
The Boyer had itôs first volunteer 

flapjack Saturday, April 26, 2008 at 

0900 hours. All hands appropriately 

dove into and demolished pancakes, 

scrambled eggs, bacon and sausage 

plus voluminous quantities of Riggers 

Blend coffee, milk and orange juice. 

Unbelievable, and they hadnôt even 

started work yet. 

 

That was soon remedied. At 0945 all 

hands stood muster for roll call, intro-

duction, and welcome at number 1 

hatch. Present were 14 veteran volun-

teers and 8 new volunteers, all being 

deeply appreciated. 

 

Work began with all hands removing 

and storing the port hole covers and 

window shutters from the forward 

superstructure. This was a superlative 

team effort passing the items from one 

person to another down the line. 

 

Multiple teams were then formed for 

housekeeping (polishing, scrubbing, 

dusting,  and general cleaning) in the 

entire forward area: Passengers Deck, 

Captains Deck, Texas Deck, and Pi-

lothouse.  

 

John Lanz who generously donated 

some of his brief time off from his ore

-boat polished the brass in the wheel-

house to a brilliant shine. 

 

The horrendous pile of loose debris 

aft on the starboard side, and the re-

mains of the rotten deck torn out of 

two cabins during the winter were 

removed to the dock and then to the 

dumpster with efficiency and two 

good wheel barrows. The crane cage 

dumping board worked well, thanks 

to Samôs  idea. Congratulations Sam. 

After ten years volunteering you fi-

nally got an idea.  

 

Then our efforts were turned to hos-

ing down the deck gunwales(gunnels) 

and finally all went ashore to go home 

after a good dayôs work. 

 

What we accomplished is amazing. It 

was great to have the ñold timersò 
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back and equally to have the newcom-

ers who ñturned-toò with vigor as 

though they had been doing it for 

years. Once again folks, each and 

every volunteer is vital to the continu-

ing spirit and prosperity of the Boyer. 

Paul and I cannot thank you enough 

for what you are doing.  

 

We will have flapjack-workdays all 

season through November, scheduled 

for the 4th Saturday of every month, 

the next being on Saturday, May 

24th. Volunteers, however, are wel-

come anytime all season. Please con-

tact me if you are available. There is 

plenty of work to be done.  

 

Al Slater 
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Over thirty years ago I was on a deliv-
ery crew bringing a sailboat from 
Mackinaw City, Michigan to North 
Cape Yacht Club in Lasalle, Michigan 
at the end of the Port Huron - Macki-
naw race.  On the way down the 
Michigan eastern shore we put in for 
the night at the small boat marina in 
Rogers City.  We asked the harbor 
master where we could get something 
to eat and he directed us to a place (I 
don't remember the name of it) that 
must be the community center of 
Rogers City.  It was a combination 
bar, restaurant, bowling alley, and 
pool room.  The large main room 
contained the restaurant tables and 
pool tables and had an old tin ceil-
ing.  Painted on the ceiling was an 
enormous American flag, covering the 
entire area.  This was obviously the 
town meeting place because it was 
packed with families, youngsters, old-

sters, and everyone in between.  I 
have never been back, but when I 
talked with John Lanz recently he said 
the place is still there and they have 
great pizza.  That is what I remem-
bered about it, too.   

 

On either side of the backbar there 
were life rings which, at the time, had 
no significance for me.  What I have 
found out subsequently, through 
www.boatnerd.com is that they were the 
life rings from the steamer CARL D. 
BRADLEY.  At the time of her 
launching in 1927 the BRADLEY was 
the largest self-unloading steel 
steamer on the Great Lakes.  She was 
owned by the Bradley Transportation 
Company of Rogers City and was 
named after the President and Direc-
tor of the company.  She served her 
entire career in the limestone and 

coal trades and most of her crew 
were from Rogers City.  On 18 No-
vember 1958 she was on her way 
from Gary to Rogers City in ballast 
when she broke in two in a violent 
storm and sank almost immediately 
off Gull Island.   

 

Only two men survived from the 
thirty-five crewmen aboard, the 
most severe loss of life on Michigan 
in almost two decades, since the 
Armistice Day Storms of 11 Novem-
ber 1940.  Most of the crewmen 
were residents of Rogers City and 
almost every family in the small 
community was involved.  After all 
these years the life of the community 
goes on, the pizza is still good, and 
the ghosts remain.      
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