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A t some stage of their career, all 
professional sailors inevitably 
end up in Ft. Lauderdale, which 

is precisely where I find myself as I write 
this. 

I’ve already made the trek to South 
Florida three times. In 2007, I came 
down to attend a weekend course at Sea 
School before getting my USCG Master 
license. Last fall, I attended a long 
weekend’s worth of celestial navigation 
instruction. I’m currently finishing up my 
Yachtmaster Oceans course at Mari-
time Professional Training (MPT). Not 
surprisingly, I’ve run into a lot of people 
who are here for similar reasons. 

Quite serendipitously, I met an old 
friend named Pete Horner, who I crewed 
with aboard the Schooner Woodwind 
back in Annapolis. Both Pete and I 
started our sailing careers 
on the Woodwind, I work-
ing two seasons as crew, 
and Pete jumping ship to 
find his dream job after 
one season. 

I ran into Pete on an 
old abandoned pier in Da-
nia where my fellow MPT 
classmates and I were 
practicing our docking 
maneuvers in the school’s 
48-foot motor yacht. A 
40-foot sailboat was ap-
proaching the dock, and as 
I jogged down to catch its 
lines, I noticed a familiar 
face at the helm. 

“Pete! What are you 
doing here?” I yelled to 
him.

!e boat came alongside, and Pete 
jumped up to the dock, explaining that 
he was also taking his Yachtmaster 
course at International Yachtmaster 
Training (IYT), the other major yacht-
ing school in Ft. Lauderdale. I hadn’t 
seen him for more than a year, and last 
I’d heard, he was sailing through the 
Panama Canal and into the Pacific; so 
it was a surprise meeting, indeed. Later 
that night at Waxy’s Irish Pub on 17th 
Street, Pete filled me in on his incredible 
adventures since leaving the Woodwind.

“When I left Woodwind, I headed 
up to Newport and got hired to be the 
deckhand on a 130-foot modern schooner 
called Kauri. We sailed almost immedi-
ately, heading o"shore straightaway to 
Bermuda. From there, we sailed to the 
Caribbean, did the St. Barth’s Bucket 
Regatta, and then sailed on to the Panama 
Canal. Once in the Pacific, we cruised the 
Galapagos, sailed to Hawaii, and eventu-
ally made it all the way to Alaska. 

!en, we headed down 
the West Coast through 
British Columbia and 
finally o"shore to San 
Diego, where the boat 
is now. And I have two 
weeks o", so they paid 
me to come get my 
Yachtmaster.”

Pete and I shared stories over too many 
Guinnesses that night at the Pub. It was 
great to reunite with an old Annapolis 
friend who seems to have found a dream 
job—sailing the world and getting paid 
to do it. A week after I saw him, he was 
headed back to the boat in San Diego to 
set sail for the South Pacific, planning on 
reaching New Zealand by November. Pete 
is now the first mate after putting in a year 
as a deckhand, and with his new certifica-
tions, is in line to be captain. He is 24. 

Ti"any Talsma often begins her days, just 
after dawn, by leaping from the top deck of 
Resilience and plunging into the clear waters 
o" St. !omas, careful not to make a big 
splash for fear of waking the guests. Ti"any, 
another Woodwind alum, is Chief Steward-
ess of the motor yacht, currently cruising the 
Virgin Islands and based in St. !omas for the 
winter. While she’s gone to the “Dark Side” 
and become a motor-boater, she still gets paid 
to work on the water.

She says, “I love it! We brought the boat 
down from Boston, where we spent the sum-
mer and are doing charters out of St. !omas. 
Last night, the crew and I enjoyed a $300 
bottle of French wine that the last charter 

left behind. 
!e work is 
tough, but 
you can’t 
beat the 
perks.”

Fittingly, 
the day after 
writing this, 
I will have 
landed in St. 
!omas my-
self, where I 
was hired to 
help deliver 
a 48-foot 
Fountaine 
Pajot 
catamaran 
back home 

to Annapolis. In May, I’ll fly 
to Bermuda with my dad, 
also a captain, to deliver a 
Farr 50 back to its home in 
Mystic, CT. 

I was raised with the 
refrain “Find your passion, 
and figure out how to make 
money from it.” A long time 
ago, I realized that passion 

was sailing. While I continue to search for 
ways to make it pay, it’s dawned on me that 
many of my friends and former co-workers 
from the Woodwind have followed their sailing 
passions, too, and it’s paying o".

After the fourth or fifth Guinness at 
Waxy’s, Pete said it best: “Andy, I’m here for 
a good time, not a long time, bro.” 
About the Author: When he’s in town, Andy 
Schell lives on his yawl Arcturus in Annapolis. E-
mail him story ideas at andy.schell125@gmail.com.
Ed. Note: SpinSheet’s photography editor, Mark 
Talbott, is also a Woodwind crew alum. 
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Pete Hornor’s dream 
job takes him to many 

corners of the world. 
Here he is on Glacier 

Bay, Alaska.
Having gotten her start working on the Annapolis-
based Schooner Woodwind, Tiffany Talsma is now 
working in the Virgin Islands for the winter on a mo-
tor yacht. Photo courtesy of Schooner Woodwind


