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Summer 2007

Wind Hill 2006

Rhode Island Red wins the race for the Wind Hill Trophy, held on August 27th, 2006. This was her
third successive win. R I Red is also featured in Frank Fulton’s article “A 12½ Come Back Story”
printed later in the newsletter.

From the Commodore
Once again, it is August. We have received our invitation to the Herreshoff Marine Museum Rendezvous on
Saturday August 25th. Fish Hawk will be there, and we will be taking part in the Wind Hill on Sunday 26th.
The Notice of Race is enclosed with this newsletter, and also on the NBH12.org web site. I had thought that
Fish Hawk would racing last year, but we had to cancel. I was able to borrow Frolic and race in the Herreshoff
Rendezvous.
I have been approached by the organizers of the Leukemia Cup, on August 17, 18th off Colt State Park. They
would be happy to provide a start for the 12½ Footer class if there is some interest. Please contact me
(andrew@mackeith.net or 401 254 1011 or 401 743 9104) and I will forward it to them. The Leukemia cup web
site is at
http://www.leukemia-lymphoma.org/regatta/hm_reg.
I hope to see you on the water or at the Rendezvous in a few weeks.
Andrew MacKeith
Commodore NBH12
Fish Hawk Farm, Bristol, RI 02809. (401) 254 1011 cell (410) 743 9104.
e-mail: andrew@mackeith.net
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A 12 ½ Come Back Story
By Frank Fulton
Those of us who have been blessed by the chance and the
occasion to sail, manage, care for or even own one of these
marvelous little boats, locally known as the Herreshoff
12½, have many and varied stories to tell about our experiences with them. Most of these tales, of course, deal with
adventures out on the waters of which ever bay wherever,
and tell of daring tacking duels, fights for buoy room,
green water over the side, too much or too little wind, and
maybe even, once in a while, of actually winning that big
race! But there are many other fascinating stories that surround our magical little vessels, of perhaps a little less adventuresome nature, but certainly ones no less fascinating,
unique or heart rending. The stories of where our dear little boats came from, where they have been, what they have
endured, and finally, how and why they are still here can
be, I feel, some of the most exciting stories of them all. Let
me tell you just such a story about our beloved Rhode Island Red.

In December of 1914, my grand mother, Edith Howe, received a letter from the Herreshoff Manufacturing Company, telling of a new class of small sailing boats they were
building. This was the birth of the 12½ class, and they
were selling for a modest $475. It was, of course some
years later, when my mother, Mary Howe DeWolf, was old
enough, and had proven herself able enough as well, that
her mother gave her the original Rhode Island Red. She
sailed and raced the “Red” regularly for several years, and
just as we have all so done with our boats today, she quite

fell in love with her dear little boat and the times they had
together.
Sadly, however, the Hurricane of 1938 brought this all to
an abrupt end, and the Rhode Island Red was lost without a
trace. But in true Bristol fashion, perhaps, the summer of
‘39 brought new weather, new hope, and it also brought
Rhode Island Red II. And as the years passed a new love
affair developed and grew. And as we Fulton children appeared and grew, our mother taught us all how to sail in
this same, wonderful boat. We were taught how to mind
the skipper when she barked, and we were taught the disciplines of sailing, boat management, and team play. We
were taught how to be cold, wet and miserable, and still be
productive and able at the same time. But there was one
thing we were never taught, nor had to be taught. We all
learned to love The Rhode Island Red by ourselves. The
chores of scrubbing the hull, keeping her clean, bailing her
out, and just keeping her right were no more duties than
just jumping in the water or going to dig clams. It was all
just part of summer!
~~~
But the pain and agony our mother experienced in 1938
became ours late in the summer of 1960. Although Hurricane Donna was not nearly as powerful or as damaging as
either the Hurricane of 1938 or Hurricane Carol in 1954,
the Red’s mooring line broke, and she was dashed and battered on the rocks on shore and the pilings of a nearby
dock. I will never forget looking in horror at her as she lay
in the shallow water, with her aft quarter bashed and broken off, and her beautiful red topsides all grated and
ground to an unsightly mix of planks and ribs. There was
our beautiful Rhode Island Red, bare, bruised and broken.
My mother had her appraised and repairs evaluated, but the
inevitable decision was made. She was sold to Jack Tiplady, who ran and managed the Bristol Boat Yard back
then, for the tidy sum of $1.00, to hail her off as salvage.
School took us away and as it always does, life went on.
But it was easily a few years at very least before any of us
were really able to finally realize and accept that the Red
was gone.
~~~
The story resumes sixteen years later, in the early fall of
1976, when I was at what was then Hawkins & Fales boat
yard, in Walker’s Cove, having an old 26 ft. wooden boat I
had bought pulled out of the water for Joe Ginalski to take
it to its winter berth at Ferrycliffe Farm. While waiting for
the legendary Ginalski to arrive, I was chatting with a marvelous, older yard hand who worked there, and who did not
know me any more than I knew him. There was a reddishorange 12½ in a cradle nearby, and I asked him if he knew
which boat she was. He said, “That one? Oh, that’s Barnacle. She lives out on Hog Island these days.”
I jokingly asked, “These days? Where did she live before
that?”
8 August 2007

NBH12 - The Narragansett Bay Herreshoff 12½ Footer Association
His reply was very quick. “Well, before that she used to
live at the Nicholson’s over there. She used to be a pretty
blue boat named Shohola.” Wow, I immediately thought,
this guy knows his stuff……or did he just happen to know
that one? So I responded, “Oh yeah, I knew Shohola. We
used to race against her when I was young.” And here it
came, the big test to see just how good he really was. “We
used to own a 12½ called Rhode Island Red that we all
learned to sail in,” I said.
His response was swift and sure. “The Rhode Island Red
II, perhaps,” he said, “because the Rhode Island Red was
lost in ‘38.” Whoa! This guy really was good! He continued, saying, “Yeah, that boat was wrecked in Donna, and
your mom sold her to Jack Tiplady for salvage. And then,
well after quite a while, maybe a year or so, he fixed her
back up.” I gasped. “He fixed her up?” I asked.
“Yup,” he said, “fixed her up pretty good.” I remember so
very clearly that instead of joy and delight and rejoicing
that our dear boat might actually be alive and well, I felt
frustration and pain, fearing that if it were so and the Red
did exist, I would still never be able to either find her or
have her again.
But of course I had to ask him, “You don’t happen to know
where she is, do you?” I could not believe my ears as he
rolled his eyes, thought a bit and calmly rambled on,
“Yeah, she’s over in Warwick now……she’s a white boat
now, and her name is Spindrift. Yup, she belongs to a fella
named Williams, and you know what, I believe that boat’s
for sale.”
Well that was it. I was due to leave Rhode Island about a
week later to get back out to Colorado. But I spent the

next few days calling every marina, boatyard and yacht
club on the other side of the bay, asking for the man named
Williams who owned a Herreshoff 12½ named Spindrift.
And I found him. He said she was indeed for sale, and I
told him of our past history with the boat, and he agreed to
hold it for a little while, until I could get word to my
mother, to see what she might want to do. About two
weeks later I was in Colorado, with tears in my eyes as I
read the letter from my mother, telling me she had bought
the Red back, that it was ours again, and that I was to see to
it that we never let her go again…..ever!
The Spindrift was taken to Unc Allen’s yard at Bullock’s
Point where she became The Rhode Island Red once again.
Lost and gone for sixteen years, but found again by incredible dumb luck and a willingness to ask a few questions to a dear and genius yard hand who did, indeed know
his stuff. And she has been back with us again now for the
thirty-five years since. All seven of my brothers and sisters
and I have taught our children how to sail in her, just as our
mother taught us. We have used her to help instill in them
the value of maritime discipline, practice, lore and knowledge.
She has become another bit of the glue that helps bond us
all together as a family. By sailing in her, or just by her being there, resting on her mooring, she takes us all back to
those happy summer days of our youth. And lastly, even as
we sail and race in her today, she allows us to feel and be
part of the past as well. She is one small boat, serving and
teaching three generations so far, and one that will hopefully go on to serve and thrill several more.
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Membership
Membership fees are now due. Please send $15.00 to NBH12, P.O.Box 506, Bristol, RI 02809. The fees just
pay for the mailings. If you would like the group to keep in touch, please join. A membership form is enclosed with this mailing. If you have been a member before, and I have your details, just send in the form
with your name and phone number only.

Members 2005
Joan Bartram
Bill Beardsley
Richard Cohen
Autumn Williams &
J D Crouchley
Axel & Patricia Epple
James Goff
Washington Irving III

Stan Livingston
Ted Livingston
Nicholas Long
Andrew MacKeith
Steve Nagy
Susan Maffei Plowden
Christopher Sheldon
Irving Sheldon Jr

Jeffrey L Staats
John Steel
Douglas Viehmann
Kate & David Vivian
Dudley and Janice Williams
Shawen Williams

I would still be happy to turn over the running of the NBH12 to a new commodore. Please contact me if you’re interested.

Herreshoff Rendezvous
August 26, 2006
Herreshoff 12½ Division Results
Two races were held.
Place

Race1 Race2 Boat
name

sail
number

Skipper
& crew

1

1

1

R I Red

4

2

4

2

Frolic

22

3

3

3

Quetenis

11

4

2

5

Remora

17

5

5

4

Poppy

16

6

6

6

Empress

H3

7

7

7

Bandit

---

Halsey Fulton
Reed Fulton
Andrew MacKeith
Joan Bartram
Chris Sheldon
Shelley Sheldon
Jack Livingston
Ted Livingston
J D Crouchley
Warwick Olney
Dean Wood
Liz Migliacchio
Richard Gentile
Erick Singleton

The 2007 Herreshoff Rendezvous will be held on Saturday August 25th 2007.
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Wind Hill Trophy
August 27th 2006
Results
Place

Boat
name

Sail
number

Skipper
& crew

1

R I Red

4

5

Poppy

--

3

Quetenis

11

4

Remora

17

Halsey Fulton
Todd Fisher
J D Crouchley
Warwick Olney
Chris Sheldon
Shelley Sheldon
Jack Livingston
Ted Livingston

Time
(Hrs:Mins)

Notes

3:51

Clockwise

4:01

Clockwise

4:04
4:44

Haven 12½
Counter-clockwise
Counter-clockwise

Rhode Island Red won the Wind Hill Trophy for the third year running. A film clip of the start can be seen on
the nbh12.org web site (via YouTube). Rain set in later, and the finish was in a heavy rain squall.

The 2007 Wind Hill Trophy Race will be held on Sunday August 26th 2007.
Start at 10:30 am approx. Wind Hill is South of Bristol Harbor, on the East shore.

NBH12.org
Don’t forget the Association’s web site NBH12.org. There are many more photos on the web site than
can be put in the newsletter, and of course, they are in full color too. There are links to other yacht clubs,
and local weather stations, and I always post the results on the site as soon as I can. If you have 12½
footer news that you think the world should know, it can be posted on the site. Just let me know. Several
of the newsletters are also on the site, if you want to review the old ones.

NBH12 Finances
April 1 2006

to

March 31 2007
debit

Brought forward
Income from Membership Fees
Bank interest:
Mailing and printing expenses
Carried forward

credit
300.00
5.62

86.04

balance
1639.04
1939.04
1944.66
1858.62
$1858.62
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Wind Hill 2006 Start. Remora, Quetenis, RI Red, and Poppy.

Poppy at the finish. It was wet!
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