


QCYC IS A FOUR-LETTER WORD

A club, by definition, is a group of people with a common
interest meeting from time to time to pursue that interest.

Our club has the 'common interest" enshrined in the opening
paragraphs of the constitution. There can be no doubt that most
of our members pursue their interest in yachts and yachting with
great enthusiasm. It is in the MEETING to pursue that interest
that we are a little weak.

The Queen City Yacht Club is, by Canadian standards, old
established. It has survived many hard times because its members
pulled together in a spirit of co-operation and comraderie. They
knew each other and they helped each other and in so doing helped
to create a club that truly lived up to the definition.

Over the years the club has changed. The most notable change
of recent times has taken place over the last four or five years.
With the exodus of members from the Island and the influx of low
maintanence fibreglass boats, the dropping in at the club on the way
home and the many weekends every year working in close proximity
in the yard are things of the past. The result is that no longer
does everybody in the club know everybody else and his boat, In
fact, it would probably be safe to say that no one member knows
every member of the club.

We are reaching a dangerous stage in our development, we are
not massive enough to support high priced facilities run by a large
staff of professionals and yet we are no longer that small intimate
group that can somehow do it all themselves. It is in this type of
environment that the ogre of factionalism can rear its ugly head.

The club appears to be dividing into three groups, The "Old
Guard" (not necessarily the old members) who seem to believe that
all change is bad and sob in their beer about the good old days.

The revolutionaries who wish to remake the club in the image of

one of our more affluent neighbours, and the marina tenants who
appear not to give a damn about the club and treat it as a mooring
to sail from rather than a group to sail with. The word appear is
very important in this context because no doubt many of these sailors
would love to be members rather than tenants, but back to them in

a4 moment,

To the first faction it must be said, like it or no gentlemen, the
club will change as the wants and needs of the membership change,
Bend with those changes, give us the benefit of your wisdom and
experience in the spirit of togetherness which built the club.

To the revolutionaries we say: By all means promote change,
but don't throw out the baby with the bath water. You joined this
club, presumably because you liked it. Be careful not to destroy
those unique things that make us what we are,



Now to the marina tenants.. These sailors can be divided into
two groups. Those who want to belong to a club and are willing,
nae anxious, to participate in its activities and work, and the others
who just want a place to store their boat.

To the latter group we say: There is a commercial marina in
Toronto far more suited to your needs. Of course it will cost you
more money, but that is because many good members of Q.C.Y.C,
give their time and effort free to help run the place and do the
chores. They recognize that their ninety bucks a year and eighty
some odd for mooring and storage are not rent paid for a privilege
but their share toward the support of their club, and that, together
with their occasional labour makes the club possible. If you don't
want the responsibility of belonging to a club please make room for
a sailor who does.

Those sailors who genuinely want to be part of the club but
somehow wind up using the place as a marina, are not wholly to
blame for their situation. The directors and other members must
share responsibility for this undesirable state of affairs. This non-
active group within our club has been steadily growing over the last
few years and nobody seems to have taken much notice of them.

In some cases they have been made to feel that unless they wish

to race there is little in the way of club activity for them. In many
cases these members are only too willing to help with club chores
but are reticent to volunteer for fear they would be muscling in on
the "eclique™. Such a fear is, .of course, completely groundless.
Cliqueishness, although an ever present danger in any club, is not
a fact of life at Queen City and must not become one. However,
with such a large group isolating itself for fear this is the case,
there is a danger of the reality developing. Let the more ''clubby"
members entice these lone, and family sailors into the larger
family of the club, Make them feel part of it, they and the club
will be joint beneficiaries.

Esprit de Corps is an elusive quality, hard to define, difficult
to maintain but essential to the health of any club. At Queen City
we are in danger of losing it. We need the help of every member
to keep it alive. If you have an idea for a club activity please
write to the CLIPPER. Sail with the club, not from it. Remember
Q.C.Y.C. is a four letter word, the word is CLUB.



KEELBOATS SINK . ..

or what to do before it happens.

On July 17, 1970, the good ship Os-
prey sank, It was not a momentous oc-
casion: there were no reporters, no
television cameras. In fact, it was suf-
ficiently far from shore, some two miles,
that very few of the thousand people
who live along the Scarborough Bluffs
on Lake Ontario noticed the demise of
Osprey or, for that matter, realized
the jeopardy in which her crew were
placed.

It was a Friday evening, the weather
was overcast and the easterly winds
variable. We spent an hour loading the
boat. Clothing, food, refreshments, ice,
sleeping gear and all that would be
needed for two weeks cruising holidays
in the Thousand Islands. The sail lock-
ers bebeath the cockpit cushions were
filled with equipment. I was skipper.
Doug and Stu the crew and on Sunday
morning we were to meet our wives,
camping at Presqu'lle, the gate to the
Bay of Quinte and the Thousand Islands.
Osprey was a boat of a popular, racing-
cruising class. Her seven foot long
cockpitwas comfortable and in the cabin
two could sleep forward in a large V-
berth, although there was little room
for anything else except a small galley
and a head. Even in the light breezes,
her smooth, fibreglass hull was will-
ingly pulled through the water by her
tailored sails.

We cast off at five-thirty and pro-
ceeded from a point off the FEastern
Gap on a course which would then take
us to Port Whithy, some 25 miles away
where we could spend the night if be-
calmed. The winds were mild and var-
iable; a thunderstorm was brewing on
the southern horizon, It moved astern,
we were becalmed. Slowly, the wind
came from the south-west. A pleasant
breeze and the storm seemed moving
away and into the west. We raised the
spinnaker and started making progress
on our journey., Alternating panels of
orange and yellow billowing ahead,
changing sunlight and shadow in the
skies, a steady breeze and that surging-
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bubbling sound of a sailing craft running
effortlessly before the wind. This is
the life, we unanimously voiced.

It was six-thirty now and the wind

began to augment. There were no gusts,
no lulls, no real contrary indications.
But the wind continued to increase in
speed. My God, I've never seen a
spinnaker so full. Even the creases are
gone, Do I have rudder control? Yes,
but we should drop the sail. When?
When she becomes difficult to hold on
course. But the wind is increasing still.
We might blow out the spinnaker, we
might sever a sheet or guy, or lose
the halyard. They are only quarter inch
lines and the sail is 480 square feet.
Chances are a line will fail first, if
anything happens at all. I feel the wind
increasing still howling now and white
caps are all over behind us. Drop the
gaill Too late. Suddenly, and at that
angle of heel the rudder stalls. inef-
fective. Water is rushing over the lee
rail. we rush to release the spinnaker
halyard.It runs out with explosive speed
and force and, snaring the compass,
tears it from the mount. The fragile
compass strikes the mast with such
force that it explodes into small pieces.

running effortlessly before the wind.



A knot in the end of the halyard catch-
es on the fairlead of the jam cleat and
some forty feet to our port side the
spinnaker, half submerged, billows a-
gain. We are driven down again and
water continues to pour over the lee
cockpit coaming. Now it rushes off the
seat cushion through the open compan-
ionway and into the cabin, We are going
to sink! I rush to the lazaret. It is full
of water. Where are those life jackets?
They used to lie on the floor next to
the gas tank. The gas tank floats up.
but where are the life jackets? Here's
one now, Doug, this is for you. Ah,
the others are pressed up against the
underside of the deck. Stu, here's one
for you. I dive through a foot of water
to wrench the third life jacket free. I
tuck it under my arm and turn around.
The waves are some four feet crest-
to-valley. Stu is sputtering, struggling
to climb into the life preserver with
waves breaking over his head. Osprey
is gone, completely out of sight beneath
the waves. Doug is swimming around
complaining about the fact that his life
jacket has just disintegrated. We col-
lect the bits and Doug grasps a spare
five gallon fuel tank for added buoyancy.
Stu is clinging to a cockpit cushion.
The water is cold. We are alone. Should
we try to swim ashore? It must be
two miles, We try to take a sighting
of prominent objects on shore but the
waves keep breaking over our heads. A
few minutes ago we were unconcerned,
warm and dry. Now this. We cannot
make it to shore. We bob around for
half an hour. Stu spots a boat on the
horizon. The wind is letting up now and
white caps no longer form on the waves.

Will that boat come close enough to be
hailed. My God, it had better. Or else
. . . Never mind. I decide to slip into
the life jacket I have tucked under my
arm. It is so restrictive, a person can-
not swim with it around his neck. So I
just float on my back watching the ap-
proach of that boat. Stopping to swim
makes the cold more noticeable and
cramps are coming in my legs. We
begin to hail the sailboat. Its course is
close enough. They must be deaf. Are
they not going to hear us? We hail in
unison.

Help! We hail individually.
Help!

I have to wait till the waves are
such that both the boat and I are on the
crests of waves together, otherwise I
cannot see them,

Help!

The boat is turning. They must have
heard us. It takes forever for them to
come. Doug is pushed up first. Then
me. Then Stu. I cannot walk, The eramps
and the cold, but thank God we are
safe.

Our experience is certainly not u-
nique. On the one hand, dinghy sailors
are experts at dumping and righting
their boats. On the other hand, keelboat
sailors rarely even entertain the
thought. 1 did not. I lost a keelboat,
all the equipment, and all our personal
property on the boat. But fortunately

no lives were lost and what might have
been tragedy resulted in both an exper-
ience few people should endure and a
lesson everyone should learn.

We are driven down again and-water continues to pour over the lee coaming.



Most modern keelboats carry an in-
sufficient amount of flotation material
to ensure buoyancy if they are filled

with water. In other words, they can

and will sink. A simple calculation im-
mediately uncovers the reasons why.

First of all, for each hundred pounds
of keel weight a boat carries 1.6 cubic
feet of flotation or enclosed air space
is needed., With aluminum and stainless
steel standing rigging and a fibreglass
hull, even more flotation is needed.
Wooden spars and a wooden hull may
be considered adequate to maintain
buoyancy of all except the keel.

Manufacturers all seem to build
boats this way and we buy them. We
choose a boat with more space in the
cockpil and cabin than this twenty-four
or that forty-four foot vessel. Why?
Well, we all want more boat for each
dollar spent. Consequently, any manu-
facturer who filled all available stor-
age space with flotation material would
rapidly float himself right out of the
business. That's the way things are.
What should we do, we who care about
losing a boat, a friend, a relative's or
our own life?

It goes without saying that an ade-
quate number of life preservers must
be carried at all times and in places
where they can be easily reached. Had
I stored the life jackets in the cabin,
they too would have sank with the boat.
Life jackets are not cushions and their
effectiveness in maintaining buoyancy
depends very much on the condition in
which they are kept. A whistle should
be pinned to each life jacket so that a
person falling overboard can use it as
a hailing device.  TFlares should also

be kept handy, preferably attached to
a life jacket so that they too will float.

Drowning is the least likely way a
reasonable swimmer and good sailor
will die. In Lake Ontario where the
water is almost always below 50 to 60
degrees Fahrenheit, people succumb by
cardiac failure. The continued drain
of their heat stores lowers the body
temperature to the point where uncon-
sciousness is inevitable, the heart
slows down and eventually stops beat-
ing. The body loses heat in water even
if the water is just slightly below skin
temperature. To survive indefinitely
in water, the temperature must be over
85°F!  Clearly at 50°F. survival for
prolonged times is not possible. There
are extenuating factors such as the in-
sulation provided by clothing and body
fat which may give one person an ad-
vantage over another, but the advan-
tage is not necessarily great.

Examine your boat for safety. Does
it have a large open cockpit? Are there
sail lockers under the cockpit seats?
Are these lockers watertight, can they
spring open and admit water into the
bilges? If so it might be advisable to
add positive locking mechanisms to en-
sure that they cannot open during a
knockdown. a bad storm, or upset. Can
the companionway be easily closed and
sealed to prevent water in the cockpit
from entering the cabin compartment
before the cockpit can drain? Are there
at least two drain holes of adequate
size in the cockpit and so placed that
water can drain no matter how much
the boat is heeling?  Will the sliding
hatch stay shut in rough weather? Is
the lazaret an independent, watertight
compartment?  If not, it should be
sealed and locked in bad weather,

When was the last time you prac-
ticed a '"'man-overboard" routine? Can
all your crew members swim? How
many of them cannot? Non-swimmers
are more inclined to panic when falling
overboard and to drown before they can
be rescued. Are you risking the lives
and well-being of those energetic and
willing crew members by not finding
out at least if they can swim? Let
people know that falling overboard is
not impossible, that it should be ex-
pected. Remind them that 2 heeling
boat with wet and slippery decks re-



quires surefootedness and caution when
moving about.

On the subject of insurance, read
vour hull policy to find out what is and
what is not covered. Some policies do
'not cover outboard motors, Public
liability and property damage coverage
is worth considering. Boats run from
a few thousands to many tens of thou-
sands of dollars, and accidents, and
collisions can and do occur. The lar-
ger the boat, especially if you enjoy
cruising, the more personal property
vou carry on board. Hull insurance
only covers the "hull, spars, sails, and
launches, furniture and fittings". There
is no coverage for your personal pro-
perty. Standard homeowners and ten-
ants insurance policies cover personal
effects removed from the main resi-
dence but only against the named perils,
fire. riot, and go on. Read your home-

owners policy. It excludes water dam-
age and loss due to sinking unless the
property sinks in a trailer attached to
d car or in a common carrier. I you
cannot understand the insurance jargon,
it is better to contact your agent and
clarify what coverage you have before
you have a loss. An all risk floater
for $1,000, with a $25 deductible. costs
some $10 per year. All risk means
no matter how you lose it, it is covered
except for a few reasonable exclusions.

In conclusion, I would recommend
carrying an inflatable rubber raft or
towing a dinghy. As a safety measure,
the raft or dinghy permits people to
get out of the water. I necessary,
you can survive for days in this way
as long as you are out of the water.
The experience I have had has made
me a wiser sailor, a more cautious
captain, and a strong believer in and
user of safety features.

petent sailor.

The "Clipper" appreciates the time taken by the author to
give us this lucid account of his harrowing experience.

Those of us who know him, respect Mike as a highly com-
The events outlined here will no doubt have a
sobering effect on many when we start sailing again next year,
The advice he gives should be taken seriously by all of us.




R e

WORDS FROM THE MOORINGS CHAIRMAN

There have been a few friendly dis-
cussions at the bar and some less
friendly arguments other places about
who gets moorings and why. The basic
reason is that this year for the first
time, the club's moorings are full and

overflowing.  The official list below
might help to clear up some contusions.

The first part of the list is based upon
the date of mooring request letters re-
ceived, the second part upon length of
membership, (no letter received)!
Please note that from now on NO (not
any) requests for moorings on either
side of the lagoon will be accepted un-
less they are in writing. It should
also be noted that a mooring left vacant
for the last part or all of a season will
be reassigned to another member the
following spring except by special per-
mission of the Board. One last word:
squatters' rights do not apply.

Murray Seymour

Moorings Waiting List - 1971

* indicates that the member has not -

vet been assigned any mooring.

The order of assignment will be
based upon the order in this list when-
ever boat dimensions fit the space
available,

J. Perman Black Gull
G. Lambert Anore II
R. Hunter Rebel

N. Andrews

T. Philips Claerwen
M. Seymour

F, Carl Nefertiti
D. Miller Rainbow
L. Reid Antares
K. Simmons Mist

J. Churchill Abacos

B. Case Nirvana
R. Hay-Roe Jenny Red
E. Soestmeyer Lorellei
D. Roe Desparado
J. Altman Runcible
K. S. Greene Alpo

S. Scott Aquilo

W. Ferda Grouchy Owl *

R. Lye Kia Loa *
J. Zufelt Katydid

A. Camp Ondine *
G. Reinecke La Paloma
D. Cox Bluejacket *
D. Reynolds Vivacity *
G. Isbister Tempest *
J. Towler Valhalla *
J. Truil Renegade *
J. Clemmer *
P. Walton Anore *
J. Banky Tern *

B. Hitchins Banyandah
J. Hodder

W. Bassel Avra

0. Ferger Rozinante
H. Bawmgart Niska

R. Langlais Cymbal
R. Engel Solace

M. Bernard Nahoya

G. Chandler Pea Sloop
G. Turner Gygnet

D. Morin

H. Wilmot Beryl II
T. Daniels Tyche

D. Doyle Bunty *
W, Jackman Malihini

Moorings - 1971

This is the basic list from which
the Moorings Chairman and the Treas-
urer will be working next year. Gaps
indicate moorings which were not oc-
cupied for all or a substantial part of
1970 by those to whom they were as-
signed. If you are a ''gap' and if you
expect to have a boat early next sea-
son, you should write to the Board,
explain the situation and request reas-
signment.

Changes of ownership, membership,
boat's names and positions all effect
moorings allocations and billings.
Please notify the Moorings Chairman of
all discrepancies.

ALGONQUIN SIDE

1 Reverie T. Tomlin
2 Thalia R. Wilson

3 Cirrus H. Dale

4 Cheetah G. Latendorf



Glenifer
Red Cap
Gjoa
Norseman
Sapphire
Fox
Kryssa
Quansil
Estfin

Passing Cloud
Westering Home

Scraps
Dushka
Kyra
Valkyrie
Dot C
Zest
Stork
Subito
Stella Polaris
Terrick
Baccara
Windrew
Finale
Grasshopper
Swamba
Gay Gordon
Zeus
Eryngo
Freya
Cygnus
Millou
Desafinado
Mokanna
Harlequin
Ijssel
Mistella
Rainbow
Safari
Noa Noa
Miniature
Wind Rose
Amigo
Anitra
Tonoa
Osprey
Florimel

Adjawana
Green Willow

J, Warner
Olsen
Wideman
. Wilson
. Burton
A, Lowe
Silver
Canham

Lister
Fiddaman
Campbell

Pitcher
Deeley
Churchill

. Simmons
. Douglas

. Vickers
. Dew
Jones

. Welsh

. Millen
. Ray

. Proctor
Beckett
. Madrick
. Cross
Edgar

. Nimmo
. Thomas
. Wood

. Armour

. Gee
Nowroki
Sheppard
Thimidus

.

Anderson

. Hopp

. Thompson
. Albisser
. Lithgow

. Malcolm
. Smith
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Selistemagi

Schoenstedt

. Loughborough

. Baraclough

van Dorsser

MacDonald

Minsterjans

55
56
57
58
59
60
61
62
63
64
65
66

Spook
Maggie

Two Bits
Amicus
Stardust
Princess
Hermit Crab

Achates
Wood Duck

VEABOTAPUNOD
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67
68
69
70
71
72

Tyche
Claerwen

Lorelei

Rozinante
Banyandah
Rebel
Anore II

Nahova
Stork
Aquilo

La Paloma
Katydid
Nefertiti
Black Gull
Alpo
Solace
Niska
Avra

Rainbow
Jenny Red
Beryl I
Desparado
Ruthie B.
Abacos
Cymbal
Pea Sloop
Runcible
Antares
Nirvana
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Preston

. Callingham

Choate

., Ingram

R, Dick
Rea
Bamford

. Pincoe
. Headford

Olsen
Forster
Cridland

Daniels
Philips

Soestmeyer

Ferger
Hitchins
Hunter
Lambert

. Bernard

Simmons
Scott
Reinecke
Zufelt

. Karl

Perman
Greene
Engel

. Bawmgart
. Bassel

. Miller

Hay-Roe

. Wilmot
. Roe

Bradley
Churchill
Langlais

. Chandler

Altman

. Reid

Case



COMMODORE'S REVIEW 1970

The revised and updated Constitution
was ratified by the membership at the
Fall General Meeting, This now pro-
vides the Board of Directors with a
reasonable and clear cut mandate with
which to operate the Club at Board
level.

Arrangements are now being made
to have this document printed and bound
in handbook size for distribution to the
membership January or February of
1971

At the Annual General Meeting Dec.
1969, a great deal of concern, and
rightly so. was expressed about our
kitchen and dining room operation. The
tone of that meeting was that we operate
these facilities ourselves. This was
done, and while not without some minor
problems, was certainly an improve-
ment over 1969,

Capital expenditures were kept to a
minimum and this will be reflected in
the financial statement. Unfortunately
we did not receive our permit to con-
struct a new 16 unit locker block.

Many compliments were received by
the Club on our running of the two sail-
ing events which are open to all, namely
the Blake Van Winkle Trophy Race and
our Annual Regatta, The turnout for
these events was tremendous.

Our own Wednesday night series was
disappointing. The turnout was poor.
The weather earlier in the season did
not help.

We are a yacht club. and as such
try to provide the organization for sail-
ing events, both cruising and racing.
This organization takes place both at
club level and at association level such
as C.Y. A, & L.Y.R.A. by delegates
from Q,C.Y.C.

I can appreciate that Q.C.Y.C. is
different things to different people. It
would be very encouraging, however, to
see more members participate in more
club functions and make more use of all
the facilities and organization available.

Len Canham

VICE-COMMODORE'S REVIEW 1970

According to the Constitution of
Q.C.Y.C. my job is to assist the Com-
modore in all duties and, in addition,
Chair the Management Committee. This
includes supervision of the Club Man-
ager's duties, the boat driver, the kit-
chen and bar staff. I have tried to do
just that. If you have a complaint, a
suggestion or even (is it possible?) a
compliment, please put it is writing so
that it can be considered by the Board.
Elsewhere in this issue there are re-
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ports from all the people involved with
the Management Committee so I will
not go into detail here except to say
that I feel we had a successful year.
My thanks to all of you for your willing
co-operation. My apologies to those
who did not get locker space. Is your
name on my list?

We all look forward to better and
smoother sailing in 1971.

R. Norton



1970 AT THE HOUSE

Club House facilities & services are
the responsibility of House Committee
Chairman. He organizes & supervises
the housekeeping and provision of ser-
vices, such as dining room. bar, hot
water. gardens, etc.

By its very nature this job requires.
and its success is dependent on. a co-
operative & competent staff.

In the housekeeping department there
have been no problems, Marie Thorn-
hill (Russ' wife. to those of you who
don't know) has done her usual outstand-
ing job keeping the place sparkling.
Those of you who stay over on week-
ends know the mess that is left every
Saturday night. By nine a.m. Sunday
the place is invariably spic & span. It
wasn't the "Little Men" who cleaned it
up while you were still in your bunks,
it was Marie. We all owe her a spec-
ial vote of thanks for an excellent job
so cheerfully done.

The most contentious part of my job
involves the operation of the dining
room, This year, with the decision to
operate the place ourselves. we decid-
ed. as a first step, to update the equip-
ment. After many hours of shopping
and price haggling (we're cautious with
your bucks) a new refrigerator and
stove were purchased. In spite of the
fact that this was in many ways an ex-—
perimental year, patronage was encour-
aging. There have been complaints,
but there have also been compliments,
When the post mortem for 1970 is held,
the worst that will be said is that we
halted and reversed the downhill slide
in dining room service at Queen City.

We have learned many valuable lessons
in this area. Staff requirements, em-
ployee relations, accounting systems,
member's requirements and a host of
other problems have necessitated the
burning of much midnight oil. I think
we can promise that as a result, next

yvear, the operation will run more
smoothly. and hopefully, more econ-
omically.

Some of you may have noticed the
new chairs on the verandah. These
represent the start of a programme to
update and replace much of the club
house furniture.

I would be remiss if, in this year-
end wrap-up, I failed to emntion the
wonderful job done by Al Cox and
Vanetta Martin on our gardens. As
always our gardens are the finest on
the yacht club circuit and get more
glorious every year. Other clubs, who
employ high priced professional gar-
deners, must gaze with envy at the
results of Al's and Venetta's wholly
voluntary work.

While handing out the thanks. there
is one I must not miss.

AL RAE DESIGNED AND CONSTRUCT-
ED THE "ROGUES GALLERY" IN THE
LOBBY - AND FOR FREE YET!
Let history record that the club
eternally grateful.

That, in essence. was 1970 at House
Committee, I have left out many de-
tails - such as Russ Thornhill's hidden
talents as a plumber. All in all I see
it as having been a good year - I hope
yvou see it likewise.

RRon Thomas
House Committee Chairman

is

JUNIOR CLUB 1970

If you were fortunate enough to have
children attending the Junior Club. you
will have a better appreciation of what
they learned and the tremendous advan-
tage they will have as the future inter-
mediate and senior members of the
Queen City Yacht Club.

This year we can feel proud of our
Junior Instructors since they set stand-
ards that were second to no other yacht
club on these waters., Their instructing
ability was reflected in the discipline
shown in the young sailors as well as
the results of their sailing skills,

Senior sailors will agree that event-
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ual champions learn the disciplines of
deportment along with ordinary seaman-
ship, and our young sailors may well
be the champions of tomorrow.

Having one of these young people on
board your boat for a cruise, or a race
or during an emergency could bring you
to the realization that sailing instruc-
tion can make better sailors. Remem-
ber in 1971, when you are looking for
that winning crew on your boat there
will be a number of young graduates
looking for a berth and they may help
to put you in first place.



THE CLIPPER
NEEDS

YOU!

Your Editor has been browsing over
some "Clippers" of ten years ago and
is impressed by the numerous contri-
butions from the members at large.
Let us try and get the show on the road
again.

This issue contains interesting ar-
ticles by two of our members (or more
correctly one member and a member's
wife). You must have something to say
which you feel will be of interest to
your Club mates. There must be some
issue on which you hold an opinion
which you would like to air, write to
the "Clipper".

The "Clipper" is not frightened of
controversy, it thrives on it, TLet us
get a good "Letters to the Editor" col-
umn, going.  This Editor would have
loved to run a "Beefs" column. It was
not for lack of beefs that it did not run.

There were plenty of them to be heard
in the locker room. It was getting the
members to write it down that was the
problem. If it is worth moaning about
it is worth writing about; if your opinion
is walid, enough to be listened to it is
valid enough to be published.

The address is:
The Clipper
Queen City Yacht Club
P.0.Box 401
Terminal A
TORONTO

Commodores work too! Here's
Len, readying Qansil last spring.
(R. Preston)
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Finally she made it! Bill
Stevenson's fully renovated
Cat Boat "Wittekat" took
to the water this year.

(R. Preston)



A Distaff

THE CLUB

No matter how many hours we have
spent aboard - when haul-ouf comes,
the summer seems to have been far too
short. This has been a good year for
a lot of us though, and we have learned
something about cruising "en masse'',
How much more comfortable to borrow
asperin, butter, an egg lifter, dry jeans
or a few dollars from a fellow club
member than from an acquaintance in
a visited port!

There were six weekend cruises
scheduled this past season, and we did
ourselves proud! All the way from one
brave ship, Swamba, who made the last
cruise to Bronte, alone! to the four-
teen that made the three day cruise to
Port Dalhousie! Boy - was that a week-
end! We certainly learned not to be
along the sea wall and expect to have
a quiet night in THAT Port - and to
respect the current! Fortunately, all
damage sustained was minor, but there
were several anxious and hectic mom-
ents,

Would you believe that the most
glorious weekend was the long one we
planned the Olcott-Whitby- Toronto run!
Only three boats went, and we broad-
reached ALL THREE DAYS! With fine
winds and sunshine, it was just about
ideal since there was no strain on the
Skipper, and the Galley Slave had per-
fect comfort in which to work below.
Meals were a treat!

And that brings me to something

The writer's ketch, "Eryngo",
tied up during a Club weekend
cruisé to Qakville. (R. Preston)
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View of

CRUISES

else! I wonder how long it will be
before I learn to balance the snacks to
be eaten under way and the meals in
Port? I always seem to be slicing
pieces off the ham, which I planned to
serve for supper, to make sandwiches
in the afternoon; or serving the cold
fried chicken, which was brought to
munch on during the day, with a salad
for supper. And how come the crew
will go through three dozen donuts or
chelsea buns in a couple of hours out
there on the water, when the darn things
would go stale or mouldy at home! And
what about those wonderful restaurants
like Marie's Seafood Tavern at Dalhou-
sie, that you can't resist, and leave you
with enough food aboard to do the rest
of the week? Do you pack it all up and
cart it home - or take a chance on
being over one evening in the week to
eat it up - provided it hasn't turned
bad! And wouldn't it be nice if ice
cubes would just evaporate instead of
melting in the cooler and turning every-
thing into a soggy mess!  Someday,
maybe ice cubes will come in a water-
tight container!

In spite of - or because of - these
minor problems, the season was fun.
and I do hope there will be even more
participants next year! We will have
to re-visit all our favorite ports and
try some new ones, too!

Here's looking forward!
Mari Madrick




TID

Locker Block

With the delay in getting permission
to build a new locker block outside the
present boundary fence, the Board con-
sidered the feasability of a new block
behind the staff cottage. The suggestion
has been passed to the Planning Com-
mittee for study.

Winter Accommodation

Those members wishing to drop
over to the Club during the winter will
find that the old "Junior Club" has been
fixed up to provide some comfort and
hospitality., Although it "Ain't the Ritz"
it is at least a place to get warm and
have a gam with your fellows. Your
co-operation is asked in keeping the
place clean and tidy.

L.Y.R.A. Annual Meeting

Our Club delegates to the annual
meeting of the Lake Yacht Racing Ass'n.
held at Buffalo Canoe Club Nov. 14

were: Commodore L. Canham
V. Commodore R. Norton
A, J. Rae
G. Amnand

BITS

This is an important meeting and the
Club is fortunate to be represented by
these gentlemen, who, incidently. pay
their own way to the conference.

Mark Loughborough To C.Y.R.A,

Mark Loughborough has again offer-
ed to be the Queen City delegate to the
Canadian Yacht Racing Ass'n. for the
1971 season. The Club is grateful to
Mark for taking on the job and we can
all be assured the interests of the Club
will be well served.

Annual General Meeting

The Annual General Meeting and
election of Officers will be held during
the week of Dec. 7-11. The exact date
is dependant on the availability of a
suitable hall.

Formal notice of the Meeting will
be sent out by the Secretary.

All paid-up Senior Members are
eligible to vote. Remember it's your
Club. Don't ahdicate your franchise,
turn up for the Meeting.

The "Nonsuch'" visited Toronto

this summer, to the delight
of all sailors. (photo R. Preston)
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MARKET PLACE

Boats for Sale:

"DESPERADO" O'Day Tempest. Two
berth model with fixed bulkhead, full
sail inventory, double life lines, o'board
motor, cradle, & full cruising and rac-
ing inventory.

Call Don Roe. Bus, 751-0980.

Grampian 17' Day-boat. Perfect family
sailer. Safe, fast, no mooring needed.
Can be easily dry-sailed. Complete
inventory including: Main, Jib, Genoa,
Spinnaker. Racing Mast, Lifting Slings,
Wiscott Trailer. Finished in light blue.
Only one year old & in perfect condi-
tion. Priced for winter sale at $1,500.
Call John Moorhouse. Res. 252-2349,

Boats Wanted:

Shearwater sailing cat or similar
"Machine" wanted.

Call John Moorhouse. Res. 252-2349.
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DONT KNOW
WHAT TO
DO WITH
ALL THAT

SPARE GEAR?

ADVERTISE

IN THE

“CLIPPER”
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