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Hank's Retirement From The  TBSK Board  
 

For about the last 20 years I have been on the 

TBSK board most of those years, being the 

TBSK president a lot of the time.    I really love 

this club.  I love our paddling sport and all the 

people associated with it.  How-

ever, as the song says, "There is 

a time for every season", and it is 

time for me to step down and let 

others lead our club.  I will still be 

around leading trips and helping 

where ever I can. 

I want to thank all the members who have 

shown that they truly care about our club by their will-

ingness to serve as board members and as trip lead-

ers.  I look forward to seeing you on the water and at 

TBSK social events - when Covid safety  permits.   

God Bless!!  

HAPPY  
HOLIDAYS! 

https://www.facebook.com/TampaBaySeaKayakers
https://www.facebook.com/TampaBaySeaKayakers
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Trips & events indicated by this symbol are led by TBSK members.   

TAMPA BAY SEA KAYAKERS  

CALENDAR  

OF EVENTS  

Click here to go to Event Page  on tbsk.club 

https://www.tbsk.club/events-list
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Club Announcements 

TBSK Dues To Resume Jan 1, 2021  

Thanks for hanging with TBSK thru 2020 and the start of the Covid 

19 epidemic.  Hopefully a newly announced vaccine will help curtail this disease in the 

near future.  The majority of TBSK expenses will occur at the end of 2020 and the 

start of 2021.  This includes such items as our liability insurance, waiver software and 

web site software.  We have resumed our trip schedule and will be restarting monthly 

training. Although the monthly picnics are a ways off, we are looking at alternatives 

there as well. After a lot of discussion, the TBSK board has decided that we need to 

resume charging dues to our club starting Jan 1, 2021.  You will be sent an email when 

your need to pay your dues.  We hope that you understand and will be renewing your 

membership. We are looking forward to our full TBSK program resuming as soon as 

possible, keeping safety as a priority.  If you have any comments or questions, please 

contact any TBSK board member.  

  



4 

Chassahowitzka Spring Loop 
By Therese Eby  

Photos By  Jan Machnikowski  

After feeling trapped for a couple 

months on dry land, mostly in a dusty 

woodworking shop, an October out-

ing on the wild Chassahowitzka Riv-

er would be a joy. Three others 

joined me ð a Homossasa local, Ken 

Alvord, and Pinellas County com-

patriots Jan Machnikowski and 

Dave Schmidt.  An unfelt drizzle 

briefly patterned the still water on our way downstream, but mostly blue skies 

prevailed and it was not too hot or muggy. The usual tree full of roosting vultures greeted us. We saw blue crabs and many 

fish in the clear water near the springs. An eagle flew overhead, and kingfishers, one roseate spoonbill, and plenty of herons 

dotted the banks. The high tide in the estuary made it possible to paddle above the clawing sea grasses and have fun explor-

ing Salt and Potter Creeks.  

We had the place to ourselves until we headed up Bairds Creek to The Crack for lunch. A few recreational paddlers were 

heading there too - one seated in a lawn chair on a paddle board! We all wondered what had flattened a large swath of reeds 

along the creek.  

We ate lunch on a sandy shelf overlooking 

the interesting spring. The area had been 

vegetated the first time I came here ten 

years ago. Jan enjoyed the pool, toying 

with the rope swing. The guys picked up 

quite a haul of cans and bottles from the 

bushes.  We speculated on how an Ameri-

can flag had gotten planted way out on a 

high oak limb above us.  

On our paddle back to the takeout we passed a small motor boat going up little 

Bairds Creek, tearing up the seagrass with its propeller and heading into the reeds to park. So that is what had flattened 

the reeds! I noticed new sandy scars in the creek where there once was turtle grass. I felt a spike of anger.  

By the time I had reached the raucous black-

birds in the reeds along the Chaz I had forgot-

ten the disturbance. But the next time I visit, I 

may skip The Crack unless I arrive before the 

yahoos have woken.   

But it still beats a woodshop. 

P.S. I emailed Crystalriver@fws.go to inform 

them about the problem.  



  

Nice Day For A Paddle & Making Lemonade  
By Hank Brooks With Photos By Hank & Anisa Ricci  

What did your mom tell you to do when life hands you a bunch of lem-

ons?  Why you make  

lemonade of course.  All four of us ð Ted Jordan, Anisa Ricci, Mayra 

Rodriguez and myself were at the put-in 

on Picnic Island ready to go on time.  

However, where was the water?  I know I had checked the tides before 

planning the trip.  Low tide was at 7 a.m. and we were supposed to launch 

at 10 a.m.  It looks like I didnõt allow sufficient 

time for the tide to come in so that we could 

explore the mangroves ð darn it.  A post-paddle investigation revealed that 

you canõt use the St. Pete tide chart to pre-

dict tides for the Picnic Island area. 

 

It was a beautiful day to paddle, so time to 

make lemonade!  The group was quite adaptable and we switched our 

launch to the beach next to the Frisbee golf course (about 100 yards away).  Launching was easy and 

we had crisp (as in low humidity) air and a soft breeze of about 7 mph.  We decided to paddle around the 

peninsula on which the park sits and head over to the area near the man-

groves, which is next to McGill Air Force Base.  As we approached the 

mangroves we saw a fairly large group of ibis staying out of the wind.  A 

night heron was prowling the edge of the 

mangroves ð looking for a meal.  However, 

the water was still too low to enter the 

mangrove trails. 

 

We headed south along the western edge of the mangroves, exploring 

the different small coves as we went.  Then we saw a sign which read, òDANGER!  Shooting range, 

do not proceedó.  We chose discretion and turned around.  It was at this point that we looked west and 

saw a perfect postcard picture of St. Petersburg.  Time to head for our break on òDead Tree Beachó.  

I call it this because there is - you guessed it ð a dead tree is marking the location of the beach.  On the 

way back to the take-out we observed several groups of white pelicans visiting us as òsnowbirdsó from the 
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Rescuing Ourselves at TBSK Training Day  
by Jill Lingard 

Photo's by Jan Machnikowski  and Judy Joseph 

 

On the morning of November 

21, nine TBSK members 

gathered at Gandy Beach to 

practice falling out of their 

boats and getting back in.  

With a hint of fall in the air, lit-

tle sunshine, and a steady breeze, it wasnõt the warmest day to 

be frolicking about in the water, but that didnõt deter these in-

trepid paddlers. 

I have an absurd affinity for falling out of and climbing back onto and into kayaks.  I feel like a kid play-

ing on monkey bars on a very wet playground.  On this day I needed to behave myself a little and 

coach others on the steps involved in kayak self-rescues.  I wasnõt alone.  ACA-certified instructors 

Tom Joseph, Tom 

Malone, and Scott 

Jantz joined me to 

share their wisdom and 

encouragement.   

After demoõing a wet 

exit, a cowboy re-

entry, and a paddle 

float assisted re-entry 

for the whole group, we split into smaller pods and worked 

individually on these skills with participants.  Some folks had never tried any of these maneuvers.  

Many had some familiarity with them, but it had been a while since theyõd practiced.  So the day was 

about tuning up those skills.   

 

 

~Continued on next page~ 












