






No dream is impossible. 
At the age of twenty-seven, Chester Thordarson had 

seventy-five dollars in his pocket. He gave up his job, got married, 

and began to sell his inventions. In time, Mr. Thordarson 
became a very rich man. The year was 1910 when he bought 
Rock Island, a short ferry ride from Washington Island's 

northeastern harbor. It took twanty masons three years to erect 
the great stone buildings. But this was Thordarson's dream. 

Our dream was to surround one of our aluminum cruisers 

in the magnificence of the Rock Island boathouse. 
The Chieftain-V, one of three family cruisers. Her luxurious 






















