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On The Cover:   The ñSoaring Sunò  entering the Bellevue Iowa lock on the 
Mississippi River on her way to the 2016 Rendezvous.  Photo taken by 
Faith Sorensen 



Its been a whirlwind few months, get-
ting my feet wet as your new Chief 
Commander. Like any new job, there 
is a learning curve, even when youôve 
been with the club since nearly itsô 
inception. Needless to say I am hum-
bled to be in such company of my pre-
decessors who served before me. 
Todd ñGrand Poobahò Heinrich, Dick 
ñPappyò Morland, Scott 
ñidonthaveaspacebaronmycomputerò 
Anderson, Chris Orphal, and Jim 
Thomas. 

 

You had to be around awhile to under-
stand the nicknames of the first three. 
I would also be remiss in not taking a 
moment to mention Jim Thomas, who 
was not only our Immediate Past 
Chief, personal friend of mine, and 
also a client. It was always a pleasure 
sitting around talking with Jim and 
Jennie, on many topics other than 
Commanders. Jim will be missed 
dearly, and Jennie is still very active 
and visible on Facebook, (Jennie 
Phipps) as well as her freelance writ-
ing career. 

As for the Club itself, It still boggles 
the mind that once upon a time back 
in 1999, I stumbled onto a small 
group of people when the internet 
was still ñyoung and disorganizedò 
based upon a Yahoo search for 
ñCommander Styled in Fiberglass.ò 
And found a little Egroup of people 
and read a little question post from a 
guy named Robert in Portsmouth 
who had a trans leak that somebody 
wanted an incredible amount of 
money to fix. A friendship was born, 
and the club grew by one more. 

 

Today, that little Egroup is now a 
club boasting a membership in ex-
cess of 2900 worldwide and known 
around the world for itôs library, doc-
umentation, and knowledge base for 
ñall things Commanderò. As your 
Chief, I am extremely humbled to 
have been appointed to serve and 
lead. Our executive committee is 
one of the most comprehensive, tal-
ented, and dedicated little groups, 
that also has great chemistry. A lot 
goes on in our monthly EC meet-
ings. Planning, discussing, asking 
questions, and working together to 
serve you. It is truly a pleasure each 
month to attend and chair these 
meetings, as there is no politics, per-
sonalities, and quite frankly, No Bull. 
I call these people my dream team. 
Many boards dream and would give 
their right arm to have such a great 
team, with great attitudes, and all 
willing to help each other. That being 
said, while there is no specific open-
ings at the moment, we have 5 dif-
ferent positions on the EC besides 
the chief and in some cases we 
have ñspecial projectsò that may 
need committee members to help 
steer the course, but we have no 
way of knowing what talents our 
membership base holds other than 
the people that step  up. So while 
again, I sayé No one is leaving,  if 

you have a specific talent, whether it 
be in Finance, Graphic Design, Web 
Design, Coding ( Computer pro-
gramming) or maybe even just time 
to do web researching, or have good 
networking skills on subjects for fu-
ture discussion, WE NEED TO 
KNOW! You can email me directly or 
call my phone number, all of which 
are on my profile page. 

 

 

 

Lee Dahlen 

Chief Commander 

glassicboats@gmail.com 

From the Chief Commander 
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COMMANDER CLUB  MISSION STATEMENT 
The Commander Club is a ñvirtual clubò, existing on the Internet.  The club is a non-stock corporation dedicated to 
the preservation, study, and appreciation of the classic fiberglass Commander boats built by the Chris-Craft Corpo-
ration.  Our goal is to inform and enlighten owners or enthusiasts about these classic fiberglass boats.  Members 
shall be Commander owners, enthusiasts or other persons who support the mission of the club. 

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 
/IL9C /haa!b59w   !w/IL±L{¢    ²9. a!{¢9w 
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5ŜƴǾŜǊΣ bƻǊǘƘ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŀ  wƻȅŀƭ hŀƪΣ aƛŎƘƛƎŀƴ   ±ŀǊƳŘƻΣ {ǿŜŘŜƴ 
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ters crafting our lists and stockpiling 
supplies.  Perhaps the list includes a 
project unlike anything weôve ever 
tried.  Exciting, yet terrifying!!  The 
research begins, which often includes 
a new discussion on the clubôs Fo-
rum.  We ask for feedback from mem-
bers that have tackled similar pro-
jects, and people are more than hap-
py to share experiences and tech-
niques. This club is simply unbelieva-
ble regarding the depth of knowledge 
and willingness to share with others!!  
Before you know it, it will be spring!!  
The tarps come off, the bottom is 
painted, and the hull is waxed.  If 
youôre lucky, your list of projects can 
be done while in the water so you can 
almost ñbreak iceò when launching 
your classic beauty.  Another boating 
season beginséé. 

But until then, we present the latest 
issue of Styled In Fiberglass to help 
ease you into the Winter months.  We 
have some really interesting stories to 
share, one that will touch your heart 
as you read about how a natural dis-
aster caused loss of life and marked 
the end of a beautiful Commander.  
We have a couple of articles that we 
hope become recurring columns:  
ñTall Talesò and ñWhat Happens 
When you Donôt Listen To The Cap-

tainò.    If you have a story that would 
fit into either of these categories, I 
encourage you to  email it over to me 
for a future issue.  We have had sev-
eral passages, including our last Chief 
Commander,  since our last issue and 
we share that information with you.  
We revisit the 2016 Rendezvous and 
enjoy a newsletter favorite ñWhatôs In 
A Nameò. 

I think you will enjoy this issue, as I 

suspect  you will laugh, shed a tear, 

and learn a little something.   A big 

Thank You to all of you that submitted 

articles and ideas for this issue.  It is 

because of you  that we can publish 

the Styled In Fiberglass newsletter, so 

keep the ideas and articles coming!!!   

Please send any ideas and/or feed-

back to me a 

pr.commanderclub@gmail.com.   

 
Pam Sorensen   

Editor & Public Relations  

Pr.commanderclub@gmail.com 

 

For us Northerners, the sun is 
setting  on our boating season.   
Weôre winterizing our engines, 
draining our water systems, emp-
tying our bars, and securing the 
tarps.  Itôs a lot of hard work prep-
ping our beloved Commanders 
for the long, cold Winter.  When 
the Soaring Sun is neatly and 
safely tucked away, I tend to drop 
into a comfy recliner,  kick my feet 
up, and exhale.  Then a week or 
two passes and my mind starts 
drifting back to the boat.  Our 
classic ladies always need work 
on something.  What needs up-
dating?  What could use a fresh 
coat of paint or varnish?  What 
were the pain points during the 
last season?  The To-Do list be-
gins to grow.  We spend our win-
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Fun Facts as of the end of           
September 2016: 

¶ 326 Chris Craft Commander 
Club burgees are proudly displayed 
around the globe. 

 

¶ A successful national rendez-
vous was held in Dubuque, IA 

33 Superdisc 11.0 have been sold.  
19 Resource Collection 2.0 have 
been sold.  Superdisc 12.0 is being 
planned for sale by March 2016.  If 
you already have a superdisc or Re-
source Collection Vol. 1 you can get 
the upgrade for only $25 each.  
http://commanderclub.com/page/
superdisc-order-form 

 

¶ 5198 posts on the discussion 
forum (1080 more than last year!) of 
which 1055 have been archived with 
334 attachments 

 

¶ 251 photo albums 

 

¶ 6163 photos 

 

¶ 91 videos 

 

¶ 151 boats for sale ads, 19 boats 
sold since January, some ads had 
over 5,000 views 

 

¶ 87 accessories ads 

 

¶ June, July and August 2016 had 
some of the highest number of posts 
since the club started 17 years ago. 

¶ 50 - average number of new 
members per month 

 

 

 

Interesting Places to visit on the 
website besides the Discussion 

Forum: 

 

Library Links - We have compiled 
an unparalleled list of links and con-
tact details to a wide array of suppli-
ers dealing specifically with Com-
mander accessories, spare parts and 
service. It is a treasure trove for 
those of you hunting for those hard 
to find items. Check it out! 

http://commanderclub.com/page/link
s 

 
Library Files - This section contains 
copies of manuals, guides, dia-
grams, drawings etc provided by 
members.   

http://commanderclub.com/page/file-
index 

 
Wonder where something is?  Use 
the search feature in the upper right 
hand corner. 

 

Wonder how to do use a website 
feature? 

Use the Help Section  to find out 
how to post photos, create photo 
albums, keep track of forum posts, 
set e-mail notifications, use 
smartphones and tablets. 

http://commanderclub.com/page/help 

 
Have you visited the Dock Shop?  
Here you can shop for Commander 
Club apparel, drinkware, and other 
cool stuff.  Each year we publish a 
new wall calendar with the best 
Commander photography available. 
For each order you can choose 
any month of the year as the start-
ing month for your calendar.  

http://www.cafepress.com/command
erclub 

 
When our new site was launched in 
February 2013 I never dreamed we 
could provide so many resources to 
help fulfill our mission to inform, en-
rich and enlighten enthusiasts & 
owners of these classic fiberglass 
motor vessels.  The site has infor-
mation that can only be found here 
because you, the members, are so 
generous sharing your knowledge 
and experience.  Thank you!!! 

 

Char Pike 

Archivist  

archivist.commanderclub@gmail.com  
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http://commanderclub.com/page/file-index
http://commanderclub.com/page/file-index
http://commanderclub.com/page/help
http://www.cafepress.com/commanderclub
http://www.cafepress.com/commanderclub
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A Word 
From The 
Membership 
Chair 

Overall, Club Membership remains 

strong and on the rise.  Since the 

last Styled in Fiberglass member-

ship update, 263 new members 

have joined our ranks. 

Matt Cowles 

Membership 

membership.commanderclub@gmail.com  

 

We have all likely roamed the docks 
of a marina and stumbled across a 
Commander here in the states.  But 
have you ever been somewhere else 
in the world and seen one of our inter-
national Club members?  You may 
already know that each of the 50 
states is represented in the current 
2,833 members to the Chris-Craft 
Commander Club.  This month, weôre 
going to take a little closer look at the 
266 non-US members! 
    The first non-US member of the 
Club was our own webmaster Alarik 
who joined in 2010.  It took another 
three years before the next non-US 
member joined, Serge Taride of 
France.  Despite that initial gap, the 
following years demonstrated strong 
international participation.  We gained 
102 in 2013; 63 in 2014; 53 in 2015; 
and 46 in 2016 (as of September 9, 
2016). 
    Fortunately, through our member 
database, we can also discern a lot of 
other information about our fellow 
international Commanders.  Some 
boast distinguished-sounding names 
like La Pruderie, Mandragora, and 
Sabbadino.  But as weôve learned 
through the ñWhatôs in a Nameò effort 
by our PR-Chair Pam Sorensen, 
names can be surprising and the 
global captains also chose monikers 
such as Maverick, Bodacious, and  
Hawkeye. 
    Our friends hail from France, Cana-
da, Sweden, Tunisia, Austria, the 
Netherlands, Hungary, Croatia, Italy, 
and many others.  They are the mem-
bers who truly make this Club global 
and are no small part in all our efforts 
to maintain this part of Chris-Craft 
heritage. 

bŜǿ aŜƳōŜǊ .ǊŜŀƪŘƻǿƴ {ƛƴŎŜ  [ŀǎǘ {ǘȅƭŜŘ Lƴ CƛōŜǊƎƭŀǎǎ 
Model # Model # 

19' Commander 3 60' Commander 2 

23' Commander 3 Do Not Own 61 

27' Commander 4 Other Commander 3 

27' Sports Express 1   

28' Sports Express 3 Boat Year # 

30' Sportsman 4 1964 2 

30' TF 5 1965 2 

31' Commander 49 1966 10 

31' Sedan 3 1967 20 

31 Sports Express 5 1968 26 

332 Commander 4 1969 30 

333 Commander 1 1970 19 

336 Commander 3 1971 17 

35' Commander 10 1972 14 

35' Salon 1 1973 6 

35' SportsCruiser 3 1974 4 

36' TF 2 1975 6 

360 Commander 3 1977 4 

38' Commander 17 1978 2 

38' Sedan 6 1979 2 

38' Sport Fisherman 3 1980 3 

382 Commander 1 1981 2 

392 Commander 1 1982 2 

41' Flush Deck/Yacht 4 1983 3 

410 Commander 2 1984 5 

42' Commander 16 1986 4 

42' Sports Cruiser 6 1987 3 

422 Commander 1 1989 2 

45' Flush Deck 4 Don't know 7 

45' TF 5 Post 1989 3 

47' Commander 21 Pre 1964 8 

55' Commander 3   
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As a dues free organization, it's ter-
rific that we are able to fund ongoing 
activities, to pay monthly web site 
hosting fees, and to contribute to the 
annual rendezvous from other reve-
nue sources.  Currently, the two pri-
mary revenue sources  are 1) Sales 
of our Resource Collection and Su-
per Disc and 2)  sales of club bur-
gees and commissions on items pur-
chased through the Clubôs Online 
Dock Shop.   

So remember, the next time you or-
der club t-shirts, drinkware, or wall 
clocks, you are helping keep the club 
funded.  The holidays are coming 
and the Dock Shop has the perfect 
item for the boaters in your family.  

Also, if you had particular success 

finding the answer to a tough prob-

lem you had with your boat on the 

online forum, consider buying the 

Resource Collection and Super Disc.  

These resources are packed with 

valuable resources to help you im-

prove and maintain your boat and 

you are helping secure the future of 

the club in the process.  You can find 

these items in the Dock  

Shop at http://commanderclub.com/

page/shop. 

 

Darin Haselhorst 

Treasurer     

treasur-
er.commanderclub.com@gmail.com  

With three-quarters of the  fiscal year 
behind us, the cash balances total 
approximately $12,000 as of mid 
October. This represents an increase 
of approximately $500 since the last 
Styled in Fiberglass report in the 
Spring.  Major activities for 2016 in-
cluded funding a portion of the 2016 
National Rendezvous at the Port of 
Dubuque Marina, Iowa and paying 
the monthly web hosting bill to sup-
port the club's online activities .   

A Word 
From 
The 
Treasurer 

1972 31ô Commander 

Owned By: Nesea,  
Garnerans, France 

 

http://commanderclub.com/page/shop.
http://commanderclub.com/page/shop.
http://commanderclub.com/profile/Nesea
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A Word 
From The 
WebMaster 

Heading For 1 Million 
 
Some numbers carry a certain 
level of excitement and one mil-
lion is such a number. One million 
is often the equivalent of òvery 
muchò. One million is a number to 
strive for, like having $1 million in 
your bank account, or having  $1 
million to spend, on boat up-
grades for example. Not to men-
tion having  ò1-in-a-millionò worth 
of luck.  
 
Well, in the realm of Commanders 
most of us donôt have $1 million to 
spend on boats but as a group we 
are fast approaching another one 
million milestone. At Commander-
Club.com  we are in fact on a tra-
jectory to reach one million page 

views in a single calendar year.  It 
would be a first in the Clubôs 17 year 
history. A week or two before Christ-
mas it seems plausible that some-
one out there on the internet will 
load Commander Club web page 
number 1,000,000 during 2016! This 
certainly tells us something about 
the popularity of the Club and of our 
beloved boats. To put things in per-
spective that means that twice every 
single minute of year (24/7/365) 
someone is curious enough to look 
at yet another discussion post, com-
ment, photo, article, file or classified 
ad relating to Chris-Craft Command-
ers. Amazing! 
 
It gets even more impressive when 
you learn that members and other 
visitors, on average, spend about 5 
minutes and 20 seconds on every 
visit. Many of the world's most fa-
mous sites count their length of visits 
in seconds, not minutes. 
 
So where do all people, using our 
site, come from? Obviously the vast 
majority (85%) come from United 
States. The clear runner up is also 
no surprise, it is Canada. But per-

haps it will surprise some that the 
equally clear number 3 is Russia 
which account for more than double 
number of visits coming from France 
in 4th place. The home of yours tru-
ly, Sweden, comes in 5th just behind 
France. Overall, visits originate from 
more than 151 countries including 
some which might not be ideal cruis-
ing grounds for Commanders. Con-
sider Mali in the Sahara dessert re-
gion (dune cruising, anyone?), or 
Botswana (donôt mention the ele-
phant in the cabin!). Or Liechtenstein 
(one of only two doubly landlocked 
countries in the worldðbeing a land-
locked country wholly surrounded by 
other landlocked countries). But, 
what do I know? Perhaps page 
1,000,000 will go to a dedicated 
Commander ònutò in Taiwan or an 
enthusiast in the state of Wyoming.  
 

Alarik von Hofsten 

Webmaster 

Webmaster.commanderclub@gmail.com 

 

1967 47ô Commander 

ñFelinaò 

Owned By: Claude Villeneuve, 
Quebec, Canada 

http://commanderclub.com/
http://commanderclub.com/
http://commanderclub.com/profile/ClaudeVilleneuve
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James Michael Thomas of Gibraltar, Mich., and Burnt 
Store Marina, Fla., a man of many passions, lost his 14-
month battle with esophageal cancer on July 28, 2016. 
He was 70. 
 
Jim Thomas, our Chief Commander, friend and fellow 
boater went beyond the horizon on July 28, 2016.  He is 
enjoying some much calmer seas in the great beyond. 
We wish him well. 
 
Just as he did everything else, Jim boated in a big way, 
restoring and captaining the Original 6, a classic fiber-
glass Chris-Craft 410. He joined Ford Yacht Club and the 
Chris-Craft Commanders Club, becoming our Chief Com-
mander during his final year. 
 
Jim's love of the water stemmed from his 4 years in the 
Navy. He joined after he graduated from LaSalle Universi-
ty in Philadelphia in 1968 with a degree in accounting. He 
spent 4 years ï 1968 to 1972 ï assigned to the USS Wil-
liam M Wood (DD/DDR-715), a World War II-vintage de-
stroyer stationed in the Mediterranean Sea to fend off the 
Soviets during the Vietnam and the Cold Wars. He rode 
out his enlistment as a radioman. As he got older, he 
looked back on those Navy years as some of his best, 
joining the Wood reunion group, attending 15 reunions 
with old and new buddies and volunteering as treasurer 
and membership director. 
 
He is survived by his wife of 16 years, Jennie L Phipps.  
He is also survived by sons Matthew David and Michael 
John of Johnstown, Pa., two stepsons, Christopher "Kit" 
Cutler (Larissa Lailla) of San Carlos, Calif., and Daniel J. 
Cutler (Christiane Wurmstedt) and granddaughter Ida Lou 
Cutler, all of New Orleans; his brothers Walter J. Jr. 

(Linda) of Somers Point, N.J, and John E. (Denise) of 
Rome, Ga.; his sister Eileen of Largo, Fla.; and his sister 
Patty of Bradenton, Fla.. He also is survived by as-good-
as-daughter Meg Reimer Treat (Robert) of West Bloom-
field, Mich.; and by numerous nieces, nephews and great 
nieces and nephews. 
 
 
Graveside services were held at Bay Pines National Cem-
etery in St. Petersburg, Fla., Oct. 7. In lieu of flowers ï the 
cemetery doesn't allow them ï please donate to  
Sisters, Servants of the Immaculate Heart of Mary for Ca-
milla Hall http://www.ihmimmaculata.org/  This fund 
helps the order and retiring nuns who helped Jim so much 
when he was a child. Donate to the mission or retirement 
fund. 
 
LaSalle Universityôs program to help students in need
 http://explorersconnect.lasalle.edu/s/1206/
index.aspx?)sid=1206&gid=1&pgid=651&content_id=528 
 
We bid you, "Hail and Farewell!" shipmate, until we drop 
anchor beside you at the Last Great Rendezvous. 
 

More on Jim: Click to go to Jimôs My Page, Member Spotlight 

Passages:    Jim Thomas                  Submitted By:    Char Pike 

http://www.ihmimmaculata.org/
http://explorersconnect.lasalle.edu/s/1206/index.aspx?)sid=1206&gid=1&pgid=651&content_id=528
http://explorersconnect.lasalle.edu/s/1206/index.aspx?)sid=1206&gid=1&pgid=651&content_id=528
http://commanderclub.com/profile/JamesMThomas?xg_source=profiles_memberList
http://commanderclub.com/page/member-spotlight-jim-thomas-and-jennie-phipps
http://commanderclub.com/profile/CharlenePike
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Jim Wight, age 79, passed 
away on Oct. 31, 2015.  He was a member of the Com-
mander Club since 2007 and owned WIGHT CAPS, a 
1968 38ô Commander Sedan.   
Jim enjoyed spending time boating and was a member of 
the Vermilion Boat Club; he also served as commodore of 
the Vermilion Power Boats Yacht Club and the president 
of the board of directors of Vermilion Power Boats Inc. He 
also enjoyed fishing, playing bridge with friends, and be-

ing out on the golf course.  He and his wife of 57 years, 
Barbara moved to South Carolina four years ago but still 
spent summers aboard WIGHT CAPS in Lake Erie.  They 
attended the Chris-Craft Commander Rendezvous in 
2007, 2010 and 2014.  We hope Jim is enjoying some 
calm seas in the great beyond. 

Passages:    Jim Wright                Submitted By:    Char Pike 

Jack Klerk, 62, passed away on May 30, 2016, Memorial 
Day, after several years of health complications. His in-
fectious laugh, sense of humor and huge smile will be 
sincerely missed by all who knew him.  He was a mem-
ber of the Chris-Craft Commander Club since 2005.  He 
shared with us many projects aboard Distraction, a 1967 
42 Chris-Craft Commander located in South Haven, 
Michigan. 

Passages:    Jack Klerk                 Submitted By:    Char Pike 

http://commanderclub.com/profile/CharlenePike
http://commanderclub.com/profile/CharlenePike


Styled In FiberglassðFall 2016 

FALL 2016 Page 11 

Saxon Harbor was a 
beautiful, remote and 
rustic kind of place, 
on the banks of Lake 
Superior.  The photo 
to the left was taken  
in August of 2015 
and shows my Lady 
Ice Blue back when 
all was well at Saxon 
Harbor.  

On July 11, 2016, 
Saxon Harbor Marina 
on Lake Superiorôs 
south shore was 
completely destroyed 
by a flash flood. An 
epic storm dropped 
14 inches of rain in 

one night while 70 mph winds kicked up 25ô seas out on 
Lake Superior. Some think the flooding, that destroyed 
the entire marina and most of its boats, was made even 
worse by beaver dam ponds, on the Oronto River, that 
let go in the storm.  All I know for sure is that the river 
was dead set on getting back to the Big Lake in a hurry 
and nothing could stop it. In hindsight, changing the 
riverôs course, to include a short detour above the marina 
before running back into Lake Superior, was unwise. Lo-
cal boaters objected and thought it sounded pretty risky 
when the marina was built, but the plan was approved by 
the experts and authorities who had the final say. It took 
over 30 years for disaster to finally strike but the ultimate 
outcome was nev-
er in doubt.  

 

Photo of Saxon 
Harbor after the 
flood 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

All thatôs left of Saxon harbor is wreckage and mud flats. 
It looks like it will be at least 2-3 years before it can be re
-built. The storm damage included 75 boats either sunk, 
badly damaged, washed out into the lake or tossed up on 
shore. Boats were found adrift 15 miles offshore with 
sections of dock still attached.  Debris has been found 
washing up on Canadian shores. One boat drifted nearly 
65 miles, half submerged, and made it all the way to On-
tonagon, Michigan. The marinaôs campground was de-
stroyed.  RVs were washed out into Lake Superior and 
the campground host, Mitch Koski, lost his life in the 
flooding. Our friend Mitch, Saxon Harbor, its boats, and 
many dreams, were lost to us that night. Our old friend, 
the Harbor Lights Tavern, survived but could only be 
reached by putting on a pair of boots and wading across 
the river. There are heavy hearts here. 

Saxon Harbor was where I first laid eyes on my 1969 38ô 
Commander Sedan. She was on stands in the Harbor 
Lights parking lot and was just too pretty for words. I was 
smitten but at first thought she was too much boat for me 
to manage. When I came to my senses, I called the own-
er to arrange a sea trial only to hear, ñYouôre too late! I 
just sold her. Sheôs on her way to the North Shore.ò  

For many years, I owned and chartered a 31ôCommand-
er named the Knife Island on Lake Superiorôs North 
Shore. She also hailed originally from Saxon Harbor and 
I loved her dearly, but knew that if I wanted to cruise 
Gitchee Gumee I would need a bigger vessel with more 
tankage and range. I, then, re-discovered my 38ô Sedan 
at the Silver Bay Marina and got the grand tour by her 
new owner who proudly showed me her brand new chart 
plotter and 72 mile radar, new hydraulic steering and a 
new auto-pilot too! In my book, he had made just the 
right improvements for cruising.  There was more to be 
done, but these things were a great start.  

It was about 2008 when I sold the Knife Island to a local 
guy named Jerry. I knew he had been hoping to buy her 
so when I called to let him know she might be for sale, he 
came down to the dock that very evening with his check-
book. That same week, two other people, I had never 
met, asked if she might be for sale.  This was a sign it 
was time to let her go. There was no advertising and the 
Knife Island was never even listed with a broker but 
thatôs how it is with a good boat. People see these old 
Chris-Craft Commanders and they just know there is 
something special about them. One crusty old North  
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Shore boater put it this way, ñThereôs a woman in every 
port, but a good boat comes along once in a lifetime!ò I 
ask all the ladies reading this to please forgive me for 
quoting him but it sure is a catchy phrase and Iôve never 
forgotten it.  

Sometimes life takes some pretty funny turns. After 4-5 
seasons without a Superior boat, my wife and I were tak-
ing a little road trip. We decided to stop in at the Knife 
River Marina in Minnesota to see if any of our old dock 
buddies were around. Thatôs when it happened. As we 
took a slow ride around the marina I spotted the very 
same 38ô Chris-Craft Commander Sedan that had been 
slipping out of my reach for so many years. Her owner 
had died and the family didnôt want her. She was up on 
stands again looking beautiful and forlorn when our eyes 
met. Thatôs when she spoke to me telepathically and 
said, ñPlease! Donôt leave me here!ò I stood there help-
less then my wife said, ñWhy donôt you buy that old boat? 
I know you love it.ò What else could I do? We signed the 
papers the next week. The day I took her back to Saxon 
from the North Shore (about 65-70 miles) I talked to her 
the whole way about going back to her old home waters 
and seeing some old friends again.  The seas were run-
ning 4ô-5ôand quartering off the port bow but every time 
we hit one she just put her shoulder down and muscled it 
out of the way. It was a comfortable ride and I was really 
impressed with how well she knew her way around big 
water. There was no doubt we would get along just fine. 
She was re-named ñA Lady Ice Blueò by popular de-
mand. (Thatôs the title of a piece of poetry about Lake 
Superior that yours truly penned many years ago.)  

For the next four years, I worked on getting her ready to 
cruise in time for my impending semi-retirement. There 
was a lot of work to do but Iôm an old boat guy with a lot 
of patience and bit-by-bit she got closer to being cruise 
ready. A larger holding tank for the head was installed. 
Plumbing and electrical problems were fixed and two 50 
gallon fresh water tanks were pulled to decrease weight 
and add room for storage bins. Safety gear was added 
including a kedge, more anchor rope, a good-sized sea 
anchor, MOB light and an abundance of flares of all 
kinds. The Kohler generator and trim tabs were repaired 
and put back in service after years of inactivity. Four 
bladed propellers replaced the three bladed set and her 
stuffing boxes were re-packed with Teflon. High capacity 
bilge pumps were installed and the deck drains all pro-
vided with new hoses because Lake Superior has a well-
deserved reputation for getting rough. Helm and cabin 
lighting was upgraded and everything on the hard top 
was re-siliconed to make her securely watertight. A new 

radio brought the navionics total to 3 hard-wired VHF 
radios, one hand held, two GPS plotters, two sounders 
and that gorgeous 75 mile radar. Her searchlight and air 
horn were the stuff of dreams. A beautiful windlass 
adorned the foredeck. The sliding salon doors were ser-
viced to make them easy to operate. The last major pro-
ject was removing the deteriorating 185 gallon fuel tank 
installed in the aft compartment and replacing the rudder 
plank and stringer extensions that supported it with new 
white oak laminated planking encased in West Marine 
Epoxy resin. My oldest son had even given us a whole 
new set of 5/8ò braided dock lines for Christmas (good 
kid!) and helped with sanding the hull from the chines to 
the boot stripe for a partial bottom re-paint. é and at 
long last she was ready to go. 

Lady Ice Blue and I had gone alone across Western 
Lake Superior a few times but I had never taken her on 
an extended cruise. Her first real expedition was to be 
out to Isle Royale for a week or so of fishing and quiet 
anchorages. My brother would meet me with his boat 
somewhere out on the Lake then we would take the fami-
ly fleet the rest of the way together. On the morning of 
July 11 we were on the phone early and starting to plan 
the trip. Our departure date would be sometime in the 
next few weeks depending on weather and lake condi-
tions. But sometimes life takes some pretty funny turns.  

An hour later I got another call from my brother and he 
told me to check the local news station about something 
that had happened at Saxon Harbor. The marina had 
been destroyed. The boats and docks were gone.  

 

 

Boats littering the shore 
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The campground and many RVs had simply disap-
peared. One man lost his life. Helicopters were searching 
for boats and survivors. The roads were all washed out 
and getting to the marina was just about impossible. La-
dy Ice Blue was nowhere to be found and no one knew 
anything about her status or whereabouts. I was getting 
ready to head north to Lake Superior from my home in 
Stockholm, Wisconsin near the Mississippi River when a 
friend named John (whose boat sank and was broken 
up) sent me a text with a photo and said ñWe found your 
boat washed up on shore about a quarter mile west of 
the harbor.ò  She had snapped her 3/4ò and 5/8ò dock 
lines and joined the stampede of trees and boats out into 
the lake before coming to rest on the sand and rocks and 
debris that littered the shore. Incredibly all six of her 6 
dock lines had snapped like kite string but the deck 
cleats were secure and tight. Inside she was as dry as a 
bone. Sure enough there was generalized hull damage 
but overall it was like a miracle that she had survived the 
disastrous storm and flooding as well as she did. But she 
had taken an awful beating below the water line.  

 

 

Lady Ice Blue where she should not be.   

A view from the lake. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Lady Ice Blue aground. 

 

After being pulled off shore, Lady Ice Blue was towed out 
to open water where my brother was standing by. Her 
engines and generator started right up but her starboard 
propulsion system was seized up tightly and she 
screamed in protest as soon as I tried to engage the 
transmission. The port side though was another story. 
When I shifted into forward her prop began to turn and 
she managed a very respectable 1400 rpm and 4-5 knots 
with only modest vibration! Not bad at all for an old girl 
who had just survived a disaster. Beside that she wasnôt 
taking on a drop of water! Like the old guy said ñA good 
boat comes along once in a lifetime.ò We limped along 
with my brother providing an escort and made it on our 
own power 30+ miles from Saxon Harbor to the Wash-
burn Marina with an overnight stop at the Madeline Is-
land Yacht Club.  
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  Being towed by my brother 

 

 

It was only after she was hauled out that the full extent of 
the damage she had suffered became apparent. Propel-
lers mangled into tight little fists, struts and rudders bent, 
cutlass bearings ruined and prop shafts either badly bent 
or scored. There were gel coat bruises and abrasions 
everywhere and one nasty gouge all the way through the 
hull on the starboard side. A stern cleat (Samson Post) 
was distorted out of shape and the force it took to bend it 
must have been immenseé but the cleat did not dis-
lodge from the rail. When Chris-Craft bedded a cleat they 
really did it right in those days! 

My insurance company has declared Lady Ice Blue a 
total loss because the cost of bringing her back to her 
pre-disaster condition is so high.  Today she is being 
picked up by an insurance auction firm and will be trail-
ered over to Lake Michigan where she will be sold at 
auction. As for me, I also suffered some damage and am 
still nursing a back injury and a severe groin strain that 
occurred in the course of my personal salvage efforts.  

 

 

 Bedraggled captain post rescue effort 

 

As much as I mourn her departure I just donôt have the 
heart or physical stamina to take on her restoration my-
self. Iôm afraid if I try, my back might become a total loss, 
too. Making matters even worse, my bride of 42 years, 
Patricia,  has threatened to create powerful headwinds if 
I even consider it. Sheôs probably right but Lord have 
mercy I am really going to miss my sweet old Chris. ñTo 
me she is gracious and lovely, so beautiful is this Lady 
Ice Blue.ò 
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Here's my wife and I 
aboard Lady Ice Blue 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Here's a little artwork 
made of broken dock lines 
that is on my rec room 

wall. 

 

 

 

 

 

From Chris-Craft Commander Club Friends: 

 

We would like to extend our condolences on the fate of 
Lady Ice Blue, a 1969 38ôCommander. Some thoughts 
that come to mind: 

- But fate ordains that dearest friends must part. - Ed-
ward Young 

 

- Donôt cry because itôs over. Smile because of the fond 
memories.  

 

- Ships are the nearest things to dreams that hands have 
ever made. Robert N. Rose 

 

- Because Bob and Patricia knew Lady Ice Blue, they 
have been changed for good. 

 
Good bye may seem forever. Farewell is like the end, but 
in a captainôs heart is the memory and there Lady Ice 
Blue will always be. 
 

Saying Goodbye To A Lady Ice Blue                                                     Written By:   Bob Shutes 

Editorôs Note:  Bob shared his poem, titled ñLady Ice Blueò, a few years back with a ñWhatôs In A Nameò article.  I 

thought it was appropriate to include this wonderful poem with this amazing article and you will find it on the fol-

lowing page. 
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       A Lady Ice Blue  

A poem 

Superior is a Lady Ice Blue,   

but she has a glacierôs heart and her thoughts are glacier 
thoughts. 

  

Once she made the bedrock groan, and crushed the hills with-
out regret. 

Boulders trembled at her approach, while every rock cried out 
in surrender. 

How majestic this Queen of Snows! stalking the land with un-
hurried step. 

  

Look at her now! Her ice feet melted away.  

Hobbled by a shore, her wanderings all ended. 

Pebbles and stones gather on her shores, staring and unafraid. 

Laughing, they skip across her back at the hands of children. 

  

Look at her now! None like Superior, Incomparable, beautiful, 
cold. 

She has become a lady! Melted to crystal blue. 

No more the unbearable crushings of her glacier past. 

She has become beautiful in lakehood, brilliant and shining. 

  

She has been gentle with me at dayspring and twilight, 

Playful in day breeze and splashing sunshine. 

I have watched her dancing in sunlight and moonbeam, 

When she was contented and her sighs were soft at the shore. 

  

But October winds stir up memories of glacier days, 

Deep in the cold water where no one sees. 

That is when her thoughts return to crushing. 

  

By November she will be stalking ships,  

Men and freighters trembling at her furious step. 

No one is safe with her then. The sailors know. 

  

But today she is gracious and lovely. So beautiful is this Lady 
Ice Blue. 

Saying Goodbye To A Lady Ice Blue                                                     Written By:   Bob Shutes 
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Many decades ago, around 1975, Patty & I had gone 
from owning a series of Chris-Crafts to a 32 foot sailboat 
which we kept at Michigan City, IN. Most budding Great 
Lakes sailors consider Lake Huronôs North Channel as 
the cruising boatôs óMeccaô. In our second year of sailing 
an older friend of ours, who had introduced us to sailing 
in the first place, suggested we take a three week vaca-
tion on our new boat and head for the North Channel. 
This sounded like fun, so with our friends as crew, Patty 
Wagon sailed for the North Channel. This was in the 
days before GPS and/or Loran C. You actually had to 
know how to use common navigation tools and read 
charts and things like Light Lists. Much of the North 
Channel lies in Canadian waters and the charts of the 
area are sometimes based on French surveys done in 
the late 1800ôs and lacking detail! Fortunately, my friend 
was a member of the Great Lakes Cruising Club (GLCC) 
and had his set of GLCCôs Log Book & Harbor Reports, 
three giant ring binders with detailed information on over 
1,100 ports and places of interest on the Great Lakes. 
Once we arrived in the wilderness that is the North 
Channel, I really came to realize how difficult it would be 
to cruise this area with just standard government paper 
charts. 

The main problem with this vacation was the length of 
time it took to get to the North Channel, which is about 
500 miles from our home port and quite a haul for a sail-
boat. We spent the better part of a week getting there 
and then the same returning home. Essentially we got a 
little more than a week in the North Channel, but it was 
enough for us to know we had to come back for a longer 
vacation somewhere in the near future. To begin plan-
ning for this we joined the GLCC so we would have our 
own Log Book & Harbor Reports. Next time we were go-
ing in a pair of trailerable powerboats to maximize our 
time there!! One of my friends had a 24 foot twin engine 
Botved Coronet, another had a 22 foot Star Craft Is-
lander. At this point, Iôm going to give a little additional 
background needed for the story. Another friend of mine 
had started a part time propeller repair business. In sub-
sequent visits to his shop I became roughly familiar with 
the prop repair process. I had known they used ham-
mers, welders, grinders, etc., but what was most inter-
esting was the usage of ópitch blocksô. Think of a pitch 
block as a curved anvil that the prop repairman uses with 
a hammer to get a bent blade back to the proper shape. 
Obviously an average prop shop needs a lot of these 
things to cover the range of sizes and differing curva-
tures of damaged props that come in the door.  

 

 

 

 

OK, letôs fast forward a couple years and it is now time 
for our foray to the North Channel. Itôs late June, just the 
right time to escape Chicago area heat & humidity. The 
twin engine 24 footer was being towed by my friendôs 
óDeuce & a Quarterô.  For you young whippersnappers 
who have never seen one of these beasts, it was a 1970 
Buick Electra 225 which quickly was dubbed óDeuce & a 
Quarterô by the guys in the inner cities with the big 
brimmed hats that really loved this model Buick! The 22 
footer was easily towed by a İ ton pickup truck. The 
problem was with the 24 and the Buick. My friend had 
installed a torsion bar hitch because the 750# of trailer 
tongue weight would really squat the Buick down. This 
rig had been on the road before, but only a few miles 
from my friendôs plumbing shop which was the boatôs 
winter home to the marina where it was in the water all 
summer. Even though the Deuce had a 455 cu. in. en-
gine, it was certainly working hard towing this 24 footer, 
and the trip from Elgin, IL to Detour Village, MI was 510 
miles. Departure day finally arrived and both rigs headed 
north. It soon became evident the Deuce was certainly 
having a little trouble with the 24. It was burning premium 
gasoline at a fearsome rate (7-8 mpg) plus it was tending 
to overheat. We stopped every 100 miles or so to fuel 
the beast and let it cool down. It became clear as a bell 
we were not going to make Detour Village in one day, so 
we picked up a motel in Oshkosh, WI. The second day 
we made it to Detour Village and got the boats launched 
& fueled.    
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After over nighting in the boats, the following morning we 
made arrangements for the storage of the 2 vehicles & 
trailers for about 12 days and prepared to depart for the 
now very close North Channel. After the harrowing previ-
ous two days we decided on a first day easy and fairly 
short cruise. As I mentioned earlier, I was now a member 
of the Great Lakes Cruising Club, aka GLCC. http://
www.glcclub.com/  They are a great organization, similar 
in a way to ours --- we help our members óGet Thereô by 
sharing technical and repair/maintenance information 
about our boats. GLCC also shows itôs members óHow 
To Get Thereô and what to do once they arrive.  Serious-
ly, if you are going to cruise the sweet water Great 
Lakes, especially the more remote regions, membership 
in GLCC will be the best present you ever gave your 
boat & yourself (except for our SuperDisc 11.0 and Re-
source Collection 2.0, of course!)  

 

In perusing my Log Books & Harbor Reports, I had de-
cided on a place called òPilot Coveò on the far NE corner 
of Drummond Island. If you did not know this place exist-
ed you would go right past it without ever knowing it was 
there. Even people familiar with the area have never 
heard of it. It is pure óNorthwoods Wildernessò and really 
well hidden. Starting on page 21 of this newsletter, you 
will find  the GLCC report on Pilot Cove (NC7). I suggest 
you really peruse it for the fantastic amount of info on 
just one of 1,100 places in the Log Book & Harbor Re-
ports. Especially take notice of the comments on ap-
proaching, and the ówhite rockô ---  

 

 

 

Following both the charts and the Log Book we proceed-
ed slowly the approximate 25 miles to Pilot Cove. The 
scenery is really great with lots of small islands on the 
way. The water clarity is outstanding. At one point I was 
at the helm of the 22 StarCraft and looked over the side 
to see rocks!! Holy Bat Guano! I pulled the throttle back 
to dead idle, threw it into neutral and braced myself for 
the crunch of aluminum hull hitting rocks. Then I looked 
at the depth sounder, which said 30 feet! I had forgotten 
how clear the water is in the North Channel. So, back on 
course to Pilot Cove. Once we were in our final approach 
to the hidden entrance to the cove, I radioed my friend in 
the twin engine 24 and told him to follow me closely, as 
according to the GLCC materials there were underwater 
rocks on the starboard side of the entrance which is only 
about 75 feet wide. Just like NC-7 said, you approach 
cautiously from the northwest until you see the white 
rock and then you will be able to see the entrance to the 
cove. This occurs just when you think you are so close to 
shore you are going to run aground ï truly an approach 
you will remember for a long time. As the entrance be-
came visible, I changed course and entered.   

 

Once in, we approached the west shore and put out and 
set our anchors. I motioned for the 24 to come in on our 
port side and do the same. After his anchors were set, 
the engines were silenced and celebratory cold beers 
were opened, my friend on the 24 mentioned he thought 
he may have been a little too close to stbd. side of the  
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entrance coming in and may have hit one of his props. 
DAMN!! He powered the outdrives up, and sure enough, 
his starboard prop had two blades really folded over. 
Double Damn! You know whatôs coming next --- he didnôt 
have any spare props aboard, and it was clear this prop 
was going to do some serious vibrating. Now we have a 
real problem ï go back to Detour Village and try to have 
a prop shipped to us?? This is going to really cut into our 
vacation time. Well, letôs try and repair it here! I remem-
bered seeing it happen in my friendôs shop with pitch 
blocks and a hammer, letôs see if we can find a ñPitch 
Rockò on shore with about the same curvature as the 
one undamaged blade. We removed the damaged prop 
and prepared to dinghy ashore when we discovered we 
also didnôt have a decent hammer between the two 
boats.  Oh well, letôs try it the óFred Flintstoneô way with 
just rocks. After taking a dinghy ashore, I did find a ñPitch 
Rockò with just about the identical curvature of the un-
damaged blade, plus a palm shaped rock with a pretty 
flat face that would serve as a crude hammer.  

 

 

 

 

 

Thirty minutes later it was time for a cigarette as I ad-
mired my handy work, wondering how it would run on the 
boat the following day.  

 

 

 

After reinstalling the repaired prop, we enjoyed the rest 
of the day in the Cove ï until sunset that is. It is at this 
time mosquitoes the size of bumblebees come out by the 
hundreds. These things sound like dive bombers, and I 
swear two of them could carry you away. Fortunately, 
while the 24 didnôt have a spare prop or hammer, it did 
have a complete camper back canvas set for the cockpit 
and aft deck, complete with screens! Guess where the 
four of us spent about 45 minutes every evening?? 
Thank God for small favors like screens.  

The following morning we took off for our next stop, Mel-
drum Bay. My friend quickly radioed the 24 was smooth 
as silk at 4500 rpm. Hallelujah! Weôre going to have a 
great vacation after all. We knew we had to check in with 
Canadian Customs at Meldrum Bay, but our real surprise 
was when we fueled and then ordered ice. They told us 
they only had block ice, which they saw from the frozen 
bay in the winter. They store these blocks of ice under 
saw dust from a local saw mill in a decrepit old wooden 
building. This building has one thin electrical wire going 
to it for a single overhead light. There is no refrigeration 
of any kind in the building. They told us the ice keeps 
almost to Labor Day! Our cocktails tasted especially 
good that evening with seven month old lake ice which 
was so clear you could see right through it. The rest of 
our trip was very enjoyable and came to an end all too 
soon. All told, we had twelve days in the North Channel. 
The rest of our vacation time was traveling and re-
launching the boats once we got back home. My friend 
with the 24 put the boat right back  in the water with  
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