingo to thank for
their sailing skills. These three ran the
first sailing school loosely connected to
the Yacht Club. Connie’s memory of the
creation of summer sailing lessons is a
conversation with JJ(Janice Mason) in
which this idea seemed like a great sum-
mer job for them and a great summer
activity for the kids of Lewes. Their lit-
tle sailing school was in the summer of
the years 1965 to 1968. Jenkie was
involved during the last year. 

Memories of the young sailors of the
time, are similar to Patty O’Hanlon
Ingram:

“The first day of sailing was on the
Mobjack and after that we sailed on the
Sailfish. The classroom instruction was
at the Mason cottage in an upstairs room
that I think is now the third-floor bath-
room. My instructors were Connie and
Jenkie. 

“They taught us the proper way to rig
a boat and how to put it away. After
some instruction we were expected to
rig our boats and put them away at each
lesson. After all these years, I cringe
when I see people putting their sails
away incorrectly. To me, the way they
taught us was not only the correct way,
but the only way. I felt like a very
accomplished sailor after those lessons,”
she said.

Kathy O’Hanlon said, “My love of
sailing can be traced to my time at sum-
mer sailing lessons with Skutch and
Connie. I was hooked with my first sail-
boat ride on the Mobjack. Although,
there was some challenges to my learn-
ing. My first time on a Sailfish was an
exercise in not slipping off.  In another

lesson, I was on a Sailfish that punched
a hole in the instructors’ Boston Whaler.
I can still remember Skutch looking
down at me from the whaler on the sail-
fish.  JJ and Skutch were able to patch
the boat quickly that evening and the
next day one would never have known it
had happened!”

The sailing school ended with college,
marriage and careers but Connie’s pas-
sion for young sailors did not. She,
Betsy Schmidt and Janice Mason took
many young sailors on the Sunfish
Sailing Regatta circuit from the 1980s to
beyond 2000. There are many great
memories with the young sailors and
many connections across the country
with the friends that were made at the

regattas.

Great memories
set adrift with
sailing lessons

Connie Marshall Miller, along with Skutch
Mason and Jenkie Mason Lingo, ran the first
sailing school.

Young sailors in 1966.



THE LEWES YACHT CLUB CANNON

The great gun fires at
start and end of each race

By Ned Maull
The Lewes Yacht Club has had in its

possession since 1937 a wonderful 10-
gauge cannon.  This cannon, which is in
remarkable condition, was used to start
and end all sailing races from the 1930's
through the 1980's except during the War
World II years of 1941 to 1945 when no
races were held. 

It was made by Winchester Remington
Arms Company in New Haven, Conn.,
under a patent dated Aug. 20, 1901.
According to a serial number stamped on
the barrel, it is number 100A. This can-
non weighs about 10 pounds.  It is shot
using a lanyard attached to the breech
with a simple ejection mechanism for the
spent shot activated by removal of the
firing pin plate. Due to its heavy weight,
there is a minimal recoil and could thus
be used both on land and on boats at sea. 

I remember the great fun firing the
cannon on Sunday afternoons off the
roof of the original Lewes Yacht Club to
start the races and firing again as the
winning boat crossed the finish line. The
race ending was always set in front of
the yacht club both for the benefit of the
race committee and for all the members
and guests who would be present for the
Sunday races. 

In fact, the original Lewes Yacht Club
had a separate committee room on the
second story where only the race com-
mittee could enter on Sundays. This can-
non was then placed on the roof and
fired in front of the flagpole, also on the
roof, signaling the start of the races and
drawing attention to the flags signaling
the start. 

When the yacht club was enlarged and
the race committee no longer used the
room on Sundays, the cannon was taken
to the committee boat each Sunday after-

noon and was fired from the deck to start
the races and to announce the winner.
Unfortunately, this wonderful custom
ended many years ago after several sails,
mine included, received neat round holes
from the shell wads and gunpowder, and
the committee boats were no longer large
spacious yachts that could support this
cannon.

Today, on Memorial Weekend
Saturday, the Lewes Yacht Club marks
the beginning of the season with a toast
and the shooting of the starting cannon.

Lewes Yacht Club’s Ned Maull and the “big
gun.”



MARINA HUMOR

Each year, Club Manager Adrienne Hastings marks the beginning of the club sea-
son with the arrival of the mallards. For as long as she can remember, the ducks
return to the pool by mid-May and stay until July. The pair loves to swim when peo-
ple are not around and spends a lot of time in the northwest corner of the deck. It’s a
sure bet that a nest is not far away from the pool area. “It does provide a challenge,”
says pool manager Teddie Purnell. “One has to be careful to make sure the pool
water remains clean and there is the corner of the deck that has to be hosed every
morning.”   LYC’s mallards seem right at home in a unique location.

Make way for the ducklings

Masked bandit invades marina
Wanted: Vandal who

is invading marina
boats. Suspect: rac-
coon! Over the years,
the marina has had a
visitor that has created
damage and stolen
food. At one point, the
culprit seemed to only
like Grady-White
boats. Finally, caught
“red handed” the
masked bandit turned
out to be a raccoon.
Over a period of
years, members get-
ting their boats ready

for the season have
found that raccoons
have taken up resi-
dence in their boats.
This year, a thieving

raccoon struck again.
Marina committee
members were able to
trap the raccoon and
relocate it. 

The bandit makes a hasty retreat in his getaway boat.



GROWING UP AT  THE YACHT CLUB

A family legacy at 
the Lewes Yacht Club

By Hannah Petterson
Growing up in Lewes has been a

happy experience for many people. From
getting a cone at King’s Ice Cream to
watching the porpoise and dolphin play
in the Delaware Bay, summers in our
small town have always been full of
things to do. 

People in the Lewes area have experi-
enced something that is unforgettable and
special – days spent at the Lewes Yacht
Club.

It began for my family in 1950 when
my grandfather, Rowland Marshall II,
decided to join the club. He had always
been a sailor and even was involved with
boats in his profession as a Delaware
River Boat Pilot. 

My grandfather was quick to get
involved on committees and was elected
commodore of the club in 1957. During
his time as commodore, he and several
other board members worked together to
create a marina in 1968. This is only one
of the great contributions that he made to
the club that earned him a lifetime mem-
bership award. My grandfather has con-
tributed time, effort and money to make
sure the LYC is a place that our family’s
generations will continue to enjoy.

Watching her father’s love for sailing
and his passion for the club, my mom,
Connie Marshall, was quick to follow in
his footsteps. From attending dances on
the patio in the 1960’s to instructing sail-
ing school in the late 60s to early 70s,
my mom has always made sure that club
youth have been exposed to the excite-
ment and memory making opportunities
at LYC. 

In 1970, when my mom married my
father and became Connie Miller, the
club became an important part of both
their lives. Starting the tradition of wed-
ding receptions at the club, which her

younger sister and myself have repeated,
has only endeared the LYC to our family
even more.  She has served on many –
probably all – committees and was com-
modore herself in 1995. 

My father enjoyed the club as well and
involved himself on committees and
spent many summer days pulling into the
marina with a boat full of fish and happy
anglers. In 1988, he too was elected and
served as the commodore. My parents
are still involved on many committees
today and dedicate themselves to helping
make the club a special place for my
generation.

Hannah Petterson’s family has been involved
with the Lewes Yacht Club since the 1950s.

Continued on next page 



My family has experienced many great
memories at the club. I remember the pool
parties at night when Jud would put on the
Sumo costume and wrestle. The swim

team and sailing school banquets were
always too long because Mr. and Mrs.
Maull would be scooping out ice cream
sundaes. 

My brother and I would play tether ball
for hours out front and then run to the
beach and jump in the bay to cool off. In
1987, when the pool opened, I don’t think
I spent a summer day away from the club. 

There were always friends, family and
things to do at the LYC.

In 2006, two Yacht Club families joined
when I wed Jordan Petterson, grandson of
Bob and Barb Petterson. 

We continue the family legacy of LYC
members by bringing our children to the
club. As a parent, I watch as they swim or
enjoy seining classes. 

I listen as they giggle and play in and
outside of the club. 

I rejoice in the knowledge that I was
able to give them the opportunity to make
memories like the ones I have. I hope they
will continue the tradition and love of
being a member of the club as much as I
do.

Continued from previous page

Rowland Marshall with a group of his grandchildren, including John David, Abby, Hannah and
Andrew.

Bob Petterson, AKA Burgee Meister.



FIVE  GENERATIONS

Nick Carter shown next to a photo of his father, Frank Carter Jr.

Carter family has deep 
roots in Lewes Yacht Club

By Nick Carter
My Grandfather Frank “Pats”

Saulsbury Carter Sr. was a 3rd genera-
tion Lewes resident growing up on
Market Street in Town.  After serving in
the Navy during World War I onboard
several battleships, Pats started a busi-
ness in Lewes in 1923 – The Frank S.
Carter Insurance Company and built a
home on Lewes Beach at 412 Bay
Avenue where he spent the summers
with his family. 

The aftermath of the great 1929
Depression were still having an impact
on local businesses, however, several of
the Lewes Beach residents were eager
for sailing competition during the warm
summer months.  With the help of Major
George E. Davisson and 16 others, a
group decided to form a sailing associa-
tion called the Lewes Yacht Club. 

On April 14, 1932, 22 members got
together at the Ceasar Rodney Hotel
with Commodore Richard Reese to dis-

cuss the Roosevelt Inlet project at
Lewes.  The club voted to decide the
amount of the annual dues and initiation
fees.  Any person wishing to join LYC
had to submit a letter to any one of the
membership committee:  Frank S. Carter
Sr., Miss Marjorie F. Virden and W.
Virden Burton.  Another decision was
made at that meeting – the Perrine
sneak-box, cat-rig sailboat became the
class boat of LYC.   

In the beginning, there was no club-
house but only the dune at Davisson’s
cottage and boats of choice were sailing
canoes and sneak boxes.   The local and
mid-Atlantic main stream media picked
up the results of the summer races in
Lewes and the membership continued to
grow.  

In 1938, Commodore  Frank S. Carter
Sr. suggested the formation of a ladies
auxiliary to supervise the design of the
new clubhouse built at the present loca-

Continued on next page 



tion - the
ladies aux-
iliary was
instrumen-

tal in arranging various social
functions to raise funds.

The original clubhouse was
designed with a circular wall of
glass to take advantage of the
beach, inlet and river views.  The
building included a basement to
store 10 to 12 sailboats, locker
rooms and changing area.   In the
spirit of volunteerism, the club
sailing champion that year,
William Virden “Firky” Burton
Sr., offered to lay the kitchen
floor free of charge.

The formation of the Lewes
Yacht Club has always been a
family oriented club including
active families such as Frank S.
Carter Sr., his son Frank S.
Carter Jr. and his daughter
Helene Carter Potter, Howard
Macintire, George Chambers Sr.
and Edwin C. Marshall – these
names continue on as the children
and grandchildren
continue to be active
at LYC.

My father Frank S.
Carter Jr, began rac-
ing at LYC in 1932 at
the age of 14 on
“Skippy” and won
the Breakwater race
in 1933 with
Rowland Marshall as
his crew. My Aunt
Helen was a few
years older and
served as the secre-
tary for LYC in the
early days.  Pats
became the
Commodore in 1938.  

Dad was entering
the United States
Naval Academy,

Continued on 
next page Nick and the Sea Star, circa 1958.

Continued from 
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Frank Carter Jr. and The Skippy, a Cape Cod
Knockabout. The year is estimated to be between 1936-
38.



class of 1942 but was called to duty just
after the attack on Pearl Harbor and com-
missioned as an Ensign and served on The
Eagle Boat from Cape May, N.J.,
patrolling the mouth of the Delaware Bay
in search of German Naval Forces.  Pats
was called back to active duty during
WWII and served as the Commanding
Officer of the Harbor Entrance Control
Post at Fort Miles.  

After the War, my father purchased our
beachfront home on Bay Avenue where
my mother lives today. Dad became the
LYC Commodore in 1949 and ultimately
began serving as LYC Race Committee
Boat on board his cabin cruisers:  “Triad”
and then “Roamer I, II and III.”  

I began sailing at the age of 10 on our
Sailfish 10 “Sea Star.”   I competed in
most every Sunday races, the 4th of July
and Labor Day Breakwater races. I recall
some fierce competition from the likes of
Connie Marshall, Richard Beebe, Bill
Reardon, Donny Morris, George
Chambers, Ned Maull, Hick Rowland and
others – often challenged by the more
experienced sailors, I learned soon enough
to understand the currents and tides on
Lewes Beach to become more competi-
tive. When I attended the United States
Naval Academy, I joined the Navy Sailing

Team and won a Varsity Letter in 1968
while sailing the Shields Boats and com-
peted in the Shields Nationals at the
Seawanhaka Corinthian Yacht Club in
Oyster Bay, Long Island, N.Y.  My sailing
adventures continued through my college
days and then on the West Coast while on
active duty.  My sailing interests ventured
from  Hobie Cat racing, offshore racing to
my ultimate adventure from Fiji to
Australia on  the Around the World cruis-
ing fleet in 1996.

My son Frank S. Carter IV was intro-
duced to sailing at the early age of 6 in
2008 on our 36’ sailboat “Delgato” and
has been a LYC sailing camper since the
program began in 2010 often taking the
helm on the sunfish.   Frankie made the
journey to Cape May in 2011 as part of
our crew for the third annual Cape to Cape
Challenge where we finished third in the
cruising fleet.   

Some of his more exciting moments
were trolling for bluefish and catching
seven over the 3-day event.  Frankie will
be in enrolled in the LYC Sailing camp
this year in the racing clinics and plans to
be a “Delgato” crew member for many of
the Wednesday night PHRF Fleet races
held off Lewes Beach and in the fourth
annual Cape to Cape Challenge to be held
Aug. 3 and 4, 2012.  

Continued from previous page

Frankie Carter aboard The Delgato in 2011.
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Sailing into the future 
at the Lewes Yacht Club

By Stephen Robinson,
Sailing Committee Chair

LYC Sailing has taken some giant leaps
into the future in the past few years.
Enrollment in the Junior Sailing Program
has increased from approximately 80 jun-
ior sailors in 2009 to 250 junior sailors in
2010 and again in 2011. Our junior sailors
are the future of sailing at the Lewes Yacht
Club. 

Where do we see sailing in five and 10
years? Here is the picture: The Race
Committee with 8-10 active members will
organize the races and will be using the
LYC Race Committee boat ( a beautiful
dark blue hull 26 foot power boat) dedi-
cated to the sailing and other on the water
events at LYC. Junior sailors will be
active in many classes of racing, including
Opti's, Sunfish and 420's.  Also, the J-70
racing fleet will be up to 12 boats and
very active. The cruising fleet will have

30-40 boats in the fleet with regular PHRF
Racing garnering 12-18 boats at many
races. The Cape to Cape Challenge Cup in
August will host 50-60 boats from the
Mid-Atlantic region. The Sailing Center
will be a reality and a place for sailing to
call home. Adult Clinics will be twice a
month and the "catch a ride" program for
crew opportunities will be flourishing. 

That's the picture. Let's make it happen.

Stephen Robinson, left, and Matt Brower,
Lewes Yacht Club’s Sailing Director for 2012.



40 YEARS AGO

Sailing association began
in summer of 1932

This article is reprinted from a
Thursday, Aug. 27, 1972 edition of the
Delaware Coast Press, as the Lewes
Yacht Club is poised to celebrate its 40th
anniversary.

By Elaine Mitchell
Sailors have been traditionally noted

for loving all the challenges associated
with the open sea, and sailing ships have
always held a special allure.  The forma-
tion of a sailing association in the sum-
mer of 1932 was begun by Lewes resi-
dents who were eager for competitive
sailing, and were adventurous enough to
foresee a need in the future for such an
association.

The late Major George Edwards
Davisson of Swarthmore and Lewes
Beach is credited with originating the
idea of a sailing club, and together with
16 other full time and part time Lewes
residents, they formed the Lewes Yacht
Club.  Mrs. Halsey G. (Joan) Knapp of
Lewes is the daughter of Major Davisson.
Mrs. William B. (Bunny) Askew, social
chairman and wife of the president yacht
club commodore, points out, “this club
was formed in the midst of the
Depression, at a time when businesses
everywhere were folding up every day,
and the fact that these people had enough
faith to form a new club under those cir-
cumstances I think is interesting and
noteworthy in itself.”

In the intervening years since 1932, the
Lewes Yacht Club has weathered many
storms, and has continued to “sail” and
grow with the times, providing for its
members not only a sailing association,
but a social life as well.

In the formative years the club mem-
bers raced sail boats, sail canoes and
sneakboxes.  Now racing is done with
sailfish and mobjacks. According to the

Lewes Yacht Club history written by
charter member Miss Marjorie F. Virden,
until 1938 the race committee was head-
quartered high on the sand dunes under a
huge beach umbrella near the Davisson
cottage, since there was no club house.  

They seemingly never lacked publicity
for their sailing events, as old clippings
show their results were published in the
local Delaware Coast News, and out-of-
town papers in Wilmington, Philadelphia,
Washington and Baltimore, along with
Yachting and Rudder magazines.

As the club grew to a membership of
about 100 and they reached their fifth
anniversary, the newspapers were report-
ing their social events as well as their
sailing schedules.  

PHOTOS BY HARRY LEMMON

The Late Commodore Richard Reese pres-
ents Frank S. Carter Jr. with a pewter bowl
for finishing second in the 1934 sailing sea-
son at the Lewes Yacht Club.  His crew
member T. Rowland Marshall looks on.

Continued on next page 



Incredible as it may seem in these days,
a newspaper clipping reports that The
Lewes Board of Commissioners donated
the land for the clubhouse, noting that
since it was beach front property, it was
owned by the town.  Its value was recent-
ly estimated as being worth approximately
$300,000 today.  A clubhouse had been
built at a cost of $5,000, although the inte-
rior was not completely finished.
Commodore Frank S. Carter Sr. suggested
in 1938 the formation of a ladies auxiliary
to supervise interior decoration and fur-
nishings for the clubhouse. The ladies
were soon busy arranging very successful
bridge parties, fashion shows, luncheons
and dances as a means of raising funds.  

The clubhouse was designed with a
basement storage space for 10 or 12 small
crafts, and mens lockers and showers.
The first floor featured a semi-circular
lounge with glass windows which provid-
ed a view of the beach front, Roosevelt
Inlet and the Harbor where the races were
held.    They were anxious to finish the
interior and a newspaper clipping tells us
that Club Sailing Champion William
Virden (Firky) Burton Sr., now deceased,
offered to lay the kitchen floor free of
charge.  Interestingly enough, when the
basement of the club was converted into a
social lounge and bar area in 1966-67, it
was Firky’s son, William B. Burton Jr.,
who was one of the first to volunteer his
services free of charge for carpentry and
construction work.  

The Yacht Club Bar is named the S.S.
Extra Dry, which was the name of Firky’s
sneak-box.   It was also about this time
mention was being made of having docks
built.  When the club celebrated their 8th
anniversary in 1940, the dinner cost 75
cents per person and was a catered affair
done by Roy and Edith Holland. 

Commodore John B. Wine announced
in 1941 that the club directors had given
permission for the clubhouse to be used as
a lookout post and shelter for soldiers
serving as sentries at Roosevelt Inlet dur-
ing the war.  A heater was provided and
Lewes residents furnished hot drinks and
sandwiches for the soldiers.

IN 1942 COMMODORE WINE SADLY

ANNOUNCED THERE WOULD BE NO

SCHEDULED SAILING RACES DUE TO

THE WAR.  

The clubhouse was equipped with
blackout curtains and dim lights to con-
form to government regulations.  With the
conclusion of the war in 1945, reorganiza-
tion plans began and the sailing races
resumed.   Structural changes were made
to the club in 1950 when former Mayor
Otis H. Smith donated the building mate-
rials, heating and lighting for a 20-by-24
foot section, and the club made another
addition of 40 feet later in the year. 

Major reconstruction work was again
done in 1963 and the aforementioned fin-
ishing of the basement area in the winter
of 1966-67.  It was also about this time a
revamping and updating of the club by-
laws was done under the supervision of
Commodore David S. Osborne.  

Serious plans for the club’s own marina
were materializing after many year’s work
by former Commodores T. Rowland
Marshall and Charles Mason and many
others.  Dedication ceremonies for the
$125,000 marina which has 24 permanent
slips and floating docks were held May
31, 1969, under the Commodoreship of
James S. Roberts, and another dream of
the founders was realized.   Looking back
over these 40 years, one can see that the
yacht club has been a family oriented
club.  Families that were active in the for-
mation of the club, such as Frank S.
Carter Sr. and his daughter Helene Carter
Potter and son Frank Jr., Howard
Macintire, George Chambers Sr. and
Edwin C. Marshall are still familiar names
at the clubhouse since they or their chil-
dren have continued to take active roles in
club affairs. Lewes Yacht Club members
will have much to celebrate on the occa-
sion of their 40th anniversary this
Saturday night. As a club they have shown
steady growth and achievement over the
years and now number almost 400.  As
yachtsmen, they have enjoyed their
“yachts” to the fullest extent.

Continued from previous page



SPECIAL THANKS TO SPONSORS

Catilina - $500
Nick, Laurie, Frankie and Annie  Carter 
In Appreciation, the Didden Family

Hobie- $250
Drew and Taylor Keen 

The Sunfish and the J-80s - $100
Bob and Sharon Edelen
Ron MacArthur and Kathy O’Hanlon
Mr. and Mrs. Donald B Harris
Dr. and Mrs. William (Marjorie) Miller 
Ed and Jane Wyatt
In Memory of: Stump and Becky Palmer & Gerald Medd from the Medd Family
Connie and John Miller
Janet Davis

Windsurfer-$50
Jon and Carole Woodyard 
El Dorado Mexican Restaurant
Bert and Penny Long 

Thanks to our sponsors, for so generously donating to this keepsake item.  Your
kindness made it possible to publish this special commemorative book in color!
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By Peggy Maull

To the FOUNDERS who had the vision and
foresight to establish the Lewes Yacht
Club............

To the FAMILIES who set the precedent of family involvement
by working and playing together...........

To FRIENDSHIPS - may we hold dear our memories of those
gone, cherish those present and continue to make new friends in
our future.

To FUN - may we have lots of it this season.

To Founders, Families, Friendships and Fun! Let the 2012 season
at the Lewes Yacht Club begin.

This toast was read May 26, 2012, by Club Treasurer Don Bland to
officially begin LYC’s 80th season. 

A TOAST FOR 80 YEARS

Three generations of the Carter family raise the
colors to start the club’s 80th season.




