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There’s plenty of life left in these
wooden thoroughbreds of the
waterways, and plenty of people
happy to keep them in their stable.

WALKED PAST THE COVERED SLIPS OF A CERTAIN
marina on the Northern Neck of Virginia, and this is
what [ saw, not skipping anything. Minnow, a lap-

strake Chris-Craft cruiser; an old wood Citation; Ole

Chris, an old Chris of about 30 feet; Therapy IV, an
old Chris cruiser; a wooden Carver; a Chris-Craft Cavalier; a
big wood something; an old Egg Harbor; and a 1965 57-foot
Chris Constellation named Good Spirits. This latter is the

marina’s unofficial club-

house, and, with its
awning, soft chairs and
wicker settees, its flybridge
deck feels like the veranda |
of an old pillared planta-

tion. Moving on, there was

Encore, a 58-foot Elco that
once was named Do-Ho and belonged to Howard Johnson;
an empty space usually filled by a 55-foot Chris Constellation

that is currently out for repairs (always a word with dangerous
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