Whatever Floats
Your Little Boats

A Hobby of Miniature Proportions

Story by Cindy Dauer

bikint Barbie riding
A FEIOLe-Ca
troslled Jet Sk glides
across  the  algae-
blomm green walsrs
of Golden Gaoe
Park's  Spreckles
Lake, daing dough-
s arcumnd
sleamships anil
leaving cruisers in her wake. The
man in contral, Johnny Gaddis,
siands on the south side of the lake
with the warm sun at hiz hack.
People walking by stop 1o watc b el
childrven ave inawe of the miniature
boats. Soon after Barbie gets tired
(her battery runs down abouwc 10
minetes lawerd, her infamous coun-
terpart. Ken, hits the lake with a
splash. He has his own [et Ski, wet-
suit and Mashy sunglasses.

T'm a big kid, like Michasl
Jackson, but I don't have all that
moncy,” Gaddis says, with a look of
innocent sincerify in his dark eves.

The lake is crowded today, with
many different wpes of remote con-
wal hoan, steamships, sailboats, bat-
tleships and hydroplanes, a1l aveling
at high speeds in different directions.

But it is not always this chaoti.
Oipce in a wh“e, there 15 some onder
on the lake, when boalers can test
their models in suecmired races and
COoOmpelitons.

These evenls are the culmination
point for an cclectic group of Bay
Area mintature Boaters who mesh
together and create @ single culture of
di. _rse people, thriving off of recre-
st and leisure tme.

Jean Ni ctr, using a sailboat her
hushand hancerafied rome scraich,
stanied macing with the San Francisco
ploclel Yache Club (ar MYC) last sea-
somn in the free siling class relying
sodely on wind power

W trsuedecl 1on cnar Tudl size sailbog
for mesdels,” Nisbett Taughs, her blue
PR .-=.'|||.i|=||:g.

Free sail races are abways in the

afternocon when the wind is generally
better and the power squadron isn't
running their motorized remote con-
trol hoats, The park rules, posted on a
lowly tree nearby, stipulate the shilt
change 2t 1 p.m. so there are no colli-
sions o accidents.

Just aver a grasyy hill the club
howse doots, complete with porthole
windows, are propped open. It s &
warm Sarday afternoon, and the
sun shines inside where sows of wood-
en boats with tall white sails and tiny,

Klaus Schlemminger (front) makes
adjustmaents to his boat after a race on
Spreckles Lake in Golden Gate Park.

ingricate metal work picoes on thei
decks, wail in storage lor the season b
hegin. There are a few for sale, ranging
from $200 1o 5650, and ]:u::_'l-|:ll-l' mill
about, ackmiring the crafismandip,

Bright [fneis, pincapples, apples
and strawhberrics, sit next to bagels,
cream cheese, collee and juice. From
autside vou cun hear the bug of
remote control hoats on the lake anly
a few yards away,

Ttis the day of the monthly meet-
img for the SFMYC, and the clul is get-
ting ready for the annual Frosthite
Regama, an everl where members c:m
hring boats they have been working
e i the eff=eaon o show and com-
pete, which is scheduled for the fol-
lowing day

With siriet adherance to parlia-
mr|11:|r1.' |_'|-r\v|'|r.':-u'|1:|r|;'I thae sowena] of the
gavel hiting the desk brings the meet-
iI:LE 1o arder. The members file o
bright orange chairs and focus thel
atiention on the commodore, David
H. Sands, who is conducting the roll
call.

O the wall hehind him hangs his-
toric photos of the clubhowse, csiab-
lished in 1898, and a grandfher
clock embosed with "Model Yacho
Club,” keeps tiime.

Today’s mecting 15 business as
usual; dealing with technical and
mechanical bouting ssucs, welcoming
new members and planning for future
events, chuling the upcoming sea-
somn that officially strts on March 2
Alreardy, the schedole of regatas is
booked, exiending throughout the
season o its end in Ooober,

There is a small awards ceremony
for last yeur™s service and craflisman-
ship- at the meecung weday. Misbew
receives the award for perpetusl con-
g{-.ninl'll:]-' and i shocked and kefit
specchless as she blushes a sweet pink.
She thanks evervone graciously and
upoen retarning i fier seat, turns 1o
her hushand, Frank, and asks quicthy,
D you koow abewt this?" As he
swears o, e bright smile still radi-

ates from her Rce.

The mecting conchedes with ans-
iows talk abowt the races in the mear
fumre. Afperward, members remain in
the clubhouse w clian

A enthustastic and longtime
member, Dave Debdasi, the new club
hiworian, stands near the back of the
clubhouse, wearing his navy blue
SEMYC jacket and enjoying his colfec.

His face lights up as he alks aboul
the history of model yachiing, “lt was
once a hobby of kings,” he describes It
has since come a long way from an
expensive and skillfal cradt, using ey
the best metals and exotic woods, W0
cheap plastic kits and remote contrals.

The commadore beging holding

an anction and the firse items up (o
hid, mwo antique hulls that were
donated to the chub, sart at $756 a
piece. At the mere thought of badding
DeMasi exchiims, "My wile would kil
me if | brought home another boat.”

DieMast has close o 16 boasts he is
working on at his home, One of his
Fworites = his submarine, which has
such tny, elaborate parts thal he
needs dental mirrard in order 10 see
and connect them.

“It can challenge your mind and
yorun can get aviry from everyday sLicss,
but it can also drive you cragy two,”

DeMasi asserts with a0 ring of first
hand experience in his wne.

Dehfasi grew up in San Francisco
and remembers coming w the club-
howese s 2 ki, The members would
Fed himne sail chear bass, oo e hos
beem in love with the hobby ever
T T

Bret Avtasin, im s ofve Theece
aned Bloe-tineed shades, has been at
the lake most of the morning. He is
esting owt the boat he has been work-
ing on for neary three years, the
DEM Tirpitz, a scale model of a
German battleship that fought in
World War IL

Fully equipped with deck guns
that fire BBs, the Tiepiz will scon
“slug it our” in battle with other milk
tary replicas belonging to members of
the Western Warship Combat Clab,
an organtzation based in San Jose.

“Crocasionally o
actually sinks,” he says smiling, recall-
ing the sound of shatlering balsa
sl

During competition, the captiing
apen fire on one another, leaving BB-
size holes o the hulls of their loes,
The boats are wsually equipped with
bilge pumps that often have to work
overtimee, getting the waler out,
save the ship from sinking. The wan:
ner is determined by which team has
the leass number of battle scars at the
end of the allomed tme. Their season
mirrors that of che SFEMYC, fram
March to Octobern, bul the battles

SCRITEVEOTIE :-5

occur only about once a month
whereas the SFMAC has up o lour
races i week,

Soon Ken gets tired of Jot Skiing
tor, Gadidis pulls him oue of the waler
and goes back to his car for yet anoth-
er boat. He has six boats a1 the lake
with him today, three of which he is
testing for speed and efficiency. But
hack at his home in Oakland, he has
close w 30 different boats.

Gaddis first heagd ahont the hobby
on the regional television show, “Bay
Area Backroads” Curiasity got the
best of him and he rode his motorey-
cle over to Spreckies Lake w check
out. That was 15 years ago, and sinee
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Bob Vilnoe displays his tugbeat, the Mary Vg, at
the clubhouse of the San Francisos Model Yacht

Club in Golden Gate Park.

then, the hobby has consumed much
of his free tme. He allots himself up
to $400 a month for his hobhby
Gaddis s a member of tho Dhevil
Mountain Water Bolers, a club out of
M. Diablo thar also engages in racing
all over the Bay Area aned the country,
He: veoaw sits at his mini boar<uation,
equipped with a small table, chair and
tool bax, o the side of the lake, wear-
ing a green plaid Aanned and a brown
dertn In his lap sits a hydroplane with
the motor exposed, his hands are
Fansity adjusting the circuitis and wires,
A erovnl draws around as Gaddis
secures the pieces back in place and
sets his boat in the mucky green water.
Whaoosh! The boat takes off at top
speed, nearly taking out an unsus-
pecting bird, then it makes a tght
e and fies back the other waw
“If you think this is fast,” laughs
Gaddis "You should s¢e some of my
other boats,” [X]
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