






Amica at Oakville
160 Bronte Road, Oakville, ON

905.842.8167

Discover our unique approach to Wellness & Vitality™ today.  
Visit our Presentation Centre at 118 Bronte Road  

for a personalized tour.

CALL
TODAY!

All-Inclusive Retirement Living   • www.amica.ca

Discover Amica Mature Lifestyles’ newest retirement residence, currently under construction 
in the heart of Bronte Village. Amica at Oakville will offer a care-free, all-inclusive lifestyle 
featuring first class accommodations, amenities and services. We invite you to find out more 
and reserve your suite soon.

Some things you retire from. 
Others you retire to.

Snow,snow,go away.
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Intense drama once again characterized the annual darts
challenge between BHYC and Lakeshore Yacht Club. On
Sunday, February 21st BHYC hosted the first round of

the challenge while LSYC reciprocated on Sunday, March
6th. Four teams from each club vied for the thirty-two game
points at stake. As in past tournaments, the game “301” was
played at BHYC and the game “cricket”, favoured by LSYC,
was played at Lakeshore.
As reigning champions, the BHYC sharpshooters had a

justifiable amount of confidence going into the first session.
In addition, there had been lots of practice for “301” in the
weeks leading up to the tournament. The only niggle was
being stymied in too many games with doubling out. At the
half-way point of the first round, the score was tied. While
this result was a bit of a surprise, it was noted that LSYC had
sent their “A” team players. Still confident, the BHYC
sharpshooters pressed on, racing down the score board in
every game only to be thwarted by the bane of doubling out.
To the undisguised delight of the LSYC players, they ended
the first session with a four game lead.
The final round at LSYC saw excruciatingly close contests

in each game. Unfortunately, the darts deities were not on the
side of BHYC so the trophy will grace the cabinet at LSYC
until next year. Amidst the fierce concentration and fiery en-
thusiasm, there was an exemplary display of camaraderie
and team support. To encourage her team mates, Diana

impishly offered LSYC’s chocolates as a reward for an ex-
cellent arrow throw. Statistics are not available to establish
the effectiveness of the reward offer, but it certainly brought
some much appreciated humour to the afternoon.
Our intrepid BHYC sharp shooters were: Elsa Beattie,

Graham Beattie, Diana Bissonnette, Sandra Brans, Jen-
nifer Brooks, Jenn Constable, Barb Dermot, Grad
Dewar, Phil Gelsheimer, Adrian Hanley, John McMullen,
Brian Miller, Mike Mills, Cheryl Penman, Nigel Reed,
Sue Reed, Sam Spares, Phil Spink and Renate Weidner.
While BHYC relinquished the darts trophy this year, we

were positively the champs in food provisions. We received
many compliments on the delicious items and there was very
little left over. Huge thanks go to Graham and Elsa for the
delicious main course. Grateful thanks go to the volunteer
“choppers” – Diana, Nigel and Sue.
There is an intriguing pattern to the number of times each

club has won the challenge trophy. LSYC won it for the first
three years; then BHYC had it for three years. For next two
years LSYC had the trophy followed by two years of win-
ning by BHYC. In the last three times, the trophy has see-
sawed each year. If this pattern continues, it is BHYC’s turn
to have the trophy next year. The BHYC sharpshooters are
determined to make that happen. In the meantime, looking
at this picture of the trophy will have to suffice.

- Sandra Brans

The
Annual Darts

Challenge
was definitely
challenging

Annie’s Song Georgian Bay cruise 2015



Towards the end of last summer, just before Labour Day
weekend, Annie’s Song was making her way home from
Georgian Bay’s North Channel. We had stopped off in

Beaverstone Bay to visit friends and were planning to anchor the
night at The Bustards, beautiful islands a few miles off the coast in
the vicinity of the French River. We stayed more than one night.

Not to get ahead of myself, but the moral of this story is “be
prepared.” This message is aimed at cruisers primarily, those who
decide to venture away from home port and the amenities pro-
vided. Racers? Should any mishap occur they can always get
towed in when the race is over.

On that eventful day last summer, the wind had died hours be-
fore and we had fired up the engine. (If you stick to the small boat
channel on The Bay you do a lot of motoring.) The sun was shin-
ing and all was well with the world, until I happened to look over
the transom and notice that there was a lot of steam and little if any
water coming out of the exhaust pipe. A quick look at the tempera-
ture gauge confirmed that yes, the engine was running hot. I mean
hot. Did I mention that the engine alarm was on the fritz. However,
replacing the alarm was on the never diminishing “to do” list and I
had deceived myself into thinking that keeping a watchful eye
would suffice. Anyway, thank God for Westerbeke and its internal
cooling system. No damage appeared to have been done.

So the sails were set and with little if any wind, we ghosted
down Gun Barrel Channel on the north side of The Bustards. We
found a nice open but protected anchorage and dropped the hook.
By this time I had arrived at the obvious. She (the engine – Beth
was fine and calm throughout) was getting no water. Logical as-
sumption was that the impeller was shot, maybe as a result of sand
and/or weed picked up in shallow waters as we exited Collins Inlet
behind Philip Edward Island earlier that day. Inconvenient, but it
only meant a slightly longer stay in The Bustards as I replaced the
impeller.

Now to the point of this story. I knew there was a spare impeller.
I had checked that we had all the essentials before we embarked on
the summer cruise. Belts, filters, coolant, oil – and yes, an im-
peller. There it was, in its pristine, unopened package. No sweat.

While the Westerbeke 21 is a wonderful engine, the placement
of the water pump on the engine, and the placement of the engine
on the Aloha 32 were designed by sadists. There is the typical ac-
cess to the engine by way of the lazarette, something that only
serves to remind you that you were once slighter of girth and more
flexible. And as for the location of the water pump low on the en-
gine, leaving one to operate blind, well a small mirror and flash-
light help somewhat. Being a contortionist would be better still.
And by the way, the engine was still hot.

But I am getting ahead of myself. The sadist, who decided on
the placement of the water pump, and specifically the access to the
impeller housing, had a cousin, the one who wrote the operating
manual and who omitted to mention or show on the diagram that
the impeller was held in place by an O-ring. Not that you could ]
see it – the cosmetic mirror wasn’t that helpful and by now the
flashlight was running low. And no, I did not have a set of O-ring
pliers. (I do now.)

Meanwhile, during one of my several escapes from the depthsof
the engine compartment I had been in touch with Wrights’Marina,
a day’s sail south in Byng Inlet. No sense them sending a me-
chanic to us (what parts to bring? too costly) so we decided to turn
in for the night and continue on our way in the morning.

The morning brought bright sun, and no wind. We weighed an-
chor and started working our way out of Gun Barrel Channel with
the intent of arriving at Byng Inlet later in the day. By early after-
noon we had run several miles – back and forth after many tacks.
All that we had achieved was to get to the south end of The Bus-
tards, only to end up in yet another bay that was barely a stone’s
throw from where we hadleft on the other side. Oh well, the
scenery was different.

You become a little fatalistic after a while. No rush, lots of time,
lovely sunset. Have a nice supper, another Scotch and continue on
our way tomorrow. This is how they did it in bygone years.

The morning left a bit to be desired. No wind (again) and fog.
Like not-much-beyond-the-bow-pulpit fog. It finally lifted,a bit,
and we ghosted out of the anchorage. By the way, if you are fol-
lowing the small boat channel in GeorgianBay, you can’t deviate
very far if at all. The many buoys and markers are there for a rea-
son and the myriad of reefs and islets a bit daunting. The new
GPS bought at the Boat Show earlier in theyear, to replacethe old
one which had a habit of going to sleep at the most inconvenient
time, provedits worth. Very entertaining sailing along by charts
and GPS alone, looking for the next mark, only to see it appear a
few yards off the port side. I hope it was supposed to be the port
side.

By mid-afternoon, the fog lifted, the wind picked up and we had
perhaps one of our best sails that summer. We made the entrance
to Byng Inlet and were met by my new BMF Graham Lacey,
owner of Wright’s Marina. He escorted us in and eventually took
us in tow (Byng Inlet gets narrow).

Now to the real lesson learned. Next morning – this is Labour
Day Monday, a holiday by the way – Graham spent a few hours
down with the engine (he is a bit smaller and younger than me)
with the right tools (O-ring pliers included) and replaced the im-
peller. There wasn’t much left of the old one. And incidentally, he
had to remove the starter motor to get full access to the impeller
shaft.

And the spare impeller that camewith Annie’s Song? It wasn’t
the right one. Again, the moral of the story? Be prepared. Don’t
assume the spare parts that came with your lovely boat are the
right parts. In the ideal world, take time to practice some of the es-
sentials, whether required or not. Like swapping out filters, flush-
ing the heat exchanger – and making sure you can access and
change the impeller. Don’t leave ‘til tomorrow what should be
done today (e.g. the engine alarm).This was the only real mishap
in an otherwise thoroughly enjoyable summer. What’s more, the
event itself was educational. At least that is what I keep telling
myself. And as Beth would say, if it gets embellished along the
way, that makes for a better story.

- John McMullen Annie’s Song

Not so funny...
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MERCURY & MERCRUISER
VOLVO PENTA

YANMAR SALES & SERVICE

2508 Lakeshore Road West
Bronto Harbour
Oakville Ontario L6L 1H8

Scott Strang
John Thom
Telephone/Fax: 905-825-0561

Photos:
David

Thank you Ron Parker for forwarding these 2 graphicd

How’s goin’ 
Dan?
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Big or small we can handle them all, from major refit to small gelcoat repairs.

See us first.

Contact Jim Pollock or Peter Southall. We’re in the Metro Marine building.
2508 Lakeshore Rd. West, Oakville, Ontario L6L 1H8 905 825 BOAT (2628)
www.northshoreboatworks.com Email: jim@northshoreboatworks.com
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