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Story by DWIGHT CASWELL

Horne was born on “the island,” the 
high part of Bay Center that is almost 
an island in the middle of Willapa Bay 

lands”). “I was the only white guy in 
my peer group,” he says. “The others 
were Chinook and Chehalis. I didn’t 
care for playing cowboys and Indians.”

At the age of 12, Horne went to 

fore we had bicycles,” Horne says, “we 
had skiffs and outboards. That’s all we 
had.”

After high school he was shrimp 

Alaska south, and by the 1980s he 

netting, crabbing and trolling. Then, 

ble Eagle, beginning with a derelict 
hull. “It was lying there in the mud.” 
Jazz remembers, “I used to see it every 
day, and then it disappeared. I never 

ried on that boat.”

gine but no wiring, no rudder, and 

months of work, the Double Eagle was 

dertaking,” Horne says. 

ian Islands. “That boat was dialed in” 

It was a helluva good sea boat, too, and 
we got into some pretty severe storms.”

cial laundry in Ilwaco, Washington. 

crews for his old running partner.
Rick and Jazz own a house in Bay 

Center and had rented it out for years, 
unfortunately, to drug abusers. When 
the renters left, there was little left of 

dows removed, plumbing and wiring 

Horne began to rebuild and discovered 
that he would now be required to run 
the power underground, and access 

grid.
The house now has LED lighting 

ator in the winter. “I just love no PUD 
bills,” says Horne, “and three months 
of propane costs me 26 bucks.”

“23 bucks,” Jazz corrects him.
“My biggest bill,” Horne says, “is 

for the water, and that’s the minimum. 

ter, too.” He envisions another project: 
rainwater collection on the roof, with 

They may be back on public water 
during the summer, but rainfall will 
supply all their needs during the winter.

The project that occupies a lot of 

building another boat, the Klick Tat, 
made in 1939 by Merriman and Sons 

er.” The previous owner, Horne says, 
“ran into a gal and became allergic to 
the boat.”

the power she needs,” Rick and Jazz 
took her down the Columbia from 
Scappoose and across the Columbia 
and Willapa bars to Bay Center. “She 

ing butter,” Horne says.
There was a time when Horne had 

something of a reputation, and there 
weren’t too many ports where he was 
welcome. “He’s led a colorful life,” 
Jazz says, not providing details, “but 

he’s mellowed over the years.”
Horne has seen a lot of changes,

bothers me,” he says, “is that it used to
be that if you looked down Dike Road 
you’d see a lot of boats. There were 17 
of us gillnetting. Now there’s nobody.”

Whatever life throws at him,
though, Rick Horne appears to be just

build whatever he needs.
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Rick Horne, right, stands with his wife, Jazz, in front of their off -the-grid house that he built.
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Rick Horne’s latest project is to rebuild the Klick Tat, a custom sedan cruiser made in 1939 by Merriman and 
Sons in Portland.
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“He’s led a colorful life,” Rick Horne’s wife, Jazz, says, 
not providing details, “but he’s mellowed over the 
years.”

It seems that everything I ever had, 
I had to build or rebuild.

–Rick Horne
A commercial fi sherman who lives in 

Bay Center, Washington, Horne has built or 

rebuilt boats, a truck, and even the off -the-

grid house he lives in with his wife, Jazz.

“ ”


