Purpose of the club:

To create the opportunity for people interested in small wooden
boats to get together to socialize and exchange knowledge.

To develop the small wooden boat community.

To bring together resources to assist in the future development of
a wooden boat centre,

To foster interest in, enjoyment of and construction of small
wooden boats.
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Presidents’ Report 2007 — 2008.

Annual General Meeting, Nov. 20, 2008
by Gerry Fuchs

Another year has passed since our last A.G.M on November 15, 2007. We were unable
to fill the positions of President and Vice President at this meeting. We tried to run the
Club as a committee during the winter. This attempt did not prove very successful.

| agreed in April to take on the Presidency. Andrew Watkins and David Bradford agreed
to take on the job of Newspaper editor. Larry Westlake had resigned earlier after years
of great newsletters. We had a great newsletter again in Spring.

We had many successful activities during the year.

Our Club Year started on December 13 with our Christmas Social at Dave’s Place on
Granville Island. We had lots of fun. Thanks Dave.

There was no meeting in January.

In February we had Dave Fukuhara as our guest. He showed us some of the basics of
rope work and some splicing. We had sufficient rope and everybody had the opportunity
to practice. Dave pointed out some of the common mistakes and gave us many good
and helpful tips.

In March we had Guy Mathias from the Vancouver Maritime Museum as our guest. He
took us to Building 14 where lots of the Museums treasures are stored. This building is
not open to the public. It was amazing how many treasures can not be displayed at the
Museum due to space limitations. It was interesting to hear the stories and the history
related to the artefacts.

In April we had Toni Latimer and Pat Thompson from the schooner “Forbes & Cameron” as our
guests. The schooner was moored in our Heritage Harbour for the winter and Toni and Pat lived
on board and served as harbingers of our Heritage Harbour. They are off now to their planned trip
to the South Seas and Australia. Pat and Toni had a video and many slides showing the
construction and some of the work they had done on the schooner. It was very interesting. Pat
and Toni have a good reputation as folk singers. They presented many sea shanties after the talk
and had us join in on the chorus.

Our May meeting was held on the water in front of our shed in the Museums Heritage Harbour.
We had 5 boats in the water and we were able to try some of the boats of our members out. A
BBQ was set up and the weather cooperated. A very enjoyable evening.

Our June meeting took us to the Vancouver Maritime Museum again. This time we had a guided
tour of the Schooner R.C.M.P. St. Roch. We could even go down to the engine room which is
normally not open to the public. The schooner is a national Historic Site and was 80 years old in
June. She was the first vessel to travel the Northwest Passage from West to East in 1940 to
1942 and than return from East to West in 1944.

In August we patrticipated in the Vancouver Wooden Boat Festival on Granville Island again. We

had our information booth set up and showed our Fancy Pram and the boat from Trevor Lumb.
We organized some races for small boats with the help of Andrew’s rubber dinghy.
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Henk Suys from Lee Valley Tools was our guest speaker in September. He demonstrated the
basics of tool sharpening. A very interesting evening.

John and Marion Hammond from the Viking ship MUNIN were our guests in October. They
showed us the art of making rope fenders. Everybody had the chance to practice. There was
sufficient rope available.

We are still meeting on Saturday mornings in our work shed in the Heritage Harbour. The work
on D’Arcy is coming along, however quite slowly. We run into some unexpected problems. The
inside is now painted and we are installing the seats and risers. It would help if we had more
participation. In the past the Saturday morning was a social gathering and work party. Now we
have only 1 to 3 people showing up on most Saturdays. We will need your ideas how we can
improve this situation. Many of our board meetings did not have sufficient board members for a
quorum.

Only a few members signed up for the OSBUG group. Sam Mac and the Vogler were in the
water for use, but this did not happen very often. We were able to rent the boats out for some
movie action.

The participation in our boat building activities is quite low. We need some ideas how we could
improve this part of our program. We need a new project after D’Arcy is in the water again in
spring. | need your ideas. David suggested completing the boat we had worked on in the
previous Woodworking Shows. The partially finished boat is in his shop.

The Woodworking Machinery Tools and Sale Show had moved to Abbottsford this year and we
decided not to participate.

I am now hoping that we can elect a functioning Board of Directors for this coming year.
| hope that we can attract new members and some new faces with new ideas. We need the input
from all of you. Bring a friend.

November 20, 2008
Gerry Fuchs




Rowing Bits: More Reflections from Rowing to Work

by Colin Masson

This summer has provided many fine and often interesting days commuting on the “Bus” from
Gabriola to the Pacific Biological Station in Departure Bay. “Bus Bailey” named after the first
owner, is the full name of my double-ended Luoma handliner built locally for commercial salmon
fishing in 1937. | hope the following story might give you a sense of maritime commuting and
perhaps encourage you to spend more time on the water, in whatever boat you can. My forced
race with a tug and log-boom is one I'll likely still recall from a quiet anchorage many years from
now.

The tug and log-boom day.

After many brilliant sunny days of summer rowing, one calm morning in early August turned into a
blustery and cloudy afternoon that felt like September had aggressively jumped the queue.
Thundershowers were forecast for the evening. While the return row would not be unworkable, |
knew it would require some commitment as the wind was now topping 15 knots and there
remained some tide moving out toward Snake Island to sharpen and solidify the waves.

Its easy to warm up my back, legs and arms as | find an early rhythm to head out past Jessie
Island — the guardian of Departure Bay. Passing the navigation marker off Jessie’s eastern point,
| glanced over my shoulder to check for the incoming ferry in order to judge my timing across its
path prior to it's entry into the Bay. The ferry appeared to be far outside of Snake Island. Although
the dimmed and greyed light added to my uncertainty, already heightened with the awareness
that the speed of the ferry is easily underestimated.

A second glance yielded more details, and confirmed that there was also a tug crossing my path
from the north-west, positioned windward of the black cardinal buoy and heading toward the
outside of Newcastle and Protection Islands. One more careful look over my shoulder and, yes, it
was also towing a long log-boom. “OK, that simplifies things,” | thought, knowing that as long as
the tug and boom were between me and the ferry | wouldn’t have to concern myself with the ferry
timing. Several repeated glances did little to confirm the speed of the tug and my relationship to it.

While these considerations were going though my head, | was now working against the weather,
concentrating on my timing to pull the “Bus” as smoothly and steadily as possible through the
waves on a course just off the wind. Given the wind had been building since noon, the waves,
while sharp-crested were well spaced allowing the “ Bus” to rise steadily and slide over each
without the abrupt pounding which can practically halt any forward motion. Although demanding,
this is satisfying work, with the energetic tunes on my MP3 player motivating my pulls and
coaxing strength from my body.

Still thinking about the tug and the ferry, the choice of the ferry would be interesting, as the
professionalism and perspective of the captain always provide a lesson in seamanship. |
anticipated that it would likely reduce speed and make a wide sweep across the bow of the tug,
keeping Snake Island close to port, then head towards and follow the Newcastle shore into
Departure Bay. With some dismay, | also appreciated that | must quickly determine if rowing
faster than the tug was possible or a long (and cooling) wait to cross behind the log-boom would
be unavoidable. | decide to row hard, perhaps faster than | could sustain, just to clarify if passing
in front of the tug was possible for me in the Bus.
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Early quick glances showed me closing on the tug, however, at about 45 degrees off its stern |
could still not be certain of safely crossing in front. Separated by more than half a mile, it would
require continuous effort with as much steady drive through the waves as | could muster. The
challenge was on!

This was not a sprint of short quick strokes. This required speed through the water from timing of
strokes, a steady pace and the use of power strokes when the wave sequence allowed. It took
longer that first anticipated to close within 100 meters off the front of the boom and parallel to the
tow-line. This still didn’t confirm that | would be able to catch-up and pass the tug, only that |
could close on it's course from the side.

Now that | was positioned downwind of the log booms but parallel to their course | would finally
be able to determine my real options. For what seemed like an eternity, but in actual fact was just
the duration of the “Fishermans Song” by Ken Ham - about five minutes of marked time, |
didn’'t seem to make any progress away from the logs. Given that | was rowing hard | began to
dismay and my confidence was slowly escaping downwind with the waves. Each pull felt slightly
less efficient.

Next song on my player, “Soul Survivor” by the Mad Caddies, had me immediately smiling as |
knew that it would determine my fate for the next forty minutes. If this motivating rhythm didn’t
result in progress, I'd be forced to wait till both log-boom sections passed by.

Perhaps it was the sequence of easier waves or more likely the unconscious motivation of the
happy and powerful music, but slowly, just perceptively, the tow cable on the booms and the
wind-splashed waves on the leading log seemed to be receding. | refused to look over my
shoulder at the tug till | was certain the shortened gap would be noticeable and oh yes it was!.
This kind of tangible positive reinforcement is the greatest source of motivation, but | realized that
I'd need it as the white caps were becoming more frequent with the wind gusts intensifying. Yes, |
was gaining but there would be no break until safely past and I'd been rowing for close to twenty
minutes, considerably harder than my usual steady, “efficiency-stroke” pace. Meanwhile, the ferry
had stopped, clearly deciding to wait and pass behind (to the north-west) the log-boom once
sufficient room opened up on that lee-shore. This was a very unusual event, but | could see now
that it was the prudent choice for the ferry.

| focused intently on my timing, the growing gap and on ensuring that | stayed well to the lee of
the log-boom path. Keeping up the pace is indeed easier when you have the positive feed-back
from measurable progress. There was also this sense that | created a no-option situation, where |
had to make it, but of course | was perfectly safe and could have easily (very easily) let my oars
and body go and wait it out.

A second wind had surreptitiously infused my body giving me a power experienced when you are
in the ‘zone'. It was then that diesel exhaust blew past my face, immediately followed with wind-
blown snatches of a new sound. The industrial throbbing-power sound of the tug’s engines
quickly dominated as | inched alongside, perhaps only a stones-throw downwind of it. Despite
working hard to maintain my ground, it seemed that | only made progress when the wave
sequence allowed me to smoothly work over the waves. At that point the forward progress of
“Bus” faltered as | messed up my rhythm and several waves slapped me further off the wind and
away from the tug. After working to come this far there was no way | was giving up, so set-to
regaining lost ground and once again was alongside the tug, closer this time in order to take
advantage of the slightly protected water. A quick look over my right shoulder and there on the
bow deck stood two crew with coffee-cups in hand, shouting at me and punching the air with their
fists to match my timed pulls through the waves. Trying for nonchalance, | nodded my head in
acknowledgement but knew my hard-earned position abeam would be lost if | stopped before
successfully crossing back onto my route to Gabriola. Success, just another hundred meters of
wave-by-wave increments, was within my grasp and | tasted it!
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Once safely ahead of the tug’s path, | swung directly into the wind and with a steady but relaxed
pace angled across until well clear of the tug’s course. Finally, | stopped for water and let my
back and shoulder slump as the “Bus” swung broadside, easily bobbing over the waves while |
sucked and breathed deeply. Looking across to the tug | thought about giving those guys a wave
but just then the tug gave me a quick double-blast on the horn making me laugh aloud and wave
back.

The gap between Newcastle and Protection Islands serves to easily align markers on the distant
Nanaimo shoreline and as | rested | knew | was approximately a third of the way home as the
large apartment had swung through my ‘islands-sights’.

On a cool August afternoon a two minute rest is long enough to re-energize but quickly hints of
future chills, so | was truly happy to pick up the oars and once again reach them forward and pull
the bow over the waves. The tug boat diversion was fine but | still had two or three miles of
rowing into a freshening south-east wind but I'd feed off the lingering excitement and knew it
would go quickly. | also knew my old pal Frank Hackwood would enjoy the tug boat story while |
hauled up the “Bus’ on his beach railway, and we’d laugh together at the antics of the tug crew.

D’Arcy Coming Along




The Nina Comes to Steveston

by Gary Mosier

This summer | had the pleasure of touring the Columbus ship
Nina when it called in at Steveston. On one hand | was
greatly impressed with the authenticity of the reproduction,
made entirely by hand and without the use of power tools,
and on the other hand | was wondering what it would be like
to be out of sight of land on a very small vessel by today's
standards and headed into the complete unknown. The
original Nina, Pinta and Santa Maria were common trading
vessels of the day. The Nina was a caravel; many were used
by explorers during The Age of Discovery.

Caravels were also used as cargo carriers, warships, patrol
boats, and even pirate ships. Their advantages were speed,
shallow draught and manoeuvrability making them an all
round good sailing ship. The Nina started her voyage rigged
with lateen sails on all masts but was refitted in the Canary
Islands as a Caravela Redonda with square sails on the
main and foremast for sailing downwind and lateen sails on
the mizzenmasts. This apparently made the Nina the best in its fleet at sailing upwind. Nina's
overall length was about 15 meters, keel length 12 meters, beam 5 meters, draft 2 meters. Life on
board the Nina was not for the light-hearted. When Nina set sail for the west she was laden with
supplies, water, weapons, and provisions, including livestock, pigs, chickens and horses. Animals
were suspended in slings to prevent them from crashing around and breaking legs when seas
were rough. The crew of 27 or so had little room as the ship was heavily laden with supplies.
Room for sleeping was near impossible to find and the decks were awash much of the time. The
Nina was Columbus' favourite and was the only vessel in the West Indies to survive a hurricane
in 1495 and the carried 120 passengers back to Spain in 496. In all of Columbus' voyages the
Nina logged about 25,000 miles under his command. 1988, an American engineer and maritime
historian, John Patrick Sarsfield, began building what was to
become the first truly, historically correct replica of a 15th
century caravelle. He found a group of master shipbuilders in
Bahia, Brazil still using design and construction methods
from the 15th century.

The main researcher for this project was Jonathon Nance,a
British maritime historian. Nance produced the sail plan as it
was when she departed from the Canary Islands in 1492.
The maiden voyage of the reproduction Nina was a bold
venture of 4000 miles from the building site in Brazil to Costa
Rica to take part in the filming of the motion picture "1492".

I highly recommend spending some time on Nina if the
opportunity arises.

For more information and photos: www.theNina.com
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2008 Silva Bay Shipyard School Raid

By Colin Masson

This years Silva Bay Shipyard Raid went north at the end of June, from
Gabriola Island to Desolation Sound and ended at Heriot bay on Quadra
Island. This is a traditional rowing and sailing race modeled on the
European "raids" held in recent years. In previous years it had always gone
south to Port Townsend to connect with the Wooden Boat Festival in early
September.

| planned on only participating in the RAID for the first 3 days of the seven
days due to work commitments, and then travel home on Stella (my older
Columbia 36, skippered my 24 year old son and his band of merry-makers)
on the Tuesday (July 1 holiday) , which was what | stuck to, despite
wanting to carry on. It was a great experience for me and my main
objective was to see what was 'doable' for me in the 'Bus”. | am pleased to
say that | not only met my objective of making it to Jedediah Island but was
able to demonstrate that if you can row directly into the weather (wind was
15-20+k for first leg from Silva Bay to Pilot Bay (Gabriola) you can get
there faster than most mid-size sail boats tacking into wind and dealing
with waves and choppy conditions. The conditions coming out of Silva Bay
were quite challenging for most, with tide running out of channels against
20k ++ breeze. The conditions set the sailors back and some boats such
as the 20' skin-on-frame with 10-12 sea-scouts and leaders just couldn't
cope. | might have a good hour on the next sail boat getting to Pilot Bay.

Day 2 was the long leg from Pilot Bay to Jedediah.Island -again into a
breezy NW with some early gusts probably pushing 25K! After a few hours,
conditions settled down somewhat but close to 20K till noon when it
lightened up steadily -to nothing in evening. | rowed directly into weather
until I got behind one of the Winchelsea rocks and took a 30 min lunch
break. Thanks to Larry Westlake's loan of a traditional handliner spritsail
and a homemade leeboard, | was able to then sail on a close reach -at first
with a reef in. With a cleated sheet | was able to keep rowing -getting a
good push from sail - maybe a 30% saving in effort. Even after shaking out
the reef and with lighter winds | continued to get a boost but eventually the
wind died and | was just rowing for last 2 hours. Despite having a 30 min
lunch break and 20 minute detour to check on my son in Stella - | got to
finish line in just over 9 hours, a good 45 min ahead of other more serious
sailors -who also had to row the last hour or so. Most sailboats (well -all
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the competitive ones) arrived within 45 min of each other from completely
different paths across the Strait to get there.(some tacked across right out
of Pilot Bay - other tacked up the middle of the Strait etc) . | felt surprisingly
good - tired but no cramps, a few blisters, but happy indeed.

On Day 3 we started with a rowing-only leg to Anderson Bay (just around
the south end of Texada Island) where we all had lunch. This was the
shortest leg at 5 or 6 miles and "Bus" was a fair bit faster than others but
several of them had a good race with each other. Second leg of day was
sailing-only and while they blew past me in an easy southerly wind | made
steady progress till wind dropped. | was drifting about in Malaspina Strait
thinking how this beats a day in the office and was not monitoring radio so
missed the notice to allow for rowing until 'Stella’ steamed all the way back
to inform me. Another 2 or 3 hours of rowing in flat calm got me to Cape
Cockburn on Nelson Island well behind the two leading boats but ahead of
others. We all anchored on that south facing shore and as often happens,
the forecasted south- east wind for the next day showed at midnight! By
the time I'd ferried my crew in the 'Bus' back on board ‘Stella’ it was 1:30
am and we were already dragging anchor. | managed to reset OK but
other big boats jogged a few hours to reach protected water to the east.
Using GPS to assist the anchor-watch showed a slow drag after the wind
rose further but | could monitor it till light came with no concern then we
hauled anchor and sailed home to Degnen Bay on Gabriola. A good day’s
sail it was too.

So that was my involvement - and a wonderful time it was - the interaction,
easy competitiveness and enjoyable socializing makes me want to
participate again - with the 'Bus’ or another boat. The sailing/rowing criteria
makes for a great concept for a race - the winning boats invariably those
that can do both reasonably well. | think that if | had competed the whole
time - and they certainly did have some real wind and nasty conditions for
some final legs - | may have surprised them at my overall ability to average
out good results with poor days when the sailing conditions leave me well
in their wake! I'd highly recommend joining in the fun - the food served on
the "Rupert Pelican" mother boat was also very hearty and wholesome.

The eventual winner was a 17' Mower Dory skippered by Quill Goldman.
Already | hear lively debate in the Silva Bay bar about new design
concepts for the best raid boat ever...

Colin Masson
Check out http://www.shipyardraid.ca/ and plan to participate in 09!
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View from the Tiller

Gerry Fuchs, Preside

| hope you all started the New Year well.

Our Annual General Meeting was held on November 20, in the Vancouver Maritime
Museum, our home base. We elected the Board for 2008 / 2009:

The board members are: Gerry Fuchs, President
Gary Mosier, Vice President
Andrew Watkins, Communications, News Letter and Web Site
Dave Bradford and Trevor Mills, Members at Large.

After the official part we had Harry Peters of Industrial Formulators  for a great
presentation. He talked about “Epoxy and Resins in Boat Building and Repairs”. It
was a very informative presentation. Thanks Harry.

On December 18 we had our Annual Christmas Party at Dave’s Place on Granville
Island. It was very enjoyable with many goodies and entertainment by our musicians.
Thanks Dave.

The end of the old year and the beginning of the New Year were quiet. We had some
fun with the Christmas snow. Our shed, due to the heavy snow load, was tilted almost 30
degrees and had quite some water on the floor. We did nor experience any damage, but
had to do some drying. Everything is back to normal now.

We did not have a January meeting. Our February meeting will be on Thursday,
February 19 in the Vancouver Maritime Museum. Charles Moore, our Club Historian,
will be giving the presentation.

“What's a nice little “Wassen”, a traditional Japane se boat, doing in a place like
Ewan Slew? What is a “Wassen”? Charles recently surveyed a boat on Westham
Island. Itis a little big (a 40 ton fish packer), but it has some interesting Japanese
construction features and there is a story to be told around B.C. Boat building in the
earlier part of the last century.

Our March meeting will be on March 19 , in the Vancouver Maritime Museum. The
subject of the presentation will be announced later. Please mark your calendar.

We are meeting as usual on Saturday mornings in our boat shed in the Heritage
Harbour. Work on D’Arcy is going on. We need some structural reinforcements. Some
cracks, where the sawn ribs were joined, developed cracks which we did not see until
after the paint was applied. We still have to install the oarlock pads and the bottom will
have to be painted when the boat is turned over. Our dingies, Sam Mac and the Vogler
are stored up-side-down on the dock for the winter. Sam Mac was used shortly for a
photo shoot by the film industry.

Please come down on Saturday mornings after 10:00 and join us for some wood
shavings and saw dust or just for a social chat. It would be nice to see more of you.
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NEWSLETTER SUBMISSIONS

Submissions are welcome. Requirements, allowable
file formats, and regular deadlines are posted on the
web at: www.woodenboatclub.ca/newsletters.htm

ARTICLES for the newsletter should be about
Wooden Boats, associated skills, or related events
and activities. Good photos of wooden boats you've
seen around or built yourself are always of interest -
include a caption giving details.

ADVERTISEMENTS:

If you have a wooden boat, boat equipment,
boatbuilding tools, or materials to sell, this is a great
place to advertise them. Submit short, classified style
ads to the newsletter editor.

The cost for ads is...

* free for personal ads by members

* $10 per personal ad for non-members
* $20 per issue for commercial ads
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Oarlock and Sail Wooden Boat
Club

MEMBERSHIP:

New members are always welcome. Pass one
of these forms to a friend if you think they may
be interested, or bring them to a meeting to
test the waters.

Three newsletters are published annually, with
optional email notification of all meetings and
events.

Clip the form, write us a cheque, and send
them now!

please indicate if this is...
Membership Renewal

New Membership

Name (Print)

Address

City

Province

Postal Code

Phone

E-Mail

| am enclosing $30.00 for one year’s full
membership dues.

| am enclosing $20.00 for one year’s

associate membership (available only to
persons living outside of the greater
Vancouver area).

Signature




