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From The Helm
Three months have gone
by and the virus is still
with us. We are beginning to see some life as
beaches, restaurants, and
businesses slowly
open. While some say
we should stay locked
By Dale Kern
down, others say open
Commodore 2020-21 everything up, and the
Wind Punk
rest of us somewhere inbetween, one thing we can agree on is that
nothing says "social distancing" like racing. So let's race. Starting in June we
are going to follow our race schedule as it
was previously planned. June 7th is the
last race of the Spring Series, so I guess it
will be a "Winner-takes-all" race day. I
am happy to announce that we will be also
hosting the Nederlanden coastal race on
June 20th. After race parties will be hosted via teleconference until further notice. We have several club boats particiContinued on Page 2
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pating in the "64-1/2th" Miami-to-Key-Largo race on Biscayne Bay. It is an
out-and-back to the Featherbeads, with no gathering in Key Largo. Hoping
for good seas and great results for our participating sailors.
Cruising is a little more complicated. So there are no formal cruises or raftups scheduled just yet. But, if you visit an anchorage with other club boats
(at a safe distance), then you can earn a cruising point. Our cruising committee is also working to put a Social Sail on the calendar as well.
Jeff Sussman and the By-Laws committee have been busy at work. They
have done good work and I am excited to have them present it to the membership. However, there is no rush, so we have decided to present the results
at the next in-person meeting rather than over a virtual meeting.
While things are beginning to open up, I want to remind everyone that participation is not mandatory. As much as I would like to see everyone again, it
should be at a time at which you are comfortable. We will continue Virtual
activities as things remain uncertain. Our last Virtual Happy Hour was a riot, and I look forward to the next. Soon, I will be moving the Virtual Happy
Hour to every fourth Thursday. Eventually, and hopefully soon, I would like
to convert the Virtual Happy Hour to a regular happy hour and keep it on the
calendar.
Looking forward to seeing everyone, hopefully in the near future. But in the
meantime.... Let's Race.

Dale Kern
HISC Commodore 2020-2021—Wind Punk
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Upcoming Events
05/05/2020

Zoom Happy Hour

05/07/2020

Board Meeting

05/12/2020

Zoom Happy Hour

05/14/2020

General Meeting (Zoom)

05/17/2020

Zoom Happy Hour

05/26/2020

Zoom Happy Hour

06/04/2020

Board Meeting

06/11/2020

General Meeting

HISC 2019 Governing board
Commodore
Vice Commodore
Rear Commodore
Past Commodore
Treasurer
Secretary
Two Year Directors

One Year Directors
Staff Commodore

Dale Kern
Paul Alcock
Ross Hunton
Jeff Sussman
Peder Sahlin
Jeff Keiser
Ken White
Joe Gomez
Christeen Pozniak
Michael Sparks
Doug Knickerbocker

TBC:
To Be Confirmed—Subject to the Pandemic.

Races, Regattas & After Race Parties Schedule
Date

Race

Manager

05/03

Spring Series
#5 & #6
WPB Race
Spring Series
7&8

TBC

06/07

Spring Series
9&10

TBC

06/20

Nederlanden
Race

TBC

05/16/
05/31

Host

TBC
TBC

Cruising Calendar
MONTH

DAY(S)

EVENT

05/2020

23-25

Memorial Day
Cruise TBC

06/2020

20-21

Father’s Day
Cruise

HOSTS

Lady Grey, Cookie
Monster, Commotion

LOCATION

Bimini
Bahia Mar
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BOAT US MEMBERSHIP

Boat US membership dues are $30.00. Since we have a group membership; current HISC
Members as well as any new HISC Members in 2016 should only pay $15.00.
Our Group Number is GA83724S
If you need any additional information call me,
Tim Leonard, Boat US Coordinator at (754) 367-1085
or e-mail to tbleonard@comcast.net

The Club Purpose

The purpose of the Hillsboro Inlet Sailing Club is to develop, encourage, promote, and stimulate interest in sailing, and to
encourage the fellowship and camaraderie associated with sailing and sailors in the Hillsboro Inlet area from Palm Beach to
Miami and beyond.

Membership

An application for membership in HISC may be obtained from membership chairperson Bob Schuldenfrei at
(954) 864-9791 (membership@hisc.org) or by contacting any club member. There is a $30.00 initiation fee and annual
dues of $150 (family), $125 (single), are payable upon joining and every January thereafter. After June 30, the dues are
75.00 (family) or $62.50 (single) for the rest of the current year for new members.

Monthly General Meeting

The Hillsboro Inlet Sailing Club holds a monthly membership meeting generally on the second Thursday of each month,
7:00pm at the Galuppi’s 1103 N Federal Hwy, Pompano Beach, Florida 33062, Tel: (954) 785-0226. Please check the
monthly calendar or call the editor for any changes in the meeting dates, times, or locations.

Club Links:
 Club Website: https://www.hisc.org
 Club Youth Sailing Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/HISCYouthSailing/
 Club Facebook Page: https://www.facebook.com/hisc.org
 Club Photos Online: https://hisc.smugmug.com/
 Club Calendar: https://www.hisc.org/events/
 Hillsboro Inlet Soundings: https://www.hisc.org/inlet-info/

Want to get your Local Knowledge into Print?
Could you write a Local Knowledge article? We’re looking for articles about Lake Boca, Hillsboro Inlet, Boca Inlet, Port Everglades,
The ICW from Port Everglades to Hillsboro Inlet, and other areas.
We’re looking for Articles for 2020 Issues of the Inlet Outlet.
Please contact the Editor if you would like to author a Local Knowledge article.
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Hellooo cruiserrrrs!
As you well know, the official cruising activities
of the club have been on hold with our cruising
gatherings challenged by the social distancing
measures imposed by the state. Keeping each other more than 6 feet apart, keeping our boats more
than 60 ft apart, and having a maximum of 10 people on board are definitively not the way we conduct our cruising activities.
Since I have always work from home ad now Lucy does it too; the “new
normal” is kind of business as usual for both of us. Although we miss connecting with friends beyond ZOOM, one thing that we cruisers have, and we should
not ignore, is that we can easily be self-isolated on our boats.
And that is something we have been doing during the past weekends. Going
out and anchoring in the Intracoastal lakes has been a relaxing, entertaining
experience, and an excellent opportunity to take care of the boat. And of
course, a way to score points to get that cruising flag when you meet other
members in the anchorage.
But now that norms have relaxed a little bit, we must be more careful with
those that are not.
This past Memorial weekend, we had the opportunity to anchor close to Affection, Catabatic, and Cookie Monster at Marine Stadium (one cruising point
each!). Marine Stadium offers a breathtaking view of the Miami-Brickell skyline
combined with the vegetation of Virginia Key. An absolute paradise… Well, that
is until the party boats arrived, then it was a complete zoo!
Miami Dade PD, The Firefighting Department, and other law enforcement
vessels spend hours at the location. They instructed people to spread apart
and break their raft-ups, only to see how quickly they came back together as
soon as they turn their sight to another infractor. An anchor line tangled with the
propeller of another boat, a large powerboat with megaphones mounted on the
roof blasting music forward, and swimming suits that are not for swimming and
can hardly be called suits were part of Saturday’s and Sunday’s scene. Still,
the star of the night was a 50+ ft, powerboat. They came with blasting music,
full speed ahead, avoiding anchored boats in the middle of torrential rain with
no more than 300ft visibility. They stopped by the end of the basin, leaving a 6ft
wave behind them that rocked all the boats at precisely 1:13 AM. Wow!
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At dawn, a little sailboat previously anchored a hundred feet away from us,
their anchor dislodged by the wave, was resting across the other side of the
Stadium after it hooked to the anchor of another sailboat. And in CH16, you
could hear efforts by the Firefighting Department to rescue a small catamaran
that lost their mooring and ended up dismasted against the bridge. Boat boats
unoccupied.
The moral of the story to me is:
1.- Set your anchor well enough to resist a strong wind gust or a tidal wave
even when you are in a place where it may never happen.

2.- Leave a light at night that makes your boat visible to the untrained eye.
3.- Keep your phone at hand and ready to shoot video. It’s an excellent way to
document when somebody is about to cause an accident.
Your cruising chair, Hector

4 Easy Steps for a Successful Cruise:
1.—Have a pre-cruise meeting with all of the Hosts. It’s a great excuse to have fun and plan the
event. Have a theme and activities such as Contests and Awards.
2.—Make ruse to promote it at at the General Meeting. Bring Prompts, Props and even Dress
up, that’s what works best.
3.– Take LOTS of pictures and post them on our Facebook Page. Write down the names of the
boats that attended and send them to pierre@fiddlerman.com Write a brief narrative about the
cruise and send it to BritInUSAg1@gmail.com
4.– Remember, you have a small budget of $100 per night, please save your receipts ands ubmit
them to hemares@yahoo.com or bring them to a board meeting or Genera meeting and give
them to hemares@yahoo.com
If you want to learn more about hosting one of our club Cruises, please contact me, I’m always happy to share the fun.
Hector Arrillaga
hemares@yahoo.com
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When is an Anchor Chain like a Phone Cord?
By Jeff Keiser
What do you do when you are hunkered down for the Corona Virus? Our solution for sanity was to anchor out on
Saturday nights and relax. This special weekend retreat
was heaven sent every time we went out – almost.
It was a beautiful Saturday afternoon. We spent the morning doing yoga and relaxing. Because we have the weekend overnight theme down, we only spent an hour or less
prepping the boat.
On this particular Saturday we decided to fix our anchor
rode before anchoring for the overnight. We have an all
chain rode and over the course of time it had become twisted around and around and
would no longer function well on the windlass. We were planning to take the anchor
ashore and try to untwist it as this seemed the logical way to do this, even though it
would be very labor intensive and possibly back breaking . However, a conversation
with a friend taught us a better way to do this. He compared the anchor chain to a telephone cord. He explained that when you want to untangle a phone cord you just let the
phone dangle. The idea was that we could just go out into the ocean, let the anchor out
and it would unravel by itself. Wow, what a great time saver! This should be easy!
We were told to go out where the ocean was about 400 feet deep and let it out. However, I knew that the anchor chain would get jammed coming out of the hawsehole at
about 90 feet so I figured we only needed to go out until it was approximately 110 feet
deep. When we reached the 110 foot depth we were approximately one mile off shore
and just south of the Hillsborough
Inlet. We let out our chain and as predicted it got stuck coming out of the anchor locker
when 90 feet was played out. We thought it best to just drift for a few minutes in the
slight current to make sure that it was fully unraveled. Everything was working like a
charm! It is nice to know friends who know more about boating than you do.
On the horizon we could see a squall approaching. The boat that was nearest to us
pulled up their fishing lines and flew back towards the inlet. We were about to pull up
the 90 feet of anchor chain along with our 45 pound Delta anchor using our trusty Maxwell windlass when there was a sudden “clunk.” The boat stopped moving - we had
just hooked into something very solid. We had zero scope because the anchor had been
dangling straight down.
To make matters worse, the chain was still stuck at the hawsehole and could not be fed
out any more. We now realized that we were completely and utterly fixed to the bottom
of the ocean in 110 feet of water, one mile off shore, and unable to move. We tried to go
beyond the anchor to free it. We tried to go to the left and the right (in small increments
because there was absolutely no slack between the boat and the bottom). No luck.
The squall brought the rain in horizontally and there was no time for raincoats. With the
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cold rain came the wind. With the wind came the waves. My wife Judy was at the helm
so I could give her our hand signals to maneuver the boat in different directions to free
the anchor. Nothing would free that anchor.
Did I mention that the storm brought waves? What happens when the bow of the boat
goes up from a wave but the anchor is solidly fixed straight down to the bottom. We all
know that the anchor will free itself, right?
“Wham!” It was the heavy-duty bow roller flying downward into the water and taking
pieces of the bow pulpit with it. OMG, this is getting bad. Another big wave came and
the bow went up again. There was a shushing sound coming from the chain and I could
see that the chain had just sawed off an inch of bow pulpit. At this point I was
doing all the hand motions in the book to make sure that Judy could keep the boat positioned so that the chain would be as close to vertical (max slack) as possible. I yelled to
her that maybe we should call the Coast Guard but she did not hear me over the wind.
Oops, another big wave and another inch of bow pulpit sawed off. The rain finally
stopped but … there goes another inch. The chain was just slicing the pulpit like a hot
knife through warm butter.
I was getting worried (actually panicked but I did not want to admit it). We kept losing
inches of the pulpit and at some point I knew it would include the bow of the boat. After a few more minutes we had some good news. The storm was passing and the wave
action was lessening. I was soaked from the cold rain, I was stuck on the bow, the
chain was super taut and the boat was in trouble. I kept working the windlass in and
out. I was hand tightening the clutch as much as possible. The poor windlass was
shrieking but the chain would not budge.
The wind had stopped and the ocean had calmed and I kept working the windlass in and
out. Whoa, did I just see it budge? YES, it moved out a quarter inch. I worked the windlass in then out and I got an entire inch. After 10 minutes I got the rest of the chain out,
ran below to the anchor locker with my Victorinox Pen knife and, because there was so
much tension on the line, I sliced the three-strand heavy duty nylon rope like it was a
single thread of silk.
I was so happy to give my 150 feet of anchor chain, my trusty anchor and the $300
swivel (so the chain would never tangle ) to Davy Jones. I was shaking at the end of
this ordeal. At Judy’s suggestion, we did not go straight home (forget anchoring for the
night without our number one anchor) but instead took a nice ride down to Port
Everglades and cooled off on the way back up the ICW.
But how did this happen? My wife was sure that we hooked on to a chest of gold doubloons. However, I was certain that we had hooked a sunken World War II submarine.
There was no way of knowing.
Can you believe that someone asked if we did a video during this episode? ARE YOU
KIDDING? We were busy trying to save the boat. Another asked if we had marked the
position with our GPS. No - at the time we were considering spending the rest of our
lives anchored one mile out in the ocean (talk about social distancing).
One friend asked if our GPS does tracking. Could this be possible? I went out to the
boat, turned on the GPS and we found the exact coordinates of where we got stuck. I
gave the coordinates to a diver friend and he told me what we had snagged. Apparently,
divers know where all the wrecks are and, as it turned out, we were in Wreck
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Alley. We had attached ourselves to … (drum roll) an 80 foot tugboat that was sunk as
an artificial reef in 110 feet of water in the 1990’s. He also told me that he would go and
retrieve it for us - maybe if Davy Jones will be generous.

Lessons learned:
1. Be aware of the tremendous lifting force of the bow of the boat against the
downward pull of a trapped anchor. When trying to free an anchor keep your
fingers, hands, arms and feet clear and safe from the moving parts of the bow
chain and windlass.
2. Follow directions. Go out to 400 feet of depths when instructed – not 110.
P.S. When my diver friend found the tugboat wreck he also found the anchor. It was
completely wedged into the steel side of the tugboat. It you are interested he took a video at 110 feet.
The video can be found at:
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1ruHJyVYDVP2mh04oiV3SuRzlVsJtgcbi/view
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Membership
By Bob Schuldenfrei
Membership continues to grow despite stressful
times. It was not evident when the Commodore asked
me to help with Membership, that things would dramatically change. We began with high expectations
that the HISC would thrive under the excellent economy we enjoyed during the early months of 2020.
Soon after Change of Command, Dale had to shut
down Club operations in response to the COVID-19
pandemic. Plans for growth by way of personal contact was no longer a viable strategy.
In mid-March, we altered our recruitment plan from
reaching out in person to database marketing with input from social media. New contacts come from Facebook requests to post. Existing
members add their electronic contacts to our collective memory. At our time of need, we
are fortunate that Commodore Kern developed a high-powered customer relationship
management (CRM) tool a few years back. It was in Dale’s wheelhouse as he does that
professionally. This database of sailors living in southeastern Florida has provided Membership with the support it needs to reach potential new members.
CRM is not magic, although it looks like that at times. Our Club has 328 names on file
as of mid-May. These are e-mail addresses we have collected over the years. They are
only mildly interested in joining but have told us to keep their names on our e-mail distribution list. In addition to these people, we have 81 leads we are actively trying to interest; 23 of this group is highly interested in us. That is how it works. What remains is
the hard work to demonstrate that, even in these troubled times, it is worthwhile to join
our great organization.
Does it work? You bet it does. At the May General Meeting, we gained five memberships. June is shaping up to be a favorable month for your Club. But, Membership cannot do it alone. Please pass on your contacts to Membership@HISC.org. Here are the
good folks who joined in May.
Anthony & Sheila Basile have been inducted into our Club. They have had sever al
boats up north. Anthony and Sheila purchased their 2019 Jeanneau 44 in Annapolis and
sailed down here to their home just south of 14th Street. The kids have fled the nest. Anthony and his wife are looking forward to the many aspects of the Club, especially getting involved with likeminded sailors. They recognize that sailing here is much different
from conditions up north. Anthony and Sheila would like to sail with additional crew.
They are looking forward to when they can get out and cruise with club members. Their
sponsors are Mike Megarity and Robert Schuldenfrei. Board Member conducting the in10

terview was Vice Commodore Paul Alcock.
Dave & Lori Woeltjen are member s in good standing. Dave has been sailing all his
life starting with Hobie Cats as a kid when he lived on the west coast of Florida. His
first keel boat was a 1969 Pearson 30. Lori feel in love with Dave and sailing in 2016
when she moved down to Florida from New York. They own a Tartan 31 called Prime
Time. Their sponsors are Tom Garvey and Peder Sahlin. Board Member conducting the
interview was Secretary Jeff Keiser.
Drew Axelrod has been reinstated back into the fold. For many year s he was crew
on a number of Club boats, most notably E-Ticket. He remembers a SORC race where
he was called upon to jury-rig an “exploding” traveler on that boat. In spite of this they
still won the race! At the direction of the Board, we extend the benefits of full membership to Drew.
Bill Bowen is now a member. A for mer jour nalist with the Palm Beach Coastal, Bill
learned to sail while in Key West in the late 70s. Starting with prams and Hobie 16s, he
is now the proud owner of a Tartan 33 named Pink Slip. Bill lives in Delray Beach. He
enjoys singing and playing Guitar / Banjo, while harmonizing to our favorite retro
songs. His duet can be heard at 20200421JUN.docx 2 5/9/2020 various venues around
the area. He’s interested in racing and is sure to be an asset to our racing program. His
sponsors are Marie Graham and George Morrissey. Board Member conducting the interview was One Year Director Jeff Miskin.
Steven Earnhart has been welcomed into the HISC. He moved to Flor ida a few
years ago from Indianapolis. He is an attorney and still does business out of Indiana.
Steve is a past commodore of the Eagle Creek Sailing Club where he raced his Catalina
25, and also frequently raced J 24s. He is planning on being active in the club races with
his Jeanneau 39, Wanderlust. His sponsors are Robert Schuldenfrei and Paul Alcock.
Board Member conducting the interview was Commodore Dale Kern.

Are you following the club Facebook page?
Catch up on the many posts by Club members.
You can find out page at

https://www.facebook.com/groups/hisc.org/
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By the Editor:- I had asked members to submit articles to help fill the Newsletter
during the Pandemic shutdown. Last month, Past Commodore Tom Garvey
stepped up to the mast and enjoyed the result, so here’s a 2nd article from Tom.

More on cruising in Bimini in Aloha. Rowdy 'Compleat'
Angler and hard aground at Honeymoon Harbour
(May 1993)
By Tom Garvey,
Commodore, 2000-2001

In my last article I wrote about navigating to Bimini with
old school methods like Radio Direction Finder, charts and
the seat of our pants.
After entering Alice town Harbour it was too late to dock at
Brown's so we knew what we had to do. I read about
'Bimini anchoring' suggested due to the strong north and south tidal current there. It's
done by letting out 100 ft. of anchor line going forward while against the tide. Then letting out line while backing up and taking up half of the first anchor line. The boat will
make a small pivot when the current changes. It worked! Early the next morning we
were anchored in the same spot and greeted by 'Bimini blue' waters. Taking a dip before
breakfast was wonderful. After breakfast we docked at Brown's against the tide and took
care of customs and immigration and paid $15.00(!)

Bimini is blessed with the most beautiful beaches on the ocean side. With crystal clear
water (as long as the wind is out of the east or southeast.)and shade from the trees.
Afternoon under the Bimini top I thought about how we wound up about a mile north of
the entrance. While a little uncertain of where exactly we were, there were some rocky
islets to the south that I recognized on the chart and told us that the entrance was a mile
to the south. This told us that the Gulfstream current could actually be 5 to 6 knots at
times and on a benign and beautiful windless day, you don't realize that your boat is
'crabbing' northward and you don't know, without a GPS, your speed-over- ground while
maintaining a heading of a little north of southeast. I reckoned that we were doing only
3.5 knots at times. Yikes! Tomorrow we would sail the 9 miles or so down to Honeymoon Harbour at the north end of Gun Cay. Before going out to dinner I looked at the
post card perfect ariel picture in the cruising guide with It's crescent shaped beach and
anchorage.
We came across a three story building built out of wood which looked out of place and
with It's odd spelling "Compleat Angler" with live music blaring. We noticed as we went
in how rowdy the place was and the pleasant aroma of the varnished and oiled wood. On
the walls, and up the stairs were archive old glossy pictures of Ernest Hemingway depicting his fishing and boxing(!) exploits while he lived there Writing the book "To have
12

and have not". There were many very interesting photos on display and it was very interesting. Very sadly, it all went literally up in smoke when the place burned down in
2006. The owner at the time, Maurice Brown perished in the fire while saving one of his
guests. Sad, it was a wonderful landmark. About the quirky name of the place; Compleat Angler...The name was taken from a popular book written in prose and verses
about fishing in England in 1653 by Isaak Walton. Yours truly gathers that the word
'complete' was spelled that way at the tail-end of the Middle English period. The sky
was filled with a gazillion stars against an ink-blue sky and we hoped for this ideal
weather would be had at Gun Cay.
You have to have your wits about you when leaving the dock in Alicetown when it
comes to the strong tidal current. Pheow! The sail down was a perfect beam reach so we
sailed beyond Honeymoon Harbour to enjoy the sail and noticed there were about five
sailboats anchored there. We decided to go in and anchor and get a good spot. The day
was perfect with a nice swim and a rum cocktail. While we were making dinner it became cloudy and breezy all of a sudden. I took a look from down below and watching
as although rainless it was very windy with a strange white cloud out of the west was
approaching. Then instead of all boats' bow pointing southward our boats turned towards the direction of the wind in unison! Then I recalled something I read in one of my
sailing books "When a storm approaches the wind will come out of the same direction"
Oh my! Before we knew it, poor ALOHA's hull was on her side on the beach! It was
precarious making our way outside needless to say. Other boats dragged there anchors
and aground but luckily there masts were straight up. Eventually the others came to assist and offered helpful advise. It was music to our ears when one or two of them shared
with us that it was now dead low tide and our boat will be 'free' at about 5AM. It was
impossible to sleep on the boat so we camped out on the beach and waited.....and waited. In the mean time, someone asked us if we dropped our anchor in a sandy spot. He
explained to us that in these grassy areas, look for a sandy spot to drop the anchor. That
made sense. And for an extra measure, dive down and push that Danforth further in the
sand.
We were sleeping when someone woke us and 'your boat looks okay man'. And our
ALOHA was astonishingly upright!! ALOHA needed just a little pull from one of the
other boats there and she was free. We thanked everybody and slept after we ate something and had coffee. Our boat suffered no damage thank goodness! We then motored
south a short distance to the cut between Gun Cay and Cat Cay to anchor on The Great
Bahama Bank side. We found numerous sandy spots or 'bright spots' as I started calling
them to drop the hook. From that moment on, I never had a problem anchoring in The
Bahamas.
By Tom Garvey
Past Commodore 2000-2001
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Lord Nelson’s Flag Signal
Battle of Trafalgar, Spain
October 21st 1805
It was a little before 12 o’clock on the morning of Trafalgar that Nelson directed his famous signal to be made. The VICTORY was at the time about a mile and a half from
the enemy’s line, slowly forging ahead on the faint breeze, under every sail that could
be set. On the flagship’s quarterdeck, Nelson and Captain Blackwood, the officer commanding the frigate squadron, were walking together, watching the long straggling array
of French and Spanish ships as they slowly drew across the course of the British line.
Presently Nelson asked Captain Blackwood what he would consider a victory. “If fourteen of the enemy are taken,” was the reply. “I shall not be satisfied,” rejoined Nelson,
“with less than twenty.” Then after a short pause during which the Admiral seemed to
be musing, he turned to his companion again, “Don’t you think,” he asked, “It seems
that a signal is wanting?”
“No my Lord,” Blackwood answered, “I think nothing more is needed; the whole fleet
seems to understand what we are about.” But the Admiral had already made up his
mind, and turning to walk along the quarterdeck, he stepped up the poop ladder to
where the Flag Lieutenant, John Pasco, who was in charge of the signal department,
was standing.

What passed, Lieutenant Pasco has told. “His Lordship,” he related, “came to me on the
poop, and after ordering certain signals to be made about a quarter to noon, said, “Mr.
Pasco, I want to say to the Fleet, ‘England confides that every man will do his duty.’ He
added, “You must be quick, for I have one more to add, which is for close action.” I replied, “If your Lordship will permit me to substitute ‘expects’ for ‘confides’, the signal
will soon be completed, because the word ‘expects’ is in the vocabulary and ‘confides’
must be spelt. His Lord ship replied in haste and with seeming satisfaction, “That will
do, Pasco, make it directly.”

The flag code for Nelson’s signal at Trafalgar
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The immortal message then went up, in twelve separate hoists, Lord Nelson’s word
being rendered according to Sir Home Popham’s Telegraphic Code – which had been
supplied to the fleet as an experiment – with the numerical flags of the Admiralty official Day Signal book (the 1799 issue then in use).
As the last hoist was hauled down, Lord Nelson, who had meanwhile returned to
where Captain Blackwood was standing exclaimed: “Now I can do no more. We must
trust to the Great Disposer of all events and the justice of our cause. I thank God for
this great opportunity of doing my duty.” When the Admiral’s message, “had been answered by a few ships in the van,” says Lieutenant Pasco, “he ordered me to make a
signal for “Close Action” and to keep it up. Accordingly, I hoisted No. 16 to the main
topgallant mast head and there it remained until shot away.”
It is noteworthy, by the way, how Nelson in each of the three actions in which he held
chief command made No. 16 – “engage the enemy more closely”, his special battle
signal. With No. 16 at the VANGUARD’s main topgallant mast head he triumphantly
led his “Chosen Band” at the Nile. It was No. 16 that at Copenhagen he bade his signal officer – after he himself put his telescope to his blind eye and jocularly declared
that he could not see Sir Hyde Parker’s permissive signal to discontinue the action –
to “keep flying” and to “nail to the mast”.
Now finally he “sailed to imperishable glory in the VICTORY with the same No. 16
once more hoisted aloft.

Captain Blackwood, judging it would seem from the shouts which he heard with his
own ears from the ships nearest the VICTORY tells us the Admiral’s message was
greeted everywhere with enthusiasm. “It was received,” says Southey, adopting
Blackwood’s account, “throughout the fleet with a shout of answering acclamation,
made sublime by the spirit which it breathed and the feeling which it expressed.” But
Blackwood’s position, in the flagship away at the head of the weather line, was by no
means the best for general observation.
As a fact, partly owing to the lightness of the wind, which caused the flags to droop
and prevented them blowing clear for their colours to be made out, partly owing to the
crowd of canvas on the VICTORY, and on the other ships following her in the line
ahead blocking out the view, as well as to the long distance over which the lines extended (six miles from van to rear), many of the ships following Nelson and Collingwood did not “take in” the signal from the VICTORY at all. They only received the
message, after an interval, through the “repeating frigates”, whose duty it was to pass
the Commander-in Chief’s signals along the line in both columns of attack. Even then
some paid little heed to it and did not even enter it in their signal logs. With regard to
this fact it should be borne in mind that a very few minutes after the Admiral’s mes15

sage was signalled from the flagship, just as the repeating frigates were passing it along,
the enemy began to open fire on our van, and this of itself would naturally draw off the
general attention from everything else.
Lieutenant Pasco, who from the poop of the VICTORY had at least as good an opportunity as Blackwood of seeing how the Admiral’s message was received, simply states,
as we have seen, that “it was answered by a few ships in the van.”
Another way in which Captain Blackwood’s mistake as to the cheering may have originated in the diary of midshipman Lovell, of the NEPTUNE, which was the third or
fourth ship in Nelson’s line. “As our fleet gradually drew nearer to the enemy, there was,
“he says, “a good deal of cheering going on all down both lines, the crews of the different ships cheering the ships ahead.” Captain Blackwood may have mistaken this cheering, as the sound came wafted to the VICTORY on the breeze soon after the hoisting of
the signal as connected with the reception of the Admiral’s message.
The VICTORY’s men, when in due course the purport of Lord Nelson’s message was
conveyed to them, gave it, as Dr. Beatty relates, three enthusiastic cheers.
In ROYAL SOVEREIGN, Collingwood, who on first seeing the flags going up in VICTORY had impatiently exclaimed, “I wish Lord Nelson would not make any more signals, we all know what we have to do,” when the wording of the signal was reported, received it with an expression of lively satisfaction and straightaway despatched an officer
round the decks to announce the message to the ship’s company. The gallant “Tars of the
Tyne” (as Collingwood called the men of ROYAL SOVEREIGN in his address to them
before the battle), greeted it with a burst of cheering that was a sufficiently enthusiastic
response. It was the same in BELLEROPHON, of Collingwood’s line, where the signal
was received and acknowledged by signal midshipman (afterwards the world renowned
Arctic explorer) Sir John Franklin. Captain Cooke of BELLEROPHON, the instant the
Admiral’s message was reported himself went below, and as he passed along between
the decks among his men as they stood at quarters, repeated it aloud everywhere, receiving in reply cheer on cheer from the gallant Billy Ruff’ns. And more than that. The men
on the lower deck, in the heroic enthusiasm of the moment with one accord further responded by chalking “Billy Ruff’n – Death or Glory!” on their guns.
For years after Trafalgar men who either helped to carry Nelson to the cockpit or had
hoisted Nelson’s signal with their own hands abounded all over England. Every
“mumping sham salt” who accosted people along the highway with a whine for alms,
had done one or the other, – not a few, as they did not hesitate to maintain, both! The
yarn paid so well, indeed, that it is said, some of the Greenwich pensioners were not
above doing a very profitable little business on similar lines, particularly with country
visitors to the Hospital, who were always asking to be shown “the man who hoisted Nelson’s signal”. Of course the pensioners were always willing to oblige. Some “Greenwich
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canary” as pensioners in disgrace for getting drunk, who wore the punishment dress of
a long yellow coat with red sleeves in place of the ordinary dark blue uniform coat
were nicknamed – was, we are told, palmed off as a regular thing on the gaping visitors
as the very man. It was added, to improve the occasion and draw more coppers, that the
peculiar garb of the “Canaries” was worn as “an Admiralty privilege by men who had
fought aboard VICTORY at Trafalgar!” Yet all the time the genuine VICTORY’s signalman was alive and not at Greenwich at all. His whereabouts were quite unknown for
over forty years after the battle, until 1847 in fact, when poor old John Roome, the man
who with his own hand had made the hoists on the 21 October, 1805, was accidentally
discovered wandering in a state of penury in Blackfriars. He was then old and infirm
and had been for years past been dragging out a precarious existence by hawking watercress in the streets.
The unfortunate fellow, who in Nelson’s time had prided himself on being one of the
smartest lads in the VICTORY, had afterwards, it came out, deserted, thus losing his
prospects of a Greenwich pension and a berth for life in the Hospital. Happily, though,
the case was not hopeless. When and through the exertions, curiously enough, of the
officer who had been Roome’s immediate chief at Trafalgar (Lieutenant Pasco, who,
by another coincidence, happened in 1847 to be Captain of the VICTORY at Portsmouth), the old man’s position was submitted to the Admiralty, with the result that
Roome was finally admitted as an inpatient to Greenwich Hospital, where he died in
the year 1860. Lieutenant Pasco, the Signal Officer of VICTORY (he was severely
wounded at Trafalgar), died a Rear-Admiral in 1853.
(The Navy and Army ILLUSTRATED, October 16, 1896.) from K.G. Baker

Published with Permission from the Austrailian Naval Historical Society

https://www.navyhistory.org.au/the-true-story-of-nelsons-famous-signal/2/
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June 2020 Crossword Puzzle (Clues Next Page)
This month, the Crossword answers are all names of boats owned by members of HISC (over
the past 20 years or so)

To get the buoy floating - Eximius means ‘Special’ in Latin.
See submission rules on next page.
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May 2020 Crossword Puzzle Clues

Send a picuture of the solved crossword puzzle To britinusag1@gmail.com
I’ll pull a name of correct submission from a hat and give the prize of a bottle of
whiskey. Nobody submitted a complete solution for the April and May editions, so
the prize is up to 3 bottles of Whiskey.
Just in case you would rather have a virgin libation instead of the whiskey, just let
me know when you submit your answers.
Thanks.

Paul Alcock
HISC Inlet Outlet Editor
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Solution for the May Crossword Puzzle
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Available:

40 ft dock, 5 ft depth, 30 amp power, whips and water.
2 miles from the Inlet, in LHP near the Yacht Club.
Call John at 954 781 6011

Wanted:

Sailboat Dock Space—Length: 33’ Beam 11’ Draft 5’
Contact: Bob Tigar
Ph: 954-781-5910
Email: bjtigar@att.net

Wanted:

Dock space with a lift for 24' yamaha ar240
Weighs about 5500lbs.
Needs to be on a lift as it is a twin jet drive so cannot sit in the water.
Contact: Andy Ryder
Ph: 954.719.6116
Email: andy.ryder9@gmail.com

Wanted:

Looking for a dock for a 27' Island Packet that draws 4 feet.
Please4 call Ken White at any time on 954-480-7100.

If you have or need dock space, the best place to post it is on the Club’s Facebook
Page. We will post it here if you send an email to the Inlet Outlet Editor (it will also get included in the Club Classifield Ads Online at hisc.org )
Please make sure the email includes the following information:
Length of Dock available / required
Depth of Dock or Depth of Boat
Any special needs (eg. Lift, Power, Water, etc.)
Contact name
Contact Phone Number & Contact Email
21

The Hillsboro Inlet Soundings are provided by Jack Holland, we hope you
find them useful when Navigating the
Inlet
Jack Holland
Chairman
Hillsboro Inlet District
Staff
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Club Classified Note
If you have a boat, dinghy or other Marine item to sell, please provide a description, one
or two photos and the correct contact information. Deadline for submission is the 15th
of the month. Thanks. Paul Alcock—Inlet Outlet Editor

FOR SALE:
ISLAND PACKET 31, Hull # 197-Bot new '89 safe Ocean Vessel-one owner-Yanmar 27 hp diesel(low hours)--Excellent-safe-sturdy-shoal draft (4feet) full keel.Lots of Equipment & extras:Boat recently hauled, and bottom
painted--Many extras-Special Discount for Club Members $31,500
CALL DENNIS BERG, @954-296-6422

FOR SALE:
Spinnaker pole. 10.6 Ft. long, 2.6" Diam. Needs fixing or replacing
end piece. No dents. Good
condition otherwise.
Please make offer.
TOM GARVEY
(954)790-5235
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FOR SALE: Sassy 1993 Catalina 42 $79,500

This Catalina 42 is roomy, easy to sail and well maintained, the bottom
was blasted and sealed with 4 coats of sealer and 2 coats of paint in
2019.
Draft 4'10", 3 staterooms 2 heads 3 showers. Seafrost refrigeration/
freezer, ICOM M710 SSB/AT-130 tuner. Yanmar 50 hp/4300hrs, Garmin 1040XS with a 10 inch screen at the helm, Garmin 3205 below. 2
CruiseAir AC/heating units, Xantrex Inverter/Charger, Garmin 18 inch
RADAR, Autohelm 6002 Autopilot, Autohelm ST60 wind, depth/speed
instruments. Harken Ball berring mast track and cars, Dutchman, Spinnaker sail/pole. Holding tanks/plumbing/macerators replaced, MSC
holding tank gauges. Victron Battery monitor, Uniden UM380 VHF,
FM Stereo/AUX IN/4 speakers, Large Bimini/enclosure Microwave,
Garhauer outboard hoist, Deck wash down, Maxwell 800 windless/100
ft chain/delta 45lb anchor, storm jib and a feathering prop.

Call John at 954 781 6011
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Club Classifieds
For Sale: Hillsboro Beach 2/2 Condo.
Site of 2018 & 2019 Landlubbers Party.
Dockage when available
$2.03/ft/mo.
No bridges before inlet.
Call Joe Gomez 954-254-8742
515-770-1636
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Father’s Day
Cruise—TBC
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Hillsboro Inlet Sailing Club - June 2020
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Hillsboro Inlet Sailing Club - July 2020
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Single Hand Race

11

4
Independence Day
Cruise—TBC
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Sailing Humor

From US Captains Training

Please visit: https://uscaptainstraining.com/
If you have a suggestion for a little bit of Sailing Humor, please send an email
to me at BritINUSAg1@gmail.com
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Inlet/Outlet
Hillsboro Inlet Sailing Club
P.O. Box 5241
Lighthouse Point, FL 33074-5241

INTERNET HOME PAGE
http://www.hisc.org

Don't miss this great source of information
provided by
Your Club’s Tech Team

The Inlet/Outlet, with color photos, is available on
the HISC website.

Find us on FaceBook
https://www.facebook.com/groups/hisc.org

E-MAIL NOTICES

Ads for the Inlet/Outlet

If you :
 are not receiving periodic e-mail
notices of HISC events.
 do not wish to receive HISC notifications.
 wish to send an appropriate e-mail “blast” to all
members.
Send an e-mail to Paul Alcock at:

Paul Alcock is your ad-man, for the Inlet/Outlet.
Business Card "Special", for Club Members

$100.00/per yr. 12-issues
Also Larger Ads Available .
Call for Info:
(954) 736-7114

hisccoordinator@gmail.com
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