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THE  SPREADER 
 Newsletter of the Hollyburn Sailing Club      January  2012 

 

The New Year starts in Fine Spirit 
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Commodoreôs Log (January 2012) 
Welcome to 2012!   

I donôt know about others but Iôve had a fabulous holiday season and HSC has played a 

big part! This year has been one of the most active ï both socially and on-the-water ï 

holiday seasons that I have experienced at HSC in my past ten years with the club!  Some 

of the highlights include:  

¶ Under Richard Howardôs leadership, the club initiated its 1st annual Festival of 

Lights Paddle with 11 decorated boats turning out to paddle to Dundarave and 

back. It was so much fun and we attracted a lot of attention and questions so it was 

a great opportunity to advertise the club to the community! Plan on joining in next 

December!  

¶ Thanks to the hard work and careful planning of Tom Houtman and Steve Britten, 

the club brought in the New Year with over 55 members and friends to the music of Steveôs band, Rock/Paper/Moon. Again, 

hopefully the start of another great HSC tradition!   

¶ WOW members continue to meet regularly and we were active paddlers during the holiday season. This included organizing 

several impromptu day paddles that were open to all kayakers. We are increasingly using the forum on the club website as an 

effective means of communication for organizing these ï hopefully this will spread to the wider membership! And for all of our 

women members ï WOW continues to meet every other Tuesday evening for the winter. Check the calendar for dates! 

¶ As an aside:  I was also lucky to witness our own Ian and Richard perform the heroic feat of rescuing a community memberôs 

over-turned kayak one wild, windy afternoon. Needless to say, the kayaker expressed extreme gratitude!  

 

Iôm looking forward to the very active social and sailing calendar planned by Tom and other HSC members for February and March!  

Check it out in this edition of the Spreader or keep in the loop by joining the forum!   

The club hasnôt just been about social events and paddling though!   Probably the biggest change is the new lock system that is now up 

and running.  Membersô keys are being exchanged for card access ï this will be more convenient for members and will make it much 

easier to track both the use of the club and ensure that it is only being used by current members. Thank you to Richard Howard for 

organizing the system! 

And what can you expect over the next months? The first project of 2012 is the painting of the clubhouse under the direction of 

Dennis Howard! Stay tuned ï he will be looking for volunteers to assist!!! 

 

January is a time of renewal!  Here is to a wonderful 2012! Deb OôConnor, Commodore 
 

2012 Executive Committee 

 

Commodore  Deb OôConnor  

Vice Commodore Dennis Howard & Bud MacKenzie 

Rear Commodore Dan Campbell and Linda Green 

Past Commodore Ian Darling  Treasurer  Kim Jones 

Training Director Barb Quelch  Fleet Captain  John Congdon 

Minutes Secretary Evan Jones  Membership  Rob Jones 

Co-op Captain  Heather Drugge  Spreader Editor  Steve Britten 

Kayak Captain  Scott Robertson  Fleet Maintenance Richard Howard 

Staff Captain  Tom Houtman  Communications vacant  

Chain & Anchor  Bob Hough  Club Reservations Julie Robinson 

 

 

2012 Calendar Please check the club website for additional entries, and see social calendar on page 7. 

 

Date Day Time Sailing   Kayak  Social  Executive 

 

February 

8 Wed 19:00     Movie Night  

9 Thurs 19:30        Executive meet 

11 Sat 19:00     St Valentineôs Music Evening: live music and jamming 

15 Wed 19:00     Movie Night  

22 Wed 19:00     Movie Night  

 

March 

8 Thurs 19:30        Executive meet 

17 Sat 19:00     St Patrickôs Music Evening: live music, Irish dancers, jamming 

18 Sun 13:00 St Patrickôs Day ñGreen Around the Gillsò race  
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Dinghy Guy 

Dear Dinghy Guy, In an existential sense what are the unanswered questions of the universe? Wondering Wanda 

 

Dear Wishy Wanda, the important questions of the universe that need study include: 

 

¶ Why does the rain always stop after the tarp is erected? 

¶ Why do you need to go to the bathroom after you get into the kayak? 

¶ Why does the spinnaker always get tangled regardless of preparation? 

¶ Why does the rogue wave always overtop my boots? 

¶ Why does the expert always go past when I am tangled in the lines? 

¶ Why do the Mirrors sail faster than the 29ôers? 

¶ Why does the boat always dump when the water is cold? 
And finally: Why does my crew only sail with me once? 
 

But the most important question is: 

¶ Why does my partner refuse to speak to me after our camping trips? 
 

Hope that clarifies things Wishy, and by the way are you available as crew for a camping trip? 

 

Dinghy Guy   

 

 

3 Boats, 3 Hours, 2 Men - and then some!   By Ian Darling 

The 20-ft long surf ski straddled the inflatable as we slowly made our way back to HSC; I kept checking the lashings, as large waves 

rolled us side-to-side.  This salvage operation was not at all anticipated when I called-up Richard Howard one afternoon to see if he 

was keen to sail.  

 

The day started out innocent enough: cool temps, light wind. The forecast called for strong winds from the West,  but as we rigged 

we saw no signs of the impending weather. With the 29er ready to go, however, one quick glance off shore confirmed the expertise 

of the weather gurus:  an M16 flying downwind with a partially furled jib being chased by an incoming westerly.  ñWow, this looks 

good!ò I said, as Richard tightened his harness and scrutinized the gulls retreating inland.  

 

Out on the water we screamed along on a broad reach barely under control, the helm being super twitchy at this speed. It all hap-

pened so fast. I had just clipped onto the wire, got way out, when things started to go vertical and I decided to bail. I unclipped and 

flew over the side as the dinghy carried on ahead. Now 20 ft downwind, my dry top, wetsuit and pfd worked well to keep me dry and 

buoyant as I swam the distance to the overturned boat, meeting the skipper, who was now resting on the dagger board.  I am pretty 

sure we were both grinning ear to ear, or was that grimacing? One more try... we were done. Too much boat and too much wind, gee 

and we spent so much time getting the kite rigged. With the 29er careened on the beach we assessed the situation: ñLetôs take-out a 

different boat!ò  

 

I hoisted the sails on the Tasar as Richard screwed the tiller extension on, (yes I think the paint was still wet). As we wheeled the 

boat down the ramp I was asked politely if we were going to capsize, to which I replied a simple ñNoò. I was still questioning myself 

as we cut through the choppy seas of the rip. The outgoing tide had created a lot of short steep waves to navigate through in 20-plus 

knots of wind. Our fingers and toes told us to head back-in after a few passes through the rip, surfing down some of the larger waves 

and nearly burying the bow as we raced back to shore.  

With the sails down we admired the rough water, the beautiful cloud formations, and.... Nora running towards us?! ñA kayak!ò she 

exclaimed, ñSomeone may need help.ò With this we pulled out the inflatable and started to prep, with help from Matt, just as the 

intrepid Bernd Groll, uber kayaker, cruised calmly into shore. ñCan this be the kayaker in trouble?ò As we pondered, a call was made 

to the West Van police to see if they had any info.  Apparently a report was made that someone had flipped, but no other details. 

They thanked us for our preparedness and wished us the best.  We found out later the Coast Guard had also been called but was not 

able to respond ñto a kayakerò since they had other more ñpressingò issues.  We were trying to decide where the kayak might be 

when some panicked guy comes running up to us and asks if we can retrieve his surf ski. We were more than happy to oblige. Surf 

ski scooped-up off John Lawson, and returned to a very relieved kayaker who apparently became separated from his boat after his 

tether broke and the stormôs drift carried the boat away.  

 

With the third boat, two men, and cargo, safely back on shore we were more than ready to warm-up on dry land. 
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Mentorship Puts Winds in Your Sails  By Carol Thorbes 

 

As a novice sailor and member of the Hollyburn Club, I am touched and 

impressed by how seasoned members are willing to help me develop my 

sailing wings. 

 

Don Smith, a new member too but veteran sailor, got me out on a Laser 

twice in the summer. That was my first taste of how handling the jib sheets 

and the tiller is as crucial to staying on course in a sailboat as pulling the 

reigns the right way is to staying on a horse. 

 

Norah Corbet, not only a seasoned but legendary sailor at Hollyburn, then 

got me into deeper waters. Heck, I donôt even really know what the hell Iôm 

doing yet (got to officially take a course) and she got me out in her Mirror 

11 to participate in a Sunday race at the club. 

 

Wow. Iôm not sure what was more exciting: watching other sailors try to 

over take each other in less physically challenged boats ð two people in a 

Mirror is a racing handicap ð or watching Norah. She back timed on a 

stopwatch her every move on whistle-blown countdowns so that weôd be in 

an advantageous position when the race finally started. It amazed me that 

this competitive sailing veteranôs patience in teaching was on an even keel 

with her sailing strategy. No pressure Norah, but your initial mentorship 

has put wind in my fledgling sails, so much so that when I heard that Matt 

Sluyterôs Mirror 11 was up for sale I bought it! I guess itôs a common occurrence for fledging sailors to compromise the trim on their 

financial boat when inspirational mentoring and a great bargain combine to motivate them to leap aboard their own boat. Well, I cer-

tainly fit that profile. 

 

And then to top it off, Bernard Besselingôs and Heather Druggeôs eyes brimmed with ambitious anticipation when I told them Iôd 

bought Mattôs mirror. Their relish over potentially drawing another Hollyburner into the clubôs racing fold inspired me to corner my 

Mirror 11ôs now former owner for a round-about on coming about in my new acquisition. So off I went on my new boat with Matt 

who showed me some more ropes on staying afloat and keeping the wind behind my sails in challenging conditions. 

 

They say art imitates life. Well in this case, seasoned Hollyburn sailors imitate, or more fittingly model, the introductory motto in the 

clubôs book Basic Sailing Skills. The motto is: ñThe best way to become a sailor is to go sailing, so the White Sail program is de-

signed to get you out on the water as quickly and as often as possible.ò 

 

There appears to be no shortage of seasoned sailors at Hollyburn who are willing to offer up themselves as mentors to help newbies 

like me cultivate their sailing wings on the water and not just in class. 

Thank you! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

New Yearôs Day Races 

Mirrors: 

Heather Drugge 1, 2 

Norah Corbet 1, 3 

Dan Campbell 3, 1 

Winner Mirror Class = Heather Drugge 

 

X-Class: 

Ian Darling 3, DSQ  

Don Smith 2, 3 

Richard Howard 1,1  

Winner X-Class = Unknown due to lack of timing, but fun was had by all : )  
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All Lit Up and Somewhere to Goé By Carol Thorbes 

 

Shortly before the winter solstice on December 21st, about 10 Hollyburn Sailing Club members took to the chilly waters off Amble-

side Beach in search of some place to go with their lit-up kayaks. Our destination was the beach and wharf off Dundarave Village. 

As we paddled closer to the village ð nestled in our kayaks all decked out in Christmas lights ð we could hear the hauntingly fes-

tive and rich sounds of a choir beckoning us to shore. 

 

After paddling around in a circular formation, our own Hol-

lyburn homage to winter solstice ð Mother Natureôs offi-

cial approval of days getting longer instead of shorter ð we 

gave into the calls of the chorus. Once beached ashore, some of us headed for another place where we could answer the calls of na-

ture, while others dipped into mulled cider for a small monetary donation. Then we huddled up for picture taking to commemorate 

our first Hollyburn Parade of Lights kayak trip and enjoyed the singing and nearby raging bonfire before heading back in our kayaks. 

 

Once again, thanks go to Richard Howard, the bright light in our idea incubator, for suggesting 

and organizing the Parade of Lights. I believe he was somewhat inspired by my suggestion that 

Hollyburn sailing members join another troupe of boats. Clad in lights, they are Dogwood Canoe 

and Kayak Club members who sail annually from Kitsilanoôs Vanier Park to the False Creek 

Recreation Centre on Granville Island to join a huge winter solstice festival there. 

 

We didnôt give out any prizes on this inaugural Hollyburn Parade of Lights event. But maybe we 

should. Perhaps it would inspire more getups like Don Smithôs. Rather than adorn his boat with 

lights like most normal Hollyburners, he chose to turn his noggin into a work of art, creating a 

scaffold of lights attached to a helmet. And voil¨, it looked appropriately like a sailboat. Creative 

thinking, although airy-fairyébut then again, Don is an Aires. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


