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Cruise to Wilson, NY—August 3–6
The long weekend in August is Harbourfest in Wilson, NY. A fun time at
Tuscarora Yacht Club with poker runs, food cooking and eating contests, lots of
music and fireworks.

Dufferin Bell Buoy Distance Race—Sunday, August 12
Race to the western side of the Island and then back home. Canny sailors will
choose the right place to get the best wind, lucky ones will too. To be either, you
have to be there. Come and join us. It wouldn’t dare rain!

Start Wednesday Night Race Series III—August 15
So you didn’t do too well in the first two series, even with the throwouts. Here’s
your chance to put all you learned together and win this series. It’s a new game.

Cruise to Port Dalhousie—September 1–3
Port Dalhousie Yacht Club is a great place to visit. We are planning this to be the
last official cruise of the summer and there will be a cruiser’s party, barbecue, and
sing along.

Bluffer’s Distance Race and Corn Roast—Saturday, September 1
Race to Bluffer’s Park and then back to the club for our annual Corn Roast. Don’t
get too far under the bluffs, there’s no wind there.

Wednesday Night Race Series Makeup Race—September 26
If we have a cancelled race, here’s where we make it up.

Frostbite Distance Race—Sunday, September 30
The last race of the season. The direction will be chosen later. (Guaranteed not be
south.)

Haulout—Saturday and Sunday, October 13 and 14
It’s getting closer. It will be the usual drill. Be sure to check the bulletin board for
all the information you need.

Calendar

DON’T FORGET
Special General Meeting in September

Our new Executive structure will begin it’s first phase 
with the election of half of our new Executive Board.

Watch the bulletin board and mail for date and information.

Bluffer’s Race and Corn Roast
Saturday, September 1st

Come for the race and corn roast or just the corn roast.
Everyone welcome.

Watch the clubhouse for signs and details.



WOW, WHAT A PARTY.
Sailpast 2001 goes into the
history books as another

great event for our club. 
We were very lucky to have the

opportunity to welcome back some of
our earliest members to share in the
celebrations. I really enjoyed being
able to meet some of the characters
from our past who’s names and faces
we have seen in pictures on the walls
of our club house but many of us had
not met before. Their achievements are
part, not only of our club history, but
also of the history of boating in
Canada.

Having such a rich history is one
of the great things about our club. It is
important for us to remember how we
got here. The hard work of the early
members in rebuilding from an old
building, the clubhouse that forms the
sailor’s lounge of the existing
clubhouse 

And has stood the test of time as it
serves us well to this day. 

The weather co-operated by being
sunny and warm with a gentle breeze.
Thank you to all who sailed/motored
passed.

Thanks to the Social committee for
making it such a successful event. 

I hope you are all getting out on
the water as much as possible and
enjoying the summer. 

Thanks to Dennis MacCallum, our
Cruising Fleet Captain, we have had
cruises organized to far-away ports.
My apologies for not making any of
them yet but I do intend to get out
there soon and join in the fun of
visiting other clubs around the lake. 

Talking of other clubs. We had
what I believe is the largest number of
visiting boats ever for our Calypso
Night party which was another great
Parteee … Mon. 

On the Racing front I have been
invited to crew/consult on Survivor
with John Phillips so have been to a
few races. We have learned a few
things and broken a few things and
had lots of fun and we are getting
better although hardly a threat for the
lead … yet. 

Thanks to Pat Flynn for
persevering with the Food for
Wednesday race nights.

Although a few have helped,
more volunteers are needed.  Come on
guys, more hands makes light work. 
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Phil Delahaye

COMMODORE’S
COMMENTS

Just a reminder that our elections
are a little earlier this year. The
General Meeting will be in September
to elect our new combined Executive
Board. Time to start thinking about
which position you are going to run
for. The question of a permanent
liquor license remains from the last
General Meeting in March. It has been
suggested that we hold a Discussion
Forum night so that members can
exchange views on this sensitive issue.
Watch the notice board for time and
Date.    _

FLASH!

by Jamie Smallwood

AH THE DOG DAYS of summer.
This is when you hope that
enough administration has

happened to carry the club operations
through to the next executive meeting.
And when you realize just how much
volunteer activity is required to make
the sailing programme work.

I’m very thankful that Dennis is
pulling together the cruising events
with a fair degree of success. It’s
helpful to have a cruising sailor
organize cruising events. I don’t think
it’s me—I can’t believe that you hang
pictures on a yacht less than say 100
feet long. And I hope that his reports
are printed elsewhere in this issue of
Spar & Prop.

Me, I’m stuck in racing. Actually I
was stuck in or on a Thunderbird for
most of a week during the T-Bird
Regatta. TH&SC had 3 “Birds” in the
Thunderbird Internationals held next
door at ABYC. In a very tough one
design regatta—11 wind-ward leeward
races over 4 days—John Morris and
crew in Rock-It finished fifth overall.
Congratulations John.

Our other 2 Thunderbirds—
Fauvette (Jamie Smallwood) and
Langouste (Barry Smith)—had a
tougher time of it but finished
creditably. Full results are on the ABYC
web site for those interested.

I learned a number of things:
1. technical adjustment is rather

crucial in a one design class. It’s not
the mistakes you make, since
everyone is going to make them, it’s
minimizing the damage caused by
the mistakes (as quoted by Chris

Patrick Flynn
REAR COMMODORE

Reil of ABYC whose One Too Many
finished Fourth overall).

2. There is no comfortable place on a
Thunderbird.

3. It’s amazing how quickly you can
remove and re-install a mast when
you have to.

4. The whiter the Thunderbird—hull,
sails, crew clothing, crew hair—the
faster it is.

5. We are just fooling around at the
club series level.

Many thanks to Jamie, Jim, Chris
and Fauvette for quite a week.

Attention Racing Skippers.  The
RC (Rear Commodore, Fleet Captain
Racing and Results Coordinator) will
be reviewing boat ratings and looking
at mid-season adjustments if
warranted. Any skipper who has done
some comparison research on class or
hull ratings (not just PHRF-LO) or
whose boat has sail or equipment
variations from the normal boat ASP
rating will be heard.

Our overall gameplan has not
changed: to broaden TH&SC member
participation in all series and distance
races, to increase our skill level, and to
encourage boat owners to take a run at
ABYC races, LORC races and even
World Championships.

Best of luck to all in the second
half.   _

Rockit places Fifth at the
Thunderbird Internationals 2001!
John Morris and crew used

excellent tactics and consistency to
earn a podium finish at the
Thunderbird Internationals held at
ABYC in July. 

To put this into perspective, there
were 20 boats, with boats from Boston,
and teams from the west coast and
Australia. The winds were consistently
from the East. John’s tactic was to be at
the pin end with clear air and be the
last to tack to the lay line again in clear
air. His sails were a bit weary, but he
held in there with consistent finishes of
5, 7, 7, 5, 5, 6, 6, 7, 5, 4, 8. They lost a
protest and that became their drop
race. Congratulations John and crew
for a job well done.   _
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SAILPAST REPORT

by Rich Taylor

of great races and parties went on all
afternoon and evening.

The kid’s dinner was served about
6 pm while the great BBQ machine
cooked our chicken and steaks. Dinner
was served on time with a group of
teens and other members serving older
hydroplane visitors at their tables
inside the clubhouse. A wonderful
gesture which was appreciated by all.
Both the chicken and steak dinners
were excellent. Homemade fruit pies
for dessert topped off a very satisfying
meal.

After dinner the prizes, both
legitimate and wacky, for the crews of
Sailpast were awarded. Don
MacDonald was persuaded to talk
about the early days of the Hydroplane
Club, keeping the audience fascinated
while he regaled us with anecdotes. He
was enthusiastically applauded when
he finished. A huge thank you for Don.

It was too bad the band had to set
up inside the clubhouse, the patio
would have been much better, but with
the threat of rain still in the air, it was
necessary. The band played until ???? ,
keeping people on their feet until then.

Social Chair Ron McIntyre, his
stalwart crew of volunteers and the
caterers are to be commended on the
fine job they did to make Sailpast 2001
such a success. Our sincere thanks
from everyone who enjoyed the whole
program.

Thanks also to Don MacDonald
and his helpers who tracked down
some original hydroplane members.
We hope they all had a good time, too.

_

CLOUDY with chance of showers.
That’s how Saturday, June 2,
2001 dawned for our Toronto

Hydroplane and Sailing Club
50th/25th Anniversary Sailpast. I’ll say
right now that the 10-minute light
shower we had about five in the
afternoon was the only rain that
materialized and some people didn’t
even realize it rained.

Just in case, the patio was covered
with a huge tent and there was a
smaller tent erected on the lawn. We
were covered.

After 1 pm we had a ceremony
around the flagpole with the raising of
our special 50th Anniversary burgee.
The Minister of Bellefair United
Church visited, with wit and wisdom,
to bless the fleet. Rear Commodore
Patrick Flynn pulled out his little
yellow book and went over all the
procedures for our salute to
Commodore Phil Delahaye on the lake.
It was announced that the fleet would
gather at mark four then sail to mark
zero where the Commodore and Rear
Commodore would be waiting.
However, out on the lake the wind was
from a different direction  so due to a
change of marks, we waited while the
boats who went directly to mark four
travelled back to mark one. Fortunately
there was a nice breeze and the boats
soon lined up, led by Vice Commodore
Paul Evans in Figment, and proceeded
to sail past and salute the Commodore. 

After the last boats were finished
Commodore Phil Delahaye visited the
Ashbridge’s Bay YC mooring to show
the flag.

After everyone returned to shore,
the Appetizer Contest got underway
with several tables full of the most
imaginative and tasty appetizers. The
lucky judges chose winners from
several categories but those who tasted
the bountiful table after the judges got
through were also lucky winners.
Outside, Commodore Phil served up
the traditional Commodore’s Punch
with aplomb (or were those cherries?).

By this time, a large contingent of
past hydroplane racers and members
had arrived, led by our stalwart Don
MacDonald. They set up around tables
in the lounge where getting caught up
with friends, swapping lies, er, stories

VIEW FROM THE PERCH.
This summer has a certain parallel

to it. It was this time last year that I
finally got Fauvette in the water. This
time, almost to the day, we became
aware of a large clearing down by the
mast crane, and a black apparition at
the end of C Dock. Triomphe has been
launched. Way to go James! Hearing
the throaty purr of her engine and
watching her vast beam cut through
the water brings joy to our hearts.
There is still a lot of sailing left in the
year. See you out there James and Heidi.

Wednesday Night Racing has been
going very well. We have had wind for
the best part, and when there wasn’t
wind, well, it was still interesting. Pat
Flynn has done a great job organizing
the after race munchies. We are
planning to adjust our PHRF split next
year. It would be nice to see more boats
in the second start. Our committee boat
has done a great job. The peanut
showers included.

Get ready for the Series III ! Go out
and kick some butt.

The Rhumb Line Relay race was
fun for Sheila and I. We were the start
finish line. There was a great turn out,
with five teams of three boats each.
The team of Komoniwanalaya, Spectra,
and Veuve Clicquot placed first. The
racing was tight down to the wire.
Thanks to Ken Deas for his input.

The infamous Paté Challenge was
held on July 28th. The present format
simulates a car race course, except that
you create your race course as you go
along. Confused? So were we. The
wind was up, so there was little time to
consult your laptop to figure out the
best course. Spectra won big, having
driven the full course, was first back to
the dock, got bonus points for extra
crew, and did well in the Paté Contest.
April Willson was the official winner of
the Paté Contest. Dynes Glas Paté was
complete with blue jello sea, Paté
Island and beach umbrella. It was so
beautiful, it was hard to eat.

The Dufferin Bell Buoy Race will
be held on Sunday August 12. This
race is either a drifter or a howler. Be
there and find out.

The Bluffers Distance Race is run
on Saturday, September 1st, in
conjunction with the Corn Roast. See
you there.     _

Jamie Smallwood
RACING CAPTAIN

TH&SC REGALIA
Tilley type hats

(Blue or White) ....................$15
Baseball hats (Blue) .................$12
T-shirts (white) ..........................$12
Golf shirts (Blue or White) ........$25
Turtle Necks (Blue or White) ....$28
Fleece vests .............................$50
Sew-on crests...........................$ 4
Window decals .........................$ 4
Burgees ....................................$15 

$5 extra to add a boat name
or your name.

$10 extra to add XXL for vest.
Prices include PST & GST.

All products have TH&SC crest.
We have a fairly complete inventory of
specialty items available on request.

Current inventory is available from the
Officer of the Day or any member of

the Exectutive.
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_

.    _

FLOTSAM & JETSAM
Shadow

CRAP PHOTOS WANTED
Ian Whan has requested that members
who see pollution in the water around
our boats that comes into the bay after
a rain storm to take photos of the
“crap” to show how bad it can be. If
you have photos or take some, call Ian
at 416 690-0556.

GILCHRIST GARDEN IS GREAT
Beach Metro Community News had an
article in the July issue about touring
local Beach gardens. One of the
featured gardens belongs to Vicki and
Bob Gilchrist. This may explain why
Cadjeux has been so late in getting her
mast up. The garden and Bob’s health
problems this spring have conspired to
keep Cadjeux on the dock so far. The
article gives a wonderful description of
Vicki and Bob’s garden. We know what
a nice boat they sail. Let’s hope they
can enjoy both of their summer
activities this year.

WORRELL 1000—GREAT RACE
Every May an endurance contest called
the Worrell 1000 is embarked upon up
the United States east coast. From
Miami Beach, Florida to Virginia
Beach, Virginia, a distance of
approximately 1000 miles, 20-foot
catamarans sail in 13 legs through all
sorts of conditions in this exhausting
race. Storms, currents, waves and
generally ocean conditions but crews
and boats to the test, some going for
the win, others going to just finish this
gruelling race. For some exceptional
photographs and descriptions of each
leg look up the Worrell 1000 website
and see what it’s all about. The site is
www.worrell1000.com. It’s an eye-
opener.

Rock-It’s Crew Fauvette’s Crew

EEddiittoorr’’ss  ee--mmaaiill  aaddddrreessss  iiss
rwt@total.net

❦ ❦ ❦ ❦

TThhee  DDeeaaddlliinnee  ffoorr  tthhee
OOCCTTOOBBEERR  iissssuuee  ooff

SSppaarr  &&  PPrroopp  iiss
SSeepptteemmbbeerr  3300tthh
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SOME THINGS IN LIFE are
acquired tastes. Beer, for one.
Broccoli. Abstract painting. Until

you give yourself a chance to like
them, they’re not on your list. But once
you discover what you’ve been
missing…

The same could apply to our
Wednesday night races. Informality
prevails. There are varying degrees of
competitiveness on the course, all in
good fun. Winds shift—or die. Winners
fall to the back of the fleet and vice
versa. The Race Committee makes the
odd blunder. Not a single protest has
been filed this year. Everyone gets
along fine and back on shore, there’s
always a delicious meal waiting.

For anyone who might enjoy
participating in a race night, we have
some special plans. You will be invited
aboard a racer’s boat for a race. On
another evening, an experienced racer
will crew on your boat as you try a
sample course. A laminated dry-erase
card showing the course and the
mainland has been prepared to help
you.

The whole idea is to have more
sailors enjoy their Club. Eighteen (or
so) Wednesday nights take you from
the cold, early sunsets of May, thru the
long warm July nights, and into the
waning summer nights of September.
You feel the seasons, meet new people,
learn about sailing. If you would like
to participate in this program, please
contact Jamie Smallwood, Racing Fleet
Captain, at 416 694-2905, or by e-mail:
smallwood@idirect.com, and we’ll work
out details to suit everyone’s schedule.

_

“I THOUGHT I WOULDN’T
LIKE IT, BUT…”

by Lorne Vineberg

IHOPE YOU ALL have been
enjoying an incredible sailing
season so far this year!! As I write

this on the 15 of August (sorry Rich),
the breath of fall lingers around the
docks. When I received the nudge
from Rich to get my column finished,
it was hard to believe that I hadn’t
submitted an article since before
sailpast…so here goes.

I’m rather proud of the balance of
social activities that we had at our club
so far this year. I think that Sailpast
was full of history and celebration, the
Jimmy Buffet party was full of silly
fun, a great race (our team won!!) and
way, way too much rum…I can’t
believe I said that!! We also had an
opportunity to play host to a stellar
turnout with an evening of Caribbean
style for Calypso night.

The beginning of Sailpast is still
very fresh in my mind, however, the
ending of the day is rather foggy to
say the least. The day kicked off with a
flag raising ceremony as our
Commodore raised our 50th anni-
versary burgee. I don’t think that we
could have gotten the thing to fly
upside down if we tried…those of you
who were in attendance will know
what I mean! Reverend Mr. Bruce was
next to the podium to bless the fleet as
well as all in attendance at the
ceremony. His jabs of humour were
well received, as was his having
anything to do with keeping the rain
off our heads for the entire day! As we
took to the bay, I don’t think I’ve ever
witnessed such chaos in my life!
Several near collisions and multiple
sailpast attempts must have made the
view from Jabberwocky interesting if
not a little tense. On into the afternoon
saw the hors d’ourve contest followed
by dinner and dancing to the
wonderful voice of “Arden and the
Tourists”. My traditional no-name
cheese whiz and saltines didn’t even
get an honourable mention. Dinner
immediately followed and based on
the fact of no complaints, I have to
assume that the people from Pine
ridge BBQ did a bang-up job. We had
plenty of great steaks and chicken, and
even were able to do some non-
carnivore entrées for those who
requested them. Now this is where
things get a little foggy…the band
Ruled!!…the bar worked well…
hmm…there was a cake…(it was my
birthday)…there was some

tequila…Oh ya, and I woke up on my
boat at 7:45 am to go and cleanup as
the rental people showed up way too
early to pick up all of the tables and
plates. Many thanks to all those who
dragged themselves out of bed to help
with the cleanup…especially Heidi
who received the early calls from the
equipment rental people.

The next little event was the
Jimmy Buffet party. I’ll be damned if I
was gonna take the Social Chair
without throwing a little of Jimmy’s
good cheer and attitude around. The
day started out with the Rhumb Line
Relay Race. The wind changed during
the first bit of the race and turned it
into a relay drag race. With the wind
on the—did I mention that I was on
the winning team?—anyway, with the
wind on the beam to the mark and
back, it made us all feel like we were
in hydroplanes!! Maybe it was the
prizes that inspired our win. It was the
most fun I’ve ever had in a race for
sure. Dennis had so much fun, he
decided to jump off the boat and let
Chris take the helm for a while. Prizes
were awarded, water fights were
fought, the sweet sound of Jimmy in
the air, and blender-drinks flowed like
a mighty river as Dave Campbell and
crew took charge of the BBQ to
produce delicious “Cheeseburgers in
Paradise”!! Thank you Ken Deas for
your organizational efforts.

July 28th saw our annual Calypso
Night. With Dennis and Chris
MacCallum doing such of a good job
of last year’s Calypso Night and
general club promotion, we were
practically overrun with over sixty
visiting boats. Thanks again to all of
you who were not here, thus allowing
us to reciprocate your slip out to our
visitors. With our docks stacked to
capacity including rafting three deep
at the ends of the docks, I was
contemplating joining the boats
swinging on the hook just north of our
docks. As we played host to so many
visitors that weekend, our bar had the
most profitable night this year. Oh ya,
the party!! I have to admit that there
was a whole lot more reggae than
calypso, however, the crowd seemed
to lap it up enthusiastically. The dinner
line-up went from our kitchen to the
patio doors and then on out onto the
patio. I must also mention that the
servers and bar personnel that we had
were absolutely top-notch, therefore
taking a lot of the load off the already
overworked social committee. There is
something about a hot summer night
wandering around with a favourite

beverage and the back beat of reggae
that I just love. Once again I was
inundated by visitor after visitor from
other clubs singing the praise of our
club’s free and easy atmosphere and
great facilities.

We have two major events left, the
Corn Roast on Labour Day weekend
and Awards Night in the fall. I won’t
be able to attend the Corn Roast, as
Komoniwanaleiya and crew will be
heading out for a wee ten-day
adventure. I do however have my eye
on a 1000-mile cruising flag that I plan
on picking up at Awards Night!

Why isn’t there a 1500-mile flag?!?! 
_

Ron McIntyre
SOCIAL CHAIR
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BUT, HEY!!! …THAT’S
THE ADVENTURE

by Eric Muff

WHEN LAST SEEN, our
dauntless hero was
overnighting in beautiful

downtown Sydney, Ohio, of which no
one had ever heard. Sydney being the
first stop on a 25-day sojourn (by bus)
to sunny (or not) California.

’Twas my intent to scribble this
drivel nightly as the trip progressed
and it would be finished by the time
we got home. But alas, the best laid
plans of mice and men aft gang aglee
(as wee Alec might say). Oddly
enough, something always came up to
prevent my doing so (leave that alone,
Garry) or mayhap my old bug-a-boo,
procrastination standing in my way.
I’ve always wanted to join the
Procrastinator’s Club but somehow I
keep putting it off. Or mayhap it’s the
thrill of seeing how close to your
deadline you can come and not get
fired. Je ne sais pas!

Anyhow, who G.A.S.
But let’s get back to Bermuda and

my original yarn.
After Irene’s tumble “doon the

stairs o’ the kirk” (d’ye ken am
bilingual?) we slowly wend our way
back to our luxurious digs, M/S
Norwegian Majesty. Apart from a few
scrapes and bruises she is little worse
for wear (Irene, Garry, not the ship).
Sometimes a little upholstery goes a
long way.

The next day, being Thursday, we
decide to make the trip to the Royal
Naval Dockyard at the opposite end of
the island—islands actually, Bermuda
is more than one.

Fortunately I didn’t purchase
tickets in advance. Unbeknownst to us
we were being stalked by Florence,
Hurricane Florence, and she was
seeking us out.

And so it was, dear readers, that I
never got to return to the scene of the
crime. But I’ll tell ya the story anyway.

This has to do with youthful
exuberance and gravity-type heads.
The naval dockyard in Bermuda is the
only spot on the planet that I have ever
encountered gravity-type heads.

To those unfamiliar with this
phenomenon let me illucidate (or
better still, I’ll shed some light).

There are about ten or so sit-down
heads in a row. The head at one end is

at a certain height, the next one a little
lower, the next one a little lower ad
infinitum. Hence the gravity theory.
These heads are connected one to
another and the water passes through
them all, from high to low. Hence the
gravity theory. If you have grasped the
concept, I will continue.

To play this merry game you need
two lads on one team and nine or less
on t’other. One lad on the team of two
mans the head at the high end
(properly armed). His mate keeps
watch.

When one or more of the stalls are
occupied, the watchkeeper alerts his
mate in the high end. He, in turn balls
up several sheets of newspaper, sets
them afire and tosses them into the
head where they float quietly (for a
moment) under the unsuspecting
backsides of the meditators.

The object of this little game is to

try to get out of the dockyard before
the singe-es got their hands around the
throats of the singe-ers. It’s difficult to
run when you’re doubled over with
laughter. Likewise, when yer “trous”
are down about your ankles.

But, hey!!!…we were kids, and it
was wartime. We had to make our own
fun. Strange, whenever I think of
Bermuda this vision pops into my
addled mind.

This was also the first place I ran
into the sign “No Dogs or Sailors
Allowed”. It used to piss me off that
dogs got top billing.

By now the Old Man is aware of
the proximity of Florence and he has
made up his mind to leave town and
get some sea room. He decides to leave
a day ahead of schedule and try to
outrun her. Which we did.

The trip back to Boston was
uneventful weather-wise. Discretion, I
guess, is sometimes the better part of
valour.

The highlight for me on the way
home was that evening, when the QEII
cut across our stern, within hailing
distance.

Something I forgot to mention
whilst in Bermuda. Relaxing one day
in the sun, on the uppers with a glass

of rum, watching tourists para-gliding,
a beautiful three-masted schooner hove
into view and dropped anchor. She
was Dutch and had a beautiful, slim
racing hull and looked familiar.

After wracking my excuse for a
brain through several more rums, I
think I saw her before at the America’s
Cup races in Newport or maybe the
tall ships’ regatta in Newport. It was
Newport, but when? Maybe Dawn and
Ted can help me in my dilemma. She
remained in St.George’s ’till after we
left.

Another highlight of Bermuda was
my introduction to Gosling Brothers
“Black Seal” black rum. There is a cute
yarn as to how the name “Black Seal”
came about, which naturally, I’ve
forgotten. But it has to do with black
sealing wax, not the Black Seal which
is their logo. Maybe it will come back
to me in another issue. Back to Boston.

As I related earlier, Boston is
bulldozed beyond recognition.
Something to do with burying their
overhead highways I think. But most
of the old landmarks remain. A
resident tour guide came aboard the
bus and we had a “Cook’s Tour” of the
city.

First off, “The Old North Church”
in the north end, “Copp’s HIll Burying
Ground”, “Paul Revere House”, all
related to turning against Mother
England.

“U.S.S. Constitution” across the
harbour in Charleston, “Bunker Hill”
monument, “Fanevil Hall” and the
Market Place. Downtown, Chinatown,
Beacon Hill, Back Bay, “Cheers”, et al.
The only thin missing? “Scollay
Square”, my old hangout is no more.
One of the many pictures on my arms
was done in Scollay Square, before
most of you were born. Tempus fugit (I
never could spell).

And back to T.O. Another chapter
in my life closes.

These yarns are overlapping. I
hope I don’t get them criss-crossing.
You know, a cruise mixed in with a bus
trip.

Next time we should be on our
way to the sunny Caribbean aboard the
M/S Enchanted Isle.

Stay well, and sail your summer
away blissfully.    _

… under the unsuspecting
backsides of the

meditators.
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Letter to Toronto Hydroplane and Sailing Club Membership
from the Board of Directors Regarding:

LIQUOR LICENCE FOR TH&SC
Greetings,

There seems to be a great deal of confusion and misinformation currently circulating regarding a liquor license that has
been suggested for the Club so we will try to summarize things here.

The Board of Directors has a concern that the current process to get a special occasion license and to have it in place is
not foolproof. If there is ever an occasion that liquor was sold or even given away without a proper license, then the Club
has a major liability exposure if anything terrible were to happen. Yes, the chances of something happening are low but
in today’s litigious society the possibility does exist. For the cost of a license can we afford this exposure? The club
assets may be at risk.

So, what are our choices? We have two choices available. One is our current method of buying a Special Occasion
Permit each and every time we want to sell liquor at the Club or we can obtain a permanent license similar to the one
that Highland Yacht Club has that allows them to open the bar when ever they want. HYC went through a great deal of
confusion and misinformation when they went through the process that we are currently going through. The end result at
HYC is that the license has worked out very well for the club.

Some of the concerns that have been raised are:

• If we have a permanent license can we bring our own liquor onto the patio? If ANY license (permanent or special) is
actively in place, then we cannot bring our own alcohol up to the club house or patio. The permanent license does
NOT mean that the bar is always open. Only when the bar is open, is the restriction in place. When the bar is closed
the regulations regarding alcohol consumed on the property are the same as they are today.

• If we have a permanent license will this lead to having a permanent bar and restaurant? The intent of this license is
make sure that we are properly licensed and therefore insured during all of our events when alcohol is sold. There is
no intention to have a restaurant or permanent bar at TH&SC.

The major point is that when the bar is open, it does not matter what kind of license we have, the rules are the same.
When the bar is closed, again the rules are the same regardless of having a permanent license or a special occasion
license. So what is the difference then? For each and every event, a Special Occasion License has to bought 10 to 30
days before the event. Some paper work has to be filled out and the license paid for. Each of these licenses costs about
$75.

A permanent license means that all we have to do is open the bar and put out a sign that indicates that the bar is open
so people will know not to bring their own liquor up to the Club house. The paper work and payment are done once and
we are not exposed to the danger of a license being forgotten. There are other initial expenses required to get the per-
manent license. We believe that these expenses can be kept to a minimum with careful planning and using member’s
expertise in dealing with the authorities. The permanent license and the changes required need to be compared to the
costs of the Special Occasion Licenses.
Highland found that it took three years to break even on the costs but the security and convenience of having the license
was worth it. The dollars and cents will have to be properly budgeted.

The main concern that we have is the issue of liability. The Board of Directors feels strongly that it is time for TH&SC to
have a permanent license to protect ourselves and our assets.

If you want further info about licenses, you can have a look at www.lcbo.com.

The Board of Directors
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with her cousin Henry. He drove down
from Vienna to spend the weekend
with us and Judy went with him up to
Porec for the ride and to take our
wheel pilot in to be fixed at a
dealership there. However, it was a
longer journey than anticipated, over
500 km, so she had to stay there
overnight and is catching a bus back
here today. So I’ve had Veleda to myself
for a day.

Otherwise, all is well. The weather
hot and sunny, light afternoon winds,
and just lazing around. We’ve seen
some mega yachts, including my first
sighting of one with a helicopter on its
stern at the local ACI marina. We got
Sprite back all fixed up.

Zlarin, Croatia, Aug. 10, 2001
It is a nice quiet sunny day here in

Zlarin as we await their Sardine
Festival tonight. We met some
Canadians of Croatian origin in Split a
few days ago who told us of this idyllic
island, where they spend their
summers returning to their roots. We
met them again, and a few other
Canadians, when we arrived yesterday,
as well as an Italian gentleman  who
has invited us to be his guest at his
sailing club in Trieste, a
British/Australian couple who lead
flotilla sailing groups in this area, and
a few Slovenians who were interested
in Veleda and our voyage. It has been
an enjoyable two days here, but we
will be off early tomorrow heading
north through these glorious coastal
islands, towards Trieste and Venice
where we will rendezvous with Judy
Johnson who joined us last summer in
Scotland, and her friend Barb
Lohrman, both from B.C.

Osor, O. Cres, Croatia, Aug. 15, 2001
We’re having a great time sailing

these islands. They remind us of the
North Channel of Lake Huron and the
north coast of Lake Superior, except for
salt water, warmer weather and water.
The Croatian word for island is Otok,
and now we are at the delightful
historic village (population 80) of Osor
(44 41.6 N., 014 23.5 E.) on Otok Cres.
We have already weathered two Bora,
their strong northerly Mistral-type
winds which can last from 12 to 48
hours at this time of year, at force 6 or
7, gusting up to force 8 or 9. More
about these in the relevant logs. We
have found the cruisers here quite
friendly, and have more people on
board Veleda here in Croatia than in
any other country since England.

All the best, Judy and Aubrey    _

Syracusa, Sicily, Italy, July 16, 2001

Hi Folks,
We are comfortably at anchor here

in Syracusa, Sicily, but hope to get
underway later this afternoon. We have
been here for three days, enjoyed a bit
of touring the ancient sites and seeing
Mount Etna which gave some tremours
and eruptions last Thursday and
Friday.

The weather here in Sicily is still
hot and seems more humid than Malta.
We will be in Italy for another week or
two as we make our way across the toe
and heel of the boot to Dubrovnik in
Croatia in the Agean Sea.

Siracusa, Sicily, Italy, July 16, 2001
We’re still here in Siracusa as the

wind picked up, and rather than
fighting it at sea, or even at anchor, we
came into the marina for a day or two
until  this heavy weather subsides.

Small world department, we are on
the same dock as another Canadian
boat, Dreamcatcher, the owners from
Bolton, just north of Toronto. Siracusa
is an  interesting place that we may
return to on our way out of the Med in
a year or two. Yesterday we went up to
Mount Etna, which just finished a
small eruption a few days ago.

Roccella Ionica, Italy, July 21, 2001
We’re sitting out a heavy wind

storm with speeds of 35 to 45 knots,
gusting to 60. Veleda is secure in this
modern, but not completed, marina on
the toe of the Italian boot (39 19.6 N,
16 26.1 E). The marina is free, as there
are no staff on duty, and the electricity
is not hooked up. However, it has a
good breakwater, and solid pontoons
with finger docks, providing one of the
few spots in the Med so far where a
boat can secure alongside rather than
on a bow or stern-to mooring. When
finished, this will be a good first class
marina, although it is in the middle of
nowhere, with a small town three
kilometres down the sandy coast, but a
national forest in the mountain range
inland. We spent the first part of the
morning helping to secure other boats
in this heavy gusting wind. All the sun
awnings have been taken down before
they were ripped off, and most boats
have doubled up their lines. So we are

just staying put for the next day or so
until this unsettled weather has passed.

Dubrovnik, Croatia, July 27, 2001
We’re in Croatia now and enjoying

it so far. We have decided to stay at
Groz Marina rather than go around to
Dubrovnik Marina. Groz is cheaper
and more central. We’ve been having
problems with Sprite, and the patches
we’ve put on do not seem to be
airtight. No shop here that can do the
work, so we will head up to Split as we
have heard there is an inflatable repair
facility there.

The weather here is lovely, sunny
and hot. More people here speak some
English than we found in Italy. We are
looking forward to just lazily cruising
up the coast to Venice, spending time
in gorgeous anchorages enroute.

Split, Croatia, Aug. 1, 2001
We’re here at the town docks in

Split, free of charge, right in the centre
of town, but a bit bumpy with the
afternoon winds. We have Sprite in for
repairs, and will await Judy’s cousin
Henry who will be coming down from
Vienna to join us this weekend. The
coastal waters of Croatia are beautiful,
reminding me of the North Channel of
Lake Huron and Isle Royale in Lake
Superior, but with a Mediterranean
atmosphere of hotter sun, larger
mountains and salt water.

We’ll be glad to get Sprite back and
the leaks fixed as we need a reliable
dinghy. Without it we need to go
alongside rather than stay out at
anchor which we prefer.

Had a small problem this
afternoon when a German sail boat in
attempting to come stern to onto the
dock dragged his anchor across ours.
After he finally came alongside, he
tried with his dinghy to relocate our
anchor, as we were now drifting down
on the boat beside us, but was
unsuccessful at hauling it up. So we
had to flash up our engine, cast off,
back out to haul our stern anchor up,
reposition it, and then come back in,
bows to. We had no dinghy with which
we could have relocated our anchor.
We were not impressed with his
seamanship.

Hope all is well with everybody.
Let us know your summer plans and
what is happening in your lives.

Split, Croatia, Aug. 7, 2001
We’re still here at anchor in Split,

or at least I am, as Judy left yesterday

VELEDA
WORLD CRUISE

by Aubrey Millard


