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50 years of fun!

Since 1957, both North Sails and the Flying Scots have
been around. What a great combination for pure fun!
Join us on our 50th anniversary celebration!
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PRESIDENT’'S MESSAGE

From The President

by Glenn Shaffer, FS 5213

50th Anniversary

am sure that you will enjoy this spe-

cial commemorative issue of Scots

n’ Water as we celebrate the 50th

anniversary of the Flying Scot and

Flying Scot sailing. Our editor, Kay
Summerfield, has compiled a superb col-
lage of pictures and stories donated by all
of you that recount the fun, excitement,
and competition of Flying Scot sailing.
Special thanks also go to Nancy Cooper,
Marti Worthen, and Courtney Waldrup,
whose work and devotion bring this
wonderful publication to you now and six
times each year.

As the following pages reveal, Flying
Scot sailing has played an important role
in many lives, including my own. The
simple first act of going for a sailboat ride
has taken our families on a journey that
has strongly influenced how we spend
time together, where we live, and the
friendships we have made. It has been no
accident that the Flying Scot has endured
for 50 years. The formula for success has
been, and will continue to be, a superior
boat design, a high-quality and dedicated
builder, and a strong class association.

This letter will be brief, as I cannot pos-
sibly tell the story of the Flying Scot and
Flying Scot sailing better than you — so
read on. However, there are a few note-

worthy items to report to you coming out
of our recent Midwinter meetings:

1. Beginning next year, the date of the
Midwinter regatta has been changed so as
to be regularly held during the fourth week
of March. The weather will be warmer,
with better wind, and more races have
been scheduled. There are also plans for
anew “Top Gun School” to be held during
the Midwinter regatta, along with addi-
tional onshore activities.

2. We have established tentative site com-
mitments for almost all of our sanctioned
regattas through 2010, with emphasis on a
balanced geographic distribution.

3. A proposed change to the specifications-
-requiring bow bags and transom ports for
all boats participating in sanctioned regat-
tas, starting in 2009--will be submitted to
the membership for a vote.

4. The process and criteria for selecting the
Fleet of the Year has been changed so that
it will not be as heavily weighted towards
larger fleets or fleets hosting the NACs.

5. The class association has entered into a
new relationship with Coral Reef Sailing
Apparel to market our own line of mer-
chandise and sailing gear. Coral Reef will
attend all our major sanctioned regattas
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and will provide a portion of the proceeds
to the association. Check them out at

http://coralreefsailing.net/flying scot.

In closing, I would like to thank you
for the opportunity and special honor
to serve as president of the Flying Scot
Sailing Association during this 50th anni-
versary year. During my progression as a
class officer, I have been so impressed by
the single-minded goal of our members to
make Flying Scot sailing the best possible
experience for everyone. I hope to see you
at this year’s NACs at Fishing Bay Yacht
Club and the continuing 50th Anniversary
Celebration at Deep Creek Lake. Have a
great time! &

In Memory of Bruce Goldsmith

and did not survive.

One of the world’s greatest sailors died tragically on Sunday, June 3, 2007, doing what he loved best--sailing. Bruce was helming his
J/29 at North Cape YC near Toledo, Ohio, when a major storm approached. Bruce was hit in the head by the boom, fell into the water,

Bruce was 71 years old and had accomplished virtually everything in the sport he’d set out to accomplish. He was a sailmaker,

first for Murphy & Nye, then under his own label, Goldsmith Sails. Bruce won the Flying Scot NACs in 1979 at Lake Carlyle, Illinois.
Those of you who were active in the class back then most certainly remember him. Bruce was successful in other classes, too. He
won two Pan American Games gold medals, a Lightning World Championship, Thistle Nationals, and numerous championships in
other classes. After losing to Buddy Melges at the 1972 Olympic Trials for the Soling class, Bruce won the Olympic warm-up regatta in
Kiel, Germany.

On a personal level, Bruce was my mentor. He took me under his wing when I was young and taught me most of what I know about
sailing and sailmaking. He had too much love of life to practice hard or work on boat maintenance or regatta logistics. Bruce gave that
time to me and to others who shared his passion. Bruce was the center of every regatta he entered. He was teacher, social director,
winner of the party, and winner of the regatta.

Bruce made so many of us better sailors and happier people. We will miss America’s most gifted sailor. — Bill Draheim
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

From the Editor

Kay Summerfield

n the 50 years since the beginning

of the Flying Scot, Scots n’ Water

has gone from a newsletter to a full-

color magazine. For the past year

or so, I have been going through old
editions and many, many photos. I've
seen how long many of you have been
sailing; my husband, Ed, and I are fairly
new to Scot sailing.

Ed decided that he wanted to learn to
sail in 1982, before we were dating. At
that time, the Snipe was very popular at
the yacht club where he belonged. My
family were not water people and I had
never been in a boat, couldn’t swim, and
am afraid of water, so, needless to say,
when we started dating in 1984 I would
not step foot in a Snipe.

That same year, Ed saw a Flying Scot
and made the big move to buy a used Scot.
Ed hoped he could get me on the boat. He
and another guy stood on the same side,
holding onto the stay, and leaned out to
show me the Scot would not tip over. I

swallowed hard and got on this boat that
would not go over. We started racing and
won several first-place trophies.

At our wedding in 1985, the center-
piece on the head table was a first-place
loving cup trophy filled with flowers.
Ed made the comment that I was his best
crew, because I never questioned him. He
said when the gun went off, I took out the
cutlass and put on the eye patch.

In 1987 we started Fleet 162 in Pine
Beach. I continued racing with Ed for five
years, never seeing a Scot go over. Then
three Scots went over in a matter of days.
I got off the boat and never got back on!!!

Nowadays, I stand on the dock watch-
ing, and I sometimes wish I were racing.
I have become land crew; I greet Ed and
his crew with cold beers when they pull
up to the dock. Ialso became the official
fleet registrar and scorer, because I really
love the boat and the people in Fleet 162.

I was honored but very apprehensive
when Dave Jacobsen and Jim Harris asked

me to be the Scots n’ Water editor. I knew
Thad a tough act to follow, since Sunshine
Hartman had been the editor for 12 years.
Since taking the helm of the magazine,
I have met so many nice people in the
association and have had a great time.

So many of you sent old magazines and
photos in celebration of this anniversary.
For fear of forgetting someone, I would
like to thank all of you who sent articles,
photos, and older issues.

I hope to meet many of you at the anni-
versary celebration! 4

The BOG approved the following CMR, pro-
posed by the Measurement Committee, to
maintain the Flying Scot Class status as a
“family friendly” minimal hiking boat.

CMR

The jib sheet and any other sheets and control
lines may be used as a hiking assist provided
that the portion being used is free; mean-
ing there is no hardware in play after the line
makes contact with the skipper or crew.

Kay Summerfield ¢ 705 Ocean Avenue, Beachwood, NJ 08722 ¢ 732-286-4890 ¢ slokay@earthlink.net

Dear Kay,

At first glance at the cover of the Scots n’ Water | 1973

that just arrived, it looks like both boats are being
sailed single-handed. While I often sail single-
handed, I don’t have enough experience to write

about it. Is there anyone who could do an article
on such? I s I f
Any Scot sailors around Chaumont (Three Mile { :' ] o
Bay — Chaumont Bay - Crescent YC), Henderson | "1:-"- = >
Harbor, Sackets Harbor, or Watertown, New York? P “ r

Best regards,
Samuel . Watson
(currently FS 4464, previously FS 135)

Mobile: 202-297-6273 « Home: 703-941-1468

Dear Samuel,

Although it does look like they are sailing single-
handed, their crews are hidden behind the jib.
To those sailors who do sail single-handed,

now’s your chance to write an article.
Thanks, Kay <&
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8955 Dexter-Pinckney Rd.

VF Midwest Sailing Pinckney, Michigan 48169-9430
M| AUTHORIZED FLYING SCOT® DEALER 734-426-4155 Fax 734-426-5532
\-;' In Southeastern Michigan Since 1965 www.ms-pyc.com

e New and used Flying Scots’ on display

e New and used parts in stock (from clevis pins to masts).
We ship UPS daily.

¢ Sailing Store and Service Center including:
e Custom rigging
¢ Mast & boom straightened
¢ Fiberglass and trailer repairs
e Straight centerboards brought up to race quality
¢ Off-season storage and repair facility

* Also Dealer for Sunfish, Laser & Hobie Cat

Venue - Portage Yacht Club
¢ Located adjacent to Midwest Sailing.
¢ Home to Fleet 20 racing Thursday and Sunday from May

: — p H &
i P b Pt i P through.Septemher - -
-.;-‘*--—;&%E*?"_f o ‘*t&.‘iﬁ;.‘;.‘_ﬂ-ﬂ, o Co:lwement dry storage n;)oormgs on the water for quick
Ty AR, i ol and easy access to your hoat.
i e S .,_-.;"‘F' '..-'" - _ﬂ. &g e Learn to sail - Learn to race programs
e e Social activities, swimming beach, shaded picnicking
and dining services.
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'Gus Sails Win Again! oy
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Congra'fu/at/ons to:
Bay Waveland Yacht Club, Bucaneer Yacht Club, Amy & Jeff Linton, Fred & Fred Stammer, Harry Carpenter, Richard Wade, Larry Taggart,
John Dane, Schaeffer Dane, Ron Pletsch, Tom Miller, Dan Baird, Natalie & Scott Mauney, Tom Lawton...and more!
Gus Sails was'glad to be on board.

1830 Interstate 30 ® Rockwall, TX 75087 e Phone: 972-998-5313 e New Website: gussails.net
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To The Editor...

Reflections from Headqguarters

by MaryAnn Crews

ope all is well with you. I

have missed seeing y’all. My

late husband, Ed Eubanks,

started our association man-
agement company, J. Edgar Eubanks and
Associates, in 1971. Bob Vance and Bill
Singletary contracted with him to man-
age the FSSA in August of 1978. That
fall we bought a Flying Scot and our
family drove up to Maryland and picked
it up from the Gordon Douglass Boat
Company. While we were there, we had
dinner with Gordon Douglass-“Sandy”-
and his wife in their lovely home.

Ed loved the FSSA and going to all of
the regattas. He and our son Ed raced in
several regattas. He took many pictures
at regattas, and many of them are still
hanging in our office. We became good
friends with many people in the FSSA.
Ed died on May 4, 1990. Many of those
good friends helped me in more ways
than one as I took over the business and
tried to carry on.

Ed had started giving the Executive

Secretary’s Cup to the person who had
done the most for the class. The year he
died, 1990, the FSSA NAC was the first
meeting I attended as the new owner of
our association management company.
Everyone was very helpful, and I was
very moved when Larry Taggart pre-
sented the Executive Secretary’s Cup to
me in Ed’s memory for him having done
so much for the class.

I have continued to stay in touch
with many of those dear friends. Jerry
Frank and I were blessed to have Don
and Charlotte Hott stay in our home.
We see Paul and Betty Moore and Jim
Harris and Betty as often as we can
when we go to St. Louis. I will forever
cherish the friendships of all those we
came to know and love over the 15 years
I attended both Midwinters and NACs.
I am grateful that J. Edgar Eubanks and
Associates is still the management for
the FSSA. I appreciate your support
and kindness to Courtney, and I wish
the FSSA the very best in every way. &

T

020

VERSATILE

FLYING
SCOT
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50TH ANNIVERSARY

How To Win Without Even Trying

by Irmgard Schildroth (first published in Scots n’ Water, January 1982)

11 out preparation is a prereq-

uisite for winning. While psy-

chological preparedness in

the form of positive thinking
is imperative, of even greater importance
is the smooth and effective operation
of your running rigging—especially spin-
naker rigging.

My husband and I are fairly inexperi-
enced in sophisticated spinnaker tech-
niques and thus are eminently qualified to
look at this operation with the detachment
of unbiased experts. We have learned to
get the spinnaker up one side and down
the other and right then and there have
made an invaluable discovery. Raising the
spinnaker is a little bit easier with a super-

smooth bearing bullet block attached to the
dead eye on the mast. Sandy prefers the
dead eye as is, so that there be some friction
when letting the spinnaker down. But the
little bullet block is so efficient, in fact, that
the spinnaker comes down like a bullet and
the halyard shoots up like one! But don’t
take Sandy’s word in favor of the dead eye;
remember, the old fox is after your good-
ies. If your spinnaker comes down too fast
and the halyard shoots up to the point of
no return, all you need is some control at
the lower end of the halyard. And here is
where our invention comes in.

So far sailors are using their hands, seats
of pants, eyes, ears, and brains to make their
boats go. But now we can add something

quite revolutionary: OUR FEET! We have
designed a foot-controlled slow release fric-
tion operated brake drum for this purpose
with a foot pedal on each side of the cock-
pit, to be operated by skipper or crew or
both of them with one set installed forward
and the other aft.

My ancestral German Sea Captain would
have called this: “Eine Fuss-controllierte
langsam-losgehende angekurbelte reibun-
sgsoperierte Bremsentrommel.”

We urge you to purchase this inge-
nious device for the introductory price of
only $199.99 while running rigging is still
optional. We are also looking for a smart
patent lawyer within this organization to
protect our invention. 4&

Sandy Reports Experience with Schildroth Invention
(first published in Scots n” Water, April-May 1982)

Dear Irmgard:

I'want to tell you how wonderfully your
new invention, the Fuss-controllierte
langsam-losgehende angekurbelte reibun-
sgsoperierte Bremsentrommel works.
When I entered the Parsnip Patch Regatta
I'realized that I would have to have some
special device, if I wanted to win, some-
thing no one else would have, which
would give me an advantage over all of
the others. That is why I wrote to you just
as soon as I read about your Fuss-control-
lierte langsam-losgehende angekurbelte
reibunsgsoperierte Bremsentrommel in
the Scots n” Water. It sounded like just
the right thing, and your careful instruc-
tions made installing the Fuss-control-
lierte langsam-losgehende angekurbelte
reibunsgsoperierte Bremsentrommel quite
easy. The Fuss-controllierte langsam-los-
gehende angekurbelte reibunsgsoperierte
Bremsentrommel was all the more impor-
tant to me because my crew, while being a
good Laser and Windsurfer sailor, never
had handled a spinnaker, but I figured
that he would have no trouble with the
help of your Fuss-controllierte langsam-
losgehende angekurbelte reibunsgsoperi-
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erte Bremsentrommel. I do hope you won't
divulge the details of the Fuss-controllierte
langsam-losgehende angekurbelte reibun-
sgsoperierte Bremsentrommel to any of my
competitors until I have won some more
races. Ilike to win in any way I can.

As it turned out, in the third and crucial
race we had a good start and didn’t need
to use the Fuss-controllierte langsam-los-
gehende angekurbelte reibunsgsoperierte
Bremsentrommel until we approached
the leeward mark, in second place, to
round up for the beat to the finish. I was
tense. We were close behind the leader.
If we could gain an inside overlap at the
mark we’d have the race in the bag. If we
could carry our spinnaker for just a few
seconds after our competitor dropped his,
we could gain that overlap. It would all
depend on the Fuss-controllierte langsam-
losgehende angekurbelte reibunsgsoperi-
erte Bremsentrommel. Would it come up
to our expectations? That’s the nice thing
about the Fuss-controllierte langsam-los-
gehende angekurbelte reibunsgsoperierte
Bremsentrommel. It doesn’t make the boat
go any faster, it’s just for convenience.

How did it work? The boat ahead

dropped its spinnaker, but we carried
ours right up to the mark, and we had our
inside overlap. Perfect! But then, as I was
feverishly freeing the spinnaker sheet and
guy, steering with the tiller between my
legs, frantically sheeting in the main sheet,
lowering the centerboard and trimming in
the jib—I like having all these lines lead-
ing aft where I can reach them—my foot
slipped off the pedal of the Fuss-control-
lierte langsam-losgehende angekurbelte
reibunsgsoperierte Bremsentrommel, the
chute came down like a bullet—thanks
to that new “super smooth bearing bullet
block attached to the deadeye on the mast”
to make hoisting the spinnaker a little bit
easier—as you suggested—and right into
the water and under the boat. Fortunately
it didn’t take us more than a couple of
minutes to clear it from the centerboard,
and we finished seventh. But your inven-
tion is a great convenience, especially for
a two-man crew. And it’ll be a blessing for
the wives, letting them compete against
the “gorillas.”

Hoping you are the same,
Sandy Douglass 4
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Getting Hooked on the Scot...

Flying Scot History

by Sally Sawyer, Riverside, CT

1959, Tom and I were look-

ing for a two- to three-per-
I l son sailboat to race. The
Lightning fleet was dying at

the Riverside Yacht Club (RYC). Chuck
Rettie (FS 19) and Lou Howe (FS 28) from
the Old Greenwich Boat Club (OGBC), the
next cove over, had bought Scots a year or
two earlier. Lou took us for a sail and we
were hooked.

Tom convinced five other RYC mem-
bers to buy Scots; combined with three
from OGBC, we became Fleet 7. The boats
left from separate clubhouses and mooring
areas to join and race on Captain’s Harbor
and Long Island Sound. So to promote

sociability and sailing expertise, every
Sunday afternoon after the race we would
have a “critique” in someone’s backyard.
After a social hour at which non-racing
spouses and children were included, the
winner would step to the chalkboard and
explain how he had won. These sailors
became some of our best friends.

When new boats were ordered, Sandy
Douglass would trail two boats double-
decked-up from Oakland, Maryland. He
would show each new owner how to rig
and, in season, how to sail the boat. In our
case, on our maiden voyage with Sandy
at the helm, he cut a nun in the channel
and ran us straight into a rock, leading

to Tom’s first experience in patching the
centerboard. Sandy’s boat was FS 100, so
we got F'S 200.

Sandy, his wife, and their son usually
raced at Nationals and often won. He was
very proud of the Flying Scot and shared
his racing expertise.

In preparation forrunning the Nationals
in 1962, Tom and I went to the Nationals
in Detroit in 1961. My main memory is
the strength of the current in the Detroit
River and the shallowness of Lake St.
Clair. Riverside Yacht Club has since run
the Nationals several times. At one time
we had about 40 boats in our fleet, but
this number has dwindled. &

50TH ANNIVERSARY

Carolina Sailing Club
Governor’s Cup Regatta

by Bob New, FS 5143, Merritt Island, FL

getting Scots started in eastern North Carolina as the

B ill Myatt, at the helm of FS 440, was instrumental in
factory rep in Raleigh. Bill was at least 6’7" and very

laconic in his speech and actions. Despite the best efforts of
Sandy Douglass to get Bill out of the corner, he said, “That’s
where it’s comfortable, so that’s where I sit.”

He is seen here in his usual laid-back racing mode, trying to
sail through the lee of FS 399 in the 1963 Carolina Sailing Club
Governor’s Cup Regatta. CSC is celebrating the 50th anniversa-
ry of the Governor’s Cup this summer, June 16-17, at Kerr Lake.
Bob New, F'S 5143, participated in the first Governor’s Cup (in
a Hampton One Design) and will be back this year for the 50th.

The Governor’s Cup goes to the winner of the largest fleet
participating in the regatta. The Flying Scots became so pop-
ular in the area that George Kirkland won the Cup in 1974.
Other Scot sailors who have won the Cup over the years
include Floyd Davis, Dick Schultz, Bubby Egan, Paul Newton,
and Larry Lewis. &
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Restoration
Project

by Karl
Schneider,
FS 4265

Boat 4265...home address 465...1 guess it
was meant to be...

y first encounter with a

Flying Scot was in the mid-

dle of a lake in Ohio when

I had a broken mast on my
homebuilt catamaran. My wife thought
I was trying to do her in. We were new-
lyweds. We had a broken mast and bro-
ken luck. This guy in a Scot came to the
rescue and was doing figure 8s around
our broken boat, while trying to keep
my bride from killing me. Ithought to
myself, “Someday I'll have to have one of
those boats.”
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Twenty years later, after we raised two
beautiful daughters, the day finally came.
Living not far from Deep Creek Lake,
Maryland, we often took day trips to
enjoy the lake and snow ski resorts. What
a haven. Stopping in the visitor center, I
came across a brochure for Flying Scots;
I'd never realized they were made there. I
put the brochure in my glove box and car-
ried it around for a year or so.

Traveling through the area one day on a
trip, I found the factory where these beau-
tiful boats are made. When I walked into
the factory, one of the workers asked if I
needed some help. Isaid I was looking to
buy a boat. He said, “Let me get Harry.”

Harry Carpenter, the owner, immediately
stopped what he was doing to show me
the facility and take care of me. What a
pleasure that was, and it has been that
way since we met. After talking to a lot
of Scot owners, I've learned that this is
the way things are all the time. I knew
this was where I wanted to be. What a
great family.

Part of our conversation on the first day
was how the boat has been made for such
a long time. Having an aviation back-
ground, I know exactly how far ahead of
the times the Scot was when it was con-
ceived. In 1957, composite construc-
tion was unheard of; the boat is still very
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advanced today. Gordon Douglass was
a genius.

Ok, back to my conversation with
Harry.... He told me about the 50-year
celebration and also gave an invitation to
sail First One later in the week. This was
something one could never turn down.
After Harry took us out on First One, we
were hooked.

After hashing out whether to buy a
new boat or used, I decided on a used
boat. With the help of our sailing friends
Tom Hohler and Cris Czapleski, using the
FSSA Web site we located a boat from the
Berlin Yacht Club fleet on Lake Berlin,
Ohio. The former owner, Steve Spackey,
took my wife and me out to sail and com-
pete in our first race the day we bought
the boat. The winds were 15 to 25 knots.
We came home with the boat bruised and
beat up, but we were hooked big-time.
My wife just won’t give up!!

After we got the boat home last fall, I
started to polish her. I wanted to do
something special on this boat, knowing
the 50th anniversary was coming up. I
asked Carol Locher, a friend we met at
Moraine State Park at the sailing club, if
she knew anyone who could do the art-
work on the boat. Carol--an art teacher--
decided to give the name of an artist she
knew of through her friend Fran. Highly
recommended to do the work that needed
to be done, Donna Pitaro was the person
to make it happen. Donna is a renowned
artist, known for decorating our military
aircraft and inspiring our military men
and women to serve our country proud-
ly. Her nose art on our military aircraft is
something to behold. Donna and Iteamed
up to do FS 4265 in honor of the 50th.

Now Donna has created one more mas-
terpiece. Itis a symbol of the American
dream. What better way to show the pride
than to have the boat carry the American
flag. The eagles are symbols of strength
taking on the world.

We’re dedicating this boat to the lon-
gevity of the Flying Scot and the compa-
ny—and to all the family of great people
who own and sail this great boat. I hope
everyone is planning on celebrating the
Flying Scot--this masterpiece that all of
us love. &

“We’re dedicating this boat to
the longevity of the Flying Scot
and the company—and to all the
family of great people who own
and sail this great boat.”
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Sailing Strong After 50 Years...
At Flying Scot Inc., Quality Endures.

ING SCO

While other classes have come and gone, the Flying Scot is still sailing
strong after 50 years. At Flying Scot® Inc., commitment to quality is
uncompromised and unchanged since Sandy Douglass built the first
Scot in 1957. And to make sure your Scot is always ready to sail,

we maintain a complete parts service department. No searching

or waiting. All parts are available and most ship in 24 hours.
Because you own a Scot, yours is an open account. :

We build new boats to order — boats built to last.

FLYING SCOT ANNIVERSARY
o ®
Flying Scot’ Inc.
157 Cemetery Street ¢ Deer Park, MD 21550 ¢ Phone 301-334-4848 or Toll Free 800-864-7208
FAX 301-334-8324 or Toll Free 888-442-4943 ¢ Visit us on the Web at www.flyingscot.com

Flying Scot and the FS logo are registered trademarks of Flying Scot, Inc.
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Those Flying Scots...
And Their Builder

From The Lake Norman Magazine, Vol. 1, Number 11, January 1984

t looks like a lot of work, sailing. All

that bouncing and turning, and hang-

ing over the side of the boat getting

splashed. Someone is always telling
someone else what to do. And then there’s
the risk of being whacked on the side of the
head by the boom.

But in the small boats (under 20°) you see
in abundance around Lake Norman, it also
looks like a lot of fun! Even in the middle
of winter.

Though Lake Norman boasts a growing
number of larger cabin boats suited best for
cruising (except in the strongest breezes),
the majority of sailors who visit or live on
our waters are seen in 16- to 19-foot day
sailers.

Among the most popular classes are
Thistles, Highlanders and Flying Scots. All
are well represented in regional and nation-
al regattas held on Beautiful Lake Norman
each year. And all are the one-design offer-
ings of Gordon K. Douglass to his sport.

“Sandy” Douglass, as he is known to the
thousands of sailors who own his boats, is
described by SAIL magazine as “a legend
in good shape...one of the best small boat
helmsmen this country has developed.” At
age 79 he is still winning races.

Douglass grew up living in the celebrated
Dakota Hotel in New York City and learned
to sail on the St. Lawrence River. He won
his first race in 1914 at age 11 and contin-
ued racing while attending the Collegiate
School (oldest prep school in the country)
and later Dartmouth College.

In the summer of 1945 Douglass built a
sailboat. He expanded the hull design of
small boats he had been sailing into a 17-
foot boat of his own creation—the Thistle.

Douglass and his wife, Mary, entered the
new Thistle in a race on Lake Erie and one
week later they had orders and deposits
for 30 boats just like it. As soon as the war
was over and materials were available, the
Thistle went into production.

Douglass joined Ray McLeod who
owned a boatyard, and the two entrepre-
neurs successfully placed Thistles on lakes

all over the U.S. The popularity of competi-
tive sailing led to other designs. Douglass-
McLeod developed the 20-foot Highlander
to accommodate “family sailing”—the boat
was large enough for the wife and children
to go along, too.

In 1957 Douglass went out on his own in
the development of his most popular and
enduring design, the Flying Scot.

Advertised as the “culmination of the
best features of other Douglass designs,” the
Flying Scot quickly caught the eye of small
boat racers.

The first person to call him was Irmgard
Schildroth, a resident of the Mooresville
community and a member of the Lake
Norman Yacht Club.

Irmgard and her husband, George, were
living in Chattanooga, TN, at the time.

“I saw an ad in Yachting magazine and
thought this would be the perfect boat for
inland lake sailing,” remembers Irmgard.
“When I called Sandy, he said I could have
the first one he built.”

The Schildroths enjoyed sailing the
“Number One” as much as they thought
they would. All fiberglas in construction,
the Flying Scot required little mainte-
nance. Douglass had designed the 19-foot
open deck for stability. The Schildroths
discovered it could be handled by one
person alone and at the same time could

be a comfortable boat for as many as eight
passengers.

Before long Irmgard became a dealer’s
representative for the fast-growing class.
Today she still actively promotes the
Flying Scot. She and George have lived
all over the U.S. and in Guam, but say they
have found no boat better. They joined
Flying Scot Fleet #48 at the Lake Norman
Yacht Club and race whenever they can.

The Schildroths no longer own the
“Number One.” But last year they had
an unexpected treat when skipper Harry
Carpenter and his wife won the annual
Great 48 Flying Scot Regatta on Lake
Norman in the 26-year-old “Number One.”

The Schildroths enjoy the camaraderie
of Flying Scot sailors.

“We always say we’ve met a lot of sail-
ors, but never one we didn’t like,” smiles
Irmgard, who knows there are over 3900
Flying Scot sailors in the U.S.

“People of all ages can enjoy this boat,”
she says. “It’s great for retirement age cou-
ples or active young boys alike. We can
thank Sandy Douglass for his great idea!”

The Schildroths maintain a friendship
with Douglass and share their sailing sto-
ries with him by phone regularly.

“We’ll get him down here one of these
days,” says Irmgard. “Sandy would love
sailing on Lake Norman.” 4

three great boats!”

Memories by Dan Muss, FS 5316

It was a summer evening sometime around 1985 at the clubhouse of the Deep Creek

Lake Sailing Association, and we were being entertained by our local kiltie band.
In marched the band with pipes and drums rattling away, with Sandy (also dressed in
full kiltie regalia) bringing up the rear but with no obvious contribution to the music.
They played for about 30 minutes with Sandy just standing there. At the end of the
last piece, there was a moment of silence when Sandy brought out a small triangle and
deftly hit it once. It brought down the house.

Same place and era but on the lunch line between Saturday races. Both of our sons
were, at the time, avid Thistle racers. Younger son, James, found himself behind
Sandy. In awe of the person he was talking to, James said, “That’s one great boat you
designed!” Sandy drew himself up to his full 5-foot height and answered, “I designed
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My Childhood Memories
of Sandy Douglass

by Nancy Claypool, FS 3445

lying Scot #105 was delivered
to my parents, Bill and Virginia
Claypool, on Labor Day week-
end, 1959, by Sandy Douglass.
My parents were new members of the
Milwaukee Yacht Club (“MYC”) and
liked the boat so much that they cam-
paigned this new class of boat with an
eye toward building a fleet at MYC. FS
105 was a striking addition to the boats at
MYC not only because it was bright red
with a white waterline but also because it
was the first fiberglass boat in the area.

Dad worked with Sandy to get people to
buy new boats and, for those who didn’t
want to buy a new boat, my father would
sell them our boat and then buy a new
one himself. As my father kept upgrad-
ing, we went through boat numbers 105,
460, 1010, 1460, and 3445, always made
by the Gordon Douglass Boat Co., Inc.

Sandy started a tradition that remains
to this day, with the Flying Scot builder
developing personal relationships with
his boat owners. As my father helped sell
Flying Scots, Sandy became a very good
friend of the family. I remember having
Sandy Douglass stay at our house every
time he delivered a boat or came to give a
presentation about the Flying Scot. Given
that he was not only the boat designer but
also the boat builder--and an excellent
racer--it was like having a celebrity in the
house. My impressions of him were that
he was very dignified, he was very smart,
and he was very well-spoken. Sandy had
a strong sense of self and was passionate
about the Flying Scot. He was authorita-
tive and had an answer for everything,
especially when anyone challenged him
about the boat.

Dad worked tirelessly to promote the
Scot, traveling, participating in regattas,
and serving as class president. I have
many memories of sitting in the back
of a station wagon with a Flying Scot
behind the car--whether we were going
to a regional regatta, to the Nationals, or
to Oakland, Maryland, to pick up a new
boat to deliver for Sandy on the way
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Photo taken for the Milwaukee Journal, circa 1970, showcasing the Flying Scot as a
family sailboat. Front: Bill Claypool, Jr. L to R: Bill Claypool, Sr., Sandra Claypool,
Nancy Claypool (at stern) Virginia Claypool (on seat) Carol Claypool (on dock)

home. Going to Oakland was like going to
Mecca. Actually, it was interesting going
to the factory and watching and learn-
ing how the boats were built, plus Sandy
was always there, personally involved in
every aspect of the process.

Sandy’s involvement also extended to
protecting the boat from those who want-
ed to “tinker” with it in order to get a leg
up on their competition. As we traveled

to different regattas, I remember listen-
ing to Flying Scot sailors, including some
very well-known racers from Texas, who
wanted to modify the boat to make it go
faster. I remember Sandy being a stal-
wart and sticking to his design standards.
While the boat has undergone some class-
approved modifications over time, his
insistence on maintaining standards has
served the class well.
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Sandy was an excellent racer. He
had won so many races over the years
that he mentioned to my mother that he
had so much silver, he would really like
some other kinds of trophies. In 1970,
the Milwaukee Yacht Club hosted the
Nationals. My mother, who is Swedish
(or, as we call her, the original Viking
of the family), wrote to Svensk Glas in
Stockholm, Sweden; she told them that
she’d like Swedish crystal for trophies,
and she described what she wanted.
Svensk Glas created some absolutely gor-
geous Orrefors vases. The trophies were
prominently showcased in the yacht
club’s display cases on black velvet fab-
ric. We were all excited because, even if
Sandy didn’t win the championship, it
was a slam dunk that he would be winner
of at least one of these trophies.

I don’t recall which race it was in the
series, but Lake Michigan was all rollers
and whitecaps. Sandy was on port tack
and came upon a starboard boat whom he
told to hold its course. He always seemed
to be able to perfectly judge the speed and
performance of the Flying Scot. However,
just as he finished crossing the starboard
tack boat, a wave caused the corner of
his stern to come up and barely tap the
starboard boat. Since the rules back then
didn’t allow 720s, he withdrew from the
race and sailed in. I can remember all of
us being stunned; this wasn’t supposed
to happen to Sandy Douglass. Being dis-
qualified ruined his chance of winning
the Nationals, and we knew that it was
unlikely that he would win one of the
other trophies. Even he seemed quite sur-
prised at the unfortunate turn of events.
When asked later what had happened, he
calmly and simply explained that he had
“misjudged” the waves.

Most people know that Sandy was
Scottish, and Scots are known for being
thrifty. However, many people who got
to know Sandy thought that he wasn’t
just thrifty, he was a tightwad. Not true.
One day at a regatta, he asked my father
what colors he would like on a spinnaker
and my father told him. A while later,
my father received a new spinnaker as a
“thank you” for selling a few Scots.

Another example of Sandy’s generosity
was that he offered our family a week at
his cottage on Deep Creek Lake in appre-
ciation for all the support my parents had
provided. Rather than having us sign a
guest book, Sandy asked us, as he did all
his guests, to carve something on the slid-

Bill Claypool skippering FS 105 out of the slip at the Milwaukee Yacht Club, circa 1960,
taking potential buyers out for a sail to try to build a fleet.

ing closet doors on the lower level. Now,
as a child, I had been told to take care
of things, keep my feet off the furniture,
don’t mark up the walls, etc. SoI was
absolutely astounded that Sandy wanted
us to carve on these doors. Before we left,
we watched Dad carve the outline of the
state of Wisconsin with our last name
inside it.

Sandy surrounded himself with good
people. Because of our relationship with
him, we also got to know Eric Ammann.
My mother recalls that Eric didn’t get
to come to Milwaukee, because Sandy
had so much fun there that he reserved
those trips for himself. A boat needed
to be delivered to Ephraim, Wisconsin,
and Eric got the assignment. When Eric
arrived at our house, the left side of his
face was purple and the size of a grape-
fruit. He had trimmed a tree in his yard

and a limb had hit him in the face. He
was nearly knocked unconscious and
definitely didn’t feel like working. Sandy
asked him, “Since it’s going to be pain-
ful for a while, would you rather sit at
home with the pain or deliver a boat with
the pain?” We’re glad Eric decided he
would deliver a boat to Ephraim. He end-
ed up staying with us many more times
and became a good friend of the family
as well.

Not long ago, F'S 3445 was passed along
tome. Although I've sailed and raced it
many times since it was delivered to my
parents in 1979, it’s wonderful to own a
boat that has kept its value for almost 50
years, is now a staple in the one-design
arena, and can still compete with boats
that are twenty years younger. The
unmistakable man in the Glengarry hat
would be very proud. &
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Memories of Sandy Douglass

by Jim Davis, FS 784

have known of Sandy since I was
ten years old.

In the early 1960s, our family began
taking sailing lessons on the Outer Banks
of North Carolina. We were learning in
Tech Dinghies when a very fast sloop
appeared in Kitty Hawk Bay one after-
noon. It turned out to be a Flying Scot
and had sailed down from Elizabeth City.
I was seriously impressed. Dad began a
search for a sailboat that winter and we
considered everything out there, includ-
ing the Thistle, Highlander, and Flying
Scot—which, in due course, I discov-
ered were all designed by one Gordon
K. Douglass. The final choice was an 11’
Rhodes Robin, which we built from a kit
and began sailing on inland lakes near our
home in Pittsburgh. That brought us to
Deep Creek Lake--and to the Flying Scot
class--several years later. And that Scot
we saw on the bay? We ended up buying
her in 1968. FS 784 is still in the family,
and three generations have raced her.

The first time I met Sandy, Ed Gibbs
was showing our family around the lake
in his motorboat. We were thinking
about joining the Deep Creek Yacht Club
(Turkey Neck). He pulled up next to a
guy in a small double-paddle canoe who
turned out to be Sandy. I believe I was
silent in his presence; I later found out
that he had once been an Olympic-class
paddler. Ido have a very clear memory
of the first time he spoke to me, however.
I was coiling a line on the yacht club
lawn when Sandy came up to me and
stopped. My coiling “method” of wrap-
ping the line around my elbow and hand
was not quite up to the accepted best
practice, in his opinion. He dismissed
my technique as being “fine for washer-
women but not for sailors; here’s how
to do it right.” And, yes, I do think of
Sandy every time I coil a line.
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Most of what I learned about sailing
came from Ed Gibbs (I crewed for him
on FS 1328)--the rest from Sandy--and
a lot of what Ed taught me was prefaced
with “Now Sandy says ....” Sandy gave
regular racing talks and seminars at the
club, so I was exposed to his ideas on
the one-design philosophy and boat
handling at an early age.

In 1973 and 1974, I ended up spend-

ing a lot of time with Sandy. Morgan
France, who at the time was planning
to buy into the Gordon Douglass Boat
Company, asked me to crew for him at
the 1973 NAC in Riverside, Connecticut.
Sandy rode in the Travelal with us and
provided a nonstop commentary on
every subject under the sun. At twenty,
I was not aware that you could know
so much. Although Sandy had strong
opinions on just about everything, they
were not capricious or flippant. He had
reasons for his positions. You didn’t
necessarily always see eye-to-eye with
him, but he usually had a point. Sandy
seemed to get through life with the least
fuss of anyone I'd ever met. He was
quite good at avoiding trouble.

For the 1974 NAC in Cleveland, my
brother Brian and I were trying to figure

out how to get there. Our trailer was
rusted out and we only had one car in
the family. Somehow Sandy got word of
my predicament and approached me for
the second time in my life. He offered to
drive us (in his Mercedes), put the boat
on one of the company trailers, and “Oh,
by the way, would you like me to crew
for you?” I apparently stammered out
something affirmative, because Sandy
Douglass crewed for me, a twenty-
one-year-old nobody, in the 1974
NAC. It was like having Arnold
Palmer fly you to Augusta in his
jet and be your caddy; I was over-
whelmed. The drive to Edgewater
Yacht Club was long and hot. The
Mercedes did not have air-con-
ditioning, but the hotel room we
all shared did. Since I paid for
the room, we got to keep the a/c
on. It was the only time Sandy
conceded to me. We sailed well
and won the qualifying series. 1
remember him calling home to
his wife, Mary, and telling her: “Hang
on to your hat—we’re in first place!” I'm
afraid I choked on a couple of the races
that counted; we ended 11th with a few
good finishes toward the end. As we
pulled out of the yacht club parking lot
afterward, he turned to me and said, “I
didn’t want to say anything to you ear-
lier, for obvious psychological reasons,
but your jib is not very good!”

So the ’74 NAC was an intense mix of
exceeding some expectations, fulfilling
others, and falling short on a few more.
It was all of life crammed into five days,
all of it in Sandy’s presence for him to
see me at my very best--and worst. At
the time, I was honored, grateful, and
humbled. Iremain so, 32 years later. It
was the high point of my life in sailing
and will always be so. 4
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Lists courtesy of Courtney Cantrell and JEE.

FLYING SCOT SAILING ASSOCIATION
PAST PRESIDENTS

2005-2007
2003-2005

2000-2003 ...
1998-2000 ...

1996- 1998
1994-1996
1991-1994
1989-1991
1987-1989

(GLENN SHAFFER
BiL Ross
....JM HARRIS

. DAN GOLDBERG

TERRY DEES-KOLENICH

Davip P. JAcoBsEN
BERNARD KNIGHT

LAWRENCE W. TAGGART, JR.

E. PAauL MOORE, JR.

