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Getting a Charge Out of Your Boat

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/getting-charge-boat/

We were about to begin the second leg of our journey.  We were excited; charged up, and ready to go. 
We’d been in San Francisco for a month, and now it was time to move on. Around the corner, under the
Golden Gate Bridge and twenty miles southeast, is the small community of Half Moon Bay.  It is a well-
protected harbor and we dropped anchor there, just inside the breakwater.

The following day, we arose in the early pre-dawn hours. We put on the navigation lights, radar, Depth
sounder, GPS, VHF radio and spreader lights, while we pulled up the anchor, and then headed out of the
Bay.  Once past the channel markers, we encountered a problem.  We could not engage the Auto pilot due
to low battery.  Fearing the loss of GPS and radar, we swallowed our pride and returned to anchor.

Waiting until 0900h that morning, we dinghied ashore, and inquired at the Harbor Master’s office as to a
recommended marine electrician.  Dave was called pronto.  His response: “Get a slip, plug in for 3 days
and call me in the morning…Oh, that’ll be Sunday, call me in the afternoon” And that is what we did.
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Buenaventura entering Santa Barbara California.

Heather and I discussed this.  What have we done wrong?  We have relatively new batteries, installed as
recently as July. We have two 60 watt solar panels. We’d just motored six hours the previous day.  How
could we possibly have a battery problem? Being a low voltage electrician by trade, (telephone) I
reviewed the possible problems as being one of the following:

the 110 charger is not charging
the engine generator is not charging, or we have a problem with
faulty wiring

After three days of being plugged into the dock, Dave arrived at the boat, carrying a 25 amp battery
charger.  “This’ll get you going” he told us.

All five batteries were pulled up onto the deck, which was no small task in itself. Using a battery acid
tester, Dave determined the starter battery was completely dead and two of the four deep cycle, six volt
batteries were iffy.  A new starter battery was ordered and the remaining batteries left to charge, in hopes
of a full recovery.  Over the next ten days the batteries slowly recovered; however, the two iffy batteries
had to be replaced. Dave recommended the battery acid levels be monitored weekly.

In the meantime, Dave replaced multiple battery cables, finding badly corroded ends and one very poor
ground. He explained the old standard of soldered ends allows corrosion to creep into the wires.  So
together, we replaced them with crimped and heat-shrunk ends.
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Next, we tested the battery charger and found it was not working at all. Although we had plugged in at the
various docks while harbor hopping down the coast, our batteries had not been recharged throughout this
entire journey.  Why had we not noticed this?  I cast my mind back… the voltage indicator always read
12.5 volts and the solar panels were showing good readings. The fridge worked well when plugged into
the dock, but while at anchor, it was struggling to keep things cold.  At first we believed the fridge to be
the problem.

Dave replaced the volt meter and installed an amp meter as our system was antiquated.  He was not
impressed with the solar panels, citing that the further south one travels, the less effective they become. 
The reason for this is shorter daylight hours, and solar panels do not work well in the heat.  It just goes to
show that you cannot believe the sales person.  What they tell you borders on fraudulence.

The last item to undergo diagnostic testing was our two-stage alternator. This 50 and 80 Amp, heavy
alternator tested at fourteen volts.  Hallelujah!  Many sailors feel that a three stage alternator is more
effective.  According to Dave, the regulator protects the batteries by keeping the charging amperage low. 
He is most certain the sales man will happily encourage you to spend the extra bucks unnecessarily.

Dave dropped little pearls of wisdom; the battery charger needed to be re-located as its current position
under the cockpit was damp and therefore, invited corrosion.  After re-positioning the charger to an inside
wall in the three-quarter berth, away from the damp and the cold, one of the settings we found was the
ability to quiet the battery charger. This slows down the charge, so that the transformer cooling fan does
not click on and off, disturbing the crew members or guests attempting to sleep. We were also informed
that the battery banks should only be used for about 25%.  Therefore, our 650 Amp hour battery bank can
give us 125 amp hours before requiring a recharge.  After much discussion and debate, we made the
choice between a1000 and 2000 Honda generator.

Many sailors recommended the 2000 generator; and I agreed, if you have a water maker, need to plug in
your toaster, and have the storage space.  We purchased a 1000 Honda generator.  It will run our fridge,
ceramic heater, hot water heater, and newly installed LED Christmas tree lights, as well as our new 40
Amp battery charger.  We are happy with this arrangement, even though the hot water heater and charger
cannot be run simultaneously.

After consulting the battery charging graphs, I learned these sophisticated chargers initially charge at a
high rate, but quickly drop off to protect battery life.  This means that a slow charge over six to eight
hours provides the healthiest means of charging your batteries.  Although, the 2000 watt generator would
supply more power to the charger, the charger would not utilize this power as it is sensitive to the
batteries’ needs.

As a closing note, we changed the solar panel leads, from the batteries to a block of wood, with the
intention of readjusting them at a later time.  Surprisingly enough, after two weeks, the block of wood is
said to be fully charged! That is, according to the solar charging controller.  Do you know anybody who
wants to buy a solar panel?

 

About The Author
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Don and Heather Cudmore

Buenaventura - Hans Christian 33

Don and Heather purchased their first sailboat in 1999 and are members in good standing with Bluewater
Cruising Association. Excited to no longer be dreamers, they are harbour hopping down the US coast.
These Doers are presently anchored in the bay of San Diego. Next stop Mexico.  

_______________________________________________
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Introducing AHOY BC!

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/introducing-ahoy-bc/

What happens when you do a search for Tourism France, or Tourism Newfoundland and Labrador, or
Tourism Vancouver Island? You get a beautiful, electronic brochure of all there is to do – a brochure that
presumes the traveller is running on rubber tires or rails. Almost nowhere in the world is there a
destination travel website that is designed for boaters.

AHOY BC, companion to HELLO BC, joins Sail Scotland as the world’s second boater-dedicated travel
site. AHOY BC brands BC’s Coast as one of the most remarkable sailing experiences on earth, and
provides the information and tools people look for when they plan a trip. Ahoybc.com was launched in
April 2015. Our first opportunity to see the reaction of boaters to the website came at the 2016 Vancouver
International Boat Show. The inter-active map and search features received appreciative comments from
many skippers.

AHOY BC is the brand for British Columbia Ocean Boating Tourism Association, a non-profit Society
supported in part by Destination BC.  AHOY BC does not charge a membership fee.  Every marina or
harbour that accepts transient vessels is shown on the website, at no cost.  Every coastal community is
profiled.  The goal is to provide a complete information resource for marine travellers.
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 AHOY BC Regions:
Salish Sea; Fiords, Islands and Passages; and Outer Reaches

BC’s Coastal region is divided into three main regions – Salish Sea; Fiords, Islands and Passages, and
Outer Reaches.  Within the three regions are eleven sub-regions.  Each is described and pictured, and
each is featured in a 7-minute video.  Our slogan: “Explore the wild, but civilized coast of British
Columbia” aligns with Destination BC’s “Wild at Heart” branding theme.

Bluewater Cruising Association members will find ahoybc.com useful in several ways.  Trip itinerary
suggestions and links to community, parks and travel-theme websites make planning activities easier. 
Links to charts, weather, boating activity, customs information and safe, environmentally-benign boating
are available in one location.  Most useful, however, is the searchable map that allows you to find
facilities that have the goods and services you need along your route.

We welcome suggestions on how to make our website more useful for boaters. Please forward your
suggestions to bcobta@ruralfutures.ca.

About The Author

Michael McLaughlin
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 - 

Michael is the BC Ocean Boating Tourism Association's Project Manager. He grew up in Los Angeles,
where he had an early love of the sea. He is an avid kayaker and occasional surfer. He is hoping his
involvement with AHOY BC will lead to opportunities to get on the water. Any offers?

_______________________________________________
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BCA Rendezvous in Gorge Harbour, August 27-28, 2016

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/bca-rendezvous-gorge-harbour-august-27-28-2016/

Ahoy sailors!  Mark your calendars now for a BCA first – Gorge Harbour on Cortes Island beckons BCA
members for a late summer Rendezvous weekend, August 27-28, 2016.

Introducing Your Rendezvous Hosts

As numerous residents of Cortes Island discovered this piece of paradise while sailing, BCA members
can expect a hospitable welcome from the islanders.

Bluewater cruisers and longtime BCA members, Amanda and Barry Glickman are among the avid sailors
organizing this Rendezvous. This summer, their first as officially retired, they look forward to bringing
together “Doers, Doners, and Dreamers” to swap stories, large and small, ask questions, and share
knowledge and experience. Their home is boat access only, directly across the harbour from Gorge
Harbour Marina, and just recently received a replacement dock, capable of hosting many dinghies and a
massive BBQ suitable for a BCA pig (or lamb) roast, numbers permitting. This will be BCA’s first pig
roast since 2008 when the association celebrated its 30th anniversary at the False Creek Yacht Club!

Bill Dougan and Tammy Allwork, BCA dreamers, have been operating the Gorge Harbour Marina since
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2006. For Tammy it was a bit of a homecoming, as her family owned the marina in the mid 70’s. Bill and
Tammy enjoy running the marina, especially meeting so many dedicated sailors that pass through. They
recently purchased an extensively-refit Corbin 39, and are anxiously anticipating their turn to get out and
explore beyond these shores.

Carol and Steve London are both experienced coastal and bluewater sailors, having owned their Cape
Dory Intrepid 35 T’ai Li for over 35 years. She has taken them from Bermuda to Central America. They
have lived on Cortes Island for over 30 years, where they own and operate T’ai Li Lodge.

Adesso, skipper and crew: Ted, Sue and Josh Bannister

Ted and Sue Bannister and their son Josh, (if not sailing the South Pacific) are currently based out of
Comox, after recently returning from more than a year exploring Mexico aboard their Passport 47, 
Adesso. They are back at work, but they have been cruising this Coast for more than 35 years and lived in
several of our coastal communities. They try to spend at least 3 months of the year sailing the most
beautiful cruising destinations in the world – right here on the west coast.  Plans are to include a formal
presentation of their offshore cruising awards at the rendezvous.

Location
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Marketed as the “western entrance to Desolation Sound”, Gorge Harbour is a natural harbour with its
narrow entrance.  It has a long history with the First Nations of the Coast – be sure to look for the
pictographs on the wall to port as you enter.

 Gorge
Harbour, Cortes Island

Gorge Harbour Marina has been operating since the late 60’s. In 2006 Richard and Michelle Glickman,
who are also ardent boaters, purchased the marina and proceeded to give it a much-needed refit. Today
Gorge Harbour Marina is more popular then ever with boaters cruising into Desolation Sound and
beyond.  The Marina boasts 1800 feet of concrete docks, camping facilities, a heated swimming pool and
hot tub, a superb restaurant, and a gazebo with a protected picnic area and BBQs. In addition to serviced
docks, there is ample anchorage in the western arm of the Gorge, ensuring that there is sufficient space
for BCA participants.
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 Gorge Harbour rainbow

Gorge Harbour has what it takes to host an exciting Rendezvous and enough BCA members on the island
and in Comox to host it.  Plan to attend and watch for more information in the months to come!

About The Author

Amanda and Barry Glickman

Papa Rumba - Van de Stadt 40' Cutter

Barry and Amanda have sailed together for nearly two decades with passages including Alaska, Central &
North BC Coast, Vancouver Island, Sea of Cortez, Caribbean, Panama, Galapagos, Easter Island, Chile,
Argentina, Cape Horn, South Shetland Islands on the far side of Drake’s Passage, Falkland Islands, Black
Sea, Turkey, Greece, Italy and Malta. They spent six years aboard S/V Darwin’s Passage exploring the
South American route of Charles Darwin… backwards. Before returning to Canada to work with UVIC,
they downsized to S/V Papa Rumba. Now resident on Cortes Island and officially retired, they plan to
continue cruising the spectacular Pacific Northwest coast. 

_______________________________________________
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We’ve Come a Long Way

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/weve-come-long-way/

It is both relaxing and exhilarating to sit in the cockpit, feeling the sun warm on your shoulders and a
light breeze fanning your face, while sipping one’s morning coffee.  As Don and I enjoyed the scenery
about us this morning, we began reminiscing. It was a joyful experience and we realized we have come a
long way.

It was June 1999, after more than 23 years of marriage, when I finally agreed to purchase a sailboat.  My
experience with boats was nominal.  A Vancouver girl, our family would travel to the Southern Cariboo
to visit our waterfront “cabin.” There, I would use the pedal boat or perhaps row out into the bay, but my
favorite pastime had been to swim.  I was afraid sailing was a most dangerous sport, and so had refused to
entertain the thought while raising a family.  Now, I felt I could no longer continue to squash Don’s
dream, and relented by assigning him a most moderate budget.
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 Heather in the cockpit, reminiscing.

Our first boat, a Fortune 30, was a home kit boat, also known as a Blue Pocket Cruiser.  It was a fat little
cork in the water and was perfect for the West Coast area.  I clearly remember taking possession of the
boat.  It was located at the Oak Bay Marina and, as it happened, at low tide we walked down the ramp and
along the dock to where the boat was moored.  Don demonstrated for me how to climb aboard.  Placing
my right hand on the grab rail of the dodger and stepping over the toe rail, I boarded our sailing vessel. 
We pulled away from the dock and threaded our way past the rocks out to the bay.

It was a perfectly cloudless day.  The sun was shining and we were travelling on a rising tide, with the
current running with us.  Don raised the sails, shut off the engine and with just enough wind to fill the
canvas, we scooted quietly across the waters.  It was lovely.  I was sold on this experience and in answer
to my question, Don reassured me it’s pretty much always like this. This was sailing. We rounded
Gordon Head and as we entered Sidney Spit, we tied to a mooring buoy for a picnic supper, before
arriving in our slip at Sidney North Saanich Marina.

After Don put out the fenders and lines, he instructed me to hold onto that line and step onto the dock.  I
had been pretty relaxed until we entered the breakwater.  However, all these other boats made me
nervous.  Judging distances was different than in the car.  It looked as if the front of the boat would plow
right into that piling.  My heart pounded, “this rope?” I held up the bow line.
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Now to Don, this was nothing new, nothing to be fearful of.  I doubt he even knew how terrified I was, as
he had always been on the water and had skippered tug boats, and pulled barges up and down the Fraser
River.  But to me, everything was new; it was all an unknown, and when around other boat traffic, I found
it terrifying.

My assignment was to wrap the line around the cleat and hold it tightly.  I was a nervous wreck. With my
heart thumping and the blood rushing in my ears, I stood with bow line in hand.  As we neared the dock, I
prepared myself: I was ready to hurl myself onto the dock, but Don was firm…”Wait and step off.”  I was
worried. What if I was too slow? What if I let go of the rope? What if I couldn’t get off the boat? As it
turned out, we were complimented on our docking. I must have stepped off like a professional.

Walking up the dock to the ramp, I voiced my contentment.  I told Don how superior this marina was in
comparison to the one downtown in Oak Bay. He agreed with me that its location was better for getting
out into the Gulf Islands; and he mentioned how lovely the Arbutus and Garry Oaks appeared, as their
branches stretched over the water along the shore.  Oh yeah, I thought that was great, but what most
impressed me was the ramp.  I liked the fact that they’d built it on the level rather than such a steep hill.
I’ve since come to understand that low tide and high tide do affect the grade of the ramp!

We laughed; we’ve come a long way since that June day.

Sometimes part of the learning curve is being aware of the other boaters.  Two weeks after purchasing our
boat, we left on vacation.  It was the July First long weekend of 1999, when we anchored in Poet’s Cove
at Bedwell Harbor. Back then, Poet’s Cove was less developed.  It was a time before the big fancy hotel
and bar, a time before the condos and time shares, and cobbled roads.  It was a quiet, peaceful place, with
a little green grocer and laundromat.

We arrived in the bay around 1400h, dinghied ashore and walked the country roads.  Once the sun went
down, we left the cockpit and headed to bed.  Now, I’d never slept on the boat before, and the noises
were strange and numerous. I felt like a teen-aged babysitter in a strange home.  I heard all sorts of noises
and could only imagine what terrible things might be causing them.  I nudged Don: “What was that?”
Several nudges later, Don became exasperated with me.  “Go to sleep” he commanded. I was not silenced
“Well, it sounded like a chain running right down the side of our boat and when I look out the window I
see what looks like a floating hotel”,  I announced.

Now Don was paying attention.  Now he was out of bed and running up on deck.  I thought this was
likely an important event, so I too, got dressed and went top side.  There, a large motor boat was swinging
alongside our boat.  I could hear music and there were teenagers in the stern of the boat.  Don leaned over
our toe rail and rapped his knuckles on the hull.  He requested the boys get their Dad to come speak with
us.

These people were not cooperative.  Don stated they were too close and needed to anchor elsewhere. 
Repeatedly, the owner told us he had been to the Caribbean and back, and he was well dug in.  We were
insistent. Reluctantly, Caribbean man pulled in a bit of scope and disappeared within his boat.  Now,
instead of sitting next to us, their stern swung under our bowsprit.  Again Don called for the captain of the
boat.  Caribbean man didn’t want to move, but Don was relentless; they must pull up anchor and move. 
Angrily the man went to the bow of the boat and pressing his toe into the windless, began to pull up the
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anchor.

Although the anchor was off the ocean floor, it was not yet out of the water before he slammed the boat
into gear, towing us behind.  The roar of the motor boat swallowed Don’s screams. In desperation, he
threw out more scope.  I had no idea what to do; but feeling the need to assist in some way, I ran to the
helm and stood at the wheel, hoping I could turn the rudder and thus avoid hitting other anchored boats. 
Realizing we were being towed, the motor boat stopped, but not before we had slammed into the swim
ladder of another vessel.

It was a sobering night; the wind had picked up, the anchorage was full, and now we had to re-anchor in
the dark.  We sat up in the cockpit for a long while before returning to bed.  It is a fairly accurate
statement that sleep eluded us on our first night onboard the boat.

The following day, we left Poet’s Cove and once around the corner, porpoises came along side the boat. 
I was thrilled watching them speed down the Port side, dart beneath the boat and resurface on the
Starboard side.  We turned off the engine while they dived and frolicked alongside us and then, they were
gone.  I took it as a good luck omen. Restarting the engine, we headed to Dodd’s Narrows.

It had been more than 20 years since Don had read a tide book, and I am venturing to say a refresher
course would have been helpful.  He flipped open the new tide and current book for Dodd’s Narrows.  It
read 1 pm, plus 7. His interpretation was that at 1 pm this would be high tide; 7 feet of water.  We were 2
hours away and it was now 11:00 – perfect timing.  Off we went, full throttle, approaching from the south
rather rapidly.  I remember peering over the side of the boat thinking, the water is boiling. A shot of fear
ran through me and I sent up a quick prayer. I watched the people on the shore. They looked very
impressed with our new boat and my fear was replaced with pride.  Some even pointed at us as we sped
past them.

Don, however, saw this event differently.  Realizing his error and recognizing there was no turning back,
he charged ahead.  People on the shore sat with their mouths agape, pointing at the sailboat traversing the
waters at 14 plus knots.  Knowing there was a whirl pool just through the Pass, he hugged the west shore
and somewhere between the whirl pool and the rocks, we shot through to the calmer waters beyond.  God
looks after the foolish and the innocent!

By the time we arrived in Garden Bay, we’d been on the boat for almost a week.  I was becoming more
familiar with some of the routines and did not hesitate to point out to the Captain another boat, which I
felt had anchored too near us.  Don agreed the boat was perhaps a bit close, but he informed me he was
more concerned about the motor boats across the Bay.  He pointed out that if the wind came up, it would
be coming from over there.  If any boats were to drag anchor, it would likely be those ones.  During the
night, the wind grew stronger and sure enough, those boats did drag anchor; and to my horror, three big
white power boats were in the middle of the Bay, anchor chains entwined.  One of the vessels let their
anchor loose and left the immediate area to tie up at a dock.  However, two motor boats continued to
wrestle, chains taut, clear of the water.  What a sight.

The lady from one of the motor boats, along with her teen-aged boy, motored out in their inflatable
dinghy, attempting to unhook the anchors. Soon, one pontoon had deflated and the outboard motor was
submerged, as she was left straddling the inflated side like a cowgirl.  Her son swam back to the boat,
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abandoning mom and reappeared on deck after a quick shower.

The wind set the boats onto the dock, and panic took hold while people ran helter-skelter for every
available fender.  Eventually, the anchors were untangled, while the boats sat where they had crashed into
the docks.  Fortunately, we simply watched and learned.

I’ll never forget the time we purchased a new jib.  Wanting to get a head start on our vacation, we waited
to install the sail until after we had motored up to Nanaimo.  One hot afternoon, while sitting at anchor,
we draped the canvas on the deck and began threading the sail into the groove of the forestay.  It was a
long, arduous procedure, but we finally accomplished it.  Looking up, we saw the jib was flying upside
down; its narrow point plunging toward the deck and a wide green stripe of Sunbrella underscoring the
blue sky.  Humbled and horrified, we quickly lowered the jib, re-aligned the fabric and started over
again.  We later laughed it off, stating likely no one had noticed.  Although a comforting thought, we later
learned otherwise.

It was a weekend trip to Montague Harbour, when we first anchored under sail.  As we approached the
entrance, we took down the sails and fired up the engine, only to hear a screeching noise.  The impeller
needed replacing and we didn’t have a spare. Immediately we turned the motor off, hoisted the main and
unfurled the jib.  With only enough wind to fill the sail, we inched down the channel and rounded the
point into the anchorage.  Staying away from the other boats, we anchored into the wind; then we waited
until the wind filled the main sail and quickly, we maneuvered the boom to one side, while dropping the
sail.  We were viewed cautiously by other boaters, but we came to realize although we’ve yet to master
all the nuances of sailing, we are gaining experience and we are proud of our accomplishments.

There have been occasions when self rescue was necessary; sometimes raising the sail when encountering
engine problems is sufficient. However, there are times when the wind does not cooperate and lashing the
dinghy to the side and using the outboard to get us into the anchorage was our only alternative.  We’ve
anchored this way on two occasions, including once to stern tie.

Today we are sitting in San Diego harbor. We’ve travelled 1,000 nautical miles as the crow flies, and
we’ve encountered a whole new set of challenges.  We’ve enjoyed the boat, learned from our mistakes
and taken some courses.  Part of the reason we’ve been successful is due to the friends who’ve
encouraged us and helped us, while at Bluewater. We built knowledge upon experience and we’ve come
a long way.

About The Author

Don and Heather Cudmore

Buenaventura - Hans Christian 33

Don and Heather purchased their first sailboat in 1999 and are members in good standing with Bluewater
Cruising Association. Excited to no longer be dreamers, they are harbour hopping down the US coast.
These Doers are presently anchored in the bay of San Diego. Next stop Mexico.  
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Cruising Club of America Awards Bluewater Medal to Tom &
Vicky Jackson (Sunstone)

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/cruising-club-america-awards-blue-medal-tom-vicky-
jackson-sv-sunstone/

Congratulations to Tom and Vicky Jackson, Sunstone,  who have just been awarded the 2015 Cruising
Club of America Blue Water Medal!  Well known to many BCA members, Tom and Vicky became our
cruising mentors in 2003, shortly after they first arrived in Sidney.  They took Campbell Good of 
Camdeboo aboard as crew, when they sailed from Victoria to California in August 2003. And Vicky was
there to welcome me at St Francis Yacht Club in San Francisco a few months later, when I arrived from
Honolulu with an all-women crew, aboard Alaska Eagle in mid-October, my very first offshore passage.

They played a very definite role in helping us prepare for our own offshore adventures aboard Camdeboo
in 2006-2011;  one of our cruising highlights was a totally unexpected meeting with them in Noumea,
New Caledonia in 2009.  We arrived after the passage from Brisbane, looking forward to baguettes,
French cheese and wine, and discovered Tom and Vicky were in the next slip and ready to take our lines! 
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It was a great reunion, complete with a welcome opportunity to catch up and seek their advice for our
next passage to Vanuatu and on to Fiji.

Sunstone and Camdeboo alongside each other for the first time in Noumea, New Caledonia, 2009

Tom and Vicky also have a relationship with BCA that has developed over the years since their first visit
to BC in 2002/03, and most recent one in 2014/15.  They have spoken at Club Nights; attended the Oct
2014 Thanksgiving Rendezvous, when they also gave us a slide presentation of their recent travels
exploring the BC central coast, and they have been welcomed into the homes of many BCA and Ocean
Cruising Club members.

The Jacksons have lived aboard, cruised, and raced Sunstone, their beautiful and immaculately varnished
40? Sparkman & Steven’s yacht, since 1981. While working full-time in the UK, they raced successfully
on the offshore racing circuit, including eight Fastnet Races (winning four in their class), and represented
England twice in the Commodore’s Cup. In 1997, they departed the UK for an extended world cruise,
and completed a circumnavigation via the Southern Capes in 2007.  They then completed a circuit of the
Pacific Ocean, from New Zealand to Japan and the Aleutians, followed by a two-handed race around New
Zealand, and most recently completed a third cruise to Alaska and BC in 2014/15.

Kirk Patterson, who was just awarded BCA’s Doug Mitchell Memorial Single Hander’s Award  for his
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circumnavigation of Japan, comments: “Their excellent, detailed blog of their voyage through Japan,
although now somewhat dated, is still one of the main sources of information for foreign cruisers…
including me!”

Needless to say, with over 200,000 nm under their keel, Tom and Vicky are most deserving of the Blue
Water Medal, which was established in 1923, to recognize “a meritorious example of seamanship.”
Details about the award and Tom and Vicky’s accomplishments can be found here.

 

About The Author

Jennifer Handley

Camdeboo - Lavranos 50 Cutter-Rigged Sloop

Jennifer Handley and Campbell Good sailed Camdeboo to the South Pacific in 2006 with their two
daughters, a niece, nephew and Jennifer’s brother. By the time Camdeboo returned to Victoria in 2011,
she had 25,000 nm under her keel, visited 14 countries and 27 people had come aboard as crew. Jennifer
is Commodore of BCA.

_______________________________________________
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Reporting from La Paz and Los Cabos

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/reporting-from-la-paz-and-los-cabos/

I am writing this short note from the pool deck of a boutique hotel in San Jose del Cabo, after having
spent a week and a half in La Paz, sailing with BCA members on Sea Rover II and enjoying the company
of many other BCA members who are down here either waiting for a weather window, waiting to get
some repairs done on their boats, or just enjoying the easy lifestyle. I will write an article on our visit later
on, including all the details of the most awesome BURP organised by the crew of Avant. Cruisers sure
know how to have a good time!

OCA Speaker Series

While we have been away, we have missed all the Ocean Cruising Adventures Speaker Series events, but
I am told that the presentations so far have been excellent: entertaining, engaging and informative. There
are two more presentations in the series:

February 12: Sailing Away – Dream to Reality and Beyond,  Ken & Carol Gillstrom
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February 19: A Passion for Adventure – Mopelia to Sallyhamna, John Neal & Amanda Swan
Neal

So, if you haven’t attended one yet, plan to catch one or both coming up.

Profile Update and the Directory

Also, don’t forget to update your profile before the end of February on the BCA Website, so that the
2016 Directory includes the most up-to-date information about you and your boat. I have to confess that I
really like to be able to look up boat and member names in the Directory as we sail past them or if we see
them at an anchorage. For example, two summers ago we passed by this boat that I recognized in
Gabriola Pass. The crew were waving at us but I drew a blank. I ran down below to get the Directory and
it was Cam and Marianne on May Knot. Duh… I thought to myself. It was great to be able to hail them on
the radio and say hi. So, go ahead, update your profile!

In spite of the Internet being a bit slow and unreliable at times, I am thrilled to be able to work on
Currents while down here. Having said that, I should really publish the pdf version right away, so… I’d
better sign off until next month. The January 2016 compilation of articles is now available for download;
enjoy and don’t forget to share the articles you like the most!

Oh yeah…we are always looking for stories to publish in Currents, so if you have a great tale to tell,
please send it to us. Remember: you get a discount on your membership fees when we publish your
article!

About The Author

Rosario Passos

Counting Stars - Whitby 42 Ketch

Rosario is a dreamer who wants to sail the South Pacific.... so far she sails the local waters of the Salish
Sea to get as much experience as possible.

_______________________________________________
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What Type of Cruiser Are You Going to Be?

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/type-cruiser-going/

Nothing like the beginning of the year to make you think about such important questions…

In a past edition of Currents, we looked at the cruiser’s frame of mind before leaving and spoke about
equipment choices. To complete our point, we feel it would be a great add-on to define what type of
cruiser you aspire to be… with a humorous twist, evidently! As we wander through the South Pacific, we
reviewed the main categories “zig-zagging” the ocean. These are based on real sightings and anecdotes,
and truly, they are not to be taken with extreme seriousness. Please note that none of these categories is
better than the other. In other words, there is no right or wrong; only a personal choice and truly
everybody is having a good time and enjoying life. The budget needed is widely different from one boat
to another and in the end, sunsets and blue water, along with authentic villages, is what we all dream
about and enjoy.

Please sit back and enjoy these lines and know that we have a bit of dry/sarcastic sense of humour. We
are not trying to be judgmental in any way, and after all, as our mothers are not reading this publication,
we are safe from reprobation… or so we think?
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The “I need nothing to live with” or “the less I have the less I need to
repair!”

Good news, you barely have any systems to worry about on your brand new, 45 year old boat. The
camping gas burner, the petrol light and the handheld GPS with no charts, are not linked to anything.
Your only worry is your Rum reserve, which enables you to survive the cyclone, or a bad cut and
everything in between. The “I will run the engine; fridge, have a hot shower before watching TV” are
words that have been deleted from your vocabulary since Cook passed through the same anchorage.
Unfortunately, you seem to be predominantly alone; after a while, your partner preferring to retreat to
land life. We anchor next to you, only when we can’t find another spot, because we can’t tell if you are a
derelict or a hoarder from the amount of junk on deck.

But man, do you have great stories from your sailing experiences; a white beard and a leathery skin and
we sit whilst listening to you, captivated. The smells of mildew and diesel mixed together, replace any
body odor; a clear sign you have achieved that level of expertise.

The West Marine/Boat Show Cruiser

You are easy to spot: you have a 50+ foot boat; the Raymarine CEO calls you when he has a new product
available, and you mainly stay in luxurious marinas. The marine trade loves you, as you have a GDP
higher than some of the countries you intend on visiting. We spot you quietly when you arrive, and follow
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you discreetly, because you make the trash bin a wonderful source of perfectly good spares. Your boat is
always closed up and we wonder why? Until we realize that you have the air conditioning unit running all
day.

The entire fleet in the anchorage watches you in amazement when you water pressurize your rigging with
soft water; or go ashore in your console dinghy, with the three dogs and Madame neatly sitting upfront,
with an impeccable hairdo. Your local marine store manager can’t explain to his hierarchy why his
revenue is down, until you sailed away and it is too late. But did we enjoy that delicious cup of
Cappuccino you offered us!

The Young and Reckless

The sounds of laughter or live music reach us before we discern you. Your savings are lasting longer than
you thought and you are having a great time, before you make it back to real life. We are asked to anchor
not too far by our ladies, until we realize that they only want to spy the young, tanned Adonis on deck.
Maintenance will be done only after the boat starts sinking, as a new sea-cock costs more than what you
paid for the vessel. Thanks to you, we finally realize that maybe we are over-thinking everything and life
should be just lived for what it is. Lastly, with nothing much to offer, you still invite us onboard to share a
few bites of your dinner, while live music is playing in the background and we all have a great time!

The local authorities and the category above watch you closely, in fear for their assets, as your’s is not
insured and it stopped depreciating before they made their first million.

The La Paz Lizards

You come down the Coast with good intentions, but got trapped by the atmosphere of La Paz. The pony
tail grew whiter and longer, as did the algae on the bottom of your boat, which hasn’t moved for a decade
or more by now. The weather is always terrible around the corner from where you are; fortunately by
now, you own a little condo in town and a car to do the grocery run and can be of great help for us
cruisers.
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You organized a VHF net in the morning, with more codes and protocols than the biggest corporation
could stuff down the throat of their employees. Your social calendar requires you to keep an agenda, well-
updated at all times; your local phone number rings constantly. But what a treat when we need a counter-
sink metric-reversed thread screw; you know where to find it, blind folded in the shadiest of the
neighbourhoods.

The Mexican Cruiser

Claudio! Please write down those few lines for me, once all the water toys are out for one of our 5 kids
onboard, just in case they would like to play for 30 seconds with one of them. Claudio! Please drop me to
the beach; I would like to walk around the village without getting my feet wet. This is a brand new boat
you own; and so is your wife, with magnificent plastic modeling in both. Claudio is your captain. You
drop in every second week and your crew will be happy to climb onboard a clean and well stocked-up
boat, with goodies for you and ready to enjoy. Thanks to Claudio.

Every North American cruiser looks at you and the boat in amazement with a feeling of: “why didn’t we
think of this lifestyle before?” Until we realize most of us can’t speak Spanish, and it would be a
nightmare to manage staff in such a warm country.
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Ok! Back to scrubbing the deck; on our knees we go.

The French

Ah the French, but of course!

Your boat is made of aluminum or steel, and you actually built it in your own backyard with your bare
hands, some years ago. You think that 60 feet of chain is over-doing it in 20 feet of water; and we
complain when you come out in your speedo/underwear, or naked, with a bit of luck? Your radio is never
on, and why should it be anyways, because you don’t understand what they are talking about in that
foreign language. And actually, this is your third or fourth trip around the world!

Holding tanks are like space technology, and offering assistance should only be rendered when asked, in
no uncertain terms, or we make a generation of no-goods, as you proclaim. You smoke more than most
diesel engines, and can cook up a storm with nothing else than flour, water and butter. You give
something to everybody in the anchorage to talk about, and we all love your food. Thank you for that.

The True PNW sailor

Easy to spot, you have a double-ended canoe-designed boat; Bob Perry or nothing. The pilot house you
added on for rain, is really hot in the sun; the concept of eating in the cockpit is unknown and you didn’t
organize for it. You are the only boat that is not dying of cold when the temperature drops under 10
degrees, as you have rebuilt that furnace more times than you know.

                                   29 / 45



Currents
The Official Magazine of the Bluewater Cruising Association

The sun burns you in minutes, so you wear a hat with a brim larger than the ring of Saturn, only to realize
later in life that sunscreen comes in a higher factor than SPF 30. Any latitude below 40 degree South is a
relief; finally you can live outside again. But you are in great shape, as you only kayak to shore!

The Crazy Multi-huller

You take all the space in the anchorage and you are never oriented like anybody else when the wind dies.
The world is against you as the mono-huller laughs at the concept; that’s until their wife comes onboard
and realizes that you don’t have to sleep in a bed smaller than their last couch; and no, you don’t need to
stash away those dishes while underway. And, worse of all, when they observe with teeth grinding, that
seating on the toilet is not mandatory when you take a shower, as you have been telling them for years.
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But boy, such great parties are to be had on your large cockpit late in the night! Fortunately we don’t
meet too many of you until the tropics, because by then they have taken the water over…

So, into which category do you fit?

All images used in this article are CC by SA licensed or are in the public domain

About The Author

Valerie and Laurent Devin

LetItGo - Lagoon 380, Catamaran

Valerie and Laurent broke the habit of living on land and became pelagic nomad. Their travels have taken
them first down the coast of North America, Central and South America where they stopped in Baja de
Caraquez in Ecuador. For three months, they traveled on land mostly by bus to visit Bolivia, Peru and
finally Ecuador. In December 2014 they left the Americas and followed the trades to French Polynesia.
They are currently in the Marquesas. Their passions are discovering new ways of life by meeting people,
experiencing food, various culture and learning new languages. They started this adventure with their two
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teenagers one of them is now living independently in Canada. Follow their trip at svletitgo.com.

_______________________________________________
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Vancouver International Boat Show 2016!

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/vancouver-international-boat-show-2016/

BCA’s presence at the recent Vancouver International  Boat Show was one of our strongest showings
ever. Thanks to the superb overall coordination provided by Don Brown, and the work done by Dionne
Tremblay and Don Craigmyle to successfully organize teams of volunteers for the booth and the in-water
venue.  Thanks also to Campbell Good, skipper and owner of this year’s “show boat”, Camdeboo, a steel,
cutter-rigged, Lavranos 50?.
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 Boat Show 2016: new members, passionate volunteers, education and offshore dreams!

In addition to handing out hundreds of BCA postcards, promoting on-the-water and classroom education
opportunities, welcoming hundreds of interested visitors aboard Camdeboo, and talking passionately
about what BCA means to them personally, our amazing volunteers signed up 38 new members, all of
whom have (or will soon have) a wonderful “Welcome goody-bag”.  From the moment when BCA Vice
Commodore, Leslie Hansen signed up the first family on Wednesday afternoon, to 5pm on Sunday when
the last couple signed up as the show was closing, the energy and excitement was palpable.
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 BCA members and Vancouver Boat Show seminar presenters

BCA also had a significant profile at the Boat Show Seminars, with multiple presentations given by
Jennifer Handley and Campbell Good, and other BCA members; notably Norm and Beth Cooper, Ken
Gillstrom, and Ryan Shellborn and Kris Jones.

This multi-pronged approach no doubt contributed to the positive response, as did the Boating BC
Facebook posts and Tweets about BCA throughout the Show.

One highlight – and, I think a BCA “first” – was a Coastal 999 cruising award presentation.  Past
Commodore, Boudewijn Neijens, presented the award to Faye White.  The presentation took place on 
Camdeboo’s foredeck during one of the few sunny breaks on Sunday afternoon.

And for those who like to plan ahead, the 55th annual Vancouver International Boat Show has already
been scheduled for Jan 18-22, 2017 at BC Place and Granville Island.

About The Author

Jennifer Handley

Camdeboo - Lavranos 50 Cutter-Rigged Sloop

Jennifer Handley and Campbell Good sailed Camdeboo to the South Pacific in 2006 with their two
daughters, a niece, nephew and Jennifer’s brother. By the time Camdeboo returned to Victoria in 2011,
she had 25,000 nm under her keel, visited 14 countries and 27 people had come aboard as crew. Jennifer
is Commodore of BCA.
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Lessons Learned: Magnets

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/lessons-learned-magnets/
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The Problem:

When we were sailing in the Sea of Cortez with Dina and Malcolm on Good as Gold, they had a new
radar mast fabricated. The welders did a good job, and had led wire messenger lines throughout the mast
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to enable them to pull through the wires. Unfortunately the wires, hardened by the welding next to them,
broke when they tried to use them. As each lead required multiple 90 degree bends, it was not possible to
push a new wire or messenger through the mast. It looked like they would need to have the mast taken
apart so new messengers could be put in place.

The Solution:

The solution was to use a pair of small, powerful magnets. One was threaded with Sailmaker’s thread and
dropped into the mast at the top, and the other was used to pull it down the mast, with the magnetism
reaching right through the wall of the non-magnetic stainless tube. This allowed them to pull the magnet
inside the tube down to the exit, trailing the thread behind it. The thread was then tied to a stronger
messenger line, and that line was used to pull the antenna wires down to deck level. These magnets are
available for a few bucks at Lee Valley Tools.

This technique can be used on any wiring conduit you have exterior access to, but can’t push a snake
through, so long as there is enough space for the magnet (and of course the wire). A larger, more
powerful magnet used on the outside, makes the job easier.

Cover image attribution: CC BY

About The Author

Rob Murray

Avant - Beneteau First 44.5 Sloop

Rob Murray and Debra Zhou are 'Doers' in the Sea of Cortez, Mexico.

_______________________________________________
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Exploring St Lucia - Diamond Gardens and Hot Baths

http://currents.bluewatercruising.org/articles/exploring-st-lucia-diamond-gardens-hot-baths/

With the alternator up and running again, and ready for some family time after the frantic socialising of
Rodney Bay, the Ty Dewi crew go exploring and find some true gems on St Lucia.

So here we are still moored between the Pitons, St Lucia. It’s so nice here that we found it hard to leave
and we stayed another day. Next to us is a smart, sixty foot yacht. This morning, a ninety-ish foot yacht
left the bay after spending the night here, and just up from us is Tenacious, the Jubilee Sailing Trust‘s
three-masted tall ship.

To prove that there’s always someone with a bigger yacht, this morning a motor yacht arrived. It’s bigger
than most warships; I guess 250 feet long, and is just sitting there, not anchored or moored. Ashore, I got
chatting with one of the crew. Yes, she’s a private motor yacht, and yes, in calm weather they just hold
her in position with computer controlled thrusters. There’s a crew of 40-50 people. A door opens in the
side to slide out and lower their dinghy – a forty foot motor boat. It’s a different, and crazy world. As we
came past this afternoon, someone on the aft deck was shooting baskets – had a basketball, hoop, and
space to play without losing the ball overboard.

Meanwhile we enjoy sitting here on our somewhat more modest craft. Issie even asked to stay the extra
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day because she likes it here, and is loving her new-found mermaid ability with the snorkel. The two
Pitons tower over us like ancient sentinels and even the presence of a smart and expensive resort in the
bay does little to detract from the splendor of this place.

 Six year old Issie finds her inner mermaid

We read through the St Lucia sections of a couple of guidebooks, visited tourist information and made a
short list of things we wanted to see. As usual, there are plenty of taxi drivers wanting to tell you that
everything is a long way away and asking a lot of money for the trip there. We looked at the map and
realized that the Diamond Botanical Gardens were well within walking distance, so we set off out of
town. As soon as you get away from the waterfront, where too many people are used to too many tourists
with too much money, the town becomes quiet and interesting, and you can drop your guard a little and
enjoy the scenery more. After a short while, the road forks and we climb steadily upwards beside a
plantation filled with coconut, cacao, banana and other trees. The route becomes wooded and cool, even
the kids let up on their complaints about walking, and enjoy themselves.

Shortly we reach the entrance to the gardens. I’d seen, somewhere in a local sailing newspaper, reference
to this place, with not just the gardens but a beautiful waterfall and hot baths. The article mentioned that
there was a private bath you could use for a few extra dollars, so I chatted to the lady at the gate and yes,
that’s no problem. She charged us entry to the gardens just for the adults, and for the baths, the kids go
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half price. Total cost $70EC, about £14.

 At the botanical gardens in St Lucia

We began to walk through the gardens, beautifully laid out some twenty five years ago, around the
partially restored 18th Century baths. These had been senselessly destroyed during the French
Revolution, but a couple of the baths were rebuilt in the 20th Century. The gardens were just lovely, and
at that point fairly empty. We realized that we could walk to the waterfall, take a bath and then be ready
for lunch and the rest of the gardens after that, so we tore ourselves away and discovered the Diamond
Falls themselves. The river flows from the volcanic sulphur springs higher up, and is black with mud and
minerals from there. We chatted to a gardener, who told us that the water is holy, because it supports no
life at all – which doesn’t seem particularly divine until he elaborates that that means no mosquitoes. The
minerals have coloured the rock a beautiful yellow and orange, which contrasts with the dark water.

We are soon at the baths, where a set of three outdoor pools look tantalizing; dipping a finger in the warm
water even more so, and the pools look over the rain forest valley. I begin to wonder if we’ve made a
mistake paying extra to be inside a hut! Asking the attendant, she gives us a key and directs us up some
steps, where a small wooden gate leads into a little courtyard, ringed with flowers and woodland.
Unlocking the door in a small building, we find ourselves in a delightful changing room with steps down
to two tiled baths, each with a big valve at one end. We are about to put on swimming costumes when we
realize that there’s no point – no-one can see us and we don’t want to carry wet stuff back down the hill,
so it’s a skinny dip for us all. Opening the valve in the baths gives a gush of hot, crystal clear water
filtered straight from the springs. A little tap above offers some cold water if it’s too hot, but we found it
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just perfect.

 The hot mineral baths at the Diamond Falls Botanical Gardens

Even the presence of two excited and playful children didn’t spoil the beauty and romance of these baths,
and the pleasure of just sitting and soaking in hot mineral water is made all the more delightful by the fact
that none of us has been near a bathtub in three or four months. (don’t worry, we do take regular
showers)

Once we have soaked to a suitable level of wrinkliness, we dried off and were ready to leave, when the
rain began to pour down outside. This was a blessing, in fact, as we opened the windows to the changing
room and let the cooler air blow through, looking out at the gorgeous view of the gardens. When it finally
eased a bit, we left to find other visitors huddled in the gift shop or under other shelters and figured we’d
got the better deal.

We try to have lunch but find that the ‘snack bar’ has a very limited selection and a queue, so we opt for
ice creams now and a late lunch in town. We slowly tour the rest of the gardens then stroll back down the
hill, pick up some fresh fruit in town and go to a little local bar we’ve found quite near our anchorage.
The woman who runs it opens at 9am, closes whenever in the evening, and sits all day in her nearly
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empty bar, serving the few who stop by and chatting to friends who pass the door. There’s a pool table,
where $1 releases the balls, apart from the two missing ones, and the kids play their version of pool (push
the white ball around without cues!) It takes an agreeably long time for them to finish a game, so they
require minimal parental refereeing in the meantime. We drink a few beers and have a good lunch before
returning to the boat and relaxing before the usual bedtime ups and downs getting the kids into pyjamas,
brushing teeth, reading stories and ‘will you just please go to bed and leave us alone…’ We’re all asleep
by 9pm.

 The Pitons at sunset, St Lucia

About The Author

Nick Ward

Ty Dewi - Young Sun 43 Pilothouse

In 2007, Nick Ward and his young family emigrated from England to Canada, by way of a two year
cruise from England to the Caribbean and the Eastern Seaboard of the USA. They, and, Ty Dewi, now
live in the Comox Valley on Vancouver Island. 
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