
I did not go on the Bering Strait adventure. It was a just a little bit too chaotic at the end and complicated somewhat by my 
work demands, etc. For those who did go, it was quite the adventure, an adventure of a lifetime. They spent the better part of 
ten days on the boat, running into a merciless current that nearly denied them an approach to the Alaskan Coast at Wales. 
Ultimately they succeeded. I provided some assistance to the group as they arrived in Nome with hotel and air arrangements 
out of there. Certainly one of the most notable efforts of the open water season worldwide. I am sorry to have missed the trip 
but am thrilled they were the first to successfully cross the Bering Straits. The Bering Straits and Diana Nyad’s Cuba to Key 
West crossings have got to be this year’s open water swim highlights.  

I got to end my summer swims with a trip back to one of my favorite spots, Dover, England. I went to over to crew for and 
swim with my good friend Marcy MacDonald on her third double crossing of the English Channel. Marcy and I did the 
Catalina Channel this summer in June together. Great fun. After this summer’s successful double, Marcy is now tied with Peter 
Jurizinski, also of Connecticut, for the most crossings by an American: 14 for each of them. Marcy will go over again next year 
and get the record 15th. Peter is evidently retired due to medical issues.  

The double crossing is a tough one, made increasingly difficult by the need to swim through the night when the cold is 
merciless. It was hard to watch the six to seven hours of suffering with the water temp about 58-60°F as Marcy swam during 
the moonless night. Her swim was an interesting mix of rough and nasty water conditions for the first six hours, then fairly flat 
swimming for the next eight, followed by rough seas for the last ten hours, making her really work for the double. I got to 
swim some of the double with her, but was happy to be only the occasional pace swimmer. That was enough!  

While in Dover we stayed in an apartment owned by Kevin Murphy (aka King of the Channel), who holds the record for 
Channel crossings by a male: 34. The apartment is right on the harbor, a two minute walk to the swimming beach where the 
Channel swimmers train. While there, Kevin and I went for a late 
evening swim. We had just climbed up the beach to our towels and gear 
(very steep and rocky, see photo ).  

Waiting there was Phil Rush, a good friend of Kevin’s. Phil, from New 
Zealand, is the holder of the fastest triple crossing of the English 
Channel (yes, three times), in 28 hours. It was great fun to meet him and 
hear the stories that each can and do tell. (Photo attached of Kevin and 
Phil on the beach.)  

I was tempted to have my 
picture taken with the two 
of them and then add the 
caption “Between the three 
of us we have 45 
crossings: Murphy 34, Rush 10, and me… 1.” I was and am content to be in the 
presence of toughness, take their pictures, and enjoy the memories!  

Fun Stuff! We should put a Channel Relay together to give some NW swimmers 
a taste of what the English Channel is like! 

Scott 

  


