
2010 DICKERSON WESTERN SHORE ROUNDUP A ROUSING 
SUCCESS;   EVEN WITHOUT WIND 

Ten Boats showed up for the Fourth Annual Western Shore Roundup, which now 
features a perpetual trophy to be worn by the winning Sheriff of the Western Shore.  

Festivities started Friday afternoon as Franz, Toth, Hallam, Burry, Slavin, and Bruns 
made it to the West River Sailing Club.  They enjoyed the Club’s Friday night cookout, 
which featured delicious crab cakes, hamburgers with baked beans, and salad.  This 
was a very nice low cost affair; lots of sea stories were told, and the boats were 
examined to see the latest go-fast and git-rot applications. 

Saturday morning brought a continuation of the fine weather, however, out at the race 
course it was dead calm.  We postponed a start for an hour and 15 minutes when a 
teasing, very light, easterly showed up. We were off with the rabbit start as most all of 
the boats positioned themselves properly and had good starts.  When has that ever 
happened before in any Dickerson race? The wind continued light, and there was an 
ebbing tide. A lot of boats held port, and went to the eastern shore hoping to ride a 
possible changing tide up to the windward mark.  Alas, they went into a hole, as there 
was a bit more wind to the left side of the course. After a couple of hours of this agony, 
and only two miles from the starting area, Randy “the Rabbit” (Rhythms in Blue) was 
uncharacteristically within a hundred yards of the first mark,  (now the finish) licking his 
chops, and greedily contemplating  victory.  He fell into the same black hole as all the 
others, and Bill Toth with his magic wind crystal ball and his 37 Sloop, “Starry Night”, 
roared across the finish (at one knot) followed by “Belle”, maybe 5 minutes later, and 
after maybe another 20 minutes, the “Rabbit” finished.  “Rainbow” deserves the 
perseverance award as they were almost as close to the finish as the “Rabbit”, and tried 
for another 20 minutes to finish, but had to give up.  All other boats more wisely 
withdrew earlier, and headed to the bar.  

FINISH ORDER and ATTENDEES 

Starry Night,  Bill Toth   Sheriff of the Western Shore and first place 37 

Belle, Rick Woytowich,  + 5min*,  2nd place 37 

Rhythms in Blue, Randy Bruns, +20 min*, 1st place 35& 36 

*approx 

DNF 

Frigate Connie, Parker Hallam 



Plover, Bill Burry 

Force Majeure, Dexter Odin 

Hemisphere Dancer, Bruce Franz 

Rainbow, John Freal 

Irish Mist, Joe Slavin 

DNS,Imagine. Dick Clarke 

Driving up from Richmond and crewing for Bill Burry were Sarah and Bob Shelton 
(Aequanimitas).  Commodore Barry Creighton (Crew Rest) was on his way here from 
Virginia Beach by car to crew for Irish Mist but could not make it because of his Dad’s 
sudden bout with pneumonia. We are pleased to report that the 96 year old ex-
waterman is now home from the hospital and is doing fine.                                       

                             

                                                           



                       

                                                      2009 Sheriff Joe Slavin 

 After sailing it was neat to see eight Dickersons tied up at the dock or on moorings in 
the lovely West River and we had a brief happy hour at the West River Sailing Club.                                          
Dickersons at WRSC 

                              



                                                      

                            

                                                Dottie and Rick Woytowich and Bruce Franz, 

                           



                                            Randy Bruns  and 2010 Sheriff  Bill Toth 

 

                    

 

                                          A Great Time was had by All  

 

We had a fine Awards Dinner at Pirates Cove, and a lot of fun with about 30 in 
attendance.  Bill Toth is now the “Sheriff of the Western Shore”, and I am putting in 
writing that he volunteered to be the “Rabbit” next year.  He and Dick Clarke are 
conspiring to figure a way to have a shorter course option next year in case of light 
wind.  The weather gods continued to conspire against us, as Sunday was a bit wet for 
sailing home.  Thanks to Joe Slavin for making the dinner arrangements, sending out 
newsletters, picture taking, and generally drumming up interest in this affair.  Thanks 
also to West River Sailing Club for allowing us to use their facilities. 

See you next year.  

Randy Bruns, “Rhythms in Blue” 



 


