








Anyone wishing to occupy any of 
these positions is requested to notify 
the Secretary immediately. This is so 
the proxy ballots can be sent around in 
a timely manner to those members 
unable to attend the meeting. 

If there are any subjects for 
discussion that any member would like 
to put on the agenda for the meeting, 
please try to get it to the Secretary by 
early June. 

Branch Bits 

Louie Bartos of Ketchikan, Alaska 
wrote to tel1 me that since last fall he 
has been writing a one page article 
called 'The Knot of the Month, or Why 
Knot?' in his Yacht Club newsletter. He 
gives the background, use differences 
and how to tie it. Good show, Louie! 

I wish to thank Bob Schwartz of 
Spokane, Washington for sending me 
those corrections to Ashley I 
mentioned in Knot News a few weeks 
back. If there is interest in seeing 
these, I'll contact Nigel in England to 

see if I can publish them here. Let me 
hear from you. 

Here's an image from the archives. I 
got it over the Internet from Dan 
Callahan in Anchorage but it looks like 
some off Pieter van de Grien'ds work 
or, at the very least, one of his many 
accomplished Dutch knotting 
companions. I hope the quality of the 
work comes through the printing and 
copying. If anyone has some 
information on these bell ropes, we'll 
print it in a future issue of Knot News.

Joseph Conrad is a favorite of mine 
and, on a recent rereading, I f ound 
myself carried away again by his 
magnificent way with words. Although 
this doesn't have much to do with 
knotting, I'd like to share just a sample 
of his style: 

"No doubt a fair amount of climbing up 
iron ladders can be achieved by an active 
man in a ship's engine room, but I 
remember moments when even to my 
supple limbs and pride of nimbleness the 
sailing-ship's machinery seemed to reach 
up to the very stars. 

For machinery it is, doing its work in 
perfect silence and with a motionless 
grace, that seems to hide a capricious and 
not always governable power, taking 
nothing away from the material stores of 
the earth. Nor for it the unerring precision 
of steel moved by white seam and living 
by red fire and fed with black coal. The 
other seems to draw its strength from the 
very soul of the world, its formidable ally, 
held to obedience by the frailest bonds, 
like a fierce ghost captured in a snare of 
something even finer than spun silk. For 
what is the array of the strongest ropes, 
the tallest spars, and the stoutest canvas 
against the mighty breath of the infinite, 
but thistle, cobwebs, and gossamer?" 

The Mirror of the Sea






