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From the desk of the Vice
Commodore: February, 2008

APSC NEWS:
From the Commodore:
Hello Fellow Members. I thought I'd
give you all a quick rundown of work
items and topics the club is busily
working on through out these icy
months. [Ed.: See more detailed accounts
from exec members, below.]
Washrooms, clubhouse lighting,
cormorants, dredging are all are on the
radar for the 2008 APSC summer
season. Once again it looks like we will
have a full membership roster for the
season. Our social calendar is being
finalized.
So, once again, the club has a
refreshingly large number of things to
do and think about, and I think it's of
good comfort to you all to realize that
the winter months are not just for
eating sleeping and patiently waiting
for the spring to come.
And once again, I put it to you, if you
have any questions, comment or
concerns, don't hesitate in dropping
me a line at
commodore@aquaticpark.com
Looking forward to the spring!
Mike

Looking out the window, it is difficult
to even think of how soon it will be
before we are on the lake and enjoying
each other’s company in 2008.
The last time I went down to the
clubhouse there were a few dinghies
that had fallen out of the rack and
filled with water. It might be a good
idea to take a trip down to the
compound and see if your tender is
tight in the rack. Perhaps a trip to the
boatyard is due as well to check the
hatches, and the tarp, if you are using
one. Nothing worse than having your
hull gouged by a flapping grommet.
Last season I began an experiment in
effectively lighting the clubhouse deck
with a solar source. The system was
well used, seemed to be effective and
was fairly reliable. The system went
dead in September. The cause was
found to be dirty contacts on a wellused, used battery. The club has
expressed interest in furthering this
type of lighting and continuing its use
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inside the clubhouse.

“no time,” “don’t know how to help,”
“I’m not handy with tools.”

On a very cold evening in November a
few of us walked the clubhouse and
came up with a reasonable plan for
solar powered lights AND a low
voltage AC outlet so club members can
recharge cell phones or other lowvoltage batteries. This system will be
in place this season. There will be
work hours involved. If anyone is
interested in contributing, contact Phil
at h_g@aquaticpark.com.
Which brings me to another important
point. Folks,…we belong to a SELFHELP CLUB, which means YOU
HELP the club for YOUR BENEFIT!!!
It seems there are a few members who
look at APSC as the cheap place to
tether their keelboat. Personally, I, (as
well as MOST members) take great
offence to this practice.
If not for the efforts of past members
we would not enjoy such a great place,
all of its amenities, and the most
affordable keelboat club on the lake! It
is up to us as current members to put
forth some kind of effort, and put in a
few work hours to maintain and
improve the club. Over the years I
have heard every excuse as to why
members don’t do their work hours,

None of these excuses holds water.
Every member of this club is capable
of contributing work hours, there are
plenty of ways to help, not all of them
require tools, or even being social (if
you aren’t). Over the past few years
the amenities and look of our club has
improved dramatically due to the
efforts of volunteer hours; however
last year, it was necessary to pay for
contractors to finish projects because
of member indifference.
If you ever feel like you can’t find your
niche volunteering your work hours
please contact me and I promise the
club can find a task for you that will
benefit you and YOUR club.
In the upcoming 2008 season I will
invite all members to join my boys and
me on Spit Clean Up Day. Last year
we collected a full dumpster of
garbage in four hours with two dozen
volunteers. Let’s go for TWO
dumpsters this year! It is yucky, but
surprisingly very rewarding. Hope to
see you there, date to follow.
Can’t wait for April 19th.
Malcolm Byard,
Vice Commodore
vice_commodore@aquaticpark.com
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From Membership
URGENT NOTICE!!!
A large number of membership
renewals were received without
sufficient proof of insurance. Quite a
few did not indicate anything under
“2008 Insurance: Please supply,” while
some members only wrote down a
policy number. I wish to emphasize
that a copy of the insurance policy
MUST be submitted with the renewal
papers. Without it, the renewal will be
considered incomplete and can lead to
termination of membership as per our
regulations and bylaws. Therefore, if
you have not yet submitted a copy of
your insurance, please do so
immediately. If a policy happens to
expire in say December or January, a
copy of the previous year’s policy will
suffice.
Thanks very much,
Peter Smit,
Membership
Meet some of your new executive:
The New Secretary, Barb Renouf:

I joined APSC in August of 2007 with
my husband Craig and two kids
(Carys, 6, and Dylan, 4). We live and
work in Toronto and are relatively
novice sailors. We have a Sirius 22,
and it's our second boat. (The first was
a Grampian 26.) I'm looking forward
to meeting lots of people around the
club and seeing them out on the
water...
Our New Chief Duty Officer:

My name is Frank Jurkemik and I am
honoured to be the Chief Duty officer
of APSC for 2008/9 season. I have been
sailing out of the Aquatic Park since
2004, on my C&C 34 Windlass. Before
coming to Canada, I made several
passages in Mediterranean and
Adriatic Sea, as well as in the Canary
Islands. Finally settling in Toronto and
discovering the wonderful
surroundings of the Leslie Street Spit
was a great move. I hope to make a
positive impact on the operations of
the club. I also hope to meet you all at
the first General Meeting on February
21st.
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Susan Baker, New Social Cocoordinator:

After a couple of years organizing the
July beach party, Susan (Sue) decided
to step up to the plate and take a more
active role in the social department by
sharing the position with Stew
Durward. Sue and Kate (our intrepid
newsletter editor) joined together as
co-boaters back in 2005, but now
captain their own vessels. As “The
Sailor Park Girls” they hope to inspire
other woman to share in the
excitement and discover the many
facets of the wonderful world of
sailing. Now that they are both on the
executive, they may plot to take over
the world. When not on the water, or
on the dock with a glass of wine in
hand, Susan can be found at the helm
of the Riverdale Share Community
Association.

Our new Membership guy, Peter
Smit:
Peter Smit, a member since 2003,
sailing Smitten, is an ex-banker and
now financial planner. Married to
Janet for 43 years. We are Pop and
Mom to four children, and Opa and
Oma to eight grandchildren. Loves the
great outdoors, hiking, snowmobiling,
and of course sailing. Taking on
Membership is a challenge, but counts
on full co-operation by members.
Pencil in these Important Dates (all to
be confirmed)
Saturday, April 19th: Docks-in
Breakfast* (Sunday, April 20th: Launch)
Thursday, May 15th: 2Q GM
Saturday, June 14th: Sailpast* -Blessing of the Boats, 11 a.m.; Sailpast,
1:00 p.m.
July 12th: Beach Party*
Thursday, August 21st: 3Q GM
Saturday, August 16th: Pig Roast*
Saturday, September 13th: Force 10 race
and party* and,
Sunday, September 9th: Full Keel race
Saturday, October TBA: Haul-out
Sunday, October TBA: Docks –out
breakfast*
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Saturday, October 18th: Thanksgiving
Dinner*
Thursday, November 20th: AGM
Saturday, November 29th: Christmas
Party*
From Social:
Please take a look at the dates for
social (marked with an * above).
If any of these dates coincide with a
race involving several member of
APSC, let social know as soon as
possible and we will reschedule.
Social is looking for volunteers to help
with this season’s social activities. If
earning your work hours by partying
appeals to you, like it does to us, drop
us a line at social@aquaticpark.com.
We would like to form a social
committee and schedule a meeting
soon at a local tavern, to brainstorm
plans for this year’s social season. If
you aren’t interested in being on a
committee but still want to help out at
the parties, send us your name and
what you would be willing to do.
Some tasks required are: picking up
food and/or ice; cooking; decorating;
clean up before and/or after; filling
and installing tiki torches; taking
dishes home to wash; promotion of the
event; gate keeper.

ADOPT-A-PARTY: if you enjoy
planning parties, you could adopt one
of the social events of the season and
organize it start to finish. You choose
the band, the menu, the theme and
décor and get your friends involved.
We’ll are happy to help you!
Susan Baker and Stew Durward
social@aquaticpark.com
416-465-1944
From House and Grounds
Work Done in 2007
Major
●
●
●
●
●
●
●
●
●
●

●

New roof including roof
extension
New fascia/soffits
New eavestroughs
Clubhouse exterior new wood
stained
Clubhouse walls/ceiling
repaired
Clubhouse walls/ceiling painted
Ledgestone wall behind
fireplace
New shingles on motor shed
Apron extension into the
dinghy compound
Major grounds clean-up before
winter 2006 and in the spring
2007
New waterfront fence with
removable posts and manila
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●
●

●
●

●
●
●

rope
Extraneous gasoline containers
removed, used tanks tagged
Water storage/platform unit on
the deck
Screened coverings for the
clubhouse crawl space to clean
the area up and prevent animal
entry
Beach front fireplace ashes
cleaned out, fire pit altered
Wildflowers planned,
approvals sought, purchased
and planted
New garbage bin /recycle
pad/fence
2 face cords of firewood
ordered, delivered and stacked
Facilitated use of
clubhouse/grounds for Winged
Migration classes and movie
shoot

Minor
●
●
●

●
●

Step lower deck to ground at
driveway end
Oil can for generator to
minimize oil spills
Hose for gasoline spout to
minimize spills in generator
building
Flashlight to assist in checking
oil level in generator
4 new programmable locks
( dinghy compound, generator

●

●
●

●

building, work boat, gasoline
compound )
Removed window between
kitchen and hall including new
sill
New 4 yard garbage container
Members assigned to water,
propane, gasoline, toilet
maintenance and
generator/battery maintenance
Discussions and meetings with
the TRCA and Sunmar to get
composting toilets functioning
again

Phil Birkenheier
[Ed: Thanks to all who helped out to
accomplish so much -- you can see there
are many work hours to be had!]
AN OFFICIAL CONTEST FOR AN UNOFFICIAL
NAME
By Andrew Weeber
While biding our time as it snows,
memories of the days immediately
following the arrival of Malcolm’s new
boat Hang On Sloopy may come to
mind. A crackpot team of ballast,
while standing on the bow, trying to
lift the stern out of the water so the
water-keeping-out-goop might cure
properly, got to chatting. The
consensus on the bow among the
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deadweight, was, yes—this is a nice
boat, but the name leaves a bit to be
desired. When Malcolm emerged from
the bilge, he concurred that indeed the
name sucks and the boat ought to have
a new one.
Seeing as how we have nothing much
constructive to do while it snows, I
propose a contest. In 100 words or
less, submit a suggestion for a new
name for Sloopy and why. First Prize
will be a bottle of rum of Malcolm’s
choosing (because if the proposed
name is good enough, as judged by
me, the winner will have to share said
bottle to assuage Malcolm’s outrage).
Subsequent prizes will be the honour
of being published in a newsletter as
worthy as The Mooring Line. (Articles
are worth work hours.) Of course,
Malcolm will not be obliged to
officially name his boat with the
winning submission, but perhaps the
prize will fetch an unsuitable
nickname that will stick better than the
goop in the stern.
Submissions will be judged by a
committee consisting of Andrew
Weeber and should be sent to:
namethatboat@thejetgroup.com by
March 15th. Good luck to one and all.

RENAMING A BOAT
By Kate George
Sailors, it seems , are a superstitious
lot. Well, it kind of makes sense given
that sailing is 100 per cent weatherdependent and the weather is
something man actually has no control
over, whether he likes it or not.
(Although, with all the recent
tornadoes in the United States, it could
be argued he has some influence over
the weather, but I digress.) Since timeimmemorial sailors have quite
naturally been desirous of doing
anything within their powers to ensure
a safe passage. Today that means
making sure that you have all the
proper safety equipment, up-to-date
charts, experience and so forth.
But in days past, it also meant a lot of
praying and taking of precautions, just
in case. Special rites for burials at sea
were important, especially when it
came to pirates, and the wearing of
talismans and charms to ward off bad
luck was imperative. Also it was (is?)
believed that departing on a sea
voyage on a Friday brought bad luck.
Another superstition, which continues
to this day, involved the renaming of a
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boat. In my research, I have found that
many sailors pooh-pooh the special
procedures that have evolved over the
centuries, but I figure, better safe than
sorry, right? But on the other end of
the spectrum, some sailors will never
alter the original name of their boat. If
you do decide to rename your boat,
some sailors advise “asking the
permission of the boat, “ and once it is
“felt” the boat has granted this, then
one can proceed.
According to John Vigor, in Good Old
Boat, the ceremony consists of several
parts, starting with the “denaming” of
the boat. This, in turn, consists of: an
invocation, an expression of gratitude,
a supplication, a re-dedication and a
libation [the most important part,
perhaps?].
To begin, ALL traces of the boat’s
original name must be removed,
including ship’s log and any other
papers, including charts. Everything!
This includes inscriptions on ring
buoys, dinghies and oars. And,
naturally, do not replace the name
until the ceremony is completed.
Vigor's interdenominational denaming
ceremony
"In the name of all who have sailed aboard this
ship in the past, and in the name of all who

may sail aboard her in the future, we invoke
the ancient gods of the wind and the sea to
favor us with their blessing today.
"Mighty Neptune, king of all that moves in or
on the waves; and mighty Aeolus (pronounced
EE-oh-lus), guardian of the winds and all that
blows before them:
"We offer you our thanks for the protection
you have afforded this vessel in the past. We
voice our gratitude that she has always found
shelter from tempest and storm and enjoyed
safe passage to port.
"Now, wherefore, we submit this supplication,
that the name whereby this vessel has hitherto
been known _____, be struck and removed
from your records.
"Further, we ask that when she is again
presented for blessing with another name, she
shall be recognized and shall be accorded once
again the selfsame privileges she previously
enjoyed.
"In return for which, we rededicate this vessel
to your domain in full knowledge that she
shall be subject as always to the immutable
laws of the gods of the wind and the sea.
"In consequence whereof, and in good faith,
we seal this pact with a libation offered
according to the hallowed ritual of the sea."

Christening ceremony
After a boat is denamed, you simply need to
rename it using the traditional christening
ceremony, preferably with Queen Elizabeth
breaking a bottle of champagne on the bow,
and saying the words:
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"I name this ship ___________, and may she
bring fair winds and good fortune to all who
sail on her."

Vigor suggests leaving at least 24
hours between the denaming and the
renaming, to ensure that any lingering
demons have had a chance to clear out.
The last part of the ceremony, the
libation, must be performed at the
bow, just as it is in a naming
ceremony. Vigor cautions the renamer
not insult the sea gods with cheap
plonk and to not cheat the gods of
their rightful share. Buy the best
within your means and pour the whole
lot on the boat. (Buy a 2nd bottle for
yourself if required.) He explains that
one of the things the sea gods despise
the most is miserlyness.
If you have any ANY experiences with
renaming a boat and would like to
share your story with APSC members,
I’d love to print your story in the next
issue!
Here is another Christening liturgy,
“Anglican-style,” provided by an
acquaintance of Andrew.
http://neptune.on.ca/~canoe/christenin
g.html

OUR STORY: THE LESLIE STREET SPIT
By Warren Keillor
In the early 1960s, building developers
wishing to build taller and more
modern buildings were faced with a
major expense. In downtown Toronto,
if you wanted to build up, you had to
dig down. In the case of buildings, like
the Toronto Dominium Centre, it was
way down, right to the bedrock
limestone, under mega tons of grey
clay subsoil. Clay was great stuff, for
making the traditional Toronto bricks,
but as the highrises were being built,
to the German Bauhaus concept of
steel, concrete, and glass, it was waste
to be disposed of. Trucking the tons of
heavy subsoil north of the city to
landfills was expensive. The existing
road system was a mass of potholes,
from the heavily loaded dump trucks
destroying the cobblestone roadbeds.
City council was besieged by angry
citizens, and unhappy developers.
Then some bright light came up with
the idea to just dump it in the lake, to
the south of the city, like Toronto had
always done. Studies were hatched
and designers were hired to make
pictures, since there were millions, and
millions of developer dollars at stake.
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Messing with the inner harbour was
out. There was too much vested
interest among powerful people, who
enjoyed sailing in Toronto Harbour. In
fact, after an encounter, or two, with
the powers to be, the development
faction settled the dispute, with the
creative idea of a marvellous sailors’
paradise outside of the Toronto
Islands.
How could anyone refuse a win-win
proposal, where the lake would be
filled with the waste products of
vertical urban expansion, in exchange
for increased facilities for recreational
vessels on the Toronto waterfront? The
debris would be dumped in the lake in
such a manner to create a number of
embayment lagoons.
John Perkis, a landscape architect, was
employed to do the layout of the spit.
Not being a sailor himself, he
consulted with Toronto sailors to
determine where the ideal entrances
would be, and so on.
On behalf of the developers, the City
paid a subsidy to the Harbour
Commission to provide a “dump site,”
on a per-load basis, to create the
“Spit.”
(It was a surprise for the city, when
years later at a council meeting, they
discovered the Harbour Commission

was also charging each and every
truck $15 per load, in addition to the
amount the city was paying.)
All went smoothly through the early
‘70s, as the bleak construction site
roared with trucks every 30 seconds,
or so, loaded with rubble. Not a blade
of grass, other than those loads from
creaky trailers, carrying sod from
backyard landscaping projects, was in
evidence. With the broken concrete
emerging above the waves, the Spit
was a barren and unwelcoming place.
However, the lake birds were quick to
take charge of the southern shore. A
few boats moved in, who liked the
eerie scream of seabirds, and the
lonesome aspect of the barren sand
and the “after the bomb” landscape. A
catamaran by the name of Pixis, and
two mono hulls, put down their own
moorings. They would dinghy out
from Cherry Beach to sail their boats.
While building Solstice Moon on Pier
34, on Cherry Street, during the early
‘70s, I would launch my Wayfarer over
the pier and into the water, beside my
wooden mould, at the water’s edge. I
would then sail through the Eastern
gap, and explore the waterways
around the spit. It was then, that I fell
in love with the lagoon that John
Perkis designed. Pixis could have been
anchored in the lee of a Pacific barrier
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reef, as I sailed by her, swinging
serenely among the screaming sea
gulls (Arctic Terns, I later learned).

Baby Solstice Moon. Photo by The Globe and
Mail.

When I heard someone was forming a
club out there, I knew I wanted to be
there. It was a very exclusive club.
There was no club house. There was
no dock. There was no phone number.
But as always, on any waterfront, there
is scuttlebutt! After consulting various
waterfront lower deck lawyers, the
boys on the Harbour Commission
dredging barge, and my landlords,
(ever hopeful of evicting me), it was a
matter of sinking a mooring in the bay.
Asking around, I found that there was
a proposal at the Harbour Commission
office for a group of sailing boats to
moor in the embayment. I phoned the
number that I was given, but never got
an answer. This was the era before

answering machines, let alone cell
phones, if you can imagine! Being in
the film business, I had an answering
service. Although they could never get
my name right, sometimes they would
take messages.
It was running late in the summer and
I still hadn’t heard from anyone about
forming the club. Finally some guys at
the multi-hull club on the Outer
Harbour let me know that someone
from their club was going to keep his
boat on a mooring in the lagoon on the
Spit. They put me in contact with the
barge company that put their
moorings down. Lake Ontario Cement
company, my neighbours, would give
me all the cement I could ever use, to
make a mooring. They asked one of
their clients, a ready-mix firm, if they
could help me. The manager knocked
on the hull of my boat building project,
and said he had ten tons of ready
mixed concrete for me, where would I
like it? In short order, I had a mooring,
conveniently cast in a giant concrete
culvert, with a heavy rebar mooring
eye to mount the chain. A trucking
company gave me a heavy 3/4 of an
inch chain and a heavy truck wheel as
a mooring float. A crane loaded the
barge with the mooring and a tug
towed it to “Aquatic Park,” dropping
it exactly on the extreme outer border
of the proposed club mooring area,
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since I had been unable to find anyone
to contact. It was another three years
before Solstice Moon was finally
launched.
That first summer in the water, was
spent in the turning basin on
Commissioners Street, fitting masts
and rigging. The winter was spent at
Harbourfront, tied to the busy tourist
dock. When Spring arrived, I was
thrilled to venture out to Aquatic Park
from Harbourfront. There were no
markers. The channel was not dredged
to handle eight and a half feet of keel.
Of course, we ran aground, nowhere
near the proper channel. Peter
Farquerson putt-putted out of the
entrance, in a rickety mooring barge,
to give us a welcome. The harbour
Commission tug just happened by,
and gave us a helpful pull, while Peter
led Solstice Moon through the tricky
dog leg of a passage into the bay. Our
mooring was waiting for us, the tire
still sporting its orange and white
paint job, now covered with seagull
guano.
We soon became good friends with the
small group of people, that for the last
three years, I had been paying
membership to, through the Outer
Harbour Sailing Federation. Aquatic
Park Sailing Club was a reality. Soon,
we all had keys to the big gates, to

drive into the Spit. Next there was a
movement to build a dinghy dock.
Soon, an ugly, mildew smelling,
construction house trailer was
donated, to be our club house. Dinghy
racks were built. A lease was signed.
We could stay another year!
(To be continued.)

Solstice Moon, Summer 2007. Photo by Tom
Lowe.

BIDDING WARS AT THE PDQ AUCTION
By Darren Clements
At the club Christmas party a previous
commodore alerted me to the demise
of PDQ yachts in Whitby. After
checking the bankruptcy auction
website for the inventory and
downloading the PDF file with over
1,000 lots, a plan was made to go there.
A friend who is a teacher lives in
Whitby so I had a place to stay the
night as the preview for the action is
the day before and I wanted to have a
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look at the stuff. I had been to an
auction in the business sector in
downtown Toronto so I thought I
knew what I was getting into.
The morning of the auction I arrived at
the site and the parking lot was
packed. Inside a large crowd of almost
all men huddled around many long
tables. There were also stand-alone
machines set in rows and piles of
building materials and big items like
molds and partially finished 40-foot
catamarans. However the main crowd
seemed interested in the hand tools on
the tables. Since I have no interest in
ground-fibreglass-dust-impregnatedshort-life tools, I kept clear of the
hordes. Over at the material piles I met
up with many of Southern Ontario’s
boat industry people.
The auctioneer ascends a stepladder
and wears a microphone around his
neck. There are two very loud
speakers on wheeled tables so they can
be irritatingly close to you at all times.
The auction starts and I am amazed at
the crowd. Bidding crap tools up to
near retail prices. The first thing I am
interested in does not come up for a
while so I sit back away from the
speakers and observe. Maybe these
guys will get the spending urge out of
their system by then. There are several
boxes of sanding supplies and they are

the good quality. My plan is to let the
first box or two go and see if I can get
lucky and not have someone bid it too
high. The first box gets bid up to about
$150 and the second box too. But with
the third, the auctioneer starts at about
$70 and no one bids. Maybe these guys
are prematurely spent. The bid goes
down to $35 and someone bids so I
make my first bid at $45 and, behold, I
get it. Ten minutes later I try my luck
at some boxes of hole saws and some
extension cords but they were bid up
past retail prices.
My next interest was a band saw.
There was a row of about six of many
different types and quality. The first
one was an industrial programmable
hard metal cutting unit. The next was a
cheap off-shore machine, but the next
was a Delta in good shape. My plan
was to stand in front of the Delta with
elbows out and not budge. This
worked, as the feeding frenzy of
bidders made their way aimlessly back
away from the auctioneer down the
row, and it seemed one by one each of
them bumped into my pointed elbow.
Maybe this was enough to throw them
off because biding was light and I got
it for $175.
The next items I bid on were boat
materials and luck was with me again.
There was a stack of fibreglass rolls
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three high and about 40 feet long. In
these one had to bid for lots and three
rolls was the smallest lot. One bids for
each unit in the lot so one pays in
multiples. I think in the confusion
some bidders paid more than
intended. The ones I wanted were
towards the end and, again when the
bidding started on the three, no one
bid so I opened the bid at $25 and I got
them. The next lot of the exact same
glass but twelve rolls were bid up to
$75 each. Afterwards a reseller in the
industry came up to me and said he
was amazed at the cheap price.
Another bidder offered to trade one
roll of what I got for a different type of
glass he got and a week later we made
the trade.
Next in my sights was two lots of Core
Cell foam. Bidding on this was intense
because several bidders were
interested and some were bidding
through agents using cell phones. The
lots were bid up higher then I had
hoped but I still acquired them. Later
Tom from Tomcat yachts told me that I
still beat his industry best wholesale
price by a good margin. My last bid
was on a lot of stainless steel parts. I
think I paid about ten per cent of what
this stuff would have cost to be
commissioned.
That ended the auction for me but not

the journey. All purchases had to be
paid for and removed with in five
days but not the day of the auction. So
I went to my country place to get my
trailer because I knew all that stuff
would not fit into my van. On the way
back into Toronto a motorist on the
401 changed lanes and hit my trailer.
His first words were “shit mon I didn’t
see it.” The collision only bent my
light/license plate bar like a pretzel
and he helped me fix it. So here we
were on the side of the 401 with trucks
blasting by and it’s negative 10 and we
are both bare-handed trying to wrestle
this bar back on the trailer. He had
some clamps and vice grips that made
it possible. In the end I kept a vice grip
so that the bar would stay on.

At the auction in Whitby they would
not accept Visa over a certain amount
or bank cards so I had to find a bank
for a money order. Try and find
parking downtown while towing a
trailer! You pay, then a wrangler
brings your goods to the door, but you
are on your own with loading. And
while loading, two auction company
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workers at separate times came up to
me and asked how far I had to go
towing that trailer with the foam on it.
When I said to the other side of
Waterloo they both said, “You will
never make it.” On the 401 going back,
my trailer was almost hit twice. I guess
in traffic if motorists see a hole behind
a vehicle they think they can go for it. I
think I will get a big flag or some extra
lights.
It is too bad that a multi-hull builder of
that calibre has gone under. At the
boat show I heard that PDQ was two
companies and that the plans and
some of the moulds are held by the
company not yet bankrupt. However
the industry people told me not to
hold my breath on this one.
As for industrial auctions, one can get
some great deals but beware of those
compulsive hoarding disorder bidders
that cause havoc and bid stuff up to
and above retail prices. As for driving
in the GTA, let’s all have a good look
before changing lanes.
A LETTER HOME FROM ERNIE AND KATHY
MARTIN
By Kathy Martin
November 25th, 2007
Hello to all our dear friends and
family,

We are in a beautiful anchorage in
North Lake Worth. Hopefully on
Tuesday we will cross to the Bahamas,
weather predicts 10-15 k winds from
the south/east and seas less than two
feet. Our learning curve is steep and
seems to go on forever, but we are
having lots of fun and adventures.
Crossing Lake Ontario was the first leg
of our adventure. We went from
APSC to Oswego, which took about 23
hours. It was important for us to
experience an overnight crossing to
prepare us for the outside run from
New York to Cape May later on.
Night sailing was fabulous, the stars
amazing, the sound of the bow
breaking through the waves with the
darkness all around was incredible.
We had quite a bit more wind and
wave height than was forecast but still
managed ok. We vowed next time we
planned for a night voyage we would
start with a reefed main regardless of
light wind forecasts.
Second leg of journey was the Locks!
For the first couple locks I’m sure we
entertained the lock master with our
outstanding abilities. We learned to
pull on the bowlines to keep the boat
off the lock walls, but not too hard lest
you drive the other end in toward the
wall….we learned to put our rubber
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gloves on before we had to fend off
that scuzzy wall face…we learned to
yell quietly for fear of being forbidden
to continue to the next lock…just
kidding…sort of.
By the time we locked through our last
lock at Troy on the Hudson River, we
were competent, efficient and quiet
“lockers”! Oh yah, I just remembered
my reaction when we came into the
Troy lock…Big sign says “TEST YOUR
REVERSE BEFORE ENTERING
LOCK.” Poor Ernie, I think those two
tiny words “slow down” have lost
their importance simply from overuse.
The mast came down at the Oswego
Marina and back up at the Riverview
Marina on the Hudson. It was
wonderful to have the boat back
together, but the cat was disappointed
because she lost her sun shade on the
deck. We continued down the Hudson
to New York City. As we were
admiring the city buildings the GPS
went down. We had paper charts so
we were ok, but lesson learned, always
have paper charts of some sort
available. Actually the GPS went down
in Norfolk, Virginia and Cumberland
Sound, Georgia, which are both
military bases.
Submarines were also a highlight. In
Norfolk a military boat complete with

machine guns sped up to us and told
us to leave the channel and stay 500
yards from the submarine, which was
coming up fast from behind. In
Georgia the submarine was absolutely
huge. There were several men
standing on the submarine as it was
going by us. Very cool!
Next leg was the outside run. We
went out on the ocean at New York
and had 5 to 15 k wind and seas about
two to three feet. Lovely overnight sail
to Cape May took about 22 hours.
The next leg of journey was up the
Delaware Bay, through the C & D
canal and down the Chesapeake Bay
into Norfolk Virginia, which is the
beginning of the ICW. The weather
was warm and sunny for most of the
trip and we met many friendly boaters
and local people. Unfortunately we
rushed through most of these places
because we wanted to get to Florida
and across the Gulf Stream before the
winter weather systems. We did enjoy
a couple days sightseeing, checking
out the markets and visiting in Cape
May, Great Bridge, Beaufort NC,
Georgetown and Kilkenny.
Another leg of our trip was a lay-up of
almost 2 weeks at the Seven Seas
Marina in Daytona Beach. Ernie cut a
hole in the rudder in order to replace
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the bent prop shaft and worn cutlass
bearing. He also installed a DYNA
plate to improve SSB radio and
replaced a gasket on the engine to fix
an oil leak. He also knocked off a few
other jobs on the “list” while waiting
for parts. Again we met many
wonderful and generous people which
made our time there special.
We left the boat in a Marina at West
Palm rented a car and visited our
family in Fort Myers for US
thanksgiving. We had a short but
wonderful visit.
And here we are sitting at anchor
waiting for weather to cross. We are
having an adventurous, exciting time
together. We are getting to know one
another better and enjoy each new
experience together, always together…
Our Motto: THE DIFFERENCE
BETWEEN AN ORDEAL AND AN
ADVENTURE IS ATTITUDE.
Wishing you all well.
Kathy and Ernie
A warm hello to all:
We are in the beautiful Exumas at
Warderwick Wells. It is part of a
protected land and sea park no fishing
of any kind. We have had a fabulous

time here walking around many of
their trails, swimming and especially
snorkelling.
While snorkelling we have seen very
large stingrays, a few barracudas, lots
of lobster, many varieties of colourful
fish and beautiful coral and most
impressive a three-to-four foot reef
shark. We decided to crawl back into
the dingy at that point. I got to go first.
Anyway, I guess I should continue our
journey from where we left off at the
last letter.
We were waiting to cross the Gulf
Stream…
November 29, 2007. We headed out of
Lake Worth Inlet at about 7:30 a.m. We
wanted to be leaving by 6 a.m., but
were held up by rain in the early
morning. Seas were forecast to be less
than two feet and we put a reef in the
main just in case. Coming out of the
inlet, the waves were very confused
and much larger than forecast. We
managed to get the main sail up to
help with the rolling and pitching of
the boat. As I was up on deck getting
the staysail ready to hoist I heard the
anchor chain from our No. 2 anchor
going out, I looked over and sure
enough our anchor was overboard and
chain was running out so quickly I
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didn’t know how to stop it. Luckily in
another moment the boat went up
another wave and the little door flap
(that was supposed to stay shut),
which had opened on the way down a
wave had now banged shut. I
wrapped some chain around a cleat
and Ernie managed to get the anchor
back on the boat using the windlass…
Well, that was way too exciting!
We motor-sailed across the Gulf
Stream, fairly comfortable in two-tofour-foot waves, but with the weather
a little squally. At one point we could
see the beginnings of many
waterspouts in the distance coming
down from the clouds. None of them
made it to the sea but it sure was
exciting to watch. We made great time
arriving at Memory Rock on the
Bahama Banks about 3:30 p.m. We
continued on till 10:30 p.m., and
anchored at a little island called
Mangrove Cay.
Next day we went on and anchored at
Great Sale Cay. We swam in the
beautiful blue waters of the Bahamas
congratulating ourselves on our
arrival, what glorious fun.
Next day we sailed to Powell Cay and
anchored for the night.
Next day we sailed over to Green

Turtle where we checked in at
customs. The town of Green Turtle
was charming with narrow streets,
pastel-coloured tiny houses and very
friendly people. We also met many
more cruisers like ourselves and
enjoyed many get-togethers. We had
great fun wandering through the
town. We visited a museum where we
were shown a whole cupboard full of
antique liquor bottles -- evidently
when the outhouse was excavated, a
cache of bottles was discovered, which
they figure was from the “man” of the
house hiding from his wife, drinking
liquor. When empty he would then
drop the bottle down the “hole.” $5
per person for museum. We had a
good time at the Pineapple bar, drinks
$3 at happy hour and enjoyed conch
for lunch at Miss Emilie’s.
We left Green Turtle on December 6
and motor-sailed through Whale Cut
Pass (saw large reef shark in water
along side boat) and anchored at
Bakers Bay on Great Guanna Cay. The
water is very blue and beautifully
clear..
We arrived at the town of Marsh
Harbour and stayed a wonderful three
weeks. We met many more fellow
cruisers and really felt “at home.” We
snorkelled, shopped, wandered
around the beach area, had fun times
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at the Jib Room (previously called the
Bilge), attended a Christmas parade
and craft sale on the street. Water was
$1.50 for five gallons and diesel was
$4.80 US a gallon.
Ernie met a very friendly, warm,
interesting fellow who has a shop
where he sells his art. He invited us to
his church the Sunday before
Christmas and then for Christmas
dinner along with our friends Sheila
and Steve from Carolina. We had the
most comfortable, easy-going
Christmas dinner -- out the side of his
house using lawn chairs and a
plywood board for a table -- I had ever
experienced. We made plans to
continue our travels…it was hard
saying good bye to our new friends.
As we left Marsh Harbour on
December 26, we had a problem occur
when the anchor was coming up. Ernie
thought I told him it “was up” and
engaged the prop, unfortunately it was
not up and the anchor chain scrapped
against the rotating prop, causing
some damage that will have to be
repaired as soon as it can, probably in
Georgetown.
We had a good motor-sail to
Lynyard’s Cay and anchored
overnight. In the

Morning, we went out Little Harbour
Cut and motor sailed to Royal Island
in the Elutheras.
We had a fantastic sail from Eluthera
to the Exumas dodging many shallow
coral heads along the way.
We arrived in Allan’s Cay and
anchored there two nights enjoying the
beautiful blue waters, snorkelling and
visiting the iguana that sun bathe on
the beach waiting for the tourists to
feed them.
We motor-sailed, mostly into the wind
from Allan’s Cay to Warderwick
Wells.
We are on a mooring ball since they
don’t allow anchoring in the bay, at
$15 per night. It is a protected place to
be and we plan to be here a few days
due to a strong cold front coming in
soon. We had a great time on the beach
with the other boats in the bay for a
New Years Eve party.
We are looking forward to my
daughter Jan flying in to Georgetown
for a two-week visit on the 18th of
January. We are having a fun time
planning day sails and touristy things
to do while she is here. We are still
about 80 miles from there and it’s time
to continue.
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I find it surprising how many
wonderful people we are meeting
along the way and feel very fortunate

and blessed for the experience.

TAKE CARE EVERYONE! AND BEST WISHES
FOR THE NEW YEAR!

**********

Recognize this locale? Film shoot at APSC. Photos by Martin Osborne.
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New Beach at APSC. Photo by Martin Osborne.

“Pride of the Fleet”.

Sadie, by Tom Lowe.
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Solstice Moon under Construction in the 1970s. Art by Don Lougheed. See the story
about the beginnings of Aquatic Park Sailing Club, page 11.

APSC Party Night, by Malcolm Byard.

Paul sailed out; In the dingy, by Malcolm Byard.
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