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Convoy Cup, Norway 2007 By Jim Thomas, Commodore

In August, 2007, I had the privilege of
representing the Dartmouth Yacht Club at
the Convoy Cup event in Risor, Norway.
The Convoy Cup in Risor is held every
second year in conjunction with the Risor
Wooden Boat Festival and opposite years
that the Convoy Cup is hosted by DYC. 

Norway is a beautiful country with lots of
magnificent scenery and friendly people; it
is a destination I would recommend to
anyone looking for a non-tropical vacation.
Sandra and I were able to spend a couple
of days with Steinar and Debbie Engeset
who were very gracious hosts at their
family farm in Engeset Vhal near Allesund
on the west coast of Norway. We then
traveled with Steinar and Debbie by car to
Risor on the east coast a distance of some
800km through some breathtaking scenery
in the fjords.

The Convoy Cup Committee in Risor were

a very well organized and dedicated group
and made our stay in Risor very pleasant
indeed. There were Convoy Cup races held
on Saturday and Sunday and Steinar and I
presented the medallions to the skippers
and crews of all the participating vessels.
There was lots of wind on Saturday and it
was thrilling to watch the mostly wooden
sailing yachts under full sail and heeled
over racing for the finish line. There were a
number of Colin Archer designed yachts,
some from the 1930’s and 40’s and still
very seaworthy today. The crews were very
competitive and pushed the boats to their
limits in the strong winds.

The power boats on display at the festival
were also a sight to behold. A number of
gorgeous yachts from the 1930’s 40’s and
50’s all with teak and mahogany gleaming.

I could have wandered around there for
days just admiring the bright work. 

Like the members of DYC the people of
Risor, the contestants and the visitors
showed great support for the veterans and
appreciated the work of the Convoy Cup
Foundation.

All in all, the event was a great success and
a good time was had by all. 

Photos:  (Left) Convoy Cup Racing in Risor,
Norway; (Right) Deb & Sandra with one of the
locals; (Bottom) Convoy Cup awards cermony.
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Another boating season is over and it
has been another very successful year
for DYC.

DYC now boasts 300 senior members
with boats. (177 sail, 123 powers). It
is great to see so much interest by
boaters in our club but this expanded
membership also puts added strain
on all of our resources, including yard
and marina space and additional
work for all of our staff members.
Your management committee will be
reviewing all of these aspects and a
sub-committee has been formed to
develop a strategic plan for the club,
with short and long term objectives.
Your input is vital to ensure the plan
will be widely endorsed by our
members so your suggestions and
comments will be a critical
component of this process. Please
send your written comments and
suggestions by e-mail or regular mail
to the club or simply drop them of at
the office next time your in.

On the evening of Nov. 3rd and early
morning of Nov. 4th, post tropical
storm “Noel” gave the area quite a
lashing and we have reports of wind

speeds as high as 67 knots on the
Marina. There was some damage to
boats on the marina and one boat on
jack stands in the yard came very
close to falling over. The worst as
usual was on “F” dock. 

The floating breakwater project is
under way and this should alleviate
the worst of the wave action we have
experienced in recent years however
“F” dock will always be exposed to a
certain amount of wave action due
to its location and orientation and all
members located on “F” dock should
always take extra precautions to
protect their vessels. Small things like
lots of larger and more numerous
fenders and extra heavy lines with
“snubbers” would go a long way to
prevent damage to the boats and the
fingers. Later in the season as soon as
there are open fingers on the other
docks members on “F” dock should
contact our office staff about being
relocated to other docks if they plan
to be on the marina late in the
season. Later in the season we will
accommodate you on other docks as
soon as space becomes available so

please don’t hesitate to ask. 
Cheers

Message from the Commodore  By Jim Thomas  

Hurricane Noel - Winds of 67 knts recorded at DYC

Hurricane Noel swept through Nova Scotia with winds of 67 knts recorded at the DYC. Most members did a great job of
securing their vessels in preparation for the storm. Our marina system came through it without damage. A few vessels
had their canvas tops damaged and a few boats showed signs of rubbing on the fingers. The DYC staff was excellent in
advising boaters to either move or secure their boats and the staff was also there to move those boats that were either
unable to move under their own power or the owners were not available to do so. 

Jackstand boat at DYC Peggys Cove

Club Hours
The DYC office is open Monday to

Friday 8 AM to 5 PM.

If you need to speak to someone
from the office after hours, 

call the number given on the
recorded message.

Winter Bar Hours 
Friday 3pm to 11pm

Saturday 11 am to 9 pm
Sunday 11 am to 8 pm

General
Information
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It’s a new year here at DYC and I
would like to welcome the new
management team for 2008. This
year has a couple of major events
planned. The 08 Metro Regatta will
once again be held at the club on
Aug 1 to 4. The Convoy Cup is back
in Nova Scotia with races and events
being planned for Sept 13-14.  Both
of these events are expected to draw
numerous boats from the area. 

One major project still planned is the
installation of a floating breakwater.
This will greatly help in reducing the
effects of waves on our marina and
also make the dockage of vessels
along the outside of “F” dock
smother. The committee overseeing
this project has done a great job of
researching this and we still expect
to see installation in the spring. 

Around the clubhouse there will be a
number of functions to look forward
to this winter. It is planned to have at
least one TGIF each month with a
band for entertainment. Dean
Baldwin has taken on this task and
will be arranging this. Donna
Gouthro, our new chair of
Entertainment, is planning a few

nights here at the club so keep your
eyes on email notices and
announcements for upcoming events. 

The 2008 Members Directory is
being put together now. We need
advertisers for this issue to help with
the costs of producing this very
unique and useful guide. Also, please
make sure all your contact
information is correct. Let the office
know of any changes to this
information. With over 400 members
we do not have email addresses for a
number of members. Please forward
these to the office also.

This year has been a long one for
hauling boats. With the mild
weather, boaters have taken the
opportunity to squeeze out a few
extra days of boating. The yard is
very full with over 275 boats on land
at last count. Storage is at a premium
here so we ask for your
understanding with the minimal
space between boats. The staff has
tried very hard to place boats so we
can accommodate all of them and
still try to leave some space for
members to work around their boats. 

With all of these boats now on land,

be advised to check your boat and
remove any items that could be the
target of thieves such as outboard
motors, liquor, electronics, etc. We
are always concerned about the
security of our club and asked
members to keep their eyes open for
any suspicious activity or persons
here. We all can play a role in
keeping DYC as secure as possible.
The management team is looking
into various ideas to increase the
security level here and trying to not
make it an inconvience to members.
Suggestions are always welcome for
the improvement of our club.

I hope everyone has a great
Christmas season and a good winter.
Before too long another boating
season will start again.

As always, please let us know of any
comments, suggestions, or other
issues. The DYC office is open all year
Monday to Friday and also come on
down on the weekend to the Club
where the bar is open Friday,
Saturday, and Sundays

“When things go wrong….Don’t go
with them”

Manager’s Report  By Curtis Bullock

Mary Keddy Receives 2007
Commodores Award 

Donation Supports Jr. Sail Program

Jr Sail Director Mark Sutherland presents a plaque of
appreciation to Jack Conrad of Burnside Windows and Doors
for his donation that purchased a new 420 Sailboat for the Jr
Sail Program.

Mary Keddy receives the Commodores Award for 2007 for
her outstanding help to DYC
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Wednesday Racing:

It was another great season of racing
at DYC. The interest in racing
continues to grow. We had  42 boats
participate in the Wednesday Night
Racing.

The results of the spring and
Summer Series were published in
previous issues of the Signal. The
following are the top three boats for
each class in the seven race Fall
Series

A Class:

1 Defiant, Mark Gosine
2 Climax, Nathan Reece
3 Valour, Rod Stright

B Class:

1 J Rouette, Barry Nooyen
2 Running Wild, Sandy Stevens
3 Second Lady, Garth Mallett

C Class:

1 Tuesday Morning, Sandy Hogan
2 Hyperion, Ralph Ainslie
3 Mayham, Arwed Gerstenberger

D Class:

1 Janice, Kevin Ripley
2 Cappela, Brian Bonia
3 White Trash, Harvey Ainslie

The over all winners for the 21 weeks
of Wednesday Night Racing will be
announced at the Awards Banquet in
February.

Monday Racing:

Unfortunately we did not get the
expected level of participation in the
Monday Night Racing. Your Race
Committee will be taking a serious
look at the lack of interest in the
Monday Night Racing with the hope
of coming up with some changes to
create much greater participation in
this program next year. Any
suggestions should be forwarded to
Barry Nooyen.

Silver Sail:

The highlight of the DYC program
for many racers is the 100 Mi.
offshore race. Despite all the 

planning this
years Silver Sail
Race had to be
cancelled due to
the forecast for
high winds and
the resulting
withdrawl of
numerous boats.
We are a hard
bunch to please.
Last year we
would liked to
have had more
wind.

Bean Crock:

The weather for the Bean Crock Race
on Sept. 29 was just great.with 20
Knot wind throughout the race
providing a spinnaker run out the
harbour and a beat all the way back.
41 boats participated with
representation from all the local
clubs. The race was followed by a
bean dinner prepared by Don and
Mary MacMillan and evening
entertainment... 
The winners were:

A Class:

1 Defiant, Mark Gosine
2 Valour, Rod Strigh 
3 Dark Water,Don Walker.RNSYS 

B Class:

1 J Rouette, Barry Nooyen
2 Apres Ski, Tony Thompson, BBYC
3 Running Wild, Sandy Stevens

C Class:

1 Tuesday Morning, Sandy Hogan
2 Flying Mist, Jerry Lockett
3 Blu By U, Michael MacDonald

Sponsors:

Our thanks go out to all our
sponsors. Without their support we
could not have installed the new
race marks, award medals, trophies
and prizes and upgraded equipment
on the Race Committee Boat and
provided entertainment for special
events.

Volunteers:

Our thanks to all those who
participated in the planning,
organizing and running of all the
racing events. To Nathan, a special
thanks for chairing our Race
Committee for the past three years
and for all his efforts in growing the
race program. Without the many
hours of volunteer services provided
by our racers the racing program
could not have achieved the level of
success that it has.

Have a good winter and take time to
study those race tactics in
preparation for next year.

DYC Racing News  
by Garth Mallett

Yard Notes  
by Gordon Fraser

This is the saddest time of year for a
boater but alas inevitable. Please
insure as you all have done so well in
the past year to make sure any
winterizing material is cleaned up
and disposed of in proper fashion.
We have a few small projects in the
works for next year and would be
happy to hear from you via the
suggestion box, at the front door, for
any ideas you may have.

Sea ya later,

Gordon

Defiant followed by Vagrant charge across the Bedford Basin
toward the finish line in the 2007 Bean Crock Race in 20
Knot winds. Defiant won the A Class race
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Terry Conrad
Receives Master
Technician Award

PRESS RELEASE
HALIFAX JUNE 27, 2007

Terry Conrad of Conrad Marine Sales
& Service, Dartmouth, Nova Scotia
has been selected by North American
recreational marine engine
manufacturer Mercury Marine to
receive its prestigious Master
Technician Award for MerCruiser. The
Award honours those who have
successfully completed Mercury
Marine's extensive factory technical
training curriculum as well as
maintaining the highest standards for
work performance and delivery of
outstanding customer service.
Candidates for the award are
evaluated on the basis of a written
examination, training record,
demonstrated technical competence
and exemplary customer service.
Terry Conrad is a long term Board

member of the Atlantic Marine
Trades Association, is chair of their
Discover Boating Committee and is a
member of the Canadian Discover
Boating Board.? Mercury Marine is
the world’s leading manufacturer of
recreational marine propulsion
engines. Mercury’s industry-leading
brand portfolio includes Mercury and
Mariner outboard engines; Mercury
MerCruiser sterndrives and inboard
engines; MotorGuide trolling motors;
Mercury and Teignbridge propellers;
MotoTron electronic controls;
Mercury inflatable boats; Mercury
SmartCraft electronics; and Mercury
and Quicksilver parts and oils.

Terry Conrad of Conrad Marine Sales &
Service receives the Master Technician
Award for MerCruiser from Arthur McNeil,
Mercury Marine's Business Development
Manager for Atlantic Canada

Rear
Commodores
Report
by Barry Nooyen

As the incoming Rear Commodore
and outgoing Fleet Captain Sail, I
would first like to say for all members
of the Dartmouth Yacht Club sailing
community a heartfelt THANK YOU
to long time Rear Commodore
Nathan Reece. Nathan with the help
of many great volunteers and
sponsors has made Dartmouth Yacht
Club the place to be and the place to
sail. Other metro sailing clubs can
only dream of having what we
consider standard sailing with events
and great racing in the beautiful
Bedford Basin.

This year Brian Picton and I will work
together with our volunteers to
maintain that level of adult sail.

So how do we continue running a
program with such high standards?
Money is needed. Sponsorship
funding at DYC goes a long way. I do
hope Rod Stright, Hector Saulnier
and Mike Owen continue their work
to maintain our current sponsors and
work towards increasing sponsorship
as well.  We have some volunteers
already coming forward and
expressing their interest in helping
the adult sailing program.  We need
our strong volunteer group to share
in the responsibilities.   

I hope this coming sailing season
with four regattas on the sailing
calendar at Dartmouth Yacht Club
will not create a large burden for a
few volunteers. My goal would be
that many of us would work together
so each regatta is a success, as we
continue making the Dartmouth
Yacht Club the place to be and the
place to sail. 

Ten Signs of a Poor Skipper
1. Look out when a boat with twin
engines is within 100 yards of the dock
and the captain is still trying to steer the
boat with the wheel instead of his
engines. Prepare for a "loud" landing.

2. If the skipper is motoring across the
harbor with fenders and lines dangling in
the water, it's a very good indicator that
the skipper is NOT "on the ball."

3. Here's one that may surprise some of
you. 

Flying your Ensign (either country of
origin or yacht ensign) on the bow staff is
totally incorrect and an act of disrespect
for your country's flag. The only place to
properly fly the ensign is at or near the
stern of your boat. I'm convinced that
most skippers who fly the ensign on the
bow pole simply don't know any better.
Which makes my point: An ensign on the
bow pole equals land lubber.

4. Beware of the skipper who doesn't
keep his head on a swivel. If he or she is
steering, facing straight ahead without
looking astern, watch out. That skipper
has no idea of what is behind him and is
liable to make a sudden maneuver
without any warning.

If you are overtaking this type of skipper,
then I consider it mandatory to use
proper horn signals. 

One short blast means you intend to pass
him on your port (left) side.

Two short horn blasts, indicate that you
intend to pass him on your starboard
(right) side.

These horn signals should get his attention. 

5. The skipper who approaches a marina
at full tilt boogie and then chops the
throttles 100 yards short of the docks
and lets his 3 foot stern wave bounce on
through the entire marina at 20 mph! We

should still be allowed to hang these
"skippers" from the nearest yardarm.

6. The skipper who sees a busy channel
or inlet as an obstacle course that must
be run at the highest speed possible,

. . . See Ten page 6
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The average marine gasoline engine
runs for 1,500 hours before needing a
major overhaul. The average marine
diesel engine will run for more than
three times that long and log an
average 5,000 hours under the same
conditions. The number of hours that a
marine engine runs is very dependent
on the amount and quality of
maintenance over the years.

The typical gasoline marine engine will
run fine for the first 1,000 hours. It is at
this juncture that the engine starts to
exhibit small problems. If these small
problems aren't addressed, they can
turn into major problems which may
make the last 500 hours of life difficult
to reach.

Interestingly, an automobile engine may
run almost twice as long (3,000 hours)
as your marine gasoline engine. The
reason is that marine engines normally
work harder and under worse conditions
than automobile engines.

A well-maintained gasoline engine run
under the best conditions may well run
for more than the 1,500 hours without
major overhaul. However, many that
operate under the most atrocious
conditions of salt air, damp bilges,
intermittent operation and pure neglect
will certainly die early. 

Diesel engines are built to finer
tolerances than are gasoline engines.
They will accept much more abuse and
often deliver, if well maintained, 8,000
hours of hard work before need a major
overhaul. Theoretically, a well-
maintained diesel may last the life of
your boat. Since the average
recreational boater logs only about 200
hours per year, the 8,000 hour diesel
would last 40 years.

Although diesels can add considerable
cost to a boat, they should be seriously
considered because of their durability,
economy of operation and safety
concerns. Diesel fuel has a much higher
flash point than gasoline and does not
present the same threat of explosion
that gasoline fumes carry.

Engines like to run long and steady. The
shorter the running time between stops,
and the longer the idle time between
runs, the fewer the hours they will deliver
before needing major repairs.

The adverse conditions under which
marine engines operate have a great
deal to do with their longevity. What
they really need is rarely what they get.
Naval architects recommend that engine
compartments should be supplied with
lots of dry, cool (50 degrees F), clean air.
The very minimum fresh air vent area
(in square inches) for natural ventilation
without blowers is found by dividing
engine horsepower by 3.3.

Two of the most important rules of
thumb for engine compartment blowers
on gasoline engines are that they should
always be set to exhaust, not to blow air
in, and they should be run for a
minimum of 5 minutes before starting
the engine.

Two indicators that can alert you to
potential trouble are the color of exhaust
smoke and changes in the appearance of
your oil when you check it. 

Exhaust gases from marine engines
should be clear. Any color of smoke can
warn you of potential trouble. 

• Black smoke is the result of engine
overload, a restricted air supply, or a
malfunctioning fuel injector in the
case of a diesel engine. Improperly
burned particles of excess fuel are
blown out the exhaust.

• Blue smoke is formed by combustion
of the engine's own lubricating oil.
This can be the result of worn piston
rings, valve guides, or oil seals. The oil
can come from an overfilled air filter
in the case of a diesel engine or
excess oil in the crankcase.

• White smoke indicates either water
vapor from dirty fuel, a water leak
into the cylinder or atomized, but
completely unburned, fuel. Air in the
fuel can also cause white smoke.

You can not check the level and
condition of your oil in your engine too
often. You should check it at least once
a day and preferably before every start.
It is also a good idea to wipe the dip
stick clean with your bare fingers and
feel the consistency of the oil. Use the
paper towel to wipe your fingers. You
should rub the oil on the stick lightly
between your thumb and index finger
and feel for any foreign particles which
could indicate contamination or metal
parts failures.

Weekend boaters checking the oil before
starting should be suspicious of oil levels
that are too high or too low. 

Too high a level might be a clue that
water has found its way into the oil
sump. You could crack the cylinder
head, break a piston, or both, just by
turning the engine over. The oil with
water in it will also look "milky". 

Too low a level could indicate an oil leak
that could lead to engine seizure. Look
in the bilge to see if there is any oil
residue. Many marine engines sit very
low in the bilge and water is
consistently in contact with the oil pan.
Over the years this can corrode and
cause pinhole leaks in the pan.

Whenever there is a large deviation from
normal, take that as an urgent warning.
Start looking for more clues or seek the
advice of an expert.

The Life Expectancy of the Marine Engine

with little or no worry about the trouble
he is causing all the other boat traffic.

7. Speaking of busy channels and inlets,
how come so many fishermen think that
trolling in a navigation channel, with out
riggers deployed, is a good idea? It's not
only a bad idea, it's against the law!

8. Watching a boat zooming over the
water with people sitting on the bow
with their legs dangling over the side is a
terrifying sight. One large wave will send
them flying into the water in front of the
boat. The boat will then run over them
before the skipper can even think about
stopping. The results of this stupidity are
too horrible to even contemplate.

9. A skipper who allows his crew to stick
out their arms and legs to help him "fend
off" the dock he is approaching deserves
the contempt of the entire marina. Boats
and docks can be replaced; not so with
human limbs.

10. Using the VHF marine radio for inane
chit-chat is a sure sign that the skipper is
a "greenhorn" or simply has never
bothered to look at the F.C.C. rules
governing the use of his radio. Cluttering
up the radio waves with a bunch of
nonsense is, someday, going to keep a
boater with a real emergency from
getting through.

Ten  . . . continued from page 5
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Arriving in Leonardtown Maryland,
we rented a hotel, and in the
morning drove the last five miles to
Tall Timbers marina, where Charade
was now floating at her berth. The
last time we saw her, she was on a
cradle with pine trees all around.

We explored the boat anew and after
a time, set to work cleaning and
changing the running rigging, fit the
mainsail and 2 nd battery. We
checked the oil and transmission fluid
and made ready to move Charade to
the Corinthian Yacht club 20 miles
down the Chesapeake Bay. This
would give us a chance to test the
engine before going on the big
water. Also, Richard, the man who
sold us the boat, and who was also
one of our crew, was working there
and would be able to help us with
the commissioning. 

Finally the day came when we
thought we had enough things
completed, that we were ready to 
set sail. 

With a little blessing said over our
new old boat, we shoved off, and
pointed the the stem toward the
Atlantic, 1630 hours, July 19th 2007.
Our crew, Richard, Kimmy and I,
were too excited to sleep, so we
stayed up all night watching for the
fishing boats and tug boats with
barges, and trying to guess what
they were, (and more importantly,
where they were going), by their
lights.  

Morning broke in a blaze of Yellow
and Pink glory. We were two hours
away from crossing under the
northern end of the Chesapeake Bay
Bridge Tunnel. A magnificent

structure stretching off into the mist
on the southern horizon.

A small breeze came up and we
managed to keep the Genoa full, but
not if the main was blocking it. We
took down the main and ghosted
along for most of the day. I took the
opportunity to practice on the chart
plotter, the last time used it, was the
day before, when I put in out course
to Nova Scotia. Before that, I had it,
and the radar, set up in the back
yard, on a stick........It was difficult to
practice.

We were gliding along in the hot
Sun, Kimmy and I seated at the
stern, when Richard poked his head
out of the companionway and said, “
Look behind you”! We both turned
around at the same time. It was like
someone turned the lights out,
hardly a half mile behind us, was a
black wall of cloud. It went from
horizon to horizon and sea to
heaven, we could actually see it get
closer from one minute to the next.
The radio had fore casted thunder
storms, but it was such a beautiful
day, with not a cloud in sight that I
did not think our area was going to
be affected. Well, it affected us
alright. Richard said, 

“Better get the sail off her”. I went
forward to drop the Genoa, but
apparently I was not doing it fast
enough because Richard appeared at
my side, clawing and scratching at
the sail and stogged it down the
forward hatch! We just got back to
the cockpit, where Kimmy had the
helm, when the wind smacked us!
Two medium puffs first, then the
darkness engulfed us with a howling
roar! It was Creepy! The wind came
from all directions for a while, then it
settled down to mostly south west.
Gusts to 60 miles per hour! As the
wind shoved us this way and that,
we realized the Bimini was still up,
not that we had time to take it down
anyway, nor were we going to
attempt it now. If she goes, she goes.  

We started the motor and put it in
slow ahead. A funnel cloud came out
of the sky a quarter mile off the port
bow, it came half way down to the

sea and went back up again. It was
closer to the leading edge of the
front, which had already passed over
us, and I did not feel we were in
danger, but I was still glad to see it
go away.

A gust came up and our rubber
dinghy, which we had been towing,
went aloft, then flipped over and
came down. We towed it upside
down for a while, but then it flipped
right side up again. It was all bad
enough, and then the rain came. It
came sideways across the water,
stinging out eyes and turning the sea
to a gray white smoke. I sent Kimmy
below, no need for us all to get wet.
Then I remembered I forgot to put
on my rain gear, nothing like soggy
underwear to remind you to put on
your rain gear!

As night closed in, we found
ourselves 20 miles off the coast of
South Bay Virginia, the wind had
abated some, and the rain eased up
with the lessening of the wind. But
the storm was not done with us yet.
As it got darker the lightning got
brighter, then, it got closer. The
flashes lit us up so bright, it
reminded me of cartoons when the
characters get electrocuted, and you
can see their skeletons! When the
thunder came simultaneous with the
flashes, we abandoned the cockpit
and went below. Kimmy looked at us
back and forth from one to the
other, The burning question.... who
is driving the boat, never got asked. I
said the boat will look after herself
for a while. We peered out the
companionway into the dark, our
faces lighting up with each bolt.
What an apparition we must have
appeared to be if anyone could see
us from outside. When the worst of
the lightening had passed, we
manned the cockpit again and took
turns guiding the boat over the
waves for the rest of the night. 

Morning came and the storm had
passed, Charade had come through
with only a ripped Bimini and one
missing seat from the dinghy. The
day developed so hot and sunny,
with such little wind, the storm of

The New Adventures of Charade



the night before seemed like a bad
dream.

The day progressed and the wind
came up to 10 knots from the west.
We shut down the motor and began
to enjoy our first real day of sailing.
Charade was on a starboard tack all
that day, except when we had to
turn to avoid a large freighter.
Freighters look different when you
are sharing the same water with
them.

It was a lovely day, not much wind,
but what we had was in the right
direction, it was very relaxing. We
spent the day drying our clothes on
the lifelines, tiding up ship, and
Kimmy cooked us feed after feed on
the propane stove Richard had given
us. When on the water, meal times
become an event, It seems you are
always hungry, and when the food
comes, your starved! We were
beginning to settle into a routine,
and we took turns going below for a
snooze. It had been a difficult night,
and today was a rest day.

The wind died down again as
evening approached, and we started
the motor. The night was clear and
calm, and we motored along under a
canopy of stars. We took turns, one
at the helm, one on watch, and one
below. 

We arrived in Cape May the next
evening with several gallons of fuel
to spare. We motored in and
anchored next to another sailboat in
front of the Coast Guard station. It
was a relief to be in safe harbor, and
we had celebratory beer to mark the
occasion. We checked the chart
plotter for a list of marinas and the
services they offer. We selected the
one best suited to out draft and
called on the cell phone to get local
directions to the fuel dock, and their
operating hours. Our business
concluded, we turned in for a well
deserved sleep.

In the morning, with refueling
completed, we cast off. We motored
out of the harbor, and although I saw
the rip tide at the mouth of the
channel, I was surprised at the
strength of it. The tide had gotten
hold of the deep keel and I had to add
power to escape it, lesson learned. 

It was good to be clear of the land
again, we motored west for quite
some distance before turning north.
The water is shoal a long way off the
eastern seaboard of the middle to
lower states. I felt I had to keep out
to be comfortable.

We had motored half the day, when
it gave the first sign of trouble. It
changed from the usual drone to a
slightly different drone. We looked at
it but could see nothing out of the
ordinary. It kept going for another
half hour, and then slowed way
down, and back up again, and then
way down, and then quit! It was not

hot, plenty of oil, must be a fuel
problem. We changed the filters, and
the motor started right up. We
powered along for the rest of the
day. Evening found us 9 miles off
Atlantic City when the motor quit
again. We decided since the wind
was coming up, to raise the sails and
keep going for Newport. 

Up with sails, and as the daylight
faded, the lights of Atlantic City
slowly sank under the horizon, and
Charade made her way north, sailing
under the Milky Way.

I awoke from my turn in the bunk

9

New Years Eve
at

Dartmouth Yacht
Club

i Plan early  i Reserve early
i Limited seating

Contact the office for reservations

i Hip of Beef Buffet at 7:30 pm

Wine i Party favours

i Dancing by D.J. 
to 1:00 am

$22.50 per person
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just before daylight. I noticed I had
trouble donning my life vest and
harness, it was due to the wild
motion of the boat! Up top, Richard
was at the helm, he was straight
lipped and intense. The wind had
come up overnight to 20-30 miles
per hour and swung around to the
north east, the seas had built to 6-8
feet. One good thing, the sun was
shining. It was too rough to light the
stove, so we had a breakfast of juice
and granola bars.

Sitting in the cockpit, tethered to the
jack lines, we assessed our position.
35 miles north east of Atlantic City,
strong north east winds, (exactly the
wrong direction).Out of range on the
VHF so no forecast, motor out, and
too much sail up.

The first order of business, shorten
sail. Richard said he would like to
shorten sail, but did not quite know
how to do it. I thought to myself,
what he really means is, he doesn't
quite know how to do it in a strong
wind with two inexperienced hands
on board. I suggested reefing the
main, but we had not put the reef
points in before we left. OK that was
dumb. I then said, “ Let's take the
Genoa down”. I said,  “You steer and
I'll take down the sail”. He agreed,
and we set to work. 

Checking my tether, I crawled up to
the mast and prepared to lower the
Genoa. I loosened the halyard and
waited for Richard to turn into the
wind. With the boat coming up and
the sail beginning to flog, I let go the
halyard. What a deafening racket! I
scrambled forward, with the deck
alternately leaving me airborne and
then coming up to whack me. I
clawed at the sail in the same
manner Richard had done in the face
of the thunder storm a few days
earlier. Of course, when the sail was
half way down, it stopped and would
go no further. The deck was pitching
and rolling, and along with it, the 40
foot mast. The swinging mast had
done a lovely job of fowling the
halyard around the starboard
spreader and forward shroud. I
should have held on to that! I would
have to crawl back to the mast and
try to free the halyard before the
Genoa would come down. Back I go,

trying not to get caught in the sail, I
had to kneel with one arm wrapped
around the mast, and the other hand
trying to snap the line free. All of a
sudden, it was clear. Forward I go,
this time with halyard in hand. The
sail came down and Kimmy released
the sheets, and I used them to tie the
Genoa to the rail and cleats. As the
wind filled the main, Charade settled
down, and I crawled back to the
cockpit and flopped in. “Good Job
Captain!”, Richard said. “Now sit
down and take a break before you
take the main down”! 

We had to decide what to do next,
the Genoa was down and that
helped take the strain off the
previously untested rigging, however,
we were still unable to make any
headway on our north east course.
We were out of range for the VHF so
we had no idea how long the wind
would keep up. If we turned around
to head for Atlantic City, the closest
port with deep enough water, we
would have to get the motor going
before we got there. We needed the
motor to get through the channel.
We could not run with the full main
up, we would arrive at Atlantic City
too soon and may not have the
motor running in time. We could not
reef the main, so we would have to
take it down.

I'm sure Richard knew all this at
daybreak.

So up I go again, despite the wild
ride, I was now an old hand at taking
down sail and had no trouble taking
down the main. We towed the
anchor on 75 feet of line to help
maintain steerage, and put in the
lower companionway hatch board. In
the beginning I was apprehensive
about running with the wind, but
after a while, I could see that no
waves were coming into the cockpit,
Charade was riding up over every
following sea, and surfing down the
face before the wave passed on.

As we got closer to shore, we
decided to call the Coast Guard to
advise them of our situation, and to
ask if we needed any special
instructions to enter Atlantic City.
The radio came on, but a low battery
message was scrolling across the
screen. Humm, not good. No one

answered us, but we could hear our
call on the hand held radio in the
cockpit. Then the chart plotter went
blank. We switched to the starting
battery, and turned off all power
except to the chart plotter, to save it
for the motor. 

With the chart plotter back up, it was
now time to get to work on the
motor. We surmised the the rocking
of the boat had washed sludge off
the sides of the tank and
contaminated the fuel, and thus, the
filters. A new fuel tank was in order.
Fortunately, we had two new fuel
cans in stock. 

Setting up the jury rigged fuel tank
required removing the lines from the
old tank and capping it off. Then the
lines would have to be brought to
the new Jerry can, which would have
to be close enough to the motor for
the lines to reach. That meant
removing the engine cover, which is
also the companionway steps, and
placing the tank too close to the
motor for comfort.

Climbing down inside the cramped
cockpit locker to access the fuel tank,
while being thrown around by the
sea is not a lot of fun. Everything in
the cabin was now on the floor. We
had to clear that away before we
could do anything. The work
proceeded slowly, I had to make
every move count, the motor had to
be running by the time we reached
Atlantic City. We had used all our
primary filters so I removed the
clogged one and put the case back
together without the filter, relying on
the secondary to keep any dirt from
getting to the injectors. I was not too
worried about dirt as we had new
fuel and a new tank. When all was
ready, I bled the system, turned the
battery switch to “all” and started
the motor. It ran strong and steady,
and we still had two hours to go
before turning into Atlantic City. A
very large success! 

The channel into Atlantic City is long
and wide, we fought a strong cross
current, and strong wind from the
north, in addition a very strong
current was coming out the channel.
There was a lot of sport fishermen,
trawlers, tour boats and power boats
passing us on the way in, we kept
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right and let them go as we rocked
and rolled in their wake. Kimmy was
watching the jury rigged tank, and
made alterations to keep the
alternator pulley from rubbing a hole
in the fuel line. A hole in that, and
the motor would suck air and quit!
Not what we wanted in that channel! 

Finally, as evening approached, we
anchored in a cove off the main
channel. I called my sister in
Dartmouth to update our float plan,
and cancel our reservations in
Newport. We held off on calling a
local marina until the morning. We
needed some time to think and rest.
Everything else could wait. Overhead,
the wind blew all night, (and all the
next day) Charade swung at anchor
as we slept snugly below.

In the morning, we secured a berth
at the Farley State Marina. We rented
a car and drove to the marine supply
store. We bought a temporary fuel
tank, fuel filters, fuel line, fittings,
and a spare battery. We also bought
line and fittings to install the reefing
system on the main. 

Richard had to leave the ship in
Atlantic City, due to commitments at
home. Neil, a sailing friend who now
lives in Arizona flew in to help us take
the boat to Nova Scotia. 

Richard spent the next day with us
working on the boat, he felt bad
about leaving, but was glad we had
arranged a crew change. We had a
late lunch at the marina restaurant, it
was sad to see him go, but with
promises of seeing each other again,
we said our goodbyes.

Neil arrived a few hours later to
rescue us. We finished the repairs to
Charade and made ready for a
morning departure. I felt good about
our work, and knew Neil had lots of
ocean miles under his belt, so we
were ready to go!

We left Atlantic City early the next
morning. Familiar now with the
channel we had no trouble
negotiating it. Outside the wind was
blowing at 10-15 knots from the
south, we hoisted the sails and sat
back to enjoy the sun and sea. We
saw power boats and Trawlers and
other sailboats, but mostly sport
fisherman. They all disappeared

behind us as we made our way out
to sea. The wind held all day and
night, we watched the setting of the
sun on the ocean, and the spreading
of the stars in the evening. At night,
the mast head traced a path along
the milky way, and in the morning,
the glow on the eastern horizon
promised to bring the sun for
another day.

We arrived in Newport 57 hours after
our departure from Atlantic City,
aside from a watching a shark circle
the boat when we were becalmed 40
miles off Islip Long Island, it was a
pleasant trip. Pleasure boat traffic
increased as we got closer to
Newport, and was intense inside the
harbor. We motored around, trying to
find a place to anchor, but seeing
none, pulled up at a temporary dock
at Fort Adams state park. 

My Brother brought our car, which
we had left at his house in Dover
New Hampshire, and we used it to
gather supplies and topped up our
fuel. We spent the next day shopping
and enjoying the town. Kimmy had
to leave us in order to be home in
time for work, so we carried on from
Newport the next day with our crew
down to two. Watches were a little
longer, but the weather was good.
Neil had experience in flying the

Spinnaker, and we took the
opportunity to try it now. 

The wind took us to the southern
side of Georges bank before we
made a bee line for Halifax. We flew
the spinnaker for two days in light
wind and sunshine. 

We saw whales and swordfish, and a
school of porpoise kept us company
for most of the way. They swam in
and out under the bow, and pushed
and shoved each other, before
rocketing away, only to return again
a few minutes later. Sea birds came
to rest on our deck at night, and
leave again in the morning.  We
spent the time watching for the
lights of fishing boats, and trying not
to get tangled in their gear. 

With only two crew, we were tired
from time to time, but all too soon,
we had come to the morning of our
last day at sea. The last day was a
great day, it started out with zero
wind, but built all day to 15 knots.
By late evening, under Genoa and
main, we cruised up to the mouth of
the harbor, and made our turn. As
we came in to the lee of the land,
the wind left us, and we motored
through the narrows into the basin,
and up to Charade's new home at
Dartmouth Yacht Club.
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