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Editor’s Note
Richard Slee, communications@qcyc.ca
This is the second
issue of the Clipper for
2013. I would like to
thank Christopher
Sumpton who created
the art design and
layout for this issue for
an extraordinary job. 

We have profiles on
our House Chair,
Thomas King and
member Al Rae. Our Rear Commodore continues
to write really interesting safety pieces and has
included a request for nominations in this issue.
We have updates from our Vice Commodore,
House, Yard, Learn to Sail, Membership and a
report of 125th Anniversary Committee from me.
We have articles from Captain Dave Mathews on a
Hurricane Season Delivery, from Ontario Sailor
"A Ship of Coulls" (guess who), Boating on the
Canal du Midi by March Harsant and an interest-
ing piece on Workhours by Roz Ross. We have
news on the close call with an airplane with the
Algonquin Queen II, Ontario Sailing Association
Awards, the Womens' Skippers Race and Yoga
from Valerie Wint. Geoff and Lesley Heathcote
have posters on upcoming events. On page 30 we
provide detailed information on bar and restaurant
hours, tender schedule and calendar of activities.
Enjoy and please give me your feedback for
improving the Clipper.

We have several ways to communicate with our
members. Our QCYC Webmaster Mark MacRae
continues to improve the website. You will note that
Mark has added six discussion forums under the
main menu "Contact". The forums cover Racing
Talk, Crew Board, Cruisers Lounge, General,
Maintenance/How-To/Help Me! and for Sale.
Remember you have to be registered to access the
Forums. If you haven't already registered on the
website please do so. There is lots of content in the
members' only area now. You should also check out
the pictures from Sail Past, New members gun-in

Members Rates Non-members Rates

SINGLE ISSUE/4 Issues SINGLE ISSUE/4 Issues

1/8 page $30/$80 1/8 page $60/$160

1/4 page $55/ $150 1/4 page $110/$270

1/2 page $100/$270 1/2 page $200/$516

Full page $180 Full page $360/$1,000
continued on page 4
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I just realized the
other day that with a
membership of 155
senior members that
one in 10 sit on the
Board. That’s an
amazing representa-
tion and a big demand
on that membership.
And as I said at the
Spring Meeting, we
have a great Board this year. We are really lucky.
Steve Hills is behaving suitably Commodoreal
and cuts a fine figure with his white beard and blue
blazer, and he works very hard guiding the Club
forward.   Tom King has the Snug room looking
better than ever and is tackling a long list of proj-
ects around the main building. Eric Whan has the
Learn-to-Sail program well underway with an
earlier that ever start in June for an enthusiastic
number of participants. Lawrence Reiber has his
new pontoon boat here and in operation taking a
load off the Harold Robins. We have more boats
racing midweek on a per capita basis than any
other club I know of thanks to Graham Dougall’s
well organized and efficient race program. The
Club moorings are essentially full and Steve Gigiel
has worked miracles in finding a place for every-
one and assuring everyone is in their place.
Richard Slee along with his regular responsibili-
ties for the Clipper, the Quick Clipper and other
communication items is guiding the Club towards
our 125th anniversary celebrations in 2014. John
Heath has got his teeth into the Club finances and
assures us we are in good financial shape despite
taking on the large expenditures for the new build-
ings. Will Harney has successfully taken on the
Yard with his first launch and is planning for an
equally successful haul out in the fall. Genia
Vanderkruk as Secretary keeps us all organized
and is a good addition to the Board. Stephanie
Swatkow continues to fill the Club with new
members. Trevor Spurr is getting his head around
the complex and all-encompassing but ill-defined
job of Planning Chair. Mike Kelly is tackling the
Grounds portfolio with enthusiasm and trying to

Vice Commodore
Ron Mazza, vicecommodore@qcyc.ca

work around the new construction as best he can. 

Laurence Concannon has been working tirelessly
since the spring in getting the Harold Robins ship
shape again. As he mentioned in his Flash piece
this is more of a complete refurbishment of this old
girl than just a repair. 

By the time you read this the construction of the
new buildings should be underway.  Cove
Construction, our selected General Contractor
should have the footings in place and be ready to
start framing the floors. Watch for fund raising
opportunities and plan on volunteering time in
October to finish them off. 

The Dry Sail area has been expanded west of the
railway and now contains our new fleet of five RS
400’s and the Learn-to-Sail boats. This has
involved temporarily removing winter storage
ways, bridging over the tracks, and clearing the
area of general debris.  Thanks to Lynda Chubak
for taking on a study of the dry sail area and the
fifty most congested feet of wall in the Club, where
the dry sail ramp meets the dry sail crane, meets
the dinghy docking area, meets the AQII and
Robins docking area, meets the pump out area. We
are looking forward to see what options her
committee come up with to improve the situation. 

So, like I said it’s been a busy year so far.

Board Updates

Rear Commodore
Graham Dougall, vice commodore@qcyc.ca

• Mrs. Jimmy Drury Trophy - Most valuable
female crew
• NYC 16-foot Skiff Cup - Most improved sailor
• Jack Albertson Trophy - Outstanding service to
the Club
• Bobby Norton Plaque - Community service
through yachting
• Valhalla Trophy - Best cruising log
• Georgina World Cup - Awarded annually to the
yacht which has entered the greatest number of
individual ports outside a 25 nautical mile radius
from the Club
• QCYC Regatta 1904 Special Class - Best
Photograph 
• QCYC Regatta 1905 Special Class - Best
Photograph Showing QCYC Spirit 

Nominations for Senior Club awards must be
submitted to the office Attn.: Trophy Committee
by August 31st. 
A nomination for the cruising trophies must be
accompanied by the yacht's logbook.  
Either prints or slides must be submitted for the
photography awards. 

PLEASE RETURN ALL TROPHIES TO THE
OFFICE BY JULY 21ST 

Call for Nominations
for Awards

In addition to the
awards for racing, sev-
eral awards are pre-
sented for outstanding
achievement.  These
include:
• Parkinson Trophy -
Outstanding achievement in open competition
• Sportsmanship Trophy - Member exhibiting the
most sportsmanlike conduct
• QCYC 16-foot Skiff Cup - Most valuable keel-
boat crew

Photo by Don Hinchley
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Board Updates

and night and Lobsterfest on the website under
Members. Thank you to the members who provid-
ed the great pictures.

The Quick Clipper allows the Board to communi-
cate timely information to you. If you are not
subscribed and would like to be, please log on to
the website and go to Members-only/Quick
Clipper and enter your name and email. I would
like to thank the Moderator Jim Neundorf who
continues to do an outstanding job on the Quick
Clipper. 

To find our Facebook page or our YouTube
Channel, just click on the icons on the right menu
on the home page of our website. We also have two
twitter accounts: QCYCTOG - Communications
and QCYCTOR – Racing that I would encourage
you to join depending on your interests. 

I am always looking for contributions. Writing a
piece for the Clipper is a great way to earn hours
and if you need ideas, I have lots. Just contact me at
communications@qcyc.ca.

Next up for Yard
activities is the annual
Cradle Inspection
Festival. OK, so its
not really a festival
but I am competing
with Racing,
Cruising,
Entertainment, House
and even Moorings
here for your atten-
tion at this time of year.  The Festival entails a
sequence of events that starts with an inspection
and tagging of your cradle. If the tag says
“Approved” then you get to continue sailing unin-
terrupted. If not, then you will have to fit the
required repairs into your sailing agenda, or dele-
gate them to crew, if you have crew. A perennial
favourite event at the Festival is Butter Board
construction. If there is popular demand or wide-
spread Butter Board decay, we may arrange a
Butter Board Construction mini-festival. Look out
for event updates in the Quick Clipper and be sure
to see me or email me if you have any questions or
need help. Don Fergusson will be compiling any
orders for the mandatory first growth BC Fir
cradle lumber to reduce delivery costs. Please
remember you can’t haul without an approved
cradle and, if you can’t haul, you get an extended
sailing season. Have a great summer. 

Yard
Will Harney, yard@qcyc.ca

Editor’s Note cont.

choices on the menu.  Wednesday night Cheap
and Cheerful menu has been a success and more
racers are coming upstairs to recapture the night’s
events.

The Snug bar has had a face lift and is now painted
and looking more comfortable. Take some time to
look, and enjoy time in it.  I hope by the time you
are reading this article the seating pillows will
have been done and the window trim started.   

The people responsible for all this work are;
Michele Forbes (paint colour, fabric dying and
pillow restoration), John Carol, Dana Beeton,
Steve Royal (painting), Susan Thomas and Andre
Jubinville (window trim) and Laurence Concanon
(clean-up).

I would also like to thank Peter Broecker and
Audrey Demers for painting the walkway around
the Club.

There is still more painting to do, so if you are
looking for work hours, drop me an email:
house@QCYC.ca

Now for the bad:

As some of you are aware, on Wednesday June
12th we were visited by the AGCO (Alcohol and
Gaming Commission of Ontario). It was at that
time we learned that our Liquor License did not
include the balconies at the Club. As of then, no
liquor or beer can be served in these areas. If you
are eating on the balcony you will not be served
wine or beer. You will have to move inside the club
for that. At the moment we are applying for a new
license to cover the balconies and have talked to
lawyers and other people of some influence to try
to help us in this matter. This is not only a blow to
QCYC but a very devastating blow to Allset, our
caterer.  This is the eleventh year they have been
here at our Club. With all this in mind I ask that
you continue to use the facilities at the Club and to
support Silke and Rob as they have supported us
in our hour of need (the kitchen and bar fire).

In the meantime we are also applying for a tempo-
rary extension to our liquor license. In doing so,
we will be able to continue to serve you liquor at
the summer events we have planed. This is going
to be a very trying time for us as members, but as

House
Tom King, house@qcyc.ca

always and in our usual QCYC spirit, we will
survive this and live to drink another day. 

Cheers, Your humble House Chair 

I have good and bad
news to report.

First the good:  

The summer is here
and the restaurant is
serving the great
meals and specials
again.  There are
more healthy meal

Photo by Don Hinchley
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Board Updates

A New Season and
Many New Faces and
Some from the Past!

We’ve had tremen-
dous success attract-
ing new members
over the past few
years and this year is
no exception. We’ve
had 25 new members
join to date and 11
returning members.

This year we’re seeing a fresh shift in membership
and with a renewed interest in Dry Sail.  Dry Sail is
the one area of our club that we can grow without
additional moorings. Teresa Miollla is the driving
force behind this momentum as she organized the
purchase of several brand new RS-400s earlier this
year. These fast little boats were bought by several
members at the Club and are the reason for our
four new Dry Sail members. They have certainly
been a welcome addition to race night and their
owners have injected a sense of energy in our
membership.

In addition to all the new members, we have also
seen an increase in returning members to the Club.
Although our club’s membership is steady, there is
some fluidity as people’s interests and lives
change. This year we’ve had quite a few members
come back to the Club after a hiatus of a few (and
in some cases many) years. It’s great to see people
come back as each and everyone who has belonged
to the Club over the years has made an impact.  

New Members Night was an overwhelming
success. I had a great time talking with all the new
members and introducing them around.  I’d like to
thank Doug Henderson and Sandra Raitz for
taking the lead and organizing the evening. Geoff
Heathcote did a fantastic job, as always, getting us
a great band called the Arsenals. It was such a fun
evening. I think I have almost fully recovered…

The following is a list of new members for 2013. A
few of them are profiled in this edition of the
Clipper.

Senior Membership:

• Victor Granic - Grampian 26 • Linda Kenyon &
Chris Hatton - Roberts 43 • Manuel Cappel and
Jacquey Malcolm - 15' electric launch.

Associate Membership:

• Marcelina Weis • Paul Lehal • Robin
Mordasiewicz • Tarek Sheta • Linda Sergiades •
William Gall • Merle Kirsby • Lauree Pope •
Richard Pope • Bella Beazer • Karen Morch • Russ
Rowlands • Greg Dotsch • Gaisheda (Desiree)
Kheawok • Robert Steinberg

Dry Sail Membership:

• Halska Weis • Trevor McGrath • Janine Clark •
John Bennett

Student Membership:

• Matt Couchman • Ceilidh and Clare Trites 

Returning Members:

• Sarah Willinsky • Michael Belsky • Rosemary
O’Sullivan • Mark Hayes • Debra Montgomery •
Rita Moore • James Gore • Michael Belsky • Mary
Marrone • Charlotte De Heinrich • Roger Abbott

Membership
Stephanie Swatkow, membership@qcyc.ca
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The members of this
very creative and hard
working Committee
are: Wayne Lilley
Advisor, Pat
Whetung, Tony
Araujo, Joan Allison,
Roz Ross, Don
Hinchley, and Yves
Florak. We also have
support and assistance
from David Hall,
Linda Toms and Trevor B. Spurr.

Archival newspaper clippings and photos from
1920 to 1959 have been added to the website
under Our Spirit/Archives along with Clipper
issues from 1970 to 1989 under Member/Clipper.
David Hall did a great job scanning Clippers from
the 80s and 70s.

Movie Nights will be held from 7pm to 8:45
Saturday June 29 and August 16, 2013. The Chair
has received excellent footage from Ken Rodmell
and has some footage from the last 30 years. He
was able to look at the films and videos that he had
retrieved from the Office safe and realized that
there were two videos and four reels of film (two
16mm and two 8mm) that had not been converted.
These were all converted into DVD formats in
May. Though there was some duplication of the
videos we have, there was some new footage of our
quest for the Babson Cup Trophy in 1939 in
Chicago on the converted film. Also from the film
we have approximately 60 minutes of movies from
the mid 1950s and a movie of the Club in winter
and launch in 1989 shot by John Coull. We will
have lots of footage to put together two movie
nights this summer covering the last 30 years.

The Heritage Day and Dinner scheduled for
September 14 has had to be rescheduled to
September 15. This has meant that our speaker
Rob Mazza will be unable to attend. Richard Slee
will give an audio/visiual presentation on the
early days of the Club.

The Chair has asked the Directors what their
plans are for next year. This includes Burgees,
Regalia, Membership Card, Roster, the Boat Show
(heritage pictures, special handouts with the cele-

125th Anniversary Committee for Celebrations in 2014
Richard Slee, communications@qcyc.ca

bration dates), special 125th Regatta, LTS, signage
at dock (city side). We have also sent out a survey
to members asking for their input which can be
accessed online at:

https://www.justsurvey.me/5143495e6579

We have had an initial conversation with the
House Chair about an artifacts display area under
the stairs to the Great Hall with display cases with
storage under them and it seems that it might be
feasible next year after the new buildings are
constructed (there are storage issues this year).

We have made a submission for a Historical
Plaque to Heritage Toronto. It has been very
favourably received. The bronze plaque will cost
$2,275 and measure 24" x 15" with a maximum of
140 words. We have proposed sighting it on the
Wards Island Ferry dock across from the Club.
Heritage Toronto has suggested we consider a
plaque with a picture of the sunken club house at
York Street. However this would cost about $5,000
and as we plan to raise the funds through member
donations this might not be feasible as we are
trying to raise funds for a number of other projects.
Heritage Toronto has volunteered to obtain
Toronto Park's permission on our behalf.

We have still not been able to pursue the location
for holding our 125th Anniversary Commodore's
Ball their next year. The Committee recommend-
ed that the Chair cost out The Old Mill, and the
Liberty Grand. If these prove very expensive then

he will consult with the Commodore and
Entertainment about holding the Commodores
Ball on Saturday August 16 at the QCYC Club
House. The Commodores Ball has been held in
the past at the Club and the price would be much
more reasonable. This with the Heritage Dinner
on Friday August 15, 2014 (the date of incorpora-
tion) would make a gala weekend celebration of
our 125th Anniversary. It was also suggested that
the meal on Friday August 15th approximate what
would have been eaten in the 1890s in Toronto.

Photo by Genia Vanderkruk
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New Member Profiles

without being extremely self sufficient!" they say.
"We have been here for a month now and just
love it!"

Their favourite hobby is sailing, but they also
enjoy spending time in their tree house at their
rural property north of Durham. Chris and Linda
fit perfectly into the Club, they’re great sailors and
they are very social! Very soon after joining last
winter they came out to the first event of the year –
the Commodore’s Ball.

• Associate Member - Merle Kirsby: Merle start-
ed sailing 23 years ago when she joined
Mooredale Albacore
Club in the Outer
Harbour.  For years she
commuted from
Mississauga where her
two children were born
and raised and she
worked in Health
Promotion.  After her husband passed away, she
moved downtown onto Queens Quay and decided
that it was time to switch from dingy racing to keel
boats.  

She has a love of all sports including skiing, curl-
ing and golf. She’s an avid reader and enjoys all
the excitement of living in downtown Toronto.
She’s incredibly gregarious and fun! She’s looking
to crew, so keep her in mind if you need someone
on Wednesday nights.

• Associate Member - Paul Lehal:  Paul is an IT
manager with the CGI
Group. A skier and
cyclist, he is new to sail-
ing and has discovered
a real appreciation for it
over the last two years
with the help of QCYC
members Ian Wilson,
John Wilson and Leigh

Geraghty. His relationship with the Wilsons and
their boat has instigated a part ownership of
Initram and membership to the Club. 

An enthusiastic new member who races on
Wednesdays, Paul tries to take in as many social
events as possible. His affinity to QCYC is shared
with his sons, Devon and Aidan. The boys started

have a great deal of experience on the water as
well. Myfanwy has participated in the QCYC
Learn to Sail program, has qualified for the
Ontario Outdoor Card and will be getting her
Toronto Harbour License in due course.

Manuel and Jacquey bring a ton of heritage to the
club and will be a great addition! 

• Senior Member -
Victor Granic:
Victor’s been racing
at QCYC for the past
four years. He has
loved coming over to
the island and has
really enjoyed the
friendships he’s developed with members. He
decided it was a perfect place to bring the kids
while messing about on the boat. He made the
decision finally in January when he came over to
the Club for the Groundhog Day event. 

This is his first year as skipper of his own boat; he
has a Grampian 26 – Tango 2. His partners on the
boat include Robin Mordasiewicz and Tarek
Sheta. Victor is married to Claire and has three
children Maya, Ami and Taj. 

Victor and his crew are a terrific group of guys and
a great addition to the club and race night!

• Senior Members - Chris Hatton and Linda
Kenyon:  Linda and Chris Hatton are very experi-
enced sailors. In addition to extensive sailing on
the Great Lakes, they have been on a three-year
blue water cruise to the Caribbean, to the Azores,
to Portugal and Spain, into the Med, then after a
brief stop in Morocco, back to Canada.  Chris, who
is an engineer, works in Toronto and Linda has

recently retired from
an administrative
position at the
University of
Waterloo to write full
time.  They live
aboard their 43-foot
Roberts with their

Spanish water dog Bica and were looking for a
place to keep their boat within easy commuting
distance of the city centre when they found
QCYC. 

They were attracted to QCYC by the self-help
culture. "You can't be a successful world cruiser

• Associate Member - Bella Beazer:  After 10
years as a live-aboard, Bella now lives on the
Island in Queen City’s backyard.  When not dress-
ing in costume at
parties or decorating
events with balloons,
Bella can be found
working on the exec-
utive of the
Algonquin Island
Association or volun-
teering her time to St. Andrew’s by-the-lake
Church. The draw of the music heard through the
great hall windows coupled with the friendly
camaraderie of the Club lured her to become a
QCYC associate member. She’s a lot of fun and
looks forward to participating in all Club activi-
ties.

• Senior Members - Manuel Cappel and Jacquey
Malcolm:  Manuel and Jacquey have joined

QCYC as they
recently inherited
two power launches
from Jacquey's
father. Manuel has
been involved with
the Club since the
age of fourteen when

a member by the name of Peter Flood taught him
how to sail. He crewed on his Tumlaren on
Wednesday night races against the likes of Al Rae
Senior (who always won!) and Herb Pitcher and
the other Tumlaren Sailors. 

Manuel’s memories of the Club in those early
days are inextricably linked to sailing across the
Lake most weekends to Olcott or Youngstown,
cooking simple meals on a Coleman camp stove,
and, in his case, sleeping on sailbags in the fo'c's-
tle. Since those halcyon days Manuel’s been sail-
ing quite a bit, including a two-thousand mile stint
across the centre of the Pacific from Polynesia to
Hawaii. 

Jacquey and 16-year-old daughter Myfanwy both

New Members
by Stephanie Swatkow
membership@qcyc.ca

continued on page 8
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New Member Profiles

sailing lessons last year; they love the Club and
island. Paul has definitely caught on to what
makes our club special and he may be our first new
Senior member of 2014!

• Associate Members -
Richard & Lauree Pope:
Richard and Lauree
joined the QCYC for a
couple of big reasons.
They weren't born in the
big city and really like
the cottage feeling that
QCYC and Algonquin
Island have to offer. They also enjoy the relaxed
atmosphere of the Club and the social aspects to
being a member. 

This is Richard’s 2nd year sailing and he hopes to
get Lauree sailing and their seven month old son
Alex involved in the Jr. Club when he's older.

Richard has always wanted to sail and finally
completed the CYA Basic Cruising Standard at the
QCYC last year. 

Some of their favorite activities include hockey,
baseball, cooking and traveling. They are a great
couple and were able to find a babysitter for New
Members night so that they could pop over for
some QCYC hospitality. They’ll make a great
addition to the Club and I’m sure Alex will find
some friends amongst all the new QCYC babies!

• Associate Member - Linda Sergiades:  Linda was
born in Toronto and some of her best memories
are of the Toronto Islands from childhood on.  She
has been a sailor for about thirty-five years and for
most of that time on a Contessa 26 called Dharma
Rose. She keeps her at Hawkestone Yacht Club on
Lake Simcoe. Since Linda visits the Islands and
her son Russell at QCYC a lot in the summer she
thought it would be nice to have a 'home port' here
in Toronto with fellow sailors. She found QCYC a
friendly, welcoming destination and with the
nicest situation on the Islands.

She loves local history and has lectured on the

subject for the ROM.  She’s been a Docent (gallery
guide) at the ROM for over thirty years, was a
'talking book' reader at the CNIB for about ten
years and was on the Board of Directors of The
Town of York Historical Society.  Her application
for membership was met with a slew of people
wanting to sponsor her. This was a tremendous
indication that she’d be a great QCYC member.

• Associate Member - Robert Steinberg: Bob’s
been considering membership for some time now.
He came over to the Club a couple of winters ago to
our Ground Hog Day party and was completely
captivated by our camaraderie. Due to time limita-
tions and career obligations he wasn’t able join
immediately. Recently he’s got a new job working
at the Environmental Land Tribunal of Ontario
Office as an adjudicator. Although still very busy,
he’s now geographically able to come and spend
some time with us as he’s just a short walk from
the tender. He’s been a part-time sailor for many
years on his McGregor 25 on Georgian Bay. He’s
also a triathlete for over 20 years. He also is incred-
ibly funny and will be a great addition to the Club!

New Members cont.
continued from page 7
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Two years later Thomas bought his own boat,
Voulez Vous and became a Senior Member. He
still owns Voulez Vous to this day and stated quite
emphatically that he would never sell her though
he might give her away. 

He met Steve Hills, our current Commodore at the

20 years ago our first introduction to Queen City
Yacht Club was Thomas King in a tee-shirt and cut
off jeans and covered in paint. Mary, my wife, had
worried that QCYC might be rather stuck up and
not for her. Whatever concerns she had disap-
peared in that first introduction. Thomas contin-
ued as our mentor for our first year and we will be
ever grateful to him for his kind guidance into the
“how it is done at Queen City”.

Thomas was always interested in sailing, but 35
years ago he decided to do something about it. He
took a sailing course at the Toronto Island Marina
on Centre Island. At that time in his life he was
working as a Typographer (selling type) and met
Myron Lasky who owned an Indian 22 on Centre
Island. He sailed with Myron and spent 2,000
hours helping him build a Northern 29 from a kit.
30 years ago Myron joined Queen City as a Senior
and Thomas as his crew joined as an Associate. 

Club, and started to race with him in the LOR
series and the Fujiron long distance race, the
precursor to the Ontario 300. Thus began a long
lasting friendship.  He remembers competing with
Steve in the first Fujiron that took them three days
and 11 hours to complete. He also remembers the
non-refrigerated sandwiches looking pretty grim
by the end of the race. Steve won the flags and it
wasn’t until about 10 years ago that Thomas began
to race Voulez Vous and win his own flags.
Thomas also won trophies as best crew and most
improved sailor. 

Thomas recalls getting a certificate for work hours
from the then Commodore Jim Thorndycaft.
Thomas had suffered a heart attack and as a means
of therapy spent 500 work hours redoing the
Womens’ Washroom. Jim has promised a bottle of
rum for each 40 hours worked by a member.
Thomas grinned as he remembered that he got the
certificate but no rum!

continued on page 10

Director Profile: Thomas King
by Richard Slee

Photo by Ted Doyle
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When his kids were small he used to bring them
down to the Ward’s Island beach to swim.
Returning home he would look across the lagoon
at QCYC and think that looks like a wonderful
place to be and it came to pass that he became a
member and as he says “30 years in paradise”.
When asked why he stayed he says, “hey it was
party central” and he loved parties. “At QCYC no
one gives you are hard time and the individual
with the most grass stains on his face the next
morning wins!” He fondly remembers having
“table number one” at all QCYC parties and he
still has the leather pants with womens’ finger
prints all over the ass to prove it. When asked
about changes in QCYC in the last 30 years, he
thinks that the changes are subtle and evolution-
ary. He thinks that the Club has pretty well stayed
the same during the time that he has been a
member.

Director Profile
continued from page 9 Thomas has served the Club faithfully as

Moorings Chair twice, Planning and Vice
Commodore twice. When asked why did not
become Commodore he states with a big grin on
his face that he is not the Commodore type, he is a
worker! He worked diligently on projects such as
the womens’ washroom, water and hydro on the
south shore, the hydro box at the south gate and
has participated in lots of small projects.

One of the most interesting things about Thomas
is his wide and extensive work career in just about
every type of job you can imagine. He has been a
private investigator, milkman, Jeweller, owner of a
construction company and too many other jobs to
mention, but together have given him an amazing
skill set. His favourite job was being a Milkman for
Silverwoods Dairy from 1964-68 (you will have to
ask him why he liked it so much). His biggest inter-
est outside the Club was raising his five kids. He
loved doing it and is very proud of their accom-
plishments: Suzanne his daughter manages three
radio stations for Corus (look across the harbour at

their new building); Mathew designs kitchens in
New Brunswick; Michael is a master electrician
who took over dad’s construction business;
Anthony is a stay at home dad who is married to a
Professor; and Mark is VP of Communications at
CIBC. Thomas states smiling that he has 11 grand
children and one great grandchild.

Thomas was born and grew up in Toronto. At an
early age he was run over by a car which I think
taught him to survive. His family was poor and at
age 14 his father got a permit that allowed him to
quit school and start work as a glazier putting in
windows. Thomas has never looked back and has
not only survived but thrived in life.

He sees his beloved Queen City always going
forward and improving. As an example, he speaks
glowingly about the new buildings. He feels that
Boards at QCYC have been good at controlling
costs despite having one of the most wonderful
locations one could dream of for a yacht club! He
feels we just don’t pay enough or appreciate
enough of what we have.
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This assignment starts off like many others, with a
voice on my cell phone. He is saying, “I need my
boat moved from Trenton Ontario to Vero Beach,
Florida.” After meeting for coffee down at
Harbourfront, Toronto, the arrangements are put
in place with dates set. I begin preparations for the
voyage.

Once in a while a truly unusual craft needs to be
re-positioned south. Arriving in Trenton for a
look-see, I am looking at one. It is a Danish
designed 40 foot folding/sailing trimaran, called
Dragonfly 1200, only 14 feet of beam in the folded
configuration. And it folds back, not up. Consider
the design challenges here: The mast needs to be
supported at all times. Therefore for mast
stiffness the shrouds all go over diamond
spreaders returning to the base of the spar.
Only the head stay and two adjustable
running backstays keep it upright. The large
roach full-battened mainsail would preclude
a standing backstay.

Question: What supports the amas? Usual
trimaran construction calls for strong full
beam cross arms extending thru, or across
the main hull. In this case very strong hinges
for the folding cross arms provide the solu-
tion, positioned to line up with massively
reinforced bulkheads forward and at the
back of the engine room/cockpit area. The
downward force of the rig’s mast is transmit-
ted via the compression post to the centerboard
trunk. Overall first impression shows incredible
attention to detail and a warm typically Danish

Hurricane Season
by Capt. Dave Matthews

teak interior. Mechanically there are electric
winches, many clutches for lines, a retractable bow
thruster, a turbo Yanmar four banger diesel and
folding three blade prop, to
provide over 8 knots under
power. There are Raymarine
displays below and topsides.
She is definitely not an inex-
pensive boat!

On the appointed day I
arrive at the boat in Trenton
along with my crew. They are
ex-RCMP Ken MacLean
from Picton and a young lady
Alyra Halyn, from Hamilton,
who has already at age 24 explored the south
Pacific and the Great Barrier Reef of Australia.
She and I have done the email-planning-shopping
routine, and my rental car is loaded down with
supplies. I am wondering how we’ll store all of it,
but Alyra makes it disappear into bilges and
cupboards in jig time. I pay close attention to the
weather forecast for the Trenton ON to Oswego
NY crossing of Lake Ontario. The reason for this
scrutiny: All three of us have examined the mast,
ready for canal transit and located rather high on
deck sawhorses. It’s obvious that any real choppy
conditions would be extremely scary, and the
whole deck load could go over the side. In the
event, Lady Luck provides calm seas for the cross-

ing, and soon we are securing for the evening in
Oswego on the New York shore. U.S. Customs
deals with us on the video phone and faxes the

Cruising Permit to the marina. 

The New York State Canal delivers an enjoyable
passage with the fall colours of red, orange and

yellow. No problems are
encountered during our
passage of the many
locks, finally descending
the flight of locks in
Waterford, ending up on
the mighty Hudson River.
The Castleton Boat Club
near Albany provides
wonderful hospitality, as
always, and we then make
our way to have the rig

put up at Hop-O-Nose Marina at Catskill. Sean
and Tim have the experience of many rig-step-
pings behind them, and they have no problem with
ours except for some head scratching over our
carbon fibre spar’s unusual stay configuration,
which is required to hold the mast either folded in
or out. Owner David emails me some schematics
and Sean examines them in detail. Meanwhile
Alyra and Tim strike up a good friendship, which
is nice to witness. Oh, to be that young!

Owner David Roffey and his friend Norm Playfair
arrive from Toronto. They plan to enjoy the fall
colours enroute down river, with a visit to West
Point military academy on the agenda. This insti-

tution is located on high ground at a turn in
the river where it is extremely deep. I recall
depth sounder readings of almost 200 feet
here, and nearby is the narrow spot where
General George Washington in 1778 had
the “Great Chain” stretched across the
river in order to deny access upstream to
any British ships. Graduates of West Point
include two Presidents, many generals and
74 recipients of the Medal of Honor.

Following their tour we enjoy an enjoyable
passage downstream and we secure for the
night at the 79th Street Marina, noted for
its very brisk tidal current, particularly the
ebb.  Our berth is only a few blocks from
Broadway, making access to the sights of

Manhattan easy.  It’s very interesting to view the
new Freedom Tower (official name “One World

continued on page 12
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Trade Center”) replacing the Twin Towers, and
nearing completion. It will be the tallest building
in the Western
Hemisphere, its spire
reaching a symbolic
1,776 feet. A day sail
excursion through
both the upper and
lower bays turns out
rather instructive for
Ken, Alyra and me
since this vessel does
have a great many
“strings” which arrive
at the power winches
thru clutches. I
decline the chance to
learn how to fold the boat, which I don’t plan on.
Performance under sail is lively, and we get a real
workout dodging the many fast ferries, freighters,
and tug/barge combinations. Norm is an extreme-
ly competitive sailor; I actually hear his voice
saying: “Alyra, please ease the genny sheet one
inch!”

David and Norm have enjoyed their visit and
depart for their trip home. We take on fuel and
water, docking for the night in the Lower Bay in
preparation for our next leg past New Jersey
offshore. Making our way in the harbour, I contin-
ue to be amazed at the sheer size of this maritime
centre, with Manhattan just a teeny speck on the
overall picture. We rendezvous with Kelse
Jennings, a previous mate on my trimaran TAO –
a convivial event on board the large motor yacht
he is taking south. Kelse is a Texan, and he and I
enjoy rehashing our earlier adventures in the
islands down south.

Next morning is an early get-up, coffee on with
departure in the dark. We hope to traverse New
Jersey’s coast in one hop. As it turns out, this is
doable, since we’re soon out the Sandy Hook chan-
nel and are now scorching the water with double
reefed main and jib at over 16 knots! The lee bow

Hurricane Season 
cont.

is close to going under, spray is everywhere, and
the aft starboard cross-arm hinge makes some
noises of complaint, but holds O.K.  The center-
board trunk is also making some whistling noises
as the boat surges through the seas. Soon we see
the site of total excess as the towers of Atlantic
City heave up on our starboard horizon.  I keep an
eye on the computer chart as well as the

Raymarine's screen. The
3rd GPS unit is my
portable Garmin 76Cx
upright on a bronze stand
in the cockpit displaying
an arrow-to-waypoint --
easier to interpret than
the compass, particularly
at night. With the non-
magnetic base it can sit
right next to the compass.

Cape May harbour
makes a pleasant anchor-
age, followed by the

passage thru Delaware Bay, the C&D Canal and
Chesapeake Bay. The Chesapeake is the same
length as Lake Ontario – 190 miles. Checking
weather at the south end of the Chesapeake, the
Intracoastal Waterway turns out to be our best
route, inside Cape Hatteras, and moving along
this inside passage we listen to the many weather
warnings concerning Hurricane Sandy which is
approaching from down south on a reciprocal
course to ours. I don’t have much time available
before we meet so my strategy is to head for the
Neuse River in North Carolina. When we get
there we go all the way inland upstream on the
river, making very secure dockage in a small

basin. We use the power winches to pull well off
the dock, using long lines to pilings.  Our original
plan had been to make all possible speed south, but
as the old army saying goes: “No complete plan
survives first contact with the enemy.”

Pondering my personal history, I realize that
during my long career on the water I have come
through five direct hurricane hits. Now I begin to
see the familiar very high wispy cirrus clouds
moving differently from the breeze, which now
commences to moan in the rigging. We hunker
down inside the boat, listening intently to the
weather situation as the storm nears our latitude.
We now have the screaming winds with incredibly
strong horizontal rain lashing our refuge. Our
mast is shaking, lines are creaking and motion is
increasing. The noise level is unreal. These whirly
storms take all the powers of man and sneer at
them. 

The old rule for our hemisphere says: “Face direct-
ly into the wind, extend the right arm. That arm is
now pointing at the eye of the storm.” Correct
enough with our wind source backing to north,
since reports now place Sandy to our east just
offshore of our latitude, holding a path to the north
close to the coast. Tall ship Bounty encounters
Sandy about 30 miles distant from our position,
close to shore, and sinks with loss of life.  Everyone
is wondering what the captain was thinking, being
in such a poor unprotected location for the storm,
but no answers are available since he drowned.
We listen on the radio as USCG choppers do a
fantastic rescue of the folks on board and in rafts.
Next day super storm Sandy begins to curve
towards shore, as we listen to reports of huge
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devastation just north of our position. Many of the
marinas we recently visited are totally wiped out –
we have truly been extremely lucky.

Waiting for conditions to subside, Alyra mean-
while has made friends on the dock, and arrives
with a borrowed
acoustic guitar. It
turns out she has
had 12 years of
instruction, and
Ken is no slouch
on the instrument
either with his
rockin’ stompin’
songs from his
Canadian down-
east background.  I
sit back for this personal concert as they hand the
guitar back and forth. It brings a tear to the eye, for
sure, invoking thoughts of past evenings on my
own vessel in the islands. Memories can sneak up
on a person, can’t they?

A short hop takes us to Morehead City, on the
coast, and then we soon find ourselves arriving in
Charleston for a crew change. Ken and Alyra take
the early flight and just at dusk Andy Andersen
flies in from Toronto. He and I work together quite
often, and immediately we are calling up the site
www.passageweather.com, which predicts a
rather favourable weather window for us to beat
feet offshore, and next morning sees us being
sucked out of this historical harbour by the
extreme ebb tide in jig time. We make our turn at
the Charleston sea buoy onto our rhumb line
course, southwest towards the Florida/Georgia
border at the St. Mary’s River, 170 miles distant.
Now in a comfortable seaway, Andy and I settle
into our watches, checking the cross track error
and plotting the hourly position on the paper
chart. “Breadcrumb Navigation” is now in play.
This consists of placing a ruler on the chart, along
the hourly positions, then looking up ahead, and
making small tweaks to the course. The sky is

Hurricane Season
cont.

clear this evening, with all the stars making their
slow rotation through the heavens, and here and
there lights of commercial traffic ease past us. The
only really busy area is off Tybee Roads/
Savannah River. Here we have periods of high
alert, since we are not AIS equipped to show the
position, course, speed and Closest Point of
Approach of these nearby ships.

Later: The breeze is up somewhat with motion
rather unpleasant. My log entry reads: “I just
came back on watch. The sensation in my aft cabin

bunk is that of careening out of control
in a bus down the side of a mountain.
Just cue the women screaming!!” We
are now 40 miles offshore and we keep
moving our destination further ahead,
with the excellent time the boat is
making, finally heading for the inlet at
St. Augustine, Florida. It is without
jetties, with the buoys moved frequent-
ly to follow shifting sandbars. The
rather small buoys finally do show up,
however, and soon we pass through

the famous Bridge of Lions and are relaxing at
dusk alongside in America’s oldest city. Tidal
current here is extremely strong; the tides being
the highest over the distance from the Bay of
Fundy to Argentina. 

Next morning our dock master helps with our
lines and appears rather concerned the current
may push us into the nearby bridge. I do resist the
urge to tell him this is “Not my First Rodeo!” Our

exit from the inlet is easier than the entrance since
I now know where to find the small markers, and
after reaching deep water we calculate we can
reach Ponce de Leon inlet during daylight. This
works out O.K. and after a calm night at a dock our
route is inside Cape Canaveral in the Intracoastal
Waterway in rather strong winds out of the east as
squadrons of pelicans dive on fish all around us.
We can see a huge rectangular outline in the
distance up ahead. This is the Vehicle Assembly
Building at the Cape, one of the largest buildings
by volume in the world. We pass through
Titusville, the town where many yachts always
gather each time there is a launch to witness the
awesome spectacle of rocket power.

Finally, after a few more miles of ICW travel in
over 25 knots of breeze, Andy and I pull into our
destination –upscale Loggerhead Marina, Vero
Beach, tie up and kick back for the evening. I make
arrangements for a local lady to clean up the interi-
or in a couple days. We fuel the boat and Andy
arranges flights back to Pearson. Late night coffee
at his place back in Cambridge Ontario at 03:30
marks the end of a long but satisfying day. It has
been an excellent trip.

[Captain Dave Mathews is one of our tender
captains. He holds a 200 ton ticket and keeps busy
on the water re-positioning vessels. He can be
reached at www.taoyachtdelivery.com and phone
905 706 9994.]
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Al when originally asked when he
became interested in sailing stated
"floating around in his mother's
womb".  On further questioning he
was referring to his mother Vi sail-
ing with his father Al Rae Sr., Past
Commodore, on his Tumlaren
Valhalla in 1936, the year of Al Jr.'s
birth. Perhaps Al Jr. did not have a
chance, as by the time he was seven
he was on the foredeck of Valhalla.
By age nine his dad had built him
his first boat, a Sabot Pram which
he loved to sail and was quite
successful in racing. Al was always
an athlete and went into a number
of sports but all paled compared to
sailing. His dad even tried to broad-
en his experience by building him a
rowing scull which sat under the
Club unused for years. Al remem-
bers sleeping in the lockers under
the Great Hall as a kid. He was so
immersed in sailing and the Club
that he had no chance of being anything but a
sailor and a member of QCYC.

Al has sailed for his entire life of 75 years and on
his own boat for the last 67 years starting with the
Sabot Pram and including the Int. 14 that his
father built for him when he was 16. He didn't
know it at the time but his father had given him the
ultimate machine in the Int. 14 which he sailed for
30 years. He has sailed a number of other boats in
his time: Tumlarens, Sabot Prams, Brutal Beasts,
Firefly, Lightening, Thistle, Tech dinghy, 110
canoe, Int. 14s, Redline 41, C&C 35 and 27 and a
Northern 27. His true love, which he sailed for
33years, was a Shock Santana "Enkidu". 

Al is a very accomplished racer. He won the
Aphrodite Cup in 1951 along with Laurie Muir Jr.
for winning Junior Sailing Championship for Lake
Ontario. He noted that it was great for Laurie and
him to continue the winning traditions of their
fathers at QCYC. He also won the Emerson Cup
in 1957 - International team race against the USA,
and the Wilton Morse Trophy in 1958 - RCYC
Open Regatta. He has won innumerable Open
Regattas both locally and abroad and at QCYC,

including the Fleet Champion, Champion of
Champions and Starter's Trophy (15 out of 19
starts until he shared his secrets of how he did it,
then he had to develop all new strategies to win the
Trophy again).

He became a Junior Member at QCYC in 1946, an
Intermediate in 1950, a Senior Member in 1957
when he turned 21, and finally he was made a
Honourary Member by the Board of Directors in
2011. When asked why he stayed at QCYC, he
noted that he had a number of offers from RCYC
but sailing at QCYC was in his genes and his
father was a great influence. Also QCYC and its
members had supported the development of the
Int. 14 fleet at the Club which was one of the
largest on the Lake. Al had also made a number of
lifelong friendships with QCYC members such as
Laurie Muir Jr. and Peter Jones (since he was 10)
and so many others that he is really attached to the
Club - "This is my Club"! Justin his daughter
sensed this attachment and crewed for him as well
and produced a film when Al gave up his locker in
the Annex called "Locker 83".

When asked what changes he has seen over his
long association with the Club he noted the change

of the fleet from wood to fibre-
glass, from small to large and
from centre board to keel and
now an increasing centre board
fleet which he finds wonderful.
He also saw continued growth
and improvements to the
grounds from sandy foreshores
to a "hard" head wall. But he
has also seen consistency in
continuing to attract a diverse
group of members with a
number of individual boats and
fleets. QCYC Spirit is as strong
as it has ever been. The buzz in
the Great Hall at Sail Past was
so positive - what a feeling! This
shared spirit is what Al believes
sets our club apart from others.

He has served the Club on the
Board in the capacities of
Planning Chair in the late 50s
and Rear Commodore in the
early 60s. He did not feel he

wanted to become Commodore of QCYC or
Skipper of Shellbacks as he felt that was his
father's place and not his. He designed the dinghy
shed and locker blocks in the 50s and 60s, several
renovations of the club house and of course most
recently the design of the new LTS, Locker block
and Captains' Quarters. He enjoys continually
promoting the spirit of club sailing.

He graduated as an Architect from U of T in 1960,
working in Boston for a year, three years in
London and then back to join Bregman and
Hamann in Toronto from 1964 to 1984, becoming
a partner in 1971. He then went on to form his
own company. He participated in the design of the
TD Centre, a CIBC Bank, the Harbour Square
complex, and the Variety Sport and Fitness
Complex in Scarborough. He is currently Project
Manager for a 66 townhouse community in North
York, and working with the YMCA at Camp
Pinecrest and providing childminding facilities at
various locations. He has always enjoyed the prac-
tice of architecture and of "wrapping space around
a Client's needs".

Al Rae Jr.
by Richard Slee

continued next page
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Outside of the Club he enjoys fine wines, food,
travel - Mexico, Portugal, Finland and when
younger traveled on a Vespa motor scooter from
Scotland to the French Riviera. He loves reading
and one of his favourites is the Jack Aubrey naval
series by Patrick O'Brien but he loves to read
anything that challenges his mind. He also likes
Jazz, skiing and family life. One of his great inter-
ests is in his friends.

Al grew up with his parents at 3 Nottawa Avenue
right behind the Club. He gained many skills from
his father who had his workshop next to his
bedroom. He remembers people coming to the door
needing sailing hardware and advice. After his
father died people would still come but just as they
were about to knock would remember that the font
of knowledge and skill was no longer there. Al
enjoys what he calls his "tight" family that in his
mind is getting tighter and which is his major
happiness in life. He married the love of his life and
his prime reason for being, Elaine in 1969. He has
two daughters, Justine who has sailed with him for

umpteen years and Vanessa who is married to
Tom Torkvei who is very much a part now of his
tight knit family. 

The Club seems to have set a good course for a
continued strong membership base. Al loves the
heritage events at the Club as he believes it brings

new members into the nature of what QCYC is all
about. He also thinks that the Club will continue to
attract those who love simply messing about in
boats. 

For Newspaper clippings and further photos see
www.qcyc.ca/Our Spirit/Archives/1950-59

Al Rae Jr.
Continued from page 16

Al Rae Jr. narrating a heritage event in 2012
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Sailpast

Photos by Don Hinchley, Genia Vanderkruk, Richard Slee, and Terry ONeill

Photo by Don Hinchley
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Gunning-In & New Mwmber’s Night

Photos by Ed Vanderkruk, Genia VanderKruk, and Don Hinchley
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Work Hours – Love ‘Em or Hate ‘Em
by Rosalind Ross
Whatever you think about them, work hours are
here to stay. Were they always part of QCYC
membership?  The short story is: yes and no. 

The longer version harks back to the founding of
the club 124 years ago, the move to Algonquin
Island, construction of the club house and its
outbuildings, the creation of moorings, railways
and all the maintenance that goes with large build-
ings, lots of wood that ants love and grounds
besieged by fluffies, purples, stickies, weeds and
leaves. There was much work and not that many
people to do it in the old days. Somehow it got
done, more or less.

QCYC has always been a volunteer club. Fees
cover use of the facilities, mooring, winter storage,
transportation by various forms of tenders over
the years and eventually lockers, pump-out and
various ramps and cranes. For decades all of the
work was done by members, sometimes under the
direction of different board chairs, but very often
by a bunch of “guys” who, noticing something
needed doing or fixing, agreed on a day and just
did it. The “gals” in the old days tended to create
and maintain gardens or run events but now
women take on the tough work, complete with
overalls and safety shoes.

Over the past decades the demographic of the club
shifted. That’s a euphemistic way of saying that
long- time members got older, retired from the
club, went south or to Fiddler’s Green. While lots
of new blood was recruited by Membership
Chairs, the traditions of picking up and pitching in
got a little vague. Skill sets have shifted too –
there’s not an app for that job.

There was and still is a core group who oppose any
hours being assigned to members. They believe in
true volunteerism and carry out that philosophy.
You can’t miss them; they take on tough projects,
often in the worst weather and finish the job.
Replacing the railway, digging out foundations,
keeping the Robbins together, roofing, painting,
new doors are some that come to mind. Gardens
get tended or added, raccoons evicted and events
organized.  However, not everybody is as knowl-
edgeable or gung-ho about pitching in. They need
more direction and an idea of the number of hours
they should count on doing. Volunteering with a
nudge you might call it.

If a few members might think that launch and

haul-out are “it”, with maybe a bit of raking thrown
in, and act surprised that moving boats and ways
are not part of the work hours for senior members,
they are rapidly re-informed. On the other hand it’s
good to see Associates joining the crews to work off
a few hours and get to know some new faces. Lots of
others who bagged their hours early in the season
keep pitching in.

According to the website, the minimum work hours
program was introduced in 1998. The response was
mixed; some resented an assigned number with a
bill attached to any not submitted and tallied.
Others, however, liked the 12 or 6 hour structure
and appreciated a method of keeping track. The
debate goes on but, unfortunately, the work does
not always get done in a timely manner or involve
enough people. 

How can you help? Why not look at the benefits of
doing your bit: it’s your club and taking ownership
of it can feel good. See something not quite up to
par? Report it to the office and ask what you can do
i.e. where the tools/paint/ rakes are. Board Chairs
are approachable; look at the mug shots in the
lobby and pick one. E-mails are all listed on the
website under Contacts. Work parties are a great
way to meet other members, make new friends and
learn new skills. Can’t make the work party? Don’t
hang back because there’s always more to do before
and after official work party days. Enjoy your club
but let’s all share the work of keeping it ship shape.

And don’t forget to fill in your hours tally to the box
in the lobby.

MEMBERS’ COMMENTS ON THE WORK
HOURS PROGRAM  

The following are compiled from an informal
random survey and chatting around the table.

1.Communication!!! Even if work parties are
announced well ahead, members need a reminder
to keep the date and time fresh. The Quick Clipper
could be used by more of the Board Chairs to publi-
cize official parties and season-long tasks, with
instructions posted at the club. 

2.What happened to the phone committee?
Contacting individuals works better than bulk
announcements.

3.More organization!! A BIG job list for jobs and
another BIG list visible (on the front door?) with

updates and thanks when tasks are completed. 

4.Instructions, tools and materials need to be
available. Some tasks need qualified people
(welding, wiring, plumbing, etc.) but others can
be done with some clear instructions (sawing,
painting, hammering). 

5.Members complain about costs but, when a big
project like the new LTS/lockers is estimated,
based on much of the work done by members,
the complainers don’t always follow through.

6.Why not raise the number of hours to 30+ and
include launch/haul-out for a more realistic
tally? Associate and dry sail members could also
do more if they were kept informed of projects
large and small.

7.Have the work tally form available on the
website to send to the appropriate Board Chair. 

8.What happened to the buddy system that
assigned new members to experienced ones?

9.New members were given the handbook –
now it’s on the website but who actually reads it?

10.Can’t board members have a member assis-
tant to help organize the jobs?

I’m sure there are more comments out there and,
if you register for the website, the discussion
forums might be a good place to share them. 

Editors comment: Job hours form is on the
QCYC website, along with the policy, a current
listing of jobs and a report on hours worked at
Members-Only/Work Hours /Jobs and
/Reports.

Photo by Brandon Zago
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Then he rocked to the other float, then slewed side-
ways and the far wing dug in to the water all the
way, creating a lot of spray. The other wing by now
was pointing straight up. The tail section was
underwater. Then very slowly the craft righted
itself, but was now stern-heavy. Meanwhile I was
radioing the police and turned the Queen towards
the crash site, but before we got there the very fast
black police inflatable came shooting across the
water towards the plane.  I turned back to our origi-
nal course and finished our trip.

So never a dull moment, eh?  

Hard Working QCYC Members get much
deserved Awards from the Ontario Sailing
Association.

QCYC has always depended on volunteer hours to
enhance your club experience.This year Ontario
Sailing recognized two of our members for their
outstanding contributions to the sailing communi-
ty at large. 

Elspeth Fanjoy has always stepped up to assist,
corral and yes, even command the Wednesday
night club race committee.  Behind our great man
Graham Dougall, stands Elspeth ready to time,
record and keep the crew organized.  She repre-
sents our Club on race committees all over the lake.
The LOSHRS, CORK in Kingston and LORC as
well as AHMEN series...and of course the Lake
Ontario 300 challenge are all lucky to have Elspeth
alongside Graham.

Mark MacRae has been a member for less than a
decade but has performed many volunteer hours in
several capacities. Not only is he our webmaster,
but he's been our QCYC OPEN REGATTA organ-
izing chair for the last two years and is working
hard again this year.  Many long time members
recall the successful QC regattas of the past. The
Club owes much to Mark and his regatta commit-
tee for reviving our regatta and party as one of the
best on the lake.

On behalf of all the members, let me express, along
with Ontario Sailing our huge THANK YOU to
Elspeth and Mark.

QCYC Members Win Awards
by Pat Whetung, Past Commodore

Keelboat courses are available at the Club this
summer.
The CYA Basic Cruising Standard enables you
to skipper a 24 to 36 foot keelboat in moderate
weather conditions. The Dinghy Course teaches
you the necessary skills to both crew and skipper
a small dinghy and complies with CYA CANSail
standards. 
Come on out, build your skills, and have a lot of
fun along the way! For more info, see QCYC.ca

Algonquin Queen II Report
by Captain Dave Matthews

Adult Sailing Courses Offered
by Scott Forbes

Saturday May 11th: 

The 4:00pm tender run was just approaching the
York Street area, about 300 yards out. I had just
reduced RPM’s when an apparition flashed across
our bow, right to left. It was a float plane on final
approach moving right along. A few yards to his
left and he would have struck the Queen. He was
about the size of a Cessna 180. As everyone aboard
watched, he touched down but on only one float.

Do you or your crew want to learn how to sail,
refine your sailing skills, or receive the Canadian
Yachting Association certification, in preparation
for chartering a boat down South? If so, QCYC's
Adult Sailing Programs are for you. Dinghy and

Photo by Don Hinchley
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News

2013 Roster Omissions

• Gord and Jan Anderson

• Paul and Nan Boudreau

• Ron and Irmgard Cameron

• John and Barbara Campbell

• June Canham

• Brian and Kathleen Case

The above honourary members were inadvertently
omitted from the current Roster. The Club sincere-
ly regrets this oversight and apologies to the
members. If other members require contact infor-
mation for the above they may request it from the
Office. 

I am Valerie Wint,
your friendly Sunday
morning yoga instruc-
tor. I will be on the
lawn again this
summer, starting on 2
June, from 9:45 -
10:45am. Classes are
open to all members
and are suitable for all levels of yoga experience. I
do hope you'll join us this year. 

Valerie Wint

vwint51@rogers.com. 416-490-8662 

QCYC LORC Open Regatta 2013
Saturday, Sept. 7th and Sunday, Sept. 8th for J-
24 only

• Plan now to race, see www.lorc.org for infor-
mation to register 
• Volunteers needed for on water Race
Committee and onshore activities, please contact
Graham Dougall, rearcommodore@qcyc.ca 
• If you’re interested in donating or sponsoring
the Regatta, please contact Mark MacRae, web-
master@qcyc.ca 

Roster Omissions Sunday Morning
Yoga

QCYC LORC Open
Regatta
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Water Safety Corner

The answer to the question posed in the last CLIP-
PER will have to wait until the next issue. This one
will be devoted to imploring everyone to double
check on the lines on their vessel. 

This is the result of an experience I had at the
finish of the first LOSHRS race on Sunday on
Sunday, June 2nd. We were using PCYC’s Race
Committee Signal Vessel, Heron, and were set up
off the Gibraltar spar buoy. It was stormy, with the
wind blowing between 15 to 30+ knots. After
finishing half the boats, I realized that we were
broadside to the wind. This was a clear sign that we
were dragging the anchor; a situation I have expe-
rienced all too often. The first step is let more rode
to stop the situation to get a chance to assess the
situation.

When we let out more line, it just laid on the deck
with no tension. I had never seen that before. Well,
the splice between the line and chain had let go!
We had no anchor. Fortunately, we were able to
the complete the finish by holding station under
power.

Just consider what would have happened if this
occurred to an anchored yacht overnight. You’re
not just dragging, you not even anchored.

So, when was the last time you carefully examined
all the lines and rigging on your yacht for wear and
tear?

Of course, you always maintain an anchor watch,
both with visual bearings and the anchor alarm on
your GPS. And, you check them on a periodic
basis. Does this include during the night?

If not, you might find yourself adrift with a poten-
tially worse consequence. 

Better to be safe than sorry! Check your lines.

LATE UPDATE

Many at QCYC know Jan and LOSHRS Series.
Just remember this could happen to you, so are
prepared.

11 June 2130 - For the past four hours we have
been dealing with a problem on Solid Air, Jan
Steyn.  Jan called me to say he thought that his keel

was about to fall off.  He had no
steerage even with the motor
and the wind was taking him NE
at 2 kts.  He put out a VHF hail
at that time and Wildeyes was
the only one to answer.
Wildeyes was having problems
changing directions to get to
Solid Air.  In the mean time
three other boats came much
closer than Wildeyes (Bent,
Kontradiction and Halcyon)
and all three heard Jan's hail. It
was determined that Halcyon
would be the boat that would
come to Jan's rescue and picked
him up about 2115 EDT.  Jan
called back saying that Dan on
Halcyon did a masterful job of
sailing the boat for the transfer.
Jan is fine but wet but now very
comfortable since Halcyon is a
Hallberg-Rassy 49!
Unfortunately Jan has aban-
doned his boat but Jan is safe
which is very important.  The
tracker is still on Solid Air and
Harbor Radio will be following
its position.

Check Your Lines
Graham Dougall 
rearcommodore@qcyc.ca
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Boating on the Canal du Midi
by Mary Harsant  -  photos by Richard Slee and Mary Harsant

My husband Richard Slee and I arrived in
Montpellier France the afternoon of Monday May
20th. We had rented a Penichette 935, a canal boat.

Our plan was to travel down the River Lez and the
Canal  du Rhone a Sete, cross the Etang de Thau
and then travel up the Canal du Midi to Toulouse
and return to Latte in Montpellier.  We had four
weeks to do this. We stayed the first night on the
boat at the base at Port Ariane in Latte to provision
and get orientated and had dinner at a local restau-
rant at the marina, Les Terrasses du Port. The
following is a journal that I kept of our trip.

Tuesday May 21 - We are leaving for Frontignan
this morning. We must make the lock by 11:45 or
we wait for a couple of hours until the lock keeper
has his lunch. High winds today. We went through
our first lock, the Troisieme lock on the Lez River
with two other boats without incident. We entered
the Canal du Rhone a Sete this morning. It goes
between several ponds or étangs. We cannot go on
the ponds in high winds as it would be dangerous
with our boat. We passed the ruins of the Cathedral
of Maguelonne which was built on an island in the
11th century. This is a very old canal with tow
paths on each side, in some cases reduced to just
piles of rubble and no passable towpath. At one
point we saw hundreds of wild flamingos in the
Etang de Pierre Blanche. They are not hunted as
apparently they are not good eating. Our destina-
tion today is Frontignan. It looks like we will arrive
too early to get through the bridge as it is only 5 km
away and it is only 1pm. They will not open the
bridge to give us access to the town until 4pm. We
arrived at the bridge shortly after 1pm. Frontignan
was a pretty little town but not much to do. We
went in an old church, St Paul’s which was a forti-

fied church built in the 12th century. We are going
to try the Le Gout des Hôtes for dinner tonight.  So
far our breakfasts have been croissants and coffee

plus yogurt for me and lunches have been
baguettes with cheese on the boat. Dinners will
likely be out and of course there is the wine at
dinner and maybe before or after.

Wednesday May 22 - We are heading to Sete
today, the Venice of France. Again we must
arrive by 10am to get under the bridge to either
moor or to continue on to the marina. The
winds

predicted
today are
still too high
to cross the
open étang
to reach the
Canal du
Midi. To
reach the
Sete Bridge and ultimately the protected marina we
had to cross open water, the Bassin des Eaux
blanches. There was a very strong current in the
channel in the basin where we had to wait for the
bridge to open so we had to turn the boat to face
upstream so of course I had my lines on the
wrong side. Fortunately there was a couple to
help catch the lines. Little did they know what
stinky hands they would have by handling our
lines as in France all boats dump their toilets
directly into the canals. We always wear gloves,
not just for chafing but for the stink! We made it
to the bridge in lots of time but it did not open as
scheduled. We waited until 10:30am. The
waves and winds continued to build. Richard
walked over the bridge to the marina to see if he
could make arrangements for the night and if they
could arrange to have the bridges lifted. He
returned and said they had space to moor and
would lift the bridges at 7:15pm. In the meantime
the waves were building to 1/2 metre and we were
being slammed into the wall by the waves. The
forecast was for the winds to actually build over the
next few days up to 40 km - it didn't look like we
were going to get out for several days. At 7:15pm

the bridges finally opened. It was such a relief to
finally relax and not have to continually retie the
boat as the wind changed or check that the lines
didn't saw through with the wave action. We had
dinner in an Italian restaurant up the street and
then relaxed with some local wine.

Thursday May 23 – We made arrangements to
stay until Friday at the Marina in Sete as knew we
could not leave and cross the étang to the Canal du
Midi with the forecasted high winds. We spent the
day sightseeing and walking through downtown
Sete. We visited the Paul Valery Museum (really
more of an art gallery) and had lunch at their
restaurant, Brasserie des Arts. It was probably the
best meal we had had yet while in France. From

this vantage point we had
panoramic views of Sete and
the Mediterranean. We walked
through the Cemetiere Marin
and along the harbour to the
lighthouse where all the fishing
boats came in. We also took Le
Petit Train Touristique de Sete
which drove by the highlights
of the town such as the

Chapelle Notre-Dame de la Salette, des halles tres
animees, place leon Blum/Mairie, and the different
quartiers. We went to The Marcel for dinner.
Excellent sole meneuierre!

Friday May 24 is spent shopping. It was very cold
and windy. Apparently this weather is unusual for
the region, although it is noted for being windy, but
not this bad. 

Saturday May 25 - This morning it is only 13°and
the winds are at 40 km.  High is only 16°; feeling
like 14°. No chance of getting out today. We visited
two art galleries, the Musee international des Arts
Modestes and the Centre regional d'art contempo-
rain. The first one was very odd and made up of
daily life objects, mainly trash. The second one had
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some fascinating photos of North Africa. We had
dinner at Les Binocles, a small restaurant down-
town which was wonderful. The forecast was for a
drop in the winds tomorrow morning so we took
the plunge and called the bridge to make arrange-
ments to open it tomorrow morning as it looks like
there will only be two days of lighter winds and
then these gale force winds will be back.

Sunday May 26 - It is only 6° this morning but the
winds have dropped to 15 - 20 km. We left the dock
at 9:45 am and cleared the bridge at 10:53. The
wind was about 20 km with small white caps, but

died down when we were about half way across the
etang. There were thousands of oyster beds along
the shoreline. One of the risks of being out in high
winds is that you would be blown into the shallows
where the oyster beds were and then need to call for
help off which would be very expensive to the
captain (Richard). We entered the Canal du Midi at
11:38. We have done four locks today. Our destina-
tion is Villeneuve-les-Beziers. It has turned out to
be a sunny day and may reach the high of 20°. The
stretch between this town and our destination is
very pretty as it is lined with the plane trees. We
arrived in town just before 5pm. We tied up on the
wall in town just before the
lock. Villeneuve-les-
Beziers was a really pretty
town. No graffiti and little
dog poop in the streets.
The French are good with
poop but not with the
scoop part. We ate at La
Cremade, a fairly good
Italian restaurant. 

Monday May 27 - Looks like a nice day, starting a
bit cool at 7° but going up to 17° - 20°. First thing we
will do is go through the lock right next to us that
opens at 9am. We need to get to the Fonseranne
staircase which has seven locks by 10am or wait
until 4pm for the next opening.

There have been lots of derelict boats all along the
canal, many of them sink-
ing.  Some of them are large
barges with people living
on them. It is really very
sad. It is difficult to know if
it is simply neglect or
poverty or they are simply
gypsies. We went on the
famous aqueduct over the
Orb River at Beziers. We
went through the Malpas Tunnel just past

Colombiers which you could look right through
but was 161 metres long and could only take one
boat at a time. We finally moored at Capestang,
a very pretty village. We had been travelling for
about five hours today. After a drink we walked
about town and saw the Archbishop's Castle
and the Collegiate Church.  Apparently since
the 12th century Archbishop of Narbonne had
been the lord of the castle. We ate at the
local restaurant, La Bateliere on the canal

which was likely a mistake. I ordered what I
thought was grilled sea bass. It was definitely
not sea bass nor was it grilled. I think it was
canal fish maybe steamed, whole with skin,
bones, head and eyes intact. I had to hide it
under my napkin as it was quite disgusting. The
crème brulee was good. We need to find restau-
rants away from the canal as apparently the
locals sometimes take advantage of tourists as they
know you are not coming back. 

Tuesday May 28 - It is a cloudy day and we are
expecting rain this afternoon. We decide to do a

long stretch today
and go to Argens-
Minervoiv. This
will take about
seven hours and
includes one lock
just before our
destination at
Argens. It will also

make our end destination much closer so we can
stay there a couple of days. Our turn-around day is
June 3rd and we want to give ourselves as much
time to return in case we get held up by winds
again in the Etang de Thau. Therefore we are only
going as far as Carcassonne rather than Toulouse.
The stretch between Capestang and Port-la-

Robine is solitary
and picturesque.
There is no civi-
lization for about
20 km. Argeliers
is pretty with an
old bridge and
cypress trees. By
10:30 it is pouring
rain. Just before

the village of Robine we pass along the aqueduct
over the River Cesse.

We pass Le Somail. This is the village that paint-
ing and postcards have been made of to depict the
Canal du Midi with its old hump-backed bridge
and old buildings on both banks. From here all the
way to Carcassonne we are in the Languedoc
wine-growing region. We arrived in Port
Occitanie, a Locaboat base at 2:15 in extremely

high winds. We are just outside Argens-Minervois
which is supposed to be one of the most beautiful
Minervois villages. We walked up to the castle
that we could see but it was falling apart and had
danger signs so we couldn't go in. There was a
church built in the late 1800's that was built to
blend in with the older buildings. We had dinner
at Le Sourire se la Grenoulle that restored our faith
in French cooking. We had their local dish, la
cassoulet made of white haricot beans, Toulouse
sausage, duck and belly pork - it was delicious. 

Wednesday May 29 - Today we will be heading
towards Marsellette which is 25 km. We will need

Canal du Midi cont.
Continued from page 22
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a lot of walking and climbing up and down stone
staircases. The sun did come out for some of the
day which was really nice to sit outside for a drink
in the afternoon but it was still too cold to sit out
without a coat as the wind had not let up. It had
been a nice day off the boat.

Sunday June 2 - We are headed to Trebes. It is only
about 13km but we will go through five locks, one
being a triple (double with a basin between the
single). The difference is that we now start down
locking as opposed to up locking. This is supposed
to be easier. We shall see. The weather is all
supposed to improve - warmer and sunnier. They
have said that before. We shall see.

Wrong again. It is cold with a light drizzle and
totally overcast. Locking up did end up being
much easier. One of the lock keepers also showed
us how to secure the boat with only one line which
also made it much easier. Except for the last lock
we were able to lock right through and arrived in

Trebes at 11:45. We had pizza for lunch at the
Trattoria Napoli, right in front of where we
moored our boat for the night. Unfortunately it
has ruined us for pizza forever I think. It tasted out
of this world! We had some sun finally this after-
noon. We walked about town but there is not
much to see on these small villages. We ate at the
Poissenerie Modere on recommendation by some
fellow boaters. 

Monday June 3 - We are on our way to La Redorte
today, about 20km, two sets of three, three sets of
two and one single lock. It is still cool but showing
signs of sunshine. The one line method is proving
to be very beneficial to us. It also turns out that
some lock keepers will not let you lock through
with the one line method so we are back to two
lines most of the time. We had to wait for the
l'Aiguille lock for the lunch break. We were
unable to get croissants or baguettes Sunday after-

rant we had selected from the Michelin Guide was
closed so we tried the closest one, La Grande Bouffe
Grille. They weren't officially opened as it wasn't
7:30 yet but they let us on out of the rain. The
dinner was excellent.

Friday May 31st - We awoke to the pouring rain
again and the boat is getting very damp.
This is a stay put day and we are doing laun-
dry and some shopping. We walked through
the centre of the lower town from the canal
up to where the old walls used to be. There
were a lot of nice shops and it even stopped
raining! This is also to be a cultural day. We
will take in some museums, art galleries and
churches. We went into the Chapel de
Carmes built in the 1200s decorated in

somber gothic style; saw the outside of St Michaels
Cathedral as it was locked; went through the
Musee des Beaux-Arts which was a really impres-
sive display of paintings of French, Flemish and
Dutch masters 1500s - 1900s and the Maison
des Memoires Joe-Bousquet who was paralyzed
during WW11 and never left his bedroom but
wrote poetry and received famous writers and
artists of his time and founded the Carcassonne
Group. It has actually managed not to rain this
afternoon except for a bit of drizzle.

Saturday June 1 - Today was supposed to be
somewhat sunny and warmer – it isn’t. It is
cold, raining, and blowing like stink. Today we
had planned on spending the entire day on the old
city as it was forecast to be the nicest day while we
were here in Carcassonne. This is the largest

fortress in Europe. Once we arrived at
the medieval city/fortress we took the
tourist train around the city and castle
- the castle is within the fortress. The
fortified fortress has a fortified nucleus
the Chateau Comtal or castle in the
centre, a double curtain wall, and outer
ramparts with 14 towers, separated
from the inner ramparts by the outer
bailey or lists. There is also a resident
population of 139. We toured the
castle, the Narbonnaise towers, and
the museums in the castle, the torture

instruments of the inquisition, and the cathedral or
Basilique St-Nazaire. We also shopped, picked up
some gifts, had lunch and dinner and basically did

to go through 16 locks although some are flight
locks meaning more than one so there are nnine
sets if you look at
it this way.
Without the locks
this would take
about 3 hours. It is
another cold and
windy morning.
Odd those strong
winds were not
mentioned in any of the information guides or
books. We did not quite make it to Marsellette as
the lock closed at 7pm. However we did moor just
on the other side of the lock at 7pm - we had been
travelling for 7.7 hours. We did have to stop at one
lock for the French lunch break and we got held up
be a backlog at another lock. We had dinner in the
only hotel in town that also had an excellent restau-
rant, the Ofil de l'o Restaurent. It had probably the
best crème brulee I had ever had. I have been
having crème brulee often and rating them on a
scale of 1 to 10 and this would be a 10.  Definitely
restoring our faith in French cooking.

Tomorrow morning Thursday May 30th at 9am we
will have to be ready to go through the lock as we
are 2nd in line on the wall for the lock. This morn-
ing it is cold at 8° but the lock opens right at 9am.
We will travel about 20 km today with about the
same number of locks as yester-
day. Again we got held up at a
lock, the Trebes triple lock, first
by three boats and then by a
hotel barge that takes priority.
We arrived at the Carcassonne
Port at 4:30pm very cold and
wet. It had rained off and on
during the day but in the last
couple of hours it had poured
and there was nothing to be
done about it when you were
mooring or locking up but to
keep going in the rain. We are moored here for
three days as there is a lot to do and see. It was still
pouring when we went out to dinner. The restau-
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noon or Monday morning as all the shops were
closed so we were reduced to cookies I had picked
up on the tourist office. This was meant to be as we
walked up to the lock keepers place to see if they

had any food for sale.
They often have
things for sale and as
it turned out there
was no food but this
one turned out to be
the famed
sculptor/lock keeper,
Joel Barthe. We had
read about his work.
He had fascinating

stuff. He had a nude woman riding a bike and
other moving ones making music. He used all sorts
of materials including metal, old parts, wood, etc.
We found "Cournoue" - our own piece of unique
art, what I envisioned lived at the bottom of the
canal. He is wood, with three heads and different
faces and snouts. You can turn him for different
effects. We had had difficulty deciding on a piece
of art and this was it! We found a quiet mooring on
the edge of La Redorte village. It was shaded from
the afternoon sun, as it had turned out to be quite
warm. We had lunch and dinner at le Rivassel as it
seems to be the only place in town. Good pizza and
crème brulee but we should stick with that. This
area of France doesn't seem to cook duck to our
liking - they just sear it and beef is not very good -
very fatty and grisly. Toulouse sausage is good
where they have it.

Tues June 4 - It's looking like a lovely day. It is
very quiet where we are except for the sound of
birds and nature. We have decided to stay for
another day. We need to find out where to get
diesel fuel. We have not seen a pump the entire
trip. Our boat does not have a fuel gage so we real-
ly don't know how much fuel we have gone
through except by doing a calculation of hours
running, but this is just an estimate and we don't
know how much the heater uses, and we have had
to use it a lot. We didn't get any fuel. In this town
they expect you to carry jerry cans down to your

boat, at least a km or more - not happening.

Wednesday June 5 - It is looking like another warm
sunny day and no wind. We are headed towards
Ventenac-en-Minervois which is about 20 km and
five locks away.  We arrived at Ventenac-en-
Minervois at 3:10. Another boat that we had been
locking down with, an Irish family, took the last
spot on the wharf we were hoping to get just before
the bridge. We turned around as I thought I saw
some posts along the embankment. It turned out
they were further back but I asked a fisherman to
take our lines and we tied up to trees on a rather
steep bank. He and the ducks looked a little put out
but when we offered him a beer it put a smile on his
face. And by the way there are no more locks for 54
kms!!!!

We went off in search of some basic staples, milk,
wine, and beer. It turns out there is no local grocery
store or even a variety store in this village. There is
a pâtissière in a truck just at the top of the bank
next to our boat. We found a local
place, Brasserie Arrisanale aux
Archanale that brewed beer and sold
it in 750 ml bottles. We bought one
bottle to try. It was really very good.
There was also the Ventenac wine
cellar and museum specializing in
local Minervois wines in a majestic
building that looked like a church. We
picked up some wine here. We were out of luck for
milk. We also had our choice of two decent looking
restaurants for dinner tonight. We had a fantastic
dinner at La Grillade du Chateau. After dinner we
walked down to the main wharf as we had seen a
pair of black swans. Richard saw them by the
bridge. I called the swans to follow me back to the
boat. Amazingly they did! I feed them from the
window of our boat, one ate from my hand - they
had a very different sound than our swans, softer
and higher pitched. They were beautiful birds.

Thursday June 6 - We are off to Poilhes today
which is just past Capestang where we moored
coming up the canal. It's about 35km but without
any locks we should cover this on about four hours.
As we left the black swans swam up to us from
under the bridge. They stretched their necks up and
gave an almost puppy like whine, almost like they

were saying good-bye. We reached Poilhes a
little after 1:30pm but there wasn't any mooring
available, at least any easy mooring. We were
forced to continue on to Colombiers. We arrived
about 3pm and checked in for two days as we
found a good spot in the marina with power and
moorings were becoming scarce. In the actual
marina we had all the basics, a supermarket,
pharmacy, a couple of restaurants and shower
facilities. The tourist office was also right here in
the old winery or cave. We picked up a map and
did a short walk about town. We went in the old
church, a Visigoth church (5th - 8th centuries)
modified in the 12th and 19th centuries and
restored in 1986 in the centre of town. It had
some of the oldest baptisimal fonts from the Vl,
XI, and XII centuries. 

Friday June 7 - At 9am we set off to visit the
Oppidum d'Ensérune (pre-Roman hilltop settle-
ment) and the point of view of the Pont of the
Columbier-Montady Lake. It will be about a five
km walk there and back as we have to go back to
the Tunnel of the Malpas we went through by
boat and then climb to the top of that hill. It was

a long climb to
the top. At the
site we had a
great view of a
strange array of
fields resem-
bling a spoked
wheel. This was

once the Etang of Montady, one of the many salt
lagoons drained and cultivated in the 13th
century. The excavations are impressive with
remains of defensive walls, villas, and large
number of cisterns and sunken grain stores. It
was much larger than I envisioned. They had
done a lot of excavation. This site was inhabited
from the middle of the 6th century BC. There
was also an archeological museum at the top
which has artifacts devoted to the settlement,
the cremation burial site and a series of vases
and the development of funerary practices
between the end of the 5th century and the 3rd
century BC. There was also a huge assortment
of weapons and small pieces of pottery,
jewellery, and ceramic ware of all sorts of origin.
We walked back along the canal. We figured the
walk was more likely about 8 - 10 km return. We
had lunch at the Chez l'Eclusier located in the
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marina complex. It was so good, but also so popu-
lar, we reserved for dinner.

Saturday June 8 - We are back to the locks today.
We need to get an early start today as we do the
Fonseranne Staircase which is only open for boats
going downstream from 8:30am - 9:30am. We
arrived at 8:30 in the teaming rain. We were lucky
with our timing and only waited a few minutes at a
couple of locks, but the rain started earlier than
forecast at about 9:30 so I was drenched by the
time we made it to Villeneuve-les-
Beziers. 

Sunday June 9th - We are heading
to Marsellan which is the first port
starting from this side of the Etang
du Thau where we will stay until
we can safely cross the Etang. We
stop at the LeBoat base where
they have fuel but they refuse to
sell us any - they only provide for their own boats.
We thought that was terrible. It is a very gray day.
We are lucky today and time the locks perfectly
and make it through the last lock just before the
lunch break. We exit the Midi Canal and enter the
first port, Marsellan, on the Etang at 1:30pm
where we are going to moor tonight and Monday.
We confirmed with the Capitainerie the winds will
be too high on Monday to cross the Etang. Tuesday
is looking good. Shared great pizza at restaurant
Rive Droite while waiting for the Capitainerie to
open to register - he has a three hour lunch on
Sundays, but he does stay until 7pm.
Thunderstorms rolled in this afternoon but fortu-
nately we were safely moored. Dined at the O
Soleil. It was excellent, one of our better dinners. 

Contrary to the private sinking boats on the Midi
Canal, the private boats moored here are really
nice and the moorings are moorings as we know
them, a proper cleat, bollards, rings, etc. in this
case on a wall. On the midi a mooring could be
anything you could maybe tie up to, including a
soft river/canal bank with a stick to wrap your line
around and if you were lucky it was notched
and/or slanting back so your line wouldn't slip
right off. A good mooring could have a platform or

wall with or without something to tie to. There was
no consistency. You were not supposed to tie to
trees but locals did. We were provided with stakes
and a hammer by the boat rental company for
mooring. I generally found that smiling, looking
helpless, and yelling "aide sil vous plait" with the
lines in my land usually worked with the French
men to run over and take my lines to secure us or
hold us until Richard could get off. 

Monday June 10 - It is looking like a nice day. It is
supposed to be sunny
with a high of 24°, a
perfect day for explor-
ing town. We did the
famous Noilly Prat
distillery tour. Not only
was it a great tour it
made a convert of both
Richard and me to
Noilly Prat vermouth.

Neither of us had previously liked vermouth. We
bought a set, the white, red, and amber, the red
being our favourite. Now we know what to order as
an "aperitif" before meals. We never ordered one
before and they always looked at us like we were
barbarians. We are not sure you can buy any of
these in Canada, but for sure the red is only sold in
a couple of countries and not Canada, and the
amber is very exclusive and not sold outside this
area.  We had some of our best meals in this village
at the Rive Droile for lunch where I had the oysters
from the Etang and the O Soleil for our dinners. I
am not usually an oyster fan but I had to try them
as this area was famous for them - they produce 13
thousand tons annually. When we crossed the
etang we had spectacular views of the oyster beds -
neat rows of wooden tables set in the water. The
oysters were truly delicious. 

Tuesday June 11  - winds are good today, meaning
less than 15 km so we are off to cross the Etang du
Thau, then the Bassin de Thau which will take us to
the Canal du Rhone a Sete and to our destination
today of Frontignan. It will take us about two hours
to cross the Etang and about another 1/2 hour to
reach Frontignan. When we arrived it didn't look
like there was any space. We decided to squeeze

between two moored boats. The owner of one
boat, a Brit was determined we were not going to
fit and he was not going to adjust his boat. He
spouted regulations about space between boats
and liability we had never heard of and got quite
upset. The French guy in front had a large boat
but was able to make some adjustments and
gave us a couple of meters. In the end we fit
securely. After we were settled the Brit came
over just like we were all best buddies and was
even more pleased when he found out we were
Canadian and not Americans. Richard and he
had a lot to talk about - northern England, boats,
and English battles. Their boat was called Chevy
Chase, named after a place a British battle was
fought - the Scots won. They were actually expe-
rienced boaters but had had some bad experi-
ence with insurance and barges. He was able to
give Richard lots of tips for the remainder of our
trip. They even ended up exchanging boat cards!
We dined at Le Gout des Hôtes, the same place
we had dinner on our way up. The difference
was we could eat in the patio tonight as it was a
lovely evening. Like most French restaurants it
did not open until 7:30 pm. We had a lovely
dinner and I rated my crème brulee at 9.5, one of
the best. The day had actually turned out to be
quite hot. We have been promised nice weather
to the end of our holidays - five more days.

Wednesday June 12 - Today we are headed up
the canal to the ancient St-Pierre and Paul of
Maguelone Cathedral. We have to wait for the
bridge to open at 8:30 am and then it is 12 km.
We were like a flotilla of seven boats following
each other all the way from the bridge at
Frontignan to the Cathedral. We were 3rd in
line. We moored on the far side of the swing
bridge at the Cathedral which enabled us to stay
the night as we were on the mainland and not
dependent on the bridge to get back to our boat.
We had a fantastic day at the Cathedral. It was
built in the 11th century and was also a fortress.
It was deemed the 2nd most important church in
Christendom by the popes in the 1300's. It had
lots of history. While it was the property of the
Roman Catholic Church in the 12th century it
provided refuge for Popes fleeing Rome and
Italy, where faction-fighting was rife. It was very
austere place relieved only by the scene over the

Canal du Midi cont.
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door in marble showing Christ and the four
Evangelists, the huge canons' gallery, reliefs in the
stone and floor and tombs. There were beautiful
gardens and we were able to have lunch outside in
the shade listening to the birds. On our way back
we also visited the Maguelone's beach which is on
the Mediterranean. We walked into town for
dinner. We are taking our chances there is even a
restaurant in Villeneuve-les-Maguelone as we
have no information on the village. We did find a
restaurant, La Chapelle. It was 2.5km + there but it
was well worth it. It had a great enclosed patio with
lots of different trees we didn't recognize - and a
cat. We were missing Max and this cat was only
too happy to share my steak. 

Thursday June 13 - We are headed to a marina at
Palavas-les-Flots on the Mediterranean. It is a
beautiful sunny day about 24° - more with the
humidex. Once we were settled in, registered and
plugged in, we set off to explore the town and see
the Med. We walked down to the beach. It wasn't
as nice as the beach yesterday. The sand was nice
but there was no shade
and the algae was not
cleaned up which didn't
make it very desirable. I
guess our Toronto
Island beaches have
spoiled me. The tourist
office was located in the
same building as the
Restaurant
Panoramique Tournant, a revolving restaurant on
the 11 floor. We both had sore feet so this was
perfect for lunch. Not only was the meal great we
had a panoramic view of the town and the
Mediterranean. After lunch we went to the Musee
du Train and the Musee Albert Dubout, a local
cartoonist. We probably walked 10 km, most of the
town. We had dinner at Le Manuscrit where we
both had sole, all of it including the head. The chef
came to see how we were enjoying it and was
horrified how we were butchering the fish. She
took my knife and fork and expertly filleted my
fish. Richard took notes and we both thoroughly

enjoyed it. The crème brulee was a 8.5. It was an
excellent choice. It is still hot feeling like 30°.

Friday June 14 - We are headed up the Lez
River back to Lattes, our home base and the
end of our voyage. We will also go through our
last lock, a single up lock. We did a total of 41
up locks and 41 down locks, for a total of 82
locks in total! One km to go and still haven't
run out of fuel. We arrived at 10:30pm at
Locaboat Lattes. This is the end of the on the
water part of the trip. We don't fly out until
Monday morning so we have today and all day
Saturday and Sunday to explore Lattes and
Montpellier.

We lunched at Couleur Cafe in Latte outside
on their patio. Now we are headed to the Musee
Archéologique Henri Prades, about a km from
centre commercial Jacque d'Aragon Lattes. This
was the actual archaeological site of Lattara which
from 6 BC to 3 AD was a thriving port but was
abandoned when the port silted up. It housed a four
story museum with lots of artifacts from Roman
and Celtic times - it was much larger than we
expected. There was a special exposition on the

importance of women called “Une
Odyssée Gauloise" parures de
femmes a l'origines des premiers
échangés entre la Grèce et la Gaule.
We dined at Le Bistrot d'Arianre at
the Port. Food was superior but
service not so good.

Saturday June 15 - Today we did the
tourist thing in Montpellier.

We took their tram (like our streetcars but
way more futuristic) to get there it only took
about 20 minutes. Montpellier is like a
smaller version of Paris. It is a delightful city.
We started at the Place de la Comédie and
picked up the petit train to get a 50 minute
overview of the city. A couple of the muse-
ums we wanted to see were closed but we did
see the Musee du Vieux Montpellier, Vieuxdu
Fougau, and Languedoccien. We visited St Peter's
Cathedral Basilica built in 1364 by Pope Urban V,
and saq the Arc de Triomphe, Place Royale du
Peyrou, and the famous Aqueduct Saint-Clement.
We saw the Faculté de Médecine built in the 12th

century and is today one of the oldest medical
schools in the occidental world. Unfortunately
the conservatoire d'Anatomie was closed.

Sunday June 16 - It is our last day in France. We
fly out tomorrow morning. We take the TAM

(Montpellier
Tramway) into
Montpellier in the
morning to see the
Musee Fabre, real-
ly an art gallery. It
is a magnificent
gallery. It covers
1779 to 1968
throughout 52
galleries and has
some famous
artists like Monet,

Ruben, and Degas. We dined at Les Terrasses
du Port, the same restaurant we dined the first
evening we were here. It was a lovely dinner and
we talked about our trip - Richard loved it all; I
would have liked easier moorings. Richard liked
the locks as they broke up the monotony and
provided some excitement, they were not my
favorite activity, although I did get my technique
down and became more confident we would get
help if needed. We both liked the small towns
and villages and particularly Sete and
Montpellier. We were both pleased with our
little boat, Prevost, a 935w Penichette.  All and
all it was a good vacation.

Monday June 17 – Today we fly home. Just after
we finish our showers on the boat we run out of
water doing the dishes. Fortunately we have

some water in
the fridge to
finish them off.
How is that for
planning! We
pass inspection
– no damage to
the boat. It
would be pretty
hard to damage

them as they are really built like bumper boats
with thick rubber rails around them and lots and
lots of fenders. We say goodbye to "Prevost"
and taxi to the airport for our flights home.

Canal du Midi cont.
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Ship of Coulls - Sailing the St. Lawrence
by Lindsay Cole (Ontario Sailor Magazine)
“We are up at 05:00 and off the dock by 06:00, the
harbour is calm and clear but when we get out into
the Saint Lawrence we have about 30 feet visibility
due to fog. 

The radar is working well and John sees a bleep on
the screen behind us and thinks we may be picking
up our own mast. When the freighter's foghorn cut
through the fog John just about had a fit.

The freighter is at least a mile off of our port side
but their horns are very loud. 

Harry and I are now keeping a close lookout for
anything that moves. 

Our destination was Matane, 45 NM from
Rimouski. At 1:00 we are close and the fog has lift-
ed so decide it's too early to stop and we will carry
on for a few more hours.” -Moira Coull, dated
August 8 on their blog Ship of Coull’s which recre-
ates the journey.

“This would not be the journey that Moira would
recommend to fair-weather sailors. Rain and
dense fog for weeks. It is really cold. Sailing with
radar only is frustrating and scary when you see
the old bleep on the radar that indicates another
boat, now how close and where the hell is it?” -John
Coull, dated  just days later on August 13

It’s July 2012.

Moira and John Coull, after years of planning,
have finished up the details of renting out their
Prince Edward County home and are now living
aboard Genevieve, a C&C Custom 42. The two are
headed down the St. Lawrence River on route to
Bras d’Or Lake, Cape Breton. 

“With personal possessions locked away we have
adopted the lifestyle of cruising sailors,” John
writes on their blog entitled Ship of Coull’s.

Genevieve is ready for the trek having undergone
nearly $30,000 in repairs. She has a new paint job,
John explains, and the core of the haul was redone
after osmosis was found.

“The integrity of the haul had been compromised,”
he says, adding they had intended on spending
money on new paint.  “It was hideous but you can’t
do it halfway. We’ve got to keep going.” 

A video and film professor at the Ontario College

of Art and Design John says, “It’s impossible to get
a sabbatical for a sailing trip. I took a leave of
absence.”

The couple had planned on travelling all summer
and into fall, with John returning to work for the
winter semester. 

Heading northeast for the first leg they ventured to
Kingston, Gananoque, Montreal and Quebec.
Along the way they picked up some family and
friends, so they too could enjoy part of the journey.

Basing their trip on a book called A Complete
Cruising Guide, Down East Circle Route by
Captain Cheryl Barr, the couple felt confident if
they followed the guide’s suggestions roughly they
would be able to navigate through the busy St.
Lawrence Seaway safely. 

“It’s an absolutely fabulous guide,” John explains.

The intent of the trip was to be in Bras d'Or
around the second week of August, depending on
weather and tides.

“We will winter the boat in Nova Scotia with
hopes of cruising the New England coast next
summer,” they wrote.

While this was their intent, the journey of the St.
Lawrence would see some changes along the way,
and their plans would change. 

Around mid-July the couple, along with their
daughter and the grandkids aboard, arrived in
Montreal.

“Everything you have ever heard about the 6 knot
current is true. We took 1.5 hours to fight the
current to go 1 ? miles,” their blog explains. “We
prayed that Genevieve would hang in there and
that the engine would survive the current and she
did.”

The family met up with a friend and toured around
Mount Royal and St. Denis where they got to
sample some crepes.  

“That leg of the trip to Montreal was absolutely
magical,” John describes. “It was exciting. The
weather was beautiful.”

After saying goodbye to their daughter Kristen
and the grandkids, they set sail for Quebec with a
new crew on board, two of their friends Bob and

Trish. 

“Another great sail to Quebec and through the
lock into Marina Port de Quebec,” the blog states.
“The start of the Transat Quebec Saint-Malo race
is Monday so the port is full and busy with interna-
tional racers prepping for the start.”

They were also treated to some Pink Floyd tunes
while docked, as it was amplified throughout the
old port. 

After taking a brief break to attend a wedding back
in Picton, Ontario the couple returns aboard
Genevieve, with their friend Harry, to continue
their adventure. 

An adventure it quickly becomes.

Condensation was becoming an issue inside the
boat, John says. The hull was sweating because of
humid air inside and a 47-degree water tempera-
ture. Storing anything on the lower level is a prob-
lem.

“We couldn’t store anything in the lower lockers,”
he says. “There was twice Moira had a meltdown.
It was cold. It was wet. It was miserable (at times).
Not having a house available to us, Moira was a
real trooper and certainly rallied.”

The sights along the way certainly helped, John
adds. As they got closer to Tadoussac, Quebec they
saw Beluga whales and “seals galore.”

Then they decided to venture through the
Saguenay River.

“The most nerve-wracking part was the mouth of
the Saguenay River,” John says, adding there is the
5-knot current in the St. Lawrence, working
against the tide. Plus there is fog and wind.

“You have the potential for disaster.”

Fortunately, he says, the arrival was smooth sail-
ing. 

“Our arrival at the mouth of the Saguenay was
timed perfectly and the start of a flood tide carried
us past Tadoussac and we carried on up river to
Bay Éternité,” the blog states. “Inside a horse shoe
shaped bay with a 1,500 ft. cliff that you can almost
touch from the boat. Spectacular!”

From Tadoussac they ventured to Rimouski where
along the way they encounter dense fog. 

Watching a small bleep on the radar they are
expecting to see a fishing boat, instead a white sea
marker appears. It becomes visible about 150 feet
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to the port. It is the final resting place of the RMS
Empress of Ireland, an ocean liner that sank after
it crashed with another boat in 1914. 

Venturing to numerous villages and towns along
the way, the Coull’s say goodbye to Harry, and
continue to sail.

Making their way through the fog again, the
Coull’s arrive at Rivière au Renard, an important
fishing centre on the Gaspé Peninsula. The next
leg took them past Bonaventure Island and Percé
Rock National Park.

But as they continue onward, the fog begins to lift
in every sense of the phrase, adds John. The high-
light of the trip is upon them.

“Up and at it at 4:30 am. There is still a lot of fog
but the wind has shifted to the southwest, we are
going to make a break for it. The seas are confused
and lumpy,” John writes as they continue to make
their way. “With a 6-foot swell from the east and 4-
foot following seas we are rocking and rolling
through dense fog. Oh god, the sound of a foghorn
adds to the drama as a ship passes within one mile
of us. We are both feeling a bit nauseous and
Moira is about to call it quits. We get her steering
and it quickly takes her mind off the nausea. The
fog is starting to lift around 11:30 am as we round
Cap Gaspé. On the horizon we can see Ile
Bonaventure…and Perce Rock.”

“Things are improving rapidly thank goodness.
Passing Perce Rock is a highlight of the trip. It is a
stunning feature made all the more beautiful by
the clear weather favourable winds and the first
sunshine we have seen in two weeks. What a
difference a day makes, we are warm and can see
more than a 100 feet.”

Ship of Coulls cont.

Photo by Don Hinchley
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Tender Schedule

* 8:45am. Weekdays begins Mon. Jul. 3.    ** 1:15am Special Events only.
N = 11:15pm Sun. when Mon. is a holiday.    + Beginning May 16.

Cash Fare return trip $ 8.00 available from the tender captain.  No one way fares.
10 Tickets - $ 70.00 available in the office.  Members: Please present your Membership Card

Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat Sun Holiday
AM 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15

*8:45 *8:45 *8:45 *8:45 *8:45
9:15 9:15 9:15

10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15
11:15 11:15 11:15 11:15 11:15

PM 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15 12:15
+1:15 1:15 1:15 1:15 1:15

2:15 2:15 2:15 2:15 2:15 2:15 2:15 2:15
3:15 3:15 3:15 3:15 3:15 3:15 3:15 3:15

+3:45 
4:15 4:15 4:15 4:15 4:15 4:15 4:15 4:15

+4:45 4:45
5:15 5:15 5:15 5:15 5:15 5:15 5:15 5:15

5:45
6:15 6:15 6:15 6:15 6:15 6:15 6:15 6:15
7:15 7:15 7:15 7:15 7:15 7:15 7:15 7:15
8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15 8:15
9:15 9:15 9:15 9:15 9:15 9:15 9:15 9:15

+9:45
10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15 10:15

+10:45
+11:15 11:15 11:15 N11:15

AM 12:15 12:15
**1:15

Summer | April 29  – September 2
Holidays | Mon. Jul. 1,  Mon. Aug. 5 and Mon Sep. 2

Special Events | Caribbean Night Jul. 6, Women’s Skippers Race/Ribfest Aug. 10,
Pig Roast Aug. 31

Departure times shown are from city side at the foot of York Street
Deduct 15 minutes for Departure time from Club House

Last-minute changes will be posted on the QuickClipper, time permitting.
Check with the club office at 416.203.0929.

Restaurant And Bar Hours
Summer Season - May 15 to September 2 

Restaurant Bar

Monday Closed Closed

Tuesday 5:00 pm - 9:00 pm 4:00 pm - 9:00 pm

Wednesday 5:00pm - 10:00 pm 3:00 pm - 10.00 pm

Thursday 5:00 pm - 9:00 pm 4:00 pm -9:00 pm

Friday 5:00 pm - 10:00 pm 4:00 pm - 10:00 pm

Saturday** 9:00 am - 10:00 pm 12 noon - 11:00 pm

Sunday** 9:00 am - 9:00 pm 12 noon - 9:00 pm

Statutory Holidays Sunday Hours Sunday Hours

** bar open to 1:00 AM on function nights

For current information refer to the website:  www.qcyc.ca

Photo by Eriks Rugelis



31




