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Preface

T have been encouraged to write this "History of Episcopal Crew"
because of the unigueness of the sport in Jaecksepville schools and
because those who carry on the sport today will soon lose track of
its past unless the record is set straight now. There is a chapter
for each year the sport existed, arranged in chronclogical order, and
anyone more interested In the present than the past may read the his-
tory backwards! As this little book goes to press the twelfth season
of Episcopal Crew is beginning. To Toach John Colby, his assistants

and all the members of this year's sguad I wish the best of luck.



Chapter I

Getting Crew Started

In September 1971 Ho Angelos reported a "new, fun sport” at Episcopal;
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and that's all it was for the dozen older boys who signed up for crew that
fall. Only a few were serious; for most it was a way toc leave camnpus early
and drive to J.U. for some splashing and thrashing on the river. I% was a
veginning, however, and we did get serious in the spring.

Starting crew seemed simple at first. Once Headmaster Horton Heed had
agreed to hire me, I had little difficulty in persuading him to let me start
a crew program. With his New England bvackground, he understood the value of
the sport. Athletic DirectorlJim diArmond was also supportive, having seen
erew at Culver Military Academy. I had no doubts of my own motivation and
even ability as I had coached the sport for sixteen years at St. Mark's
School in Massachusetis. It was the one aspect of life at St. Mark's I did
not want to lose. Alsc there was an established crew at Jacksonville Univ-
ersity which T hoped would help the school begin the sport.

In March 1971 I visited J.U. and followed the crews in the launch with
Coach Tim XKerr. The river was unusually calm that day, and I was impressed
with the broad reaches of good rowing water, Coach Kerr agreed that Episcopal
could use J.U. facilities and promised to arrange things with his Athletic
Department. He neglected to tell me, however, that he was leaving J.U., so
when T arrived in the fall I felt almost forced to coach J.U. as well as
Episcopal! My assistant, Steve Hitchcock, being a full-time student was busy
in the mornings. So was I, but there were times when the equipment would
not have functicned in the afterncon had it not been repaired in the morning.
T never cut a history class, but I confess that T sometimes left my study

period unattended until I was quite rightly called to task by Jim diArmond.
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Vo first rosy impression of J.U. crew clouded quickly when I found that even

she hest of thelr four shells was in poor shape. I gquickly T
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with those delightful old war horses, Mischief and Leper Colony, a iove/hate

affair that continues still at the Ray inight FPlace.

Seven seniors and five Juniors signed up for crew that fall. They were
nonfootball players, of course, and meost were not athletically inclined. I
am not being entirely falir, however, to Brad Berg, Doug Traver, Watison Johnson,
Steve Suddath, Frank Berkey and coxswaln, Andy MeDonald. They really did want
to learn to row, and they were not afraid of a little exercise. Brad and Doug
could have been good oarsmen, but they were seniors and did not continue the
sport in the spring. There will be more on the others later.

I was supposed to be an assistant soccer coach that winter, but Cecach Ned
Becker let me work on rowlng equipment most of the time. Whether he was willing
I am not sure, because I gave him almest no choice! J.U. had two ancient Fours
that were "gifts" of the Naval Academy at Annapolis. It was assumed I am now
sure that no one would be foolish enough to try to repair them, but I guess I
didn't know that at first! I somehow got them cne at a time into a corner of
the walled-in maintainance area at school and spent the winter playing with
snadpaper, fiberglass and epoxy. John Libby and Eddie Brown, two of the sznior
carsmen, offered me assistance, sympathy and encouragement, and occasionally
I would loock over the wall to see how Ned Becker's soccer team was progressing.

We never rowed one of those boats, but J.U. did in a race which they never
finished because the boat sank! Those terrible Fours helped me make up my mind
that the school was not ready for crew. There was nc money for equipments J.U.'s
equipment was insufficient, and I could not coach two schools with all my aca-
demic commitments at one. I resigned at the University and told Horton Reed
T would have to forget crew at Episcopal.

Horton refused to accept my decision. He was a vislonary in many ways,

and I remember him saying he was sure something would work cut. I left his



affice sure of only one thing; Horton Reed was crazy!

ipd then suddenly something did work out! My father called tc 3ay that
he and my mother wanted to donate two used Fours o BEpiscopai. 1 had told
+hem about the shells that [ knew were available at Florida Scuthern, but I
never asked them for anything. Horton Reed didn't know my parents existed,
let alone that they lived in Ponte Vedra, so he had nothing to do with thelr
sudden offer. Episcopal crew really began with the gift of those two Fours.
At the time I was embarrassed to have it widely known what had happened. Even
my son Tim who went twice with me to Lakeland to pick up the boats knew oniy
that they were an ancnymous donation.

I did not want to row our new boats cut of J.U., and the schoel’s river-
front in those days was. totally untenable. Captain and Mrs. Taeusch kindly
let us use their property in Empire Point. In addition to teaching Math and
being Tim's first adviscr, Fred Taeusch was also an administrator. I forget
what his title was then, éince titles tended to change frequently. I do know‘
that he had been Provost and was about to be Assistant Headmasier. He rowed
for Princeton and the Naval Academy, coached the Plebes at the latter for two
years, and was a great friend in court to me.

We needed a dock which would enable us somehow to maneuver the shells
over Fred's bulkhead and constructed a rudimentary affair with the advice and
assistance of E.C. Lee, Al Magnusen's predecessor as Superintendent of Buildings
and Grounds. The shells rested on saw norses on Fred's front lawn. We had
some cast-off J.U. cars, and my own personal jon boat and motor stayed in Fred's
hoat house. A disappointment was that only si¥ boys canmne out; we cculd not
row both boats.

Frank Berkey, Watson Johnson, Steve Suddath, Rich Birch and Andy McDonald
returned from the fall program. In addition we picked up Rikki Wolfs who wound

up at stroke. Watson was ai three, Frank at two and Rich and Steve shared the



how. Andy was COoX. We gO0T out every day and made great progress, dolng

timed guarters frequently in the cnt where Fred lived and exploring other
straightaway courses. My motor was new and trouble free, and the rowing
equipmer t was in excellent condition. #Who would belleve now that those

shells were the present U-Boats!

By the end of April we were ready for competition, but no school in the
state rowed Fours in those days, so I had to do some fast talking. Coach
Clark Wray of Winter Park High School was very helpful and sent four spares
and a cox up to race us, These were boys who had not made the Winter FPark
J.V. and had never rowed a Four. I really thought we had a chance, but we
lost in a close race. The next week-end we went to Cypress Gardens to watch
the State Race which was somehow squeezed in between water-ski events.

Winter Park won, and I remember an overwhelming frenzy among a great number

of Winter Park enthusiasts because it was the first ftime they had ever von

a State Race. Edgewater High School was a close second, Howey Academy a not
so close third and Sanford WNaval Academy an even more distant last. I thought
that four Howey kids who had never rowed a Four were the perfect victims we
sought and arranged a race in Jacksonville the next weekend.

I took this Howey race very seriously. We needed to win to maintain
what little momentum had been gained during the season. I "retired" our
overweight coxswain and brought in Tim Platt who had been a crew observer and
enthusiast for most of his life. I guess he never really had a choice! The
four Howey boys were just as I had hoped, very unsure of themselves in the
strange boat, and we won the race by two lengths. On the row back to Captain
Taeusch's house Rikki Wolfs sang, "We are the Eagles, mighty, mighty, Bagles.”
What was needed, however, was less crowing, more rowing and, above all, grow-
ing! But at least the school had completed its first season with what coudid

be interpreted as success.
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Chapter 1Z

Demolition and Development

T+ was Phil Cleland's mother's idea to destroy a house and save the shells
which were now on the school's river-front. I persuaded a J.T.McCormick bull-
dozer man to carve us a beach while he was beginning the river bank remodeling
project that stiil continues. The early years of the project were perfect for
crew because the land was cleared, and there could be a beach. The cnly thing
that bothered me was that the shells sat there day after day, unprotected in
the strong sunlight., There was no money for real lumber, but all I wanted was
a rough shelter for shade. FPhil Cleland's real estate mother knew of a house
in Riverside that was about to be torn dowm. Could not the crew assist in its
destruction and get lumber for the shelter?

Legalized vandalism is a great way to work off weekend enmergy. Tim Platt,
James Rickard, Steve Respess, Phil Cleland and I, with axes in hand, did a fan-
tastic job of demolition. I think Rikki Wolfs was there for part of the time,
and there may have been others. We came to the river at school with a truck-
load of semi-broken doors, parts of kitchen czbhinets and smashed window frames.
From this we were going to bulld a boathouse? It didn't work! All this junk,
plus the dock which was towed around to the schocl fronm the Taeusch's house, .
lies now under thirty feet of fill dirt.

In spite of this failure crew did develop. Where there had been seven
participants the previous spring, in the fall of 1972 there were twenty-six.
Since there were still only two shells for these boys to use, it was good that
the school had not yet changed the old schedule that had three rather than two
P.E. pericds, It was also a lucky thing that I was not in class for either
of the last two P.E. pericds. 1 coached two shells full of ninth and tenth

graders for cne perlod, followed by two boats of older boys.



Thiz vear and the year +hat followed were ideal Ifon orew hecause wWe rowed
2t zchoel and not at some remote Droperty. Not only was the entire school
aware of our activity but there was 10 need o drive on Atlantic Beulevard
+o reach the rowing site. Today we have a boathouse and a dock plus five
times as much equipment as in 1972, All we need now is 1o have everything
moved back te the schooll

Three of the 1972 boys made lasting contributions to Episcopal Jrew.
Robert RBaker was a sincere, silent and strong eleventh grader who learned to
row without much trouble and quickly discovered that crew was his favorite
sport. He was elected Captain for the following vear to succeed Rikkl Wolfs
and was an assistant coach and New England trip chaperone in 1979, Tim Platt
also learned to row quickly. Years of living with the sport undoubtedly
helped, and he enjoyed other sports, especially soccer. He went on to earn
a Varsity Crew letter at Princeton and returned to Episcopal as Head Coach
in 1981. Kirk Logan did not learn to row as quickly as Robert and Tim., In
fact I about gave up on him! One night nis mother called, which would
usually be a bad thing; but this time was an exception, because until then I
didn't know that Kirk hadn't given up on himself! I readjusted my approach,
turned up ﬁy patience one notch, and quite suddenly he learned to row. He
earned letters at both Tampa and Rcllins and was Episcopal's first and best
Novice Crew Coach.

We had races with Howey Academy that fall at Howey, including the first
race ever in an Eight, borrowed of course from Howey. I bellieve we won one
or maybe two races in Fours, however I know we lecst a very close race in the
Eight. It was good racing and medliccre rowing.

Thaf winter at a soccer game I met Phyllis Fleming, the mother of three
Episcopal boys, ;ncluding Phillip, the last cne in school, He was not an

carsman, but his mother was interested in our program and volunteered to run

me around the riﬁer all spring in her large boat. Needless to say 1t



was a ‘ovy nct to have to carry my notor down to the river, and the little lon
noat was oDut away for a while. Phyliis should e counted as the Tirst parent-
sriend of Episcopal Crew, first in a long and illustrious iist.

We had a full schedule of races that spring but very different from the
present schedule. Schools were not included in college regattas. There was
ne Governor's Cup, noe Turkey Lake and ne Tampa Regatia. Instead there were
exchanges between all the rowing schocls, including two that no longer exist:
Howey Academy and Sanford Naval Academy. The latter came north to race us in
our Fours., Greatly improved under thelr new coach, Tom Feaster, Sanford won
a1l the races, although the First Boat race was close. Rowing for Sanford in
those days was Harry Edenfield who would later help Episcopal a little at the
Ray Knight Place. A race with Edgewater was held at Howey, why, [ am not sure
I knew even then! We all went down in a bus and spent the night in a gym on
wrestling mats. No one really slept, and we got up at six o'clock to try the
Eight we would race 1n. Phil Cleland and I stumbled down to a nearby boathouse
with the key to a powerful coaching hoat. In my sleepy condition, with boat
controls I only half understood, I ran the boat ontc a bank, and it sank at
the stern. Phil and I got out without too much trouble, but the motor was al-
most fully underwater. A Howey expert was able to dry it out, though not in
time for the race, of course. OCur J.V. was beaten badly by Edgewater; the
Varsity lost a close, highly competitive race. The next week Howey Academy
brought its two Eights to Episcepal's river. We had not been warned that the
one assigned to us would be rigged starboard stroke. Everyone had tb change
positions, and Tim Platt went from Bow to Stroke. We still won fairly easily
with Channel 17 recording the action for T.V. What I d4id not know at the time
was that Howey Academy was on the verge of bankruptcy. Two years later it
closed.

On the Varsity that year, in addition to those already mentioned 1n

this history, were Gordon Terxy, Walter Woodlief, David Bond and David Key.



Cordon was a natural athlete who had never been involved in a sport which re-
quired so much stamina and self-sacrifice. T think crew helped him, and I
know he helped Episcopal Jrew. Walter Woodlief was our first "instant carsman.
From the moment he touched an oar he seemed to know what to do with it., David
Bond was a sophomore and younger than all but Tim Platt on the Varsity; but

he was big and strong for his age and learned to row quickly. David Key was

a lightweight Junior who enjoyed athletic success as COX,.

After the Howey race we went to Sanford Naval Academy and got badly beaten
in an Bight. Their lake Monroe was too rough for a race, 50 we want to a near-
by canal where Sanford quickly disappeared through the water hyacinths. The
next weckend Winter Park came to Jacksonville and beat us in three Fours races.
We +then went on the first New England trip which will be described in the next
chapter. After that the State Race was heid at Sanford with Episcopal entering
a Varsity and a J.V. using a borrowed boat. We placed fourth in the Varsity
race, beating only Howey, and all I can remember of the J.V, race is thaf while
the borrowed boat was still in the slings, one of our boys climbed into it to

adjust his foot stretcher! What a green bunch we still were !

“hapter IIT

More Equipment and the First Two New England Trips

The program in the fall of 1973 was much like that of the vear before,
except that my classroom schedule was less convenient. There was really no
practical way in which ninth and tenth graders could row that year unless
their schedules were adjusted.

That fall Tom Feaster brought some Sanford boys up to race us in Fours,
and we won all the races fairly easily. He later told me that we had done him
a favor by persuading most of his ocarsmen to drop the sport. Apparently they

were a bad bunchj; his success the following gpring surprised us. ~Actually Tom



Feaster was fighting against odds sihce Sanford,. like Howey, was abcut to close.
lrew was developing, but it seemed impossible that much real progress

could be made without more eguipment, especially an Eight. Even small schools

like Howey and Sanford considered the Four an unimportant side show. New England

had a fourteen-school league which raced only in Fours, and Episcopal really

belonged in that league. But Florida was nct New England; we had to have an

Eight.

Virginia Commonwealth University in Richmond was selling a bunch of old
oars, a Schoenbrod Four with a hole in it and a gocd Poceock Eight. T never
even bothered asking the scheol for help, knowing that it could not, and knowing
2lso that the move had to be made quickly or someone else would snap up the
deal. I knew of others who even then were nibbling at the bait. 8¢, somewhat
impulsively I admit, I bought the equipment.

Bi11 Platt and I went up one weekend and came back with the Four and
eleven standard-bladed oars. My Datsun handled this load quite easily. The
Bight of course would be more difficult! I could not haul J.U.'s trailer and
was a little frightened at the thought of a trailer anyhow. I called Bill
Jurgens at F.I.T. for advice, hoping mcre for help than advice. He suggested
that I cut the boat in half and make it sectional. That seemed a little rash
to me, so I called Stan Pocock in Seattle who encouraged the operation but
suggested that I cut the bow and stern off and create a fri-sectional. With
saw in hand Tim Platt and I went to Richmond, and 1 became zlmost certainly
the only person ever to carry an Elght on a Datsun! That winter I had three
"pieces of Eight" and a Four with a large hole in it in my back yard. Both
hoats were operatlional by February.

Another recent equipment acquisition was the boat cage. I invented 1%,

Al Magnusen made it, the school paid for it and thirty boys carried it down
to the river. Its purpose was to keep vandals away from the shells. 1T also

thought it would be safe to store the cutboard there behind locked gates, but
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one night the motor was stolen, No one's insurance covered the loss, and i

i

felt guite stymied until luck came through., John Craham, who had two daughters

¥

at Episcopal and owned a boat vard in Ortega, gave the school a brand new notor!
Needless +to say I kept it in my car and not the boat cage; but the cage did
hold the three Fours. The Bight had to stay outside.

In the spring of 1974 I had an assistant coach, Nick Speckman, a recent
J.U. graduate. He coached the ninth and tenth graders when I was in class.
Thanks to Nick and the "new" equipment, the squad grew to twenty-eight.

Our first race was with Sanford and was rowed on J.U.'s course on the
g+, John's River largely because Carl Bock, the new coach at the University,
was more interested and helpful than had been his predecessor. A Four of
spares lost a well-fought race, but our Eight was blown away and never really
tried. Our humiliation grew when the bow began to come off the Bight on the
row back to school. The next day I reinforced it, but the boat could not be
the secticnal I had hoped forj; it could not be taken apart and put together
again,

We then raced Edgewater on Lake Maitland in Winter Park using a borrowed
Hight, and both Varsity and J.V. were badly beaten. Next, to restore our
confidence, we raced the J.U. Freshmen and won. In the middle of April we
switched into the Fours and didn't row the-Eight again until just before the
State Race. I began to attach more and more importance to the New England
trip since we were a small school that could only compete successfully in
Fours.

The idea of taking a crew to New Engiand had come to me suddenly the
previous spring. 1 thought it would be good education for Jacksonville
students to visit a part of the country that was new to most of them and visit
a different kind of school and was pleased and a 1little surprised at the support

I got from both parents and scheol.



Ir late April, 1973 David Key, Rikkl Wolifs, David Bond, Robert 3aker,
Tim Platt and I flew to Boston, rented a car and drove out o 5t. Mark's
where we stayed in the Alumni Dorm. I was the alumnus, and T had a few friends!
The next day we raced St. Mark's on Fort Meadows Pond, losing to thelr First
Roat by six lengths and their 3econd by one. At Brooks School we had a Joint
practice instead of the planned race because their lake was too windy. Brooks
made us look silly. After that we went to the Charles River in fambridge to
scrimmage with Brown and Nichols. Tim Platt stayed in Scuthbero to see sonme
of his old friends; Howie Hodgson, a S5t. Mark's ocarsman, rowed in his place.
He was very helpful to the Episcopal boys that afternoon. We almost locked
good rowing with Brown and Nichols, thanks to my friend Howie, who was not only
knowledgeable but three years older than Tim.

The success of the first New England trip prompted me to plan carefully
and early for another. I arranged to take ten kids, First and Seccnd Beat in
New England terminology, and scheduled races with St, Mark's on Thursday, Pom-
fret on Friday, and Salisbury on Saturday. I also found a parent, Bob Negaard,
to help me; Kris Negaard coxed the Second Boat. After flying from Jacksonville,
we rented two cars and drove to St. Mark's. I didn't expect to beat 3t. Marks;
Howie Hodgson was a senior, Strcke and Captain, and I knew the others would be
just as good, but we stayed with them for almest half the race and I got excited.
Howie denied it, but I'm sure they were taking it easy. They eventually beat
us by three lengths. Episcopal did row well, however, and I was pleased. Our
Jecond Boat broke an oar-lock in the torrowed boat. They were going to lose:
anyhow, but they felt cheated.

T hoped to beat Pomfret. Thelr recent crews had not been fast, and I'1l
admit that I picked Pomfret because I knew a victory would help. The Second
Boat won, but the First missed by a deck length. Salisbury had once been slow,
but I had heard that their new coach, Bruce Blodgett, was beginning to builid
a sirong program. I picked Salisbury because I knew Headmaster Ed Ward from

our days together on the St. Mark's faculty. Our Second Boat raced the Salisbury



Third, Fourth and Fifth and appeared to have won, but the Salisbury cox claimed
that Episcopal had cut him off. Second Boaters Bill Huntley, James Rickard,
Gordon Terry and William Taylor rested before a re-race while First Boaters
Wwalter Woodlief, Robert Baker, Kirk Logan, Tim Platt and Antoinetite Irout took
to the water. Episcopal's First Boat finished five seconds behind the Salis-
pury First Boat and three seconds ahead of the other. The Episcopal Second
Beat won a very close re-race.

Our stay at Salisbury was very satisfactory. The boys were mixed with
Salisbury boys in the dormitories and got to know the school well., We also
had Sunday to explore the nearby hills arid fields and generally mess around
on the lake. Bob Negaard was interested in crew and wanted to try rowing, so
he and I with Gordon Terry, Kirk Logan and a Salisbury cox went out, rowed
about three miles and succeeded in returning safely. T+ was a crash course
in rowing for Bob. Since he 7as fead Ccach in 1982, I should mention that he has
rowed freguently since then in several types of boats including singles.

That is not all he has done, and there will be nuch more about him,

We flew back to Jacksonville on Monday and got back in the Eight to
prepare Tor the State Race which was again held at Sanford. This year I felt
we had a much better boat, and I wanted to beat somebody besides Howey. I
made a rig for a big yellow school bus, and we loaded a J.U. Eight onto it.
Mrs, Martell drove the bus, but the boat barely protruded beyond the ends of
the bus, so she had iittle trouble. Her only problem was that she failed to
account for the extra wind resistance reducing her gas mileage and ran out
. about two miles from our goal. Fortunately the races were delayed for us.

The J.V. beat only Howey. The Varsity might have beaten Edgewater as well
as Howey, were it not for a clashing of oars near the finish as Edgewaler was
trying to pass us. 1 will never know who wouid have come out ahead had
Episcopal not been forced to stop rowing for several strokes. I also don't

know who was at fault, Antoinette or the Edgewater cox. Tom Lineberry, who
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L3,
was then the BEdgewater coach, was sure 11 was Episcopal's fault and didn't mind
saying so. So when all was over we had another State Race fourth place, the
same as the year before. In retrospect, however, it iz worth remembering that
the Edgewater crew we might have beaten was the same crew which had beaten us

by three lengths on March 30 only six weeks earlier.

Chapter IV

Aluminum Cans, The Great Rowathon and the Ray Knight Place

Kirk Logan was elected Captain for 1975. Tmmediately he addressed the
problem of finances and offered a solution. We would all start picking up
scrap aluminum, If I remember correctly the Reynolds Aluminum Recycling Cen-
ter was then offering fifteen cents a pound, and thirty cans equaled one pound.
Returnable bottles increased our treasury, but the real bonanza was an unopened
can of beer. Rooting the roadsides turned up a variety of interesting items!
But we were not good ecologists as we left all the empty whiskey bottles
exactly where we found them. If all members of the crew had been as falthful
as Kirk, Bill Platt and I were, we could have earned quite a bit of money. I
remember one especially lucrative drive down San Pable Road when I drove and
Kirk sat on the hood of the car. I think we filled an entire six foot plastic
bag!

Groveling in the gutter for cans was not a very romantic way to earn
money. The Rowathon organized by Bob Negaard had much more class. By this
time Bob had. founded the Remex Rowing Club of Jacksonvillie. Remex, Jacksonville
University and Episcopal planned to row three Eights on a sixty mile trip up
the St. thn's +0 Green Cove Springs and back, andiwe would get all sorts of
people, including a few companies, to sponser the frip. Rob set our sights
high and organized the affalr to the Nth degree. Harry Magson, father of Steve

who was then rowing for Episcopal, provided his forty~-seven foot cabin



cruiser as the head suxilliiary vessel. Although I did some rowing, I remember
the comforts of this craft as the highlight of the adventure. I also remember
the good luck we had with the weather, since any reasonable wind on the wlde
river would have destiroyed our efforts. Kirk Togan set the record for Eplscopal
with forty-three miles, and Walker Russell was only ten behind him., Bill Huntlev,
Tim Platt and David Hackney all came in with about twenty. Miteh Woodlief
had Tifteen and the rest of us ten. There were a few J.U. stalwarts, including
Bob's son Brad, who rowed the whole distance. It was all a lot of fun, but in
the end Episcopal got about as much money from this project as from the aluminum
affair. Unless we could hit it lucky at the dog track, exotic fund-raising
projects were not going to finance Episcopal Crew.

Just as bull-dozers were about to bury us on the school's waterfront the
Ray Knight Place became available. Without it operaticns would have been very
difficult since we would have been forced into the far corner of the scheol
property directly iﬁ front of the little Acosta House. We had experimented
with this site once because it was closer to the Arlington River than our other
launching area, but we found the bottom too mucky for operaticns without a
dock. Some day there will be a boathouse and pretected dock in that area
when the Ray Knight Place has been sold; however, with conditions as they
were in 1974, the Ray Kight Place was excellent., There was a fixed dock
already on the property. Tim, Kirk and I built a floating dock which was
attached with a ramp at right angles to the end of the existing dock., We
had no boat shelter of any kind in 1974, but there was protection from
vandalism because Ron Mcsio of the school work force lived in part of the
0ld house with two dobermans and "Buster", another canine of cobscure genetic
origin. Living at peace with all of them, including Ron, required finesse
which I sometimes lacked. One day the two dobermans kept me distracted while
"Buster'-moved in behind and left with part of my pants and even a small

portion of me:!



We had one fast Four in the fall with Tim Platt, Walker Russell, Kirk
Logan, Bill Huntley and the first typical cox Episcopal had ever had, Doug
Bernreuter. He was very young, very light, overly full of confidence and
potentially dangerous, bui he did inspire the crew and became CcOX mascot.
They run the voat on the water, and you neat them up on the shore! Doug
alone was responsible for a come-from-behind victory over a Remex Four that
was entering the Head-of-the-Charles Regatta that fall. Trying tc simelate
the Charles River course on the Arlington and Big Pottsburg, we began at the
Matthews Bridge and finished just beyond the Ray Knight Place., We rowed
behind the young adult crew all the way until Doug squeezed us around the
last bend while the other crew went almost stiraight.

T was excited at our prospects for the following spring. We might not
have much of an Eight, but at least we would have a Four, and four-ocared
rowing was gradually becoming more respected. Also I anticipated a new
England trip with a crew that would make a bigger dent than ever before;
but during the soccer season Bill Huntley pulled some ligaments in his leg
so badly that he needed an operation., For him rowing was out. For us a
substitute of even vaguely comparable ability did not exist on the small
school squad; however, an ex-Episcopal carsman was then a genlor at
Sandalwood High School. David Bond had been cn the firgt New England trip.
The next year he was married and had to leave Episcopal. He and Kirk were
the same age and good friends, and Debbie Bond thought the exercise would
be good for her husband. Little Christopher was too young to have an
opinion! A crew with David could not represent Episcopali there was no Varsity
Eight but rather a Remex/Episcopal Varsity Four and a J.V. Eight.

In 1975 for the first time the Florida college regatta were opened
to the schools, and our schedule began to resemble the one that now exists.

At the Governor's Cup in Melbourne our Four won its event, but the Eight, in



2 borrowed F.I.T. shell, kad a discouraging day. ‘Ywo of our ancient J.U.

oars broke pefore the race, We scrambled around and borrowed some oars at

the last moment, but the boys got to the start in a semi-psyched-out state and
placed third out of four. Shortly after the race the coach of Miami's Big Five
Rowing Club succeeded in selling me an almost new set of Pocock ocars to be
deliverad at the next race. Once again sudden necessity had gotten in the

way of what might have been my better Judgement.,

The next regatta was at Disney World, the same regatta which is now held
in Tampa. The J.V. Eight placed third out of six, but the Varsity Four had
bad luck and beat only Winter Park. What happened was that Walker Russell's
seat, which had been coming off during practice, almost self-destrucied
during the race. It was the first sign of the Mickey Mouse jinx'that was to
plague us every time we went to Disney World. As a result I lost my head again
and ordered new seats for the Schoenbrod tc be delivered to us.the next week
at Salisbury School.

The New Bngland trip that year was entirely unique. All members of the
crew except Doug Bernreuter skipped a week of school. I believe that Davia
Bond had finished at Sandalwood, so all he had to do was clear with the manager
of Taco Bell where he was employed. Both he and Debbie looked forward tc the
trip because they could leave little Christopher with the grandparents! Tim,
Walker and Kirk were all 1ln good academic condition, and 11 was arranged for
Doug to fly up for the weekend with my wife Polly, and Bill Flatt, The rest
of us drove in the Bond's car and my car, taking the gchoenbrod with us. We
spent the first night in a motel and the next with my father and step-mother
at her large farm in Easton, Maryland. While there the crew took a practice
row on the Choptank River with Debbie at coX. The next night we were at
Salisbury where Polly joined us with Doﬁg and Bill, We raced the Salisbury
First, Second and Third Beats. Doug Bernreuter, who had never been out of

Fiorida, was totally disoriented and asked Tim at the start,"Who's that?
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Sanford?™" 4in "3" on the shirt of the opposition meant only cne thing to
Doug! We placed third, beating only the Salis bury Third Boat, We then drove
to Southboro for a race with Groton and 5t. Mark's. BRBoth had excellent crews
that year, and we were gulite literally blown away by both the wind and the
utterly superior opposition. Todd Jesdale, who was then coaching 5t. Mark's,
invited us to Join his Second Boat for a workout the next morning. We
actually beat them on one plece, but I strongly suspect that Todd had tcld
them to take it easy!

We returned to Florida by the western route so as to take in the Gettysburg
Battlefield, see the Shenendoah Valley in spring bloom, and perhaps conpensate
for missing a whole week of school. Tt was a very different sort of New
England trip, and there will never be another like it, which is probably a
good thing!

Episcepal did nct enter the State Race that year. David and Debbile had
to get back o Christopﬁer, the rest of the Four had to make up for lost time
in the classroom, Doug Bernreuter had to reorient himself and the rest of our
very small squad had stopped practicing due tc my prolonged absence, It would

have been an anticlimax in any event. -

Chapter V

The New Garofalo, the Boat Shelter and Girls' Crew

During the 11975 season Harry Mason organized parents to buy a new Four,
They made a great effort, however there were not enough of them to raise all
the necessary funds. Nevertheless I brought a new Garofalo Four down from
Worchester, Mass. From the beginniné the parents always showed much interest
in our efforts, but this was the first time they had ever been asked to give
money for anything other then their share of a New England trip. Parent

donations have increased since then. Both I and the school azre eternally



rateful, since the sport would not have grown without their help.*

8]

Our equipment had sat in the sun for too long, and the finish was peeling
and blistering. An amateur refinish job on an old shell 1s acceptable, but it
seemed criminal tc me to allow our brand new hoat to sit outside without scome
sort of protection, Corwlth Davis, father of Gardner then rowing, offered
to pay for the sort of roof-only shelter I nhad seen at Salisbuwry. Tim Platt,
Jay Weinaug and I built it in several fall and winter weekends. It had two
columns of poles placed four feet apart supperting a roof with a six focot
overhang, and the whole structure was eighty feet long. Jay finished the
roof looking like the original tar-baby, and the roof nearly finished Tim when
he fell into the bamboo!

That spring there were six shells 1in our "hoat house", the new Garofalo
which we now call Joe G., the Schoenbrod and the two original Fours which I
refinished that winter with a black epoxy paint which made them lock like
submarines; we called them U-20 and U-30. The Bight which I had "sectlion-
alized" was now somewhat unoffically known as Bongai, and J.U.'s Mischief was
at the Rzy Knight Place. Although never officlally Episcopal's boat, it has
been with us, for better or for worse, almost continuously since 1975; and
gradually, with the years, it has more than lived up to its name!

The program in the fall of 1975 was limited because key candidates were
playing footbally this was really a good thing as it meant that crew was begin-

ning to attract top athletes. We did have a race however on a Sunday when

*At this writing the parents have been asked to give pore then ever vefore. Lew
Kleckak, father of Tommy now rowing, 1s doing what Harry Mason dld six years

ago, only this time the parents have no cholce; they must pay $75 for their

child to row. I hope I will not be misunderstood and certainly do not wish to
sound ungrateful; nevertheless T have to say that I believe it is wrong to ask
Episcopal parents to pay more than tuition for their child's education. Episcopal
is an expensive school, and crew is an expensive sport; if the school offers such
a sport, it must find a way o support it. Naturally there is a wide gap between
the ideal and the practical, and for the moment, as was True six years &ag0,

there seems to be no other way to support crew than to ask parents to pay for it.
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Cardner Davis and Andy Hogshead were not ipvolved in fooiball. These two plus
Tim Platt and Jay Weinaug with Hob Derr at cox helped to support a J.U. Sports
Day and placed second in a race with two J.U. Fours, a respectable result
considering that their only mractice together had been rowing to J.U. for the
race,

The situation that spring was the same as it had been several years; we
had a good Four but not much more. Nevertheless we tried to fake being just
like Winter Park and Edgewater and had a race with both of them in late March
on the Arlingten River., Our Blghts were thoroughly beaten, but we placed second
in the Varsity Four, Jjust behind Edgewater and far ahead of Winter Park.
Needless to say every Episcopal carman raced twice, but so did the boys in the
winning Bdgewater Four.

The highlight of that spring was the visit of eight oarsmen from Chestnut
H311 Academy in Philadelphia. Their coach, Ken Dreyfuss, was touring Florida
with his oarsmen during thelr vacatiom. We rowed together for three darys, and
Episcopal parents graciously hosted the O.H.A. bovs. In particular I remember
the 3t. John's River crulse on Bill Derr's sixty foot racht, the beach party
st the Dickinson's and the cook-out at the Davis'. The rowing was'competitive
and constructive, and Ken was very helpful to me; perhaps I was also to him.

We planned a repeat for the next year.*

The Four with Andy Hogshead at Bow, Gardner Davis at Two, Jav Welnaug
Three and Tim Platt Strcke with Spencer Dickinson coxing was on iis way 1o heing
the best ever at Episcopal until Tim got mononucleosis. We were never able <o

put it together without him, and even when he returned it wasn't quite the sanme.

%7t is interesting to note that Andy Hogshead of Episcopal met John MacEachern
of Chestnut Hili., Little did either know that they would soon TOW together at
Harvard., John has now graduated after two years on the Varsity, and Andy 1is a
senior with two year's experience on the J.V., and one on the Varsity.



The J.V. Bight was mediccre at best, and we dild not enter an Eight in the

-

State Race that year, partly because we were not gualified it mostls because,
for the first time, the regatta included an event for Fours. Episcepal entered
twe Fours, Winter Park one, and that was it: three hoats in the race. The
Winter Park boat consisted of bovs who had not made the Varsity Elght but were
too good for the J.V.. They beat us by virtually nothing in one of the nost
exciting races I have ever seen. The other Episcopal boat was far back., The
race was held at Sanford Naval Academy, a swan song for the institution which
had just been voted out of existance by its trustees,

Another race that season which deserves some mention tock place in March
when we were invited to join J.U. and North Carclina in an Eights race. Carl
Bock lined us up at the start, caring little that Episcopal was half a length
ahead because, after all, we were just school boys. Nevertheless we Tinished
ss far shead as we had started, and Andy Hogshead rowed almost half the race
with a broken slide.

The New England trip that rear was a celebration of Tim's comeback from
mone, and it was the first trip to establish the pattern followed by all trips
since then. We entered the St. Mark's-Brooks race on Saturday and then went
to Lake Waramaug in Connecticut for the Founder's Day Regatte hosted by Gunnery
gchool. This arrangement 1is ex;ellent as we can race two schocls on Saturday

and seven more on Sunday. We lost to Sﬁ. Mark's, almost beat Brooks, and placed

£ifth out of eight at Founder's Day.

Almost the same day that boys at Episcopal began rowing, Ji1l Langford
headed a deligation of girls who wanted to Trow. I +0ld her that I wanted to
get a boys' crew éstablished firmly first, and then the girls could xow. Jill
was a senlor so this didn't help her at all!

With the tremendous interest that now exists in girls' rowing or Women's



Srew as it is officially called, 1t is hard to imagine the situation that

exisied only ten years ago. At that time there were no girls rowling competitively
anvwhere in the country as far as T krow. Certainly in New England, my owWn

area of experience, there were no girls rowing since none of the rowing

cchools had female students. This is hard to believe since now all but Salisbury
are co-ed.

There was real opposition among male oarsmen to girls entering the sport,
and T cite as an example an incident which happened at J.U. in 1971 when I
wag coaching and a girl wanted to cox. She knew that she was invading a male
world and decided tc try an approach that she hoped would make her acceptable.
Unfortunately her loud mouth and foul language had the opposite effect, and
the boys refused to accept her. I remember their lecture about girls not
belonging in crew! Doesn't it seem hard to believe now?

Since none of the Florida schools or colleges had Women's Crew in 1971
and since Episcopal was starting crew from sciatch, it was logical to begin
with boys. There 1s one crew position, however, which demands intelligence,
light weight and athletic drive; finding a good cox wag always a problem.

Since lightweight girls outnumbered lightweight boys, it was logical that
girls would be sought as coxs, and Antoinette Trout, Kris Negaard and Kathy
Morris got into the program in the early years. This was all very nice but
hardly the real thing. Girls wanted to row!

Winter Park and Edgewater began Women's Crew in 1973, Episcopal was still
struggling with getting the boys started and waited four years to begin with
girls. It might have taken even longer were it not f&r Al Sancheg-3alazar
and his daughter Barbara. One afternoon while I was fussing with equipment
at the Ray Knight Place they came by in their boat, and scon Al was giving his
daughter sculling lessons in my 0ld fiber-glass single. Dr. Al Sanchez-Salazar

coached the first Episcopal girls the next year, though fitting coaching intc



nis busy medical schedule was not easy. Louise Hovey, Liz Atkinson and
Lisa Von der Hyde rowed with Barbara, and although they had no offical
competition, they deserve credit for having begun Women's Crew at Episcopal.
This was in 1977. The next yvear there were still only four girls rowing,
Myrna Bree, Alicia Revollo, Renee Brinkworth and Louise Novey. DBarbara
Sanchez-Salazar coached them from her single scull. They spent the spring
learning to row and entered the State Fours regatta in Jacksonvilile as a
Noviee Four. Thelr race was really two races, Hdgewater and Winter FPark being
quickly so far ahead that they had a race of their own; and Episcopal beat
Bartram in a very close race. Thus the first competitive seascn for the
Episcopal girls ended on a strong note.

In the fall of 1978 Chris Hartley became Academic Dean at Episcopal. He
had had considerable rowing experience at Downing College of Cambridge
University, England, and was appolnted Head Coach of Women's Crew at
Episcopral. With a full-time coach from the Faculty, girls' rowing finally

hecame well-established in the spring of 1979 .

Chapter VI

Better Quality but still nc Quantity

The schedule was still against us, and most ninth and tenth graders who
were interested in rowing could not participate. Other sportis were hurt also
but none so much as crew. A student could always run cut to a nearby playing
field and get in some practice with every varsity sport except crew because
the Ray Xnight Place was two and a half miles from school and because a Crew
cannot wait for a missing oarsman. An Bight goes out with eight or not at all.

Luckily three ninth graders who were to become very important in the
future had arranged to have a varsity sports schedule in order to play football

in the fall of 1976. They were Spencer Dickinson, who had learned to love crew
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4 2ox and new planned to row, and two of his athletic friends, Fichard

i

Sarker and Bd Hines. Never had so many young athletes been atiracted to rowing,
and they brought two more with them the next vear, Mike Zambetitl and Jim Moseley,
snich would be enough to give the sport quite suddenly an image of athletic
regpectability which 1t had previcusly lacked. This 1s not to =ay that athletes
had never rowed. Tim Platt, who had just graduated, was an athlete. So were
Andy Hogshead and Gardner Davis who were still rowing. Bill Huntley was an
athlete, and there are probably nthers who deserve mention in this category;
hut 311 of these were isclated cases and did not provide the bilg breakthrough
that was needed.

In the spring of 1977 we had one enormous Four which averaged 612" /170
pounds, and they had a pint-size peanut puiling the ropes: Jimmy Griffiths.
Fred Irving, Gardner Dayis, Chandler Burroughs and Andy Hogshead were fast but
could have been much faster had they been challenged. Fred lacked experience,
Cardner was still young and undisciplined, Ohandler could have been much more
effective had he enjoyed rowing as much as basketball and Andy rowed with great
verve, minimal ability and 1ittle incentive to improve since no cther ozrsman
sould possiply claim his seat. (He was {inally forced to improve that summer
at Murray Beach's Kent School Youth Training Camp.)¥

Chestrnut Hill Academy visited us again in March which helped keep interest
high, and then the super Four went down to Winter Park for what was becoming an
annual race. They raced Winter Bark's Varsity Bight by rowing two races:

*Andy made Murry Beach's toD Eight, but his boat falled to gqualify for a trip

to Finland by half a second! After the race in a fit of rage Andy slammed his
fiet into-the stone wall of the Princeton Boat House and broke his hand. "I
thought the wall was made of wood,” he explained later, The next day Charlie
Butt, coach of the Potomac Boat Club Youth Eight which had won and qualified,
asked Andy if he weould join the group as a sSpare. Andy showed him his hand!
Recently Charlie Butt told me what he could not tell Andy then. Andy would
not have been a spare but would have replaced a weaker oarsman in the Potomac
boat!



first sgainst the stern four from the Eight and then the how four, In =ach
case they won by several lengihs. Next week at Melbourne the Four won its

event, and the J.V. Eight placed fourth out of six. By the time of the D1

ol

nev
World race I felt we were ready to at least fake a Varsitly Kight, zo with
only thirteen carmen we entered the Novice and Varsity Eights High School events.
The novices, stroked by Spencer Dickinson rowed a very exciting core-from-behind
race which they nearly won, placing second to Winter Paxrk in a race of four
crews. The Varsity, with Spencer, Richard Barker and Arthur.WJod rowing their
second race, placed third cut of four.

Tt was in this year, 1977, that the massive parent participation in regattas
began. Not only was the school's transportation budget eased because there
was no need to rent a bus, but the parents' support of both me and their kids
really helped. They brouéht all sorts of food, and we tail-gated. John Hines
would help with the equipment, and Marion would give me a big sandwichj; then
RBdna Dickinson weuld hand me another, and Max providedjthé wine coolers, It
was all very festive, and I'm happy to say that the parents are as supportive
today as ever.

The super Four went to New England that year, rented a station wagon in
Boston, and drove to Groton School, Todd Jesdale, who had left 8t, Mark's
for Groton, made the typical arrangements, and we had a controlled scrimmage
on the Nashua River the nex® day in which Groton was decidedly faster. That
afternoon we drove to Newfound Lake in New Hampshire and spent the night in
my summer cabin. (The purpese of this diversion was purely selfish as I
wanted to check on the new house we were building.) The next day we drove
south to Brooks School in North Andover, Mass. and entered the Brooks -St.
Mark's race. Both opposing crews handled the very rough water better than we
did, and we lost by several lengths. On the way Lo the Founder's Day Regatta

on Lake Waramaug we spent the night in the Howard Johnson just north of
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Hartford, Conn. A&t Founder's Day we placed fifth cut of eight and drove to
Prirceton where Tim Platt was stroking the Freshman Lightweight Trew., His
crew split intc two Fours, and we practiced with them on Monday and flew tfo
Jacksonville from Newark ihat afternoon.

Tt had been a very useful trip. The boys saw Groton, Brooks and
Princeton. I saw my new house and my son! »e picked up a new set of Garofalo
oars in Worchester, rowed with them and left them in Princeton for me to pick
up after my summer in New Hampshire. Andy Hogshead met Murray Beach, who
was the St. Mark's coach that year, and heard about the summer program already
described in a footnote. As for rowing, the trip was disappointing. By 1977
the trip had acquired a reputation for being a bilt of a lark and a chance to
get away from school. Rowing was not first in the boy's minds, and good old
"B.0." was not completely aware.®

1977 was the first year that a State Race for Fours was held on a
different date than the Fights Race. This was due almost entirely to Episcopal's
influence, and the race that year was held on the Arlington River at Dr. 3anchem-
gglazars house with good launching and viewling facilitles. Al's house was
ideal as a center of cperations for all except poor Al! Episcopal placed last
out of three in the novice race and similarly in the J.V. race. The Varsity
.lost to Edgewater by a length and beat Winter Park by the same margin.
Episcopal also entered a Mixed Fours Race, two boys and two girls, and placed
last. Nevertheless Kris Negazard and Barbara Sanchez-Salazar deserve credit
for being the first Episcopal girls ever to row a race for the school,
Their partners were Bill Comer and Carl Atkinson, the only two of our
fourteen oarsmen who had not raced in one of the other three races. The cox
was Clay Zeigler. _ i
% "B.0." i& & nickname T acquired at Disney World in 1976 when Kirk Logan, who

was then a Tampa Freshman, asked his old Episcopal friends, "How's Bad Charlie
these days?" ' l : :



The State Bights Race that rear conflicted with the New England trip,
and for the second year in a row Episcopal did not enter. We were in danger
of being considered able only to race in Fours, an opinion which was not
very far from the truth!

T was excited about fthe youngsters on the squad that year: Spencer,
Richard and Fdward. It was the first time there had ever been a chance to
bring along a group of young athletic oarsmen, and I wanted them to row in the
summer. They had a Triend, Don Weed, who wanted to learn to row, and I lined
up yet another of thelr classmates, John McCorvey. I invited the five of them
to join us for a week at our new house in New Hampshire. We would use a shell
belonging to Camp Pasguaney, and one of the five would take his turm at cox.
Td Hines was even then quite large; but he too would cox! DBut it didn't
work out as planned because John MeCorvey broke his arm skateboarding! The
other four flew to Boston, and T drove down to meet them. I gcrambled a
bit but eventually turned up the son of a local motel owner to be thelr coX.

It was a very productive week, Don Weed learned to row from scratch, and
the other three improved theilr skills. We climbed several mountaing and
visited Spencer's relatives 1in Center Sandwich. They even went willingly
+o chapel at Pasquaney on Sunday. Folly deserves great credit for acting
as "mother" to all of them but falled tC keep me from taking them to see the

movie Slap-Shet, which, unbeknowst to innocent "B,,", was rated R!

Chapter VII

The New Boathouse

When I retired from active classroom teaching in the fall of 1977,
though still supervising a P.E. period and coaching Third gquad soccer, L
had time to devote to a number of urgently needed crew projects: a new dock

and a new boathouse.



T constructed the framework for the new dock in my driveway, and we
nauied it in sections across my neighvor's yard and intc the river. There
we put it together and towed 1t around to the Ray Knight Place where Al
Magnusen's men sunk some heavy pipés deep in the mud to hold it in place.,

We then built a new and greatly enlarged ramp, and 1t and the dock continue
Lo funection well.

The next project was the boathouse. The athletic Boosters Club was
persuaded to allot up te $3,000.00 for it. Zambetti Steel pledged a roof at
cost, Big D Lumber Company did the same for the roof frusses and supports,
and we salvaged as much wood as possible from the old structure which Arthux
Wood and I tore down on Jan. 29, 1978. Alan Potter donated his englineering
services, Emilio Zeller offered free architectural advice, and labor came
from a number of students and John Hines, The only really hard part was
setting the roof trusses. Alan Potter insisted that they be doubled, and
they were very heavy even singly; but we still thought we could set thenm
without mechanical assistance until I fell off a step ladder with a truss on
top of me. Though totally unhurt I was frightened into remembering the
offer of a fork 1ift supplie free by the lumber yard, so the roof went up
thereafter without a hitch. It teok five weeks to complete the job as the
boys could help me only on weekends, and the total cost was #300.00 less than
projected! Those who helped most were Spencer Dickinson, Ed Hines, Eddie
Dudenhoefer, Arthur Wood and Clay Zeigler. At about the same time that we
finished, the policeman, Jim Trejbl, got nis house trailer in place. At last
we were as secure as possible against the vandalism that had begun to plague us.

The prime case of vandalism nappened to the Shoenbrod Four and was
repaired by Remex Rowing 01ub which then bought the boat. Another unfortunaie
but not exactly disasterous occurance was the mysterious disappearance of the
Bonzai, the old "sectional" Eight, Thepre was clear evidence of its having been

slid down the bank into the river. Apparently the same local kids who regularly



vandalized the now unoccupied old house decided to do something with the hoat
in the river. Several da's after its removal Al Sanchez-Salazar called to say
that it was adrifi in the river and a hazzard to navigation. [ told him he
could have it if he would remove it which he did. The bow was not with 1it, anc
T'm not certain that it was ever found! 1 removed all the workable parts plus
the riggers which were stainless steel and had real value,

Tn the spring of 1978 Kirk Logan was taking some time off between Tampa
Universits and his transferral to Reollins. He had a Job in a fishermans supply
store but he took time off during many afterncons to help me coach the novices.
I bought an old Jon boat for his use, and we borrowed a small moter from the
Barker family; so £ r the first time Episcopal had two real coaches and two
coaching boats. "Kirk's Kids" benefitted greatly from his help,

1978 was the first vear since 1973 that the school could enter a Varsity
Eight in a serious race. There was no real hope of winning, but a leasi we
were competitive. We lost by several lengths to Winter Park on the Arlington
River and were last in the Govermor's Club in the Bight; however, we won the
High School Fours in a close race over Miami Rowing ©lub. At Disney World we
placed third out of four in theEights and third out of five in the Fours., "Kirk's
Kids" tied for third out of five in the Novice Eights, in spite of the fact that
they were a "seven' for most of the race, Ashley Brooks having been persuaded
4o leave the ship when his slide jammed. Fortunately for Ipiscopal novices,
‘this was the year that Melbourne High School began rowing, so we could not
finish last. Edgewater won every eveni in theFours Regatta on the Arlington
.River; however, our Varsity lost by only two seconds and pushed Edgewater to a

course record of L:i20.%

*The Eights record is 3:55, held by Winter Park. {Times on the Arlingion
course vary greatly according to conditions. Records can only be set with a

following wind and an incoming tide.



Two Fours went to New England that rear, and Jarvis Wood, Father of

Arthur and Barclay, zccompanied the group as chaperone and driver, Richard

arker, Eddie Dudenhoefor, Andy Hogshead, Spencer Dickinson, Jim Grififiths,
Edward Hines, Tom Rowe, Bill Derr, Arthur Wood and Dan langford went, Kirk
Logan also made the trip. He and I left early with the “Joe G.," We picked

up a brand new Four for Winter Park plus €ight new oars for Episcopal at
Joe Garfalo's place in Worchester, left the shells and cars at the 3t. Mark's
boathouse, and went to Logan Airport for the oarsmen. The First Boat was

heaten by both St. Mark's and Brooks. The Second Boat, though far behind

Brooks, was on the verge of passing St. Mark's in the sprint when the St. Mark's

coach's dog swam into their path. Swerving to avolid the dog, they were barely
nipped by St. Mark's. However I argued successfully for a dead heat dicislon
because of the dog, a phyrric victory at beat since Brooks won the race by
seven lengths!

We stayed at the Hartford Howard Johnson on our way to the Founder's
Day Regatta on Lake Waramaug. Barly the next morning Polly called to say
that my father had had a severe heart attack in Easton, Maryland. I was very
fortunate to have Kirk and Jarvis with me since my mind was not on the regatta
that day. For the record we placed fourth in the Second Boat and ifth in the
First; but I'm not entirely sure that I saw either race! After the races we
all drove to Princeton as planned. There I picked up Tim Platt and went on
to Easton in his car. The next day Jarvis and Kirk tock the group to Newark
Airport, and Kirk headed south with the two shells and the cars on my car,
I joined him in Maryland.

The State Eights Race was held on Lake Brantley in Orlande that vear, the
only year that site was used. Both our beats placed last, giving very little
hint of the sudden improvement that was soon to happen.

The day after the State Eights Race, as I was flying to Philadelphia for my
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Chapter VIII

The Big Break-Tnrough

“Gharles Flatt III loves his wife Polly and rowing - but not
necessarily in that order,” wrote sports writer Terry Smith in an article

which appeared in the Jacksonville Journal on March 30, 1979; but there

was worse than that in the article! I had tried to explain to Terry what
WAS unique about crew. I told him that an oarsman must subnerge his
indivualiity and become pert of the whole team, that there was no way in
which he could shine as an individual. So the article sald, "You must submerge
into a hole and learn to pull together." In spite of what he wrote, 1979 was
a year that we not only pulled together but were never in z hole! We sctvally
beat Winter Park and Edgewater in arn Eight once that year!

1979 was a break-through year. The school instituted a new P.E.
schedule so that at last we could bring along some ninth and tenth graders.
The girls came out in force with a coach from the Faculty, Chris Hartley.
Only Andy Hogshead had graduated from the First Four of the year before,
and the Dickinson, Barker, Hines, Zambetti and Moseley crow  had matured.
Those five with Tom Rowe, a class ahead of them, had spent a week rowing in
New Hampshire at my summer place. {Rirk Logan was there to help ne, thank
God! Polly wisely retreated to see her close friend on Cape Cod.) We had
hoped that Eddie Dudenhocefer would he able to join us as he was also slated
for the Varsity Eight. What we didn't know was that two novices would crash
through to the Varsiiy: Gilbert Weise and Deucv Smith. They were both athletes
znd highly competent in.other sports. Crew's new image as a sport for athletes
was never more apparent. In fact Athletic Director, Terry Trwin, told me that
T had all the athletes out for.crew, This was of course an exageration; but
there was some truth in:it.

Chandler Burroughs, now.a student at J.U., took on the novices, and [

coached the Varsity and J.V.. For the Tirst year ever Episcopal could plan
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on entering four Eishts in all races; Bovs' Varsity 4.V, and HNovice and
[ v JOF
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Varsity. A% one point there were fifty-nine on the squad, though
natural attrition evenitually lowered fthe number,
To handle these vast numbers we acquired two "new" Eights. One, the

1

Leper Golonv, was one of J.U.'s original boats dating from the mid '50s; the

other, the Harron, had served many years on the Harlern River with toclumbie
University.

J.U. had abandoned the Leper Colony. It had no slides, seats, foot-

stretchers, fin, rudder or riggers. Although it was a bit like pouring new
wine into an old bottle, I completely refinished and refitted the old boat
with brand new equipment. It was to be our Varsity Elght. The Harron came
south on the Princeton crew truck during that institution's Florida
training trip. $500 does not purchase a good boat, and it has not improved
with age! But we had to have equipment for the sudden increase in students
wanting to row. The Harron was then and still is better than nothing,

We needed a bhoat trailer, I could hauvl two Fours all over thse east
coast on my Volve station wagon; but now we had to carry at least one Eight.
J.U. nad helped us in the past; but I felt the time had come for Episcopal
to be selfsufficient. The trailer was built up from a used trailer bought
through the 'Want Advertiser." It had to be light sc that my car could pull
it, hence the aluminum frame-work that has not aged well. Gradual improvements
such as cross-bracing, antisway bars, shock absorbers and wooden supports to
replace aluminum pieces that self-destructed, have been vervy gradual at bvest and not 1
improvements. About all that can be sald for this trailer is that, like
the Harron, it is betier than nothing. In addition to faking shells to
Florida}races, it has hauled two Eights, the Merrill and the Stampfli,iﬂ
Jackson%ille from the Virginia area. There will be more on this later,

Thgt spring the beathouse even got running water thanks to Dan Langford,

father of Dan. A few volunteer ditch diggers plus donated plumbing supplies



and expertize were enough to bring a line in from the back of the old house.
Yow we could wash down bthe shells and quench our thirst if the sulpher
in the water could be ignored!

The big weakness in our squad that year was the J.V. Eight. There
were several novice seniors on 1t who had hoped to make the Varsity. When
it became obvious that they would stay on the J.V. they lost interest and
enthusiasm and began to do more harm than goocd. They were eventually eased
off the squad, but I didn't really blame them. Senicrs should be actively
discouraged from starting crew as novices. The rump J.V. Bight became the
famous "Delia Roat" named for the infamous Delta House of the movie, Animal
House. Jim Moseley was stroke and leader. The Stites brothers, Greg and Steve,
and Rob Derr were the other Delta oarsmen, and Richard Potter was the cox.

Thev all had special Delta hats, and they drove the rest of us crazy; but

it was hard to deny that they had fantastic boat spirit. What they lacked in
rowing ability they more than made up for with verve, and they rowed every
race in the best "fly and die" method.

The first parent fund-raising dinner was held at Grace and Al Sanchez-
Salagar's house on March 10, 1979. That vear the squad paraded in boats, the
boys in three Eights, the girls in two Fours and Louise Novey in her single.
There was even a Four representing the Remex Rowing Club with John McCorvey
who was now at Lee High School, his friend John Speir, Ashley Brooks who héd
transferred to Bolles, Forrest Andrews who was then at Terry Parker but would
be at Episcopal the next year, and Ricky Brock, a nelghbor of mine who had
been conned intc coxing. All told there were forty-three garEmen and coXes
on the river, and there were sixteen moreron the full squad making neaxly
sixty. GQuite a change from the firsi year when there were seven! $655.1%
was raised for crew. We even raffled off two old ocars, one of which later '
turned up to be re-raffled the next year!*

% When Robert Baker won the oar he took it to his Riverside apartment that
had a balcony on the river. He moved to Atlanta and left his room-mate 1in
charge of the ocar. Somehow it got into the river- a sort of throw-it-back-

where-itbelongs maneuver. From Riverside it rode the tides %o J.U.:; Brad Negaard
retrieved it and returned it to Episcopal.



Tdna Dickinson and Marion Hines organized other mothers into providing food
and heverages Just as Janet Hogshead had done for the Fours hegattas which
had alsc beern at the Sanchez-Salazars. Hobert Baker, who was helping with
the coaching that year, made an excellent bar-tender and Al and Urace were
fine hosts. All agreed that the party should be a yearly event.

During the last two weeks in lMarch the Ray Knight Place became one the
chief East Coast rowing sites. Three Eights from Connectlicut College were on
the property. The men and women were housed at J.U. but preferred to row
from our place because of the rough water on the St. John's. Eight girils
from Trinity College in Washington were there and about two dozen boys from
St . Catherine's Collegiate in Ontario were official guests of the school.
The Dickinson's had & beach party for them on Sunday, and we rowed and "brushed"
with them regularly. To use the Canadian phrase we nad several "digs" with
themn,

Having northerners on'the Fiver in March is a great help to us, since
exposure to good rowing never hurts. Chestnut Hill Academy had been very
useful for two years. There are plans in March 1982 for scme girls from
3t. Mark's and boys from Noble and Greenough, also in Massachusetts, to
practice with Episcopal. Hopefully an offical race will be arranged as
happened in 1979 when our first race was with St. Catherine's on March 22.
Much to my surprise Episcopal won falriy easily. The Oanadians were not as
yvet in shape. They rowed very well but allowed us to walk away.with it when
they tired.

On March 31 the Remex Rowing Club sponsered a regatta on Doctor's Inlet

in Orange Park. I tested the new trailer and took the Leper Colony, Joe G.

" and Charita across town, findlng it very slow going but at last safe. We
entered two Fours in the High School event and placed second and third which
was respectable since four key oarsmen were not available due to SATs. In

the afternoon with the SAT boys present we were third out of six in the Eights,



sixteen seconds behind Winter Park and two behind Edgewater. Deucy Smith

@]

was pot in the Eight that day. He performed well in the Fours race, and I
necamne convinced that he had finally learned to vow., I promoted him to the
Yarsity on Monday hoping that his size, strength and athletic ability would
give us the extra speed needed to beat at least one of those blg Orlando

area schools. He joined Gilbert Weise as the second novice oarsman to row

in the Varsity. Others on the boat were Spencer Dickinson, Bdward Hines,
Richard Barker, Mike Zambetti, Tom Rowe and Eddie Dudenhoefer. Jim Griffiths
was cox the third yvear. Rowe and Dudenhoefer were the only seniors.

On April 7 we went to Winter Park for the annual affair and had elight
races that day. FEveryone raced twice. We won only the Novice Four event
though the girls had a very close race, and the boy's Varsity Eight was only
five seconds behind which was a big improvement from the week before.

The big break-through happened quite suddenly on April 14 at Melbourne
when we won our Ffirst Varsity Eightis race ever! We were in third place
going into the sprint and then charged by both Edgewater and Winter Fark.
There were thyree Miamil area clubs also in the race. We were all very excited
and not anxious to examine carefully the reasons for this unexpected victory,
but there was a story behind it, and I feel it should be told. The races in
the morning had been held on the south side of the causeway. We had placed
third in the High Schocl Fours race not even a lergth out of first and came
within one second of winning the race for Cellege Freshman Fours with our

second fastest boat! Around noon the wind shifted, and the races were moved

to the north side of the causeway which was now more sheltered than the south.

This shift put Episcopal in the inside lane instead of the cutside. Our
lane was unguestionably more sheltered than the others., Luck therefore did
play a part in our great triumph.

We declined the Disney World Race because it had been moved to Tampa;

it was Just as well to leave Winter Park and Edgewater alcone for a week anvhow.



The Fours Regatta was on April 2% 3% the Sancher-Salazars. fnce agaln
Episcopal mothers put out a great spread, and once again hordes of people
invaded the Sanchez-Salazars who,quite rightly, wWere neginning to tire of
these invaslons. BEpiscopal had a moderately successful day on the river,

We won the J.V. Mens' race by almost three lengths over Winter Park and were
within several strokes of winning the Varsity race in a great come-from-behind
finish when a monumental crab spoiled our chances. It wasg lucky that no
equipment broke or that the beat didn't turn over!

A mammoth New England trip was plarmed. In additicn to a First and
Second Boat, we would take a Third, the now famous Deltas! We even had a
spare, Randy Gordon. Bill Platt joined the group as he had on several other
occasions, and for chaperones we had Edna Dickinson, John and Marion Hines,
(handler Burroughs, Robert Baker and myself. This was a grand total of
twenty-two!

Using Andy Hogshead's presence in the Harvard rowing scene and my nodding
gquaintance with Coach Harry Parker as excuses, we spent two nights on
wrestling mats in Harvard's Newell Boathouse. The slightly more adult
chaperones enjoyed the luxury of a nearby Howard Johnson . Robert Baker
and T had driven up with two Fours and twelve oars. We borrowed a Harvard
Four and toured the Charles River one morning. Always conscious of frying
+o make the trip educational, I delivered a brief lecture on colonial
Boston as we sat in the middle of the Charles River Basin locking over at
Beacon Hill; but when I failed tc identify correctly the Bunker Hill monument
the lecture ended abruptly! Marion Hines took about a millien pictures as
we cruised back up the river until Edward threatened to jump overboard if she
didn't stop! In the afternccon we scrimmaged with Browne and Nichols and
did the same with Groton the next day, and we stopped at Concord to‘pay our
respects to the Minute Man. I don't know which was ruder, the famous bridge

or the Episcopal carsmen who climbed all over the Minute Man and threw frisbees



Varsity - 1879

Bight
Deucy Smith {Clay Zeigler in thin picture), Tilbert Weise,
ke Zambettl, Tom Kowe, %d Hines, Fddie Tudenhoeler,
iiichard Bnrker, Opencer Dickinson and Jim Hrif'fiths

Victory at Melbourne - 1979

Lel't) Signals of triumph after the race -
{tight) Passing Edpeveter snd Winter Fork
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from his head!i

The Broocks~3St. Mark's-Episcopal race was held in typical conditions.

Brooks' laké had its usual whitecaps and was barely rowable. Tom Rowe took cne
look at it and told me that his trick knee was kicking up again. He had injured
it doing something on Boston Common, [ was never guite sure what, I let him sit
out the race so as to be ready for Founders' Day the next day, and Bob Derr,
showing basic Delta devotion to duty, rowed two races, First Boat lost to Brooks
while beating S%t. Mark's, Second Boat without Tom did badly and the Deltas rowing
as Third Boat flew fast, creating a very exciting race, and then died, finishing
in third place, two lengths behind the winner.

At Founders' Day Episcopal finished fourth out of seven in the Third Boat,
fourth cut of eight in the Second Boat and fifth out of eight in the First.

That made the fourth consecutive fifth place finilsh in this regatta. It was
beginning to get frustrating, and I really thought that this vear we would do
betier; but Spencer set the stroke too low and we didn't make it. Even so fifth
place was only eight seconds behind first. It was a close race, Chandlex
Burroughs was my cc-pilot for the long drive home.

The State Fights race was held that year at the Rollins boathouse on Lake
Maitland in Winter Park. We finished seccnd out of three in the Novice race, did
not enter.a J.W. or girl's boat and placed third out of four in the Varsity, four
seconds behind Winter Park and one behind Bdgewater. At least those +two big

high schools knew there was another competitive school in the state.

Chapter IX

More Eguipment and Success

Tn the fall of 1979 the Platt family moved to McLean, Va.; but fory

most of the next year we continued to own a furnished house in Jacksonville,



My ob with Epizcopal was as rew oach and nothing =lse; I was in town
only during the spring.
Wnile in the Washington area I discovered a good used Stampfli Eight,

wiss-huilt beoat considered by some to be cne of the finest line of racing

[0}

=2
=zhells. The boat had come recently from Yale University, was owned by an
individual member of Potomac Boat Club, kept at Thompson Boat Center, and
put up for sale by the National Rowing Foundation. I bought it for Episcopal,
spent some time putting it into top shape and trailed it to Jacksonville on
our home-made trailer. We had also acquired eight new Dreissigacker and
four new Garofalo oars which made their way to Jacksonville on the trailer.
To maintain our rapidly developing program all of this equipnent and move
was needed, the more being another good used Eight.

Hopes for great success were high in 1980, Iﬁ fact I even dared mention
a trip to Henley, England, for which we were better qualified than a crew I
had once taken from St. Mark's. Only Tém Rowe and Eddie Dudenhoefer had
graduated from the Eight of 1979, and twe matured oarsmen who bad Jjust come
to Episcopal were ready to fill in. One was John McCorvey who had been in
and out of rowing for three years and was back again at Episcopal as a senior.
The other was Forrest Andrews who had just come to Episcopal as a Junioer
having rowed beth sculls and sweeps for several vears. In addition toc good
Varsity prospects there were enough aexperienced oarsmen to make up a J.V.
Eight. Bill Wright and Barclay Wood_(along with Gilbert Weise and Deucy
Smith) had spent a week rowing with me on Newfound Lake in New Hampshire.
They, along with some mcre of "Kirk's Kids" from the previous year, were
ready to put together the first good J.V. Bight Episcopal had ever had.
The others were Mike Carter, George Revollo, Charlie Bolton, Ken Welnaug,
Steve Stites and Chip Cushman. Although a novice, and as such not immediately
recognized, Joe Cooksey was to join this group. In fact he became the

“instant oarsman" of 1980, much as Deucy Smith and Gilbert Weise had done the



sear before., In additlon to these there was a good collection of novices
including some ighth raders whose schedule made rowing difficult. Te
iheiv credit Tommy Klechak and Jimmy Phillips didn't get discouraged, in
spite of their schedule, and now, two years laler, are very actlive, ‘There
was a full complement of girls, though still not encugh for more than one
Eight. These included Virginia Moocers, whose sister and brother are now
rowing, Rachel Arteaga who is now an assistant coach and Donna Sanchez-Salagar.
There was only one northern crew at the Rav Knight Place that spring,
the Trinity College, Washington, girls; but J.U.'s presence for more than
2 month amply filled the void. Brad Negaard was coaching and persuaded his
oarsmen to run over from J.U. every day to take advantage of the smooth water.
For four Wednesdays in a row we had a joint workout with J.U.. BEvery such
practice was highly competitive and very useful for both squads. At first
J.U. was slightly faster; but by the end of March we were decidedly superior,
T was also lucky to be able to persuade B111l Jurgens of FIT to send three
Freshman Eights to Jacksonville in late March, Our Varsity and J.V. both
scrimmaged and we heid our own Very well; in fact it was an even split.
The first official race was at Turkey Lake. Because of SAT conflicts
and a desire not to expose our Varsity Bight before 1t was fully ready, we
entered two Fours in the High School Fours race, and that was all. SAT
conflicts were resolved at the last minute, and these two Fours were, in fact, the
Varsity Eight. We entered as Episcopal Geold and Episcopal Marcon, since I
dared not suggest which one would be faster. The four seniors, Spencer Dickinson,
Baward Hines, Mike Zambettl and Richard Barker were designated Gold, Jim
Griffiths was their cox. Todd Shea was coX for Jonn McCorvey, Deucy Smith,
Forrest Andrews and Gilbert Welse. Their only competiticn besides each cther
was z Winter Park Four that was not really Varsity and was soonl SO far behind
as to be ignored. In the end Maroon beat Gold by such a close margin that 1

hoped the judge would call it a dead heat. Inter-squad rivalry was all very
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good, but I did not want fo see the unity of the Bight upset, and in the
end almosi regretted allowing this affalr to ccour.

The annual Winter Park race was on the Arlington Hiver. ©Bpiscopal won
£ive of the seven races. Unfortunately cur Varsity Four lost by half a length
although we were decidedly superior in the Eight, I was hoth surprised and
disappointed not to win all the bovs races, although, In retrospect, the
situation was the same as had prevailed in the past only in reverse. Episcopal
used to beat Winter Park with its best four ocarsmen but not come close in an
Eight. Now Winter Park was in the same situatlon. I was especially Pleased
that day with our J.V. oarsmen who soundly trounced Winter Park in all
combinations,

The Governor's Cup at Melbourne was a disaster. The race was held on
the north side of the causeway with totally inadequate provisions for hoat
launching. Bill Wright cut his foot on the rocks, the J.V. nearly swamped
trving to row tc the stari from the south side of the causeway, a wild woman
cox for Winter Park rammed the Stampfli during the start of the novice race
putting it out of coﬁmission for the rest of the ryear and the J.V. failed to
borrow a boat in time for its final race. The Varsity Four won its event,
the only time all year they were able to beat Winter Park; but the Eight lost
to Bdgewater., We went home annoyed and frustrated.

The next weekend was a first and undoubtedly only for Episcopal {rew.

The Varsity raced in Delaware and the J.V. went to Tampa! Partly because

I now lived in Virginia, and partly because I wanted to test a good Florida
crew against northem Eight-cared competition,. Episcopal was entered in a six
boat race at St. Andrew's School in Middletown, Delaware. John and Marion
Hines drove the bovs north in a rented van and their own car. (I was in
Virginia for my fiftieth birthday!) John trailed the school's home-made
trailer for reascns which will be clear later. Washington and Lee won the

£

roce with St. Andrew's second and Kent third. Although we came cloge to



veating Franklin D. Roosevelt High School, we were last in the race., The
bovs were tired after all the driving, and the competition was stiffer than
that in Florida. I found the traller in a somewhat delapidated state, made

some emergency repairs, tralled our new shell, the Dudlev Merxill to mv

Virginia rvesidence, improved the repairs and trailed the shell to Jacksonville.

Arrangements to purchase the Dudley Merrill had been made the day hefore

the Stampfli was wrecked! [t was needed no matter what, but turned out to

be an absolute necessity! Harvard University delivered the shell for us to
vale where it was picked up by Kent Scheool and +urned over to Episcopal in
Middletown, Delaware. It and the Stampfli, hrilliantly repaired by Bob Negaard,
are now Episcopal's top boats.

While the Varsity was in Delaware, Ray Weinaug, Father of Ken then rowing,
took the J.V. to the Tampa Regatta. This was a last minute arrangemnent
resulting from the frustration of not being able to compete in the final race
at Melbourne. When the shell borrowed from the Universitv of Tampz turned cut
to be totally unrowable, it seemed as if technical difficulties might defeat
our intrepid J.V.; however, J.U. canme through with a boat, and the:Episcopal
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hovs went on ‘to win" their race. The fact that they were beaten by the
Melbourne High School Varsity was ignored since we were only 2 J.¥.. In fact
Melbourne should not have been allowed in the race.

While I was away Andy Parrish took over coaching duties. That spring
he, Bill Akin, Ralph Bateman and Brad Negsard were tralning hard in a coxless
Four. Their goal was the Olympics. Bill Akin was living with me in our
Jacksonville house. He and Ralph Bateman also helped with coaching, but
Brad Negaard was too busy coaching J.4.

Where to hold the State Races was becoming a problem. The Fours Regatta
which had been in Jacksonville for three years could not again be held at the

Sanchez-Salavzars because they, guite rightly, cbjected to the vast hordes which

over-ran their property. Lake Maitland did not seem to me to be a good site



for the Bights Regaita becanse of the cramped launching conditions. [ feit
thn* Episcopal should not always have 1o travel to the Orlando arsa and that
there must be a spot half-way betwesn Jacksonville and Urlande which would be
satisfactory,

Next to Minnesota, Florida probably has mere lakes than any othér state in the
countrv. Therefore, just looking at a map, there appeared to be a number of
interesting possibilities between Jocksonville and Orlando. 1 made a nunber of
exploratory trips and toock Todd Shea with me on my final one to Cregcent City,
This worthy metropolis which was already "bass capital of the world" was about
to become "rowing center of the aniverse!" Lake Stella was the chosen site.

The Orlando area high schools ocutnumbered Episcopal two to one, and I could not
convince my southern colleagies +o have both State Races on Lake Stella; however,
since the Fours Regatta had always been an Episcopal affair, they did agree to
hold at least that one there.

There were nine Fours races, more thaﬂ ever before; Tive for boys, three for
girls and a miked, Episcopal won the Third and Fourth Men's events, was second
inthe J.V. and third in the Varsity. We won the Mixed Pours and placed second
out of four in tha Third Level Women's race. It was.a good day and proved the
value of Lake Stella in Crescent City as a race site.

The New England trip was an extra that year, planned at the last minute
and mostly because Jim Giffiths talked me into it; Jim had not gone to Delaware.
(We took Dan langford as cox on that trip.) Jim, in his fouxrth year as COX,
wanted to try our all senlor Four in the Founders' Day Regatta, and we talked
the crew into yet another long trip. We would take one Four only, race 3t. Mark's
and Brooks and go to Founders' Day. It would be a quick trip with no sightseeing
or scrimmaging. Could we possibly have foreseen what woﬁld happen we wouldn'?t
have gone at all.

We entered our fifth consecutive race with Brooks and St, Mark's. The race
was on Fort Meadows Pond with pleasantly calm water, and we beat B;ooks fairls

easily but were half a length behind St, Mark's. I very much looked
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forward to seeins 3%, Mark's again the folleowing day on Lake Waramaug as

w

T felt we could beat them. In fact [ anticipated beating the entire Founder's
Da field except Salisburs and Browne and Nichols., We would place third in
front of Pomfret, Choate, Gunnery, South Kent and 3%, Mark's.

Lake Waramaug looked like the ocean in a storm, but regatta host and
Gunnery Coach, Rod Beebe, planned to go ahead and sent a Gunnery crew out on
the lake. When his crew nearly swamped he anncunced that we would hold the
regatta but on a different course. I ?emember Chick Willing of South Kent
talking with me about a possible alternate course. We were all in different
locations around the lake, all entertaining different opinions and all acting
independently. The regatta was never officialiy cancellied., First Pomfret
left after cne of its shells had been blown off its supports and been damaged.
Graduaily others packed up and left. I tried to talk Pete Washburn or 5t.
Mark's into a private race on Kent's course on the Housatonilc River, but he
was sure the river would be just as rough as Lake Waramaug. South Kent's
Hatch Pond was mentioned as a pessibility. I hated the thought of having
come all the way from Jacksonville for virtually nothing, but that's what
" happened. For the first time ever, the Founder's Day Regatta was cancelled.

The State Eights Hace was agaén.held at Rollin's boathouse on Lake
Maitland with the usual cramped launching facilities., We entered three races,
placing fourth in the Women's J.V. Eights, second in the Men's Varsity and
first in the J.V.. It was the first time Eplscopal had ever won a race at
the State Eights, but it came as no surprise as that crew had been undefeated
in J.V. competition all vear. The Varsity had to come from behind fto beat

Winter Park and lost to Edgewater by two lengths.

Chapter X

Tim's Year

The cox of 1972 tecame the Coach of 1%881: but now, instead of golng to



TGaptain Taeusch's house with feour others, Tim Flatt went fo the Ray Hnlght
Place and found himself virtually engulfed with crew candidates. Thers were
forty boys and thirty girls signed up for crew! "That's a fotal of ten more

than we can put in beoats,"” Tim wrote in the log., “I'm hoping that natural
attrition will take care of things, and I won't have to actually cut anyone
which would be a first for Episcopal Crew.”

We were lucky that Tim was available that year. For obviocus reasons I
could not do it, and, for a while, it locked as if there might not be a
qualified ccach. Andy Parrish had been tentatively signed up, but he wrote
during the summer saying that he had changed his mind. Tim had graduated
from Princeton and had not found a full-time Job. He was thinking that
teaching might interest him, and Episcopal agreed to take him on in the
spring as an extra teaching intern and Crew Coach. The school was able to
payv him enough to keep him going. To help him with the cocaching he had
Rob Derr who was at J.U. and Richard Barker who was transferring from Rollins
to the University of Florida. Richard had to go to Gainsville in the end of
March, but Jimmy Griffiths, now the Captain but too heavy to cox, would also
help with coaching; and there was a full time girls' Coach, Billie Brown.

Although five key seniors had gracduated and ancther of the Eight had
transferred schools, the championship J.V. was all returningi Three of then,
Charlie Bolton, Joe Cooksey and Ken Weinaug, had spent a week rowing the
St, Mark's coxless pairs at my housze in New Hampshire. (Dick Egbert, a
friend of mine who went to St. Paul's School, made the fourth.; These three,
with Forrest Andrews and Gil Weise, were obvious Varsity material. Cox
would be a contest between Todd Shea and Tommy White, In the end Todd Shea
won out, and Barclay Wood, Chip Cushman and Bill Wright got the other three
Varsity seats, though not without hearing from George Revollo, Steve Stites,

Bryvan Carley and Glenn Garde.



Episcopal entered three men's events at the Turkey Lake Regatta, the 4.V.
Eight, Varsity Bight and the Four. Tim was pleased that the J.V. was onlvy a
length and a half behind Winter Park and Edgewater. It looked like another yeaTr
for Edgewater, though Episcopal was far from ready fto admit 1t then since
Bdgewater had been on the water at least a month ahead of us and raced at thirt -
five strokes per minute to our thirty-one. The girls entered an Eight and a Four
at Turkev Lake and finished fifth out of six in the Eight and last in the Four.

Episcopal went to Winter Park for their f£ifth annual home-and-home race
which served a useful purpose for both schools. It gave Winter Park a respite
from their nearly weskly confrontation with Edgewater, and every other vear
it gave BEpiscopal a home race. It was also a pleasant change from the big regatta
routine, At least rou knew that if you.didn't arrive at the start on tine
there would still be a race!l

One of the problems with Florida rowing is that there are only four schools
involved, Episcopal, the %two Orlando area High Schocls and Melbourne High. For
the record there were, at various times, a number of others: Sanford Naval Academr,
Tampa Prep, Bau Gallie High Scheool and Bartam. Melbourne High is not yet a big
challenge, but neither was Episcopal at first. Hopefully Mel High will soon
provide a fourth equally competitive school. The Miaml Rowing Club and, from
time to time, other clubs from that area have made the big regattas Interesting,
but for State Race purposes it has been Edgewater, Winter Paxk and Episcopal
only for the last five years. BEdgewater and Winter Park are big rivals in all
sports. It has been helpful for Winter Park to have Episcopal come between then
in Crew, and they have dropped their once annual home-and-home race.

Winter Park won all the girls' races that year. HNo matter what happens to
the Winter Park men, their Womens' Crew have always been good. Episcopal won

the Men's Varsity Four and Novice Eight races. There was no Varsity Bighis



race that vear because Joe Dookse. and chip dushman were takin: SATs, but
noth previous and subsequent races suggest that we would have wen.,

The Varsits Fours race deserves further comment. Episcopal entered two
hoats in the event, the First Four and another with Tim Piatt and Kirk Logan
rowing for the two bovs who were taking SATs. Episcopal’s First Four won the
race fairlv esasilv; however, there was a real struggle beiween the "pld men"
and the two Winter Park Fours, Kirk and Tim with Tommy White, Barclay Wood
and Bill Wright were two seconds behind cne and two seconds ahead of the other.
Kirk and Tim were supposed to fill out the Varsity Eight for another race but
begged off. The Winter Park race is fun. Everrthing is relaxed. People
want to win, of course; but the emphasis 1s alsoc on having a good time. When
coaches row {(and I even did cnce in a Coaches' Race) the situation does not
have to be deadly serious!

The Governor's Gﬁp at Melbourne was again held on the ncrth side of the
causeway because the wind was strong from the south, but, unlike the wvear
before, proper launching facilities were arranged. Episcopal placed third in
the High School Women's Fours race ahead of Edgewater and Mel High Bt hehind
two Winter Park Fours. Those Winter Park women have always been a problem!

In the Varsity Women's Eights race we were last, three lengths out of flrst
place which was a big improvement from previous weeks., We were third out of
four in the Men's Novice Bights race and fourth out of five in the J.V. Eights.
We had a dead heat with Miami Rowing Glub for first place in the Men's Fours.
It should be pointed out, however, that Edgewater consistently refuses to enter
its fastest Four in this race. Bdgewater won the Men's Eight seven seconds
ahead of Episcopal. Miami Rowing Club also beat us, and we were only two
seconds ahead of Winter Park who had markedly improved since earlier in the
season,

Episcopal did not send any crew to Tampa that vear, so the next race was

the State Fours on Lake Stella in Orescent City. All four schools entered.



We placed second to Edgewater in the First Four, won the Second Four race,
were second in the Third, last in the Fourth and third in the Fifth. These
were Men's races. We placed third in all the Women's races. There was an
interesting Mixed Fours which was won by Bdgewater with Episcopal second,

A thoroughly mixed crew of Episcopal and Winter Park coaches of both genders
placed third ahead of Mel High and Winter Park,

The New England trip of 1681 was hased at 3t. Mark's where I was coaching
again after nine years at Episcopal. Tim brought ten bovs: Charlie Bolion,

Joe Cooksev, Forrest Andrews, Gl1 Weise, Bill Wright, Barclay Wood, Ken Weinaug,
Chip Cushman, Tommy White and Todd Shea. Parents, Gilbert and Joe-Helen Weise
and Dottsie Cushman were also with the group. The group scrimmaged with
Andover Academv in an Eight before coming to St. Mark's. Tim's old Princeton
Freshman Coach, Pete Washburn, was now at Andover, having left St. Mark's the
vear before, so this part of the trip was logical. "Very successful row with
Andofer. We did seven two minute pieces and, although we onlv won two cf them
we staved with them on all but the last," Tim wrote in the log.

The Brooks - St. Mark's -~ Epsicopal race was at Brooks. Tim and I had
been anticipating this father-son hattle all spring. Fortunately - almost
unbelievably! - Brooks' lake was calm., The Episcopal Second Boat rearly beat
Brooks and was far ahead of St. Mark's; however, the Episcopal First Boat
was last, so Tim and I split., The Episcopal Second Boat was two-tenths of a
second behind Brooks, edged out in the last few strokes of the race. Had they
zotten sufficient sleep the night before they would have won. At Founder's
Dav the Episcopal crews, especially the First Boat, again showed signs of
trip-weariness. Having fun may have been more important than rowing. The
Episcopal Second Boat placed fourth out of eight; however, the First Boat falled
to make the finals and even had difi'iculty beating Gunnery to win the |
Gonsolation Race. This result was pathetic for a crew of their caliber.

Future New England trips must put rowing ahead of everything else, or the



trip should not be undertaken.
Unce again the State Eights were on Lake Maitland. Disciplinary
action prevented the Varsity Eight from entering. The J.V. race was
interezting because of its relative closeness. Edgewater won, beating
Winter Park by a length. Winter Park was three lengths ahead of Episcopal,
and we were onlv one length ahead of Mel High. (The four schools battle
mary vet occur!) We were last in the Third Varsity race, but Mel High didn't
enter. Interestingly this race was no longer called Novice Bights. The "novice”
qualification had never suited Episcopal and apparently had not been right

either for Edgewater, as this was the first year they had entered a crew in

this race.
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Boys' Varsity

Bow Filbert Weise
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4  Mike Zambetti

bl Forrest Andrews
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J.i./lovice Bight

Steve Stites
Suzz Colgreve
Clay Zeigler
Jim Moseley
Mike Zambettl
John Tayloer
Ashiey Brooks
Mike Barker
lan Langford

Girls! Varsity

Cynthia Finricks
Leslie Hinricks
%ugen Dert
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area=- Bill Suthrie Yarik Lombard
Maaon Wilkinson “obeart celostceh
Mike Tavis Zrent Razy
Jandy Sorden 3111 Derr
Clay Zeicler Jirls
Rob Derr Louise Novey
Yal Wanl Liz atkinson
Tddie Tuderhoefer Liss Von der Hyde
Steve Lombard Jarbars Sanchea-
Gler Thomas Salazar
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Soares— Joe ¥Waas
Rob Derr
Mike Abney

Sow Myrna Bree
2 Louise Novey

3 Renfe Brinkwerth
gtr Alicia Revclle

Cox Bill Ferry

"Deltg" Boat

Sow Steve Stites
2 Rab Derr
3 Greg Stites

Patricia Sanchez-Salazar Str Jim Moseley

Myrna Eree

Denna Sanchez-Salazar
Ren#s Brinkworth
Alicia Revello

David Kirk

Girls! Varsity

Anchel Arteagas

Susan lerr

Becky Callshan

Mary Fipp

Lourdes Palomine
Virginis Mgoers
Vilme Heliovaare.
Tenna Sanchez-Salaszar
Chris 3ulliven

Bo Todd

Liz Kirkhaem
Beth Sack
Cathy Behnken
{atie Hartley

Cox Richard Potter

Novice Eight

Mike Carter
Barclay Wood
Bill Wright
Chip Cushmen
Randy Gordon
Charlie Beclton
Ken Weinaug
Buzz Colgrove
Nan Lanford
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Bill Wright
George Revecllo
Joe Coolkmey
Ken Weingug
Mike Carter
Barclay Wood
Charlie Belton
Ckip Cushman
Todd Shea

Steve Stites
Dan Lansford
"ommry White

Spares= Clay Zeigler

311l Smedberg
Ray Markham
Robbie Allan
Wayne Welnsucg
Bruce Whorton
Kirk Xirkham
Dar. Dill
George Hevollo
Joe Woodlief
Curt Barnes
Niek wWildrick
Jim Tobin
Chuck Bonds
Chris Sullivan
Wood McCurry

Third Eight

Charlie Havkes=
Wycke Zampten
Chris Zolton
Sryan Carley
Joe Woodliaf
Wayne Weinaug
Glenn Garde
fuzz Cclerove
Hick Wildrick

Zokby Allen
Kirk Kirkham
Adam Robinson
2ill Bissell
Jimmy Phillips
"emmy H{lechak
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isst.Coach % Cavpt. Jim Griffiths

Jirmy Fnillips

Acam Hobinson
Wyecke Hambton
Tharlie Hawkes
Zhris Bolton
Bryan Carley
Glenn Garde
Steve Stites
Tommy White

2
Z

Bow

Zirls!' Varsiiy

Legther <envon
Yary Joyee 3lack
Pargy “lines

411 Spanos
Kristen Coonley
Virzinia Moovers
Liz Kirkham

Donna Sanchez-S5alezar

Ohris Sullivan

Tight & Soares

Andrew “unysn
~ip Janon

Tuy Marvin
Tommy Klechak
Bo Todd

girls! ‘Third Four & Spares

sudrey Sanchez-5alazar

Lauren Farley
Jeanne Mooers

Str Sus Edmonds
Cox Lse Friedmann

Ann Cocksey
Tricia 3Jorno
Kaki Zambettil

Thompy Taylor
Chris Pall
Mark Wezver
Yarcld Toel
Randy wyse
Biil Wesley
Mac Butler

Seth Sack
Tlizabeth Yerk
Lynn Mire
Cathy Behnken
Ceasy Revcllo
Lisa Dorion
Lynn Sorrells



G677 -

Frank Berkey
Xich Birch
Aarren Cheek
Bill Haft
W¥ataon Johnson
Tavid Key
Carey Mann
faymond Mason
andy McDonsld
Steve Suddath
Nicki Wolfs

1974 -

Robert Baker
Jim Montegue

Meg Royce
William Taylor
Gorden Terry
Antcinette Trout
Jim Welech
Walter Woodlief

1975 -

David Bond
Fhil Cleland
Brad Christie
Walter Grace
Bill Runtley
Kirk Logan
JohnHenry Looney
Steve Reapeas
James Rickard
Walker Russell
Mike Wemt
Allan Woodlief

1975 -

Jamie Baldwin
Roger Corse
Alan Easterling
Tim Glover
David Helms
Ernie Miller
Hugh Morris
Tim Platt

Jon Rogers
John Ro=s

John Willis
Jay Weinaug
Mitch Woodlief

{appendix I lieted =lphubetically by class in school)

1e77 -

2111 Baxley
Chandler Burroughs
Ken Charron
Gardner Davias
Mike Davis

Hobert deloatch
Carlo Franceschina
David Hackney
Fred Irving

Steve Mason

Roger McNicholas
Kathy Morris

Kris Negaard

Doug Kichardson
Philip Stephan
Wally Thomas

Liss Von der Hyde
Hal Wehl

Lon Wglton

1578 -

Carl ptkinson
Mike Barker
Bill Comer

Pete Dickinson
Tim Fink

Bill Guthrie
Andy Hogshesd
Dylan Morgan
Barbara S.3alazar
Joe Waas

Mason Wilkenson
Arthur Wood

1379 -

Doug Bernreuter
Myrna Bree
Henee Brinkworth
Rob Derr

Eddie Dudenhoefer
Randy Gordon
Cynthia Hinrichs
Steve Lombard
Ray Markhem
Louise Novey
Alicia Revolle
Tom Rowe

Bill Smedberg
Glen Thomas

Avpendix 11

1930 -

Rachael Arteaga
Hichard SBarker
Chuck Bonde

Stan Bulloeck
Lisa Derr
Spencer Dickinson
Kyle Drew

Vilmg Heliovears
Ed Hines

John McCorvey
Jim Momseley
Richard Potter
Tricia 5.5alazar
Joe Zmith

John Tayler

Mika Zambetti

1681 =~

Forrest Andrews
Ashley Brooks
Mike Carter
Buzz Colgrove
Suman Derr

Bill Ferry
Mary Fipp

Jim Griffiths
Pegry Hines
Leslie Hinrichs
Virginia Mcoers
Lourdes Palomino
George Revollo
Deucy Smith
Steve Stites
Wayne Weinaug
Gilbert Weise
Barclay Woed
Bill Wright
Clay Zeigler

1982 -

Mike Abney
Curt Barnes
Cathy Behnken
Jog Coockaey
Chip Cushman
Dan Dill
Kantie Hartley
David Kirk
Kirk Kirkham

Dan Lang?ord
Lynn Mire

3rent Ray
Cecilia Revollo
Beth Sack

Donna 5.5elazar
Greg Stites
Marx Weaver

Joe Woodlief
Zlizabeth Yerkes
Kaki Zambetti

1982 -

Robbie Allen
Chip Bertoglio
Mary Joyce Black
Charlie Belton
Becky Callahan
Lisa Dorion
Flenn Garde
Charlie Hawkes
Heather Kenyon
Wood MeCurry
Kelly Mire

Guy Marvin
Jeanne Mooers
Adam Robinson
Derrick Shea
Al1li Spanos
Thompy Taylor
Ken Weinaug
Williagm Wesley
Nick Wildrick

1664 -

Tricis Borno
Mac Butler
Bryan Carley
Amn Cooksey
Kristen Coonley
Sue Zdmonds
Lauren Farley
Chris Hall
Wycke Hampton
Liz Kirkham
Tommy Klechak
Jimzy Phillips
Jef'f Rait
Andrew Runyon
Audrey S.Salazar
Todd Shesg

Lynn Sorrells

Chris Sullivan
3o Todd

Hareld Tool
Jease Webb
Tommy “White
Randy Wyse

1685 -

Chris Bolton
%ip Canon
Cynthia Mire
Jim Mooers
Dan Sack

1986~
Lee Friedmann

1987-
Sally Hogmhead



