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Foreword
The Frenchman’s Bay Yacht Club was originally founded in 1938 and continued until 1951
when it ceased operation. The club was restarted in 1958 by a group of dinghy sailors. In
1962 the club was granted a charter by the Ontario government. It is from this 1962 date of the
charter that we are commemorating the fiftieth anniversary of the Frenchman’s Bay Yacht Club.

Part of this charter, can be viewed on the inside cover.

Original cottage clubhouse 1960’s
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CELEBRATING 50
YEARS ON THE BAY
Jim Dike

was registered with Lloyd’s Register of
American yachts in 1939.
Weekly club races were held throughout July
and August. Interclub team racing was held
between FBYC and the Oshawa, Ashbridges’s
Bay and Port Credit clubs. So successfully did
the Frenchman’s Bay Yacht Club operate, other
clubs sought their advice on how to start and run
their own.
With the outbreak of World War II, some
members joined the armed forces and club
activity declined slightly. At the same time
workers from the new Ajax munitions plant
began to establish permanent residences around
the bay. This changed the character of the bay
as these home owners had less interest in sailing.
The club became inactive in 1951. Like today,
the Gap was an ongoing problem, silting almost
completely in 1946 and again in 1954.

The Early Years

The Revival in 1958

In 1938 twenty eight enthusiastic sailors formed
the Frenchman’s Bay Yacht Club under the
umbrella of the Frenchman’s Bay Ratepayers
and community Association. The membership
of the club was a reflection of the character of
the bay at the time. Names such as Blenkarn,
Clark, Playford, Tomlin and Usher are still
familiar in the area today.
The bay was predominantly a summer
community, with the Avis Dance Pavilion, now
Swan’s Marine Supply store, the centre of social
activity. The annual regatta on the August
holiday weekend was a highlight of the summer.
The club—a boathouse and a dock—was located
on the East Shore on property rented from Fred
Scott. Active members paid a $6.00 annual fee
and there were junior members, a constitution
and a board of directions. A change to a more
permanent location was considered but did not
proceed. Most of the club meetings were held in
various members’ homes.
The club burgee, a black Fleur de Lys on a
triangular-shaped bright yellow background
against a swallow tail-shaped black background,

In 1958 group of dinghy sailors got things going
again on a self-help basis, with an updated
constitution. The club operated from rented
property on the east side of the Bay with a single
dock. Most of the club functions were held at
the Oshawa Yacht Club while FBYC looked for
a permanent home.
To promote sailing, the club decided to build an
inexpensive one-design dinghy. This was in
keeping with the profile of the membership at
the time, mostly tradesmen and a few
professionals. After lengthy discussions, it was
decided the Blue Jay dinghy would be the main
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boat for the club. In the summer of 1959, a
letter requesting plans was sent to Sparkman and
Stephens, the Blue Jay designers in New York.
On September 18, 1959, Sparkman and Stephens
sent plans and assigned sail numbers 2041
through 2054 and Fleet Status number 78

Our First Home

Original Clubhouse, past Commodore Bill
Fertile centre

FBYC boats on the bay 1960’s
Over the next two winters, 12 members worked
evenings and weekend at Kingston Road
Lumber. Twelve Blue Jays were completed. In
the best traditions of fair play, the builders drew
lots to decide who would receive which boat.
Other Blues Jays were built by individual club
members. Our Blue Jay Sailors competed very
successfully over the next 10 years—many clubs
having a Blue Jay class in their open regattas.
One of the most successful racers was Ron
Playford, who later made the jump to a Northern
25 keelboat and continued winning.

Old Clubhouse 1960’s

In 1961, after many attempts, the club bought a
50 foot lot and cottage at the present location.
Financing was guaranteed by some of the club
members. The property was zoned Green Belt
Residential and the long term implications
caused some members great concern, resulting
in some resignations. Extended negotiations
with the Town of Pickering and local residents
had the zoning changed in 1972 to allow formal
use as a yacht club. There were restrictions: a
limit of 150 members and no winter storage.
In 1963, the lot to the north of the original
property was purchased and a condemned
cottage was torn down; two more lots bought on
either side gave the club its present size. These
lots did not give the club sufficient water access,
so the land designated Block S was leased from
the Town of Pickering which subsequently sold
it to the Metro Toronto Region Conservation
Authority. That lease continues to the present
time
One of the significant decisions was to
incorporate, which would provide some
protection for the members from personal
liability. The member’s selected directors, each
of which had to be investigated. The
incorporated club’s first executives were:
Commodore—Len Canham,Vice Commodore—
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Herb Usher, Secretary—George McLeery,
Treasurer—Frank Read,Rear Commodore
Power—Tom Tomblin, Rear Commodore Sail—
Paul Shoenstedt

An Ambitious Project

Commodore in 1971, volunteered to lead the
project and spent an incredible amount of time
overseeing the project. To avoid a bank loan,
the members approved a $150 debenture to meet
the cost of building. The almost completed
clubhouse was opened at the 1972 Sailpast
weekend.
One of the more heated discussions as a side
issue was the fate of the lovely old stone
fireplace, left standing in the new parking lot
when the old clubhouse was torn down. What
should be done with this significant and
sentimental part of our past? In the end it was hit
by a piece of dock construction equipment and
partially knocked down. It was then unsafe and
had to be removed. It may have been
accidental—and then again it may not have
been. To this day, some of the members are not
really sure.
The new clubhouse left room for future
expansion. The area now known as the Regatta
Room was left open as a breezeway and used for
storage until 1980. It was then closed in and
anew brick fireplace was added to bring it to its
present attractive state.

Dock Expansion Programs
Present clubhouse 1972
Our beloved cottage-clubhouse was a warm,
intimate and friendly place.. Many interesting
stories can be told about the social functions
held there and the nights spent sitting in front of
the stone fireplace with friends.
As membership increased during the late 60’s, it
became apparent that the cottage clubhouse
would no longer meet our needs. In late 1971, it
was decided to rebuild. This action represented
a significant change in the club status and not all
members supported the idea. In fact, in 1972
more members left the club as a result of the
controversy than in any other years since.

Cec Turner, the first dock rebuild

As a single project, the new clubhouse was
undoubtedly the most expensive and extensive
undertaken to that time. Don MacRae, our

.The late 60’s and early 70’s brought a move
away from the Blue Jays to larger keel boats.
This attracted a much larger extended cruising
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component to the club. The larger boats also
brought the demand for larger permanent slips
built on steel channels and pilings. The program
to build them, using a variety of home-made pile
drivers, demanded a turnout of members on
most winter weekends. Because of the widely
fluctuating water levels during the season, these
fixed docks often required a long step down for
sailors in the fall and were sometimes
underwater in the spring.

We now have 112 slips, all with finger docks,
the envy of the lake. Our membership is full,
with a waiting list, and the new docks are largely
responsible. Other clubs have a hard time
understanding how we did this on our own. The
answer is great club member with skill who
were prepared to pitch in and help.

Junior Sailors on the Go

FBYC world class junior sailors

Building the floating docks

In early 2002, replacement of the steel docks
with floating docks was in the planning stage.
Existing floating docks were purchased from
Collins Bay Marina and under the direction of
Harbour Master Greg Greason, the old B dock
was demolished over the winter and the piles
were pulled. Hoisting the new docks into
position in 2003 was a great learning experience.
The remaining docks required more funding so a
$650.00 dock debenture was introduced to pay
for them. C and A docks were replaced in 2005
and 2008-9.
In 1997 a small boat hoist with a maximum lift
weight of 5,000 lbs. was installed. This
encouraged some younger boat owners to
become members without the concern of the
cost of winter storage. It is particularly helpful
in attracting owners of this type of boat to
participate in our regatta.

Frenchman’s Bay is an ideal place to lean to sail
and to train for elite competition. It is one of the
few natural harbours on Lake Ontario. With its
frequent changes in wind direction an velocity;
it forces sailor to learn how to react quickly to
changing conditions. Our Sailing School/Junior
Sailing Team has been very successful. Not
only do we have a very high enrolment for a
small club, but be we have had some famous
sailors come through the program. The first was
John Clarke, who now runs a sail loft in
Kingston. He won the World Shark
Championship seven times and has twice won
the world Albacore championship. Another of
our sailors, Chris Viscount, has competed
successfully in a number of national events.
Rod Davies won the world youth championship
in 1986. Canada was represented at the same
event in 1987 and 1988 and by Bernard Luttmer
in 1989. In 1996 Rod Davies represented
Canada in the Laser dinghy class at the summer
Olympic Games in Atlanta, with the sailing
event held in Savannah. In 2004 Bernard
Luttmer competed on the Summer Olympics in
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Athens, again in Laser dinghies. In 2008, Chris
Cook represented Canada at the Summer
Olympics in Beijing, competing in the Finn
class, a larger and heavier, single-person dinghy.
Chris was 5th in the event.
Another first for FBYC was to have dinghy
sailing on television. In March of 1987, to
celebrate Rod Davies’Winning of the world
youth championship, we put five Laser dinghies
in the then icy waters of Lake Ontario initiated
the interest of TSN in broadcasting a story that
was shown on TSN several times a day for 5
days.

metre race is holding steady with good
participation in both the single and double
handed series. Brent Hughes was awarded the
annual trophy for the best performance for a
first-time single-handed racer, finishing second
overall. He also won the series for singlehanded racing for the season. Chris Viscount
and Mark Bowman Won the double-handed
series and Peter Chalkley has won a number of
regattas in the white sail divisions (no
spinnakers)

Making Dreams Come True

Our sailing school Junior Race Team continues
strong. We added a number of Optimist
dinghies to the fleet and have very talented race
coaches. We plan to have two Optimist teams
and a Laser/Radial/Bite team representing
FBYC across the province for 2012

Senior Sailors Too
Our senior racers have also done well,
transferring their success in Blue Jays to Keel
boats. Murray McCullough in Sunshine formed
part of the Canadian team in the Onion Patch
races off New York in 1981 and went on to race
the Newport-Bermuda race, at 38 feet one of the
smallest boats in the fleet. Cliff Styles did well
in the Mackinac race on Lake Huron the next
year. Jack Picketts’ Mandarin won the Royal
Canadian Yacht Club’s Royal Week level
regatta in 1984.
Club racing in the late 80’s and early 90’s was
very competitive with up to 40 boats in some
very hotly contested series. The Club was very
well represented in the area regatta scene. Cliff
Styles in My Fair Lady, Bill Quaite in Cruise
Missile, Jim Moody in Windquest and Brent
Hughes in Step Two were hard to beat. FBYC
Regattas had up to 100 boats competing on three
courses. After a race you could walk across on
boats from one dock to another. The parties
were always something to remember—if you
could.
While the number of boats in club racing is
down, participation in the Lake Ontario 300

Mermaid, in Bahamas sunset

Our cruising members continue to visit all over
Lake Ontario and beyond. As many as 12
FBYC boats could be tied up in Kingston during
the height of the vacation season. Wilson Yacht
Club, directly across the lake in the States, is a
favoured destination. A number of members
including, among others, John Frenke, Bill
Newman, Alan May and Ed Fulton have made
the trip south to Florida and the Caribbean.
Social committees at FBYC provide a great
variety of events. Fund raisers have benefitted
regattas, the sailing school, junior race Team,
America’s Cup and around-the-world racers.
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Trying for a Better Harbour
Entrance

First Auction

Auctions have been very popular particularly
when Cy Hughes was the auctioneer, poet and a
very funny and extroverted man. It was great
fun to see the same boarding ladder sold year
after year to a willing buyer. Our dart and card
players were always available for a hotly contest
game. For variety we even had a car rally and
only some of the drivers became lost.
In 1990 FBYC became a base of operations for
the search and rescue in this part of the lake,
hosting the Pickering Auxiliary Rescue
Association (PARA) and its rescue vessel
PARU. FBYC members have joined PARA’s
50 volunteers in raising funds to keep the boat
and the program running.

Navigating the channel

In 1995 the long standing dispute between the
City of Pickering and the Pickering Harbour
Company (PHC), which claimed ownership of
the bay, was finally settled. The city received
the north third of the bay and PHC retained the
south two thirds. One of the conditions was that
the city would try to improve the harbour
entrance with help from the federal and
provincial governments. The attempt failed.
In 2009 an environmental assessment for a new
harbour entrance design with public input was
completed. Through the local members of
Parliament and the provincial legislature, funds
were requested in 2012. We understand that
both members have received positive support.
The final result, however, is not known at this
time.
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High water covered the docks in 1993 and sand
bags were ready to protect the clubhouse.
Fortunately, the water never reached the
building and the bags were returned unused.
The water came close a number of years and
many work party weekends were spent pitching
rocks into gabion baskets.

that continues to this day. Our past commodores
have to be given much credit for outstanding
leadership. Below are commentaries from
several of them. On the back inside cover is a
list of all the commodores who have served the
club since its beginning in 1938.

Our website went live in 2002, and while
constantly being change and updated, it is a
great way to inform people including
prospective members about the club. It is also a
great way to communicate with members.
In the latter par of 2005, the club held a strategic
planning session with the help of the Ontario
Sailing Association. One of the results was a
change to the constitution and bylaws combining
the function of the board of directors and the
executive committee into one entity in 2006.

Active Community Participation
FBYC has always prided itself on its
participation in the life of the community in
which it is located. We sponsored a baseball
team in the West Shore Baseball League for
many years. We have held sailing outings for
handicapped children and the Big Brothers
organization. In some years we have sponsored
a youth on a 10 day trip aboard the training
schooner Brigantine. The clubhouse is used by
the Ajax pipe band for its practice sessions. We
are not sure whether this endears us to our
neighbours.
While some clubs depend on paid employees for
just about everything, FBYC continues to be
predominantly a self-hep club. Fees continue to
be reasonable and our facilities continue to
grow. How does this club continue to be so
successful? The answer is through our
enthusiastic and willing membership as well as
the great source of strength from our leadership.
It is difficult and perhaps unfair to single out
individual who have made significant
contributions, but we must remember the work
of the late Jim Moody, who as club treasurer for
15 years in the 70’s and 80’s, set the
groundwork for the sound financial management

A LONG NIGHT IN AUGUST
A story of sailors coming together in a time of
need.
Long-time FBYC club members, Bruce and
Shirley Burgess frequently made the trips across
the lake, but this time on the return trip the
weather started to turn worse. Shortly after 2:00
pm their C&C 30 “Rogue Wave” began
handling sluggishly and was found to be taking
on water. The bilge pump was not able to keep
up with the incoming water and it was clear they
were in trouble. At 2:40pm Bruce made the
decision to put call a Mayday call. Bruce and
Shirley demonstrated their experience sailing as
they spent the next thirty minutes preparing to
abandon ship. At 3:10pm Bruce called the Coast
Guard to tell them that they were abandoning
ship. All the necessary supplies were prepared as
they plunged into the water.
The US Coast Guard was able to calculate their
approximate position about 10 miles north of
Wilson, N.Y. Once they had a position, the
Coast Guard called Wilson Fire Rescue, Niagara
County Rescue, and the Canadian Coast Guard
OPS Centre in Trenton, and sent a forty-foot
boat from the mouth of the Niagara River.
Members from the local Wilson Yacht Club also
mobilized to join the search.
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As the weather continued to worsen over the
next few hours Bruce kept firing off flares in the
hopes of getting someone’s attention. As they
tried desperately to be noticed a boat came
within sight, but in the choppy conditions didn’t
see them. But they kept their spirits up, even as
they had a close call with a Lake Freighter. At
this point they had two things working in their
favour; the summer of 1987 was exceptionally
warm so the temperature of the water was
around 66 degrees. Fortunately they also had
their sense of humour. Shirley remarked that she
now had no interest in ever buying a waterbed.
Meanwhile at FBYC, the mayday call had been
heard by Sam Bushra and Jean Robinson aboard
their CS33 “Lady Louisa”. They quickly
notified Commodore Bob Maidens and a call
went out to all club members. A large number of
members responded and came down to the club
to see if there was anything they could do. Bruce
and Shirley’s daughters were notified and they
quickly came to the club. However, any efforts
to send boats out the narrow channel were
thwarted by the weather, with the narrow
channel too dangerous because of the
possibility of bottoming out in the large waves
in the shallow channel. Since they couldn’t go
out, they prepared for the moment when they
could. So charts came out as the wind and
current was plotted, and a search plan was
developed. A search party was assembled of
boats of thirty feet or more and with experienced
crews only. The boats were fuelled at Moore
Haven at no cost, as its owner, Jim Moore joined
the cause. The fleet sat poised waiting for the
first opportunity to join the search.
The weather kept getting worse as the day
wentas the day went on and the waves increased
to eight feet. This made rescue too difficult for
many of the boats already dispatched, and they
returned to shore. But the Brigantine “Playfair”
altered course after hearing the mayday and
carried on. With a crew made up largely of
trainees, they powered into the wind to get to
Bruce and Shirley’s last known location. The
progress was painfully slow as the waves
pounded the boat, eventually had to abandon the
attempt due to low fuel. Despite overcast

conditions aircraft were dispatched from CFB
Trenton, but visibility was minimal. Bruce and
Shirley’s situation was rapidly going from bad
to worse as the light faded. The search had to be
officially called off until morning.
Waiting until the next morning was
unacceptable to the club members, so at 1:30am
the weather finally started to improve slightly
and the fleet from FBYC set out to Bruce and
Shirley’s last known location. The search was
led by “Burgee” a C&C 37 under the guidance
of Cec Turner. The twelve FBYC boats were
quickly joined by two boats from Whitby and
two from Bluffers Park.
As the sun came up the FBYC fleet arrived at
their planned start position for the search. The
search was also resumed the boats on the U.S
side. This time the search was joined by a
reporter from the Toronto Star who had
chartered an airplane to photograph the search
fleet. While looking for the fleet, the airplane
sighted Bruce and Shirley. Their location was
radioed in to the Operations Centre in Trenton.
From there Bruce and Shirley were picked up by
helicopter and rushed to Sunnybrook Hospital
for treatment. They were in relatively good
condition for having spent the last eighteen
hours in the waters of Lake Ontario. Everyone
let out a collective sigh of relief at their safe
return. The boating community had come
together in a time of need and nowhere was this
spirit more exemplified than at FBYC.
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Messages from Past
Commodores

Mike Kingsmill 1971-72
Don MacRae 1970-71
1At the time the club house was an old
cottage, reached from the water side on boards
through the reeds and with a single dock.
More vivid memories are of weekend work
parties in the winter when living up to our
version of a working yacht club we gathered to
make our yacht club a reality. I have fond
memories of working with Jack McInerney and
Mike Kingsmill, Blair Slighte, the Wagner
brothers, Chris Van Rosson, Ian Bell and his
two boys, Bruce Burgess, George Ames, Cy
Hughes and others I’m sure.

It was a good year to be Commodore in 197172. We tore down the very old clubhouse and
replaced it. The best work was that of Don
McCrea (Commodore 1970-71) in finding a
contractor to build an outstanding new club
house. This clubhouse is now 40 years old and
is still in great shape after many meetings and
lots of memorable parties.
I miss you all and have enjoyed each time I
have returned for a visit. Have a great day and
look forward to the next 50 years.

Now that I am more aware of the danger of the
work we did, I am amazed that no one was
injured.
In later days I held other offices within the
club and it was always interesting and
enjoyable. Sailing was a lifelong hobby. I never
regretted the time I spent at and working for
the club.

John Frenke 1976-77
Involvement is for me, the most significant
feature of The Club. Over the years I have
seen us grow from a marshy patch of shoreline
with a dilapidated old cottage club house, the
floor of which, rebounded as we danced into a
fully serviced modern yacht club; but still, with
great camaraderie. Members have always
been involved, from huge work parties for dock
building and grounds work and the clean-up of
The Bay, to many individual and small group
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work parties that make us the club that we are.
Not forgetting the reaching out and
involvement in the local community.
In 1980 as chairman of The Club House
Extension Committee, for what is now the
regatta and trophy room, I was very proud that
we were able to complete the project by
increasing individual debentures and not
having to borrow any money. To borrow
money at the time would have cost us an extra
44.3%, a good lesson for today’s society.
The Junior program is another significant
aspect of the club’s sustainability. As well as
offering the local community an early entry
into our sport, it has greatly enhanced the
family traditions of the club. The program has
been responsible for the initial development of
Olympic and world class sailors. Over the
years we have always been able to find a
member who is prepared to step up and run the
program. Although the program is an added
cost and burden to the club, the senior
members, not without some debate, have
always supported the program. Thank you.
My final comment must be left to the overall
running of the club. We have developed a
governing body of elected members who are
very much responsible to the general
membership. Through our five general
meetings per year, (make sure this number is
never decreased), members are able to sit
together as a group, keep informed, and
participate. For me it is a chance to sit back
and quietly listen to the debates as the club
continues to develop!
For the future, what will the improvement of
the Frenchman’s Bay entrance mean to us as a
club?

Alan Greensides 1978-79
It was an honour and great fun to have served
as Commodore for two years at a great club.
I’m sorry I can’t make it out for the celebration
but I wish you all a great time. Thank you for
thinking of me. Say hi to my great old friends

Ed Davies 1980-81
To begin, I was rear commodore for two years
and ran two very successful regattas of over
100 entries both years. Then I was vice
commodore during dock extensions. As
commodore for two more years I oversaw the
planning and construction of the club house
extension. Finally for four years, I served on
the Board of Directors.
I will always have fond memories of my time
spent at FBYC
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Del Fisher 1982
During the Victoria Day weekend in 1972, a
friend and myself sailed my new Alberg 22
from Port Stanley, through the Welland canal
to F.B.Y.C. We arrived at the dock late Sunday
evening, at which time Jean Boutet gave me a
rum drink. I slept through the following
Monday! That was my initiation to
membership at Frenchman's Bay Yacht Club!
During the seventies, I was the club secretary
and later Vice Commodore, and was fortunate
to be elected Commodore for the year of 1982.
Sailpast ceremony was enhanced by music,
courtesy of the Birch Cliff school band thanks
to the late Bob Maidens and Penny Massey.
Although it was a rainy day, the Sailpast was
most enjoyable.
During that year, the trophy cabinet was
installed in the Regatta Room ( a project
initiated by Ed Davies), a cruising trophy was
introduced to be awarded to the club member
that displayed the club burgee at the most
distant port during the year, and a large fundraising initiative was undertaken to raise funds
for Canada One that competed in the
America's Cup.
I was fortunate to have followed Commodore
Ed Davies, who had the club in excellent
condition, and I had the immense support of
my Vice Commodore, Mike McInerney.
I have always considered club members as an
extended family and although I have moved to
Prince Edward County, I still fly the club's Past
Commodore burgee with pride on the tug,
Rosebud.
Congratulations on the club's successful first
fifty years, and the very best for the next fifty.

Mike McInerney 1983-84
I joined the, about to be formed new
version of, Frenchman’s Bay Yacht Club in the
early 1960’s along with several folks from the
1940/50 iteration of the club and a group of
interested sailing devotees. At that time the
club existed on rental property on the east side
of Frenchman’s Bay just south of McKean`s
Marina. We had the luxury of a narrow
wooden dock to access our boats and meetings
were held in various peoples’ houses. Around
and about that time a Club Constitution was
adopted that formed the nucleus of the club`s
purpose and operations. It was the dream of
the membership to have our own property and
a few years later the property on which the club
currently resides came up for sale and it was
purchased, mostly on the good faith of a few
members who went out on a limb and co-signed
a bank loan for the purchase of the property.
At that time a small cottage was on the property
that was eventually converted into a clubhouse
that served the members very well until it was
decided, due to an ever increasing membership,
to build a somewhat more functional structure.
This is, with a few notable modifications like
the downstairs bar for example, the building
that is still being used to this date. I’d like to
note here that the conversion of the cottage to a
clubhouse was completed to the greatest extent
at the expense of Herb Usher Sr. I know this
for a fact because at the time of the tear out
and reconstruction of the cottage I was in a bit
of a personal holding pattern waiting to go
back to school, and at loose ends. Herb hired
me and paid me a going wage out of his own
pocket, that I know the club never repaid.
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Herb also paid for most of the material that
went into the building. I’ve always been
grateful to old Herb for that since, like many
students, I was in need of a job and really short
of money but far more importantly Herb
demonstrated to me what generosity was all
about.
During those early years of the club at the
Breezy Drive location, access to The Bay was
accomplished via wooden docks that were
eventually replaced by several iterations of
more substantial structures. One of the dock
installation projects which was designed by
Hank Gaveel and Eric Jones required the use
of a pile driver. The pile driver we used was
designed by Eric Jones, a member of the club
who had taken on the responsibility of building
a better dock system. The pile driver was used
to set dock piles that in the first instance were
used telephone poles that the club purchased
from Bell Telephone. The purchase of the
telephone poles was facilitated by Bruce
Burgess who was an employee of Bell at that
time and one of our members. In the second
instance the piles were made of natural gas
transmission pipe, short pieces of which were
welded together to achieve the required length.
How the club managed to get the gas line
transmission pipe is, to me, still a mystery. A
version of motor power used to run the pile
driver was a Plymouth Fury rented by a major
electrical/mechanical contracting company and
in the use of one its employees, who happened
to one of our members. The car was driven
backwards to pull the pile weight up, the rope
tethered to the weight would then be released
and the pile would whack the pipe into the
earth. Then the Fury would be driven forward
once again to take another grip on the rope to
back up so the pile could once more be
dropped. This sequence would be repeated
time and time again until the pile couldn’t go
down any further then the pile driver, car and
crew would move on to the next spot where the
sequence would be repeated. This action was
obviously hard on the Fury and it was reported
the Chrysler service department from which the
car was leased could just not account as to why
that particular car`s transmission had to be

replaced so often. Another major club dock
development was the installation of the Gabion
walls that are in place to this day. The
installation of the walls was overseen by Walter
Lomerton who supplied the engineering talent
and was able to provide, at no cost to the club,
a great deal of the heavy equipment needed to
do the job and which seemed to appear just
when necessary.
With very few exceptions, all of the design
and labor for the docks (mechanical and
electrical) was completed by club members
mostly at Saturday and Sunday work parties.
The memories of those work parties that
included hot chilli lunches, cold beer, jokes
and true comradery resulted in lasting
friendships and great memories.
Of course it would be impossible to write
about that phase of the club’s history without
mentioning Bill and Eileen Fertile. Suffice to
say Bill and Eileen took the club and its
welfare very seriously and were a driving force
in its development. All members past, present
and future owe a great deal to the Fertile
family. Many other members provided
expertise, without which the club would not be
what it is today. I hesitate to name names for
fear of leaving out some of the amazing people
who played significant parts in the “early
years” of the club but, to me the likes of Don
MacRae, Jim Moody, Tom Tomlin, Eric
Playford, Eric Jones, my mother and father
Marie and Jack McInerney, Roger Conant,
Lloyd Dove, Walter Lomerton, Hank Gaveel,
the Dyke family, the Turner family the Slighte
family the Hughes family and of course all
members of our very own “Dutch Navy” are
and always will be pillars of the club. To
anyone who I’ve left off this list, please accept
my apologies for the oversight the omission is
completely due to my lousy recall abilities.
In and around the time of transition from
the cottage to the new club house building the
members decided to build a fleet of Blue Jay
sail boats which ultimately played a significant
role in how the club developed. It was those
little boats that allowed the club to come
together in a common cause and it became a
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learning and fun experience for everyone
involved. One of the club members at that time
was Jack Marsh who owned Kingston Road
Lumber and it was in one of his work sheds
that the initial fleet of Jays were constructed.
Once completed a draw was conducted to
determine who owned which boat. The fleet of
Jays raced and sailed around Frenchman’s
Bay for many years.
In the mid 1970’s and extending into the
early 1980’s it was my pleasure to be on the
club`s executive and eventually be elected
Commodore. While I was Vice Commodore to
Commodore Del Fisher, Canada 1 was racing
for the Americas` Cup and many people are not
aware that our little club donated more money
to the Canada 1 fund raising effort than any
other club in Canada. Yes, there were bigger
individual donors but FBYC sure punched way
above its weight that time. In order to achieve
our Canada 1 goal we held fund raising
auctions led by one of the best auctioneers
known to mankind “FBYC member Cy
Hughes” and fund raising dinners. In one
case a dinner was followed by a fashion show.
The memory of the exotic high fashions
exhibited by the likes of Cliff Styles, Chris
Benbow, Bernie Boutet, Bruce Burgess, Dick
Wagner, Tom Simpson all dressed in drag and
of course Del Fisher dressed up like Big Bird
still cause me to smile….a lot.
During my term of Commodore the Brass
Monkey Award was formalized between our
club and Wilson YC. As you may know the
Brass Monkey trophy is awarded to the skipper
of the first boat each year that crosses the lake
between Wilson and Frenchman`s Bay. The
award and its competition, however
controversial, has always proven to be a lot of
fun and is a lasting bond between the clubs.
The design of the Brass Monkey Trophy goes
to Pete Turner of Wilson YC and long may it be
a testimony to his amazing sense of humor. He
played a hell of a game of Cribbage too.
In my view, one of the best things the club
accomplished over the years, and luckily for me
flourished while I was commodore, was the
Junior Sailing Programme. Originally

conceived and directed by Norma Singer then
later by Frank and Heidi Welnitz, then over
several years very ably nurtured by Jim and
Maureen Dyke, the programme has evolved to
be one of the best of its type. It’s truly the
club`s key to future success.
To me the club has always been a place to
meet wonderful people and enjoy the moment.
Happy 50th anniversary FBYC and I trust your
future will be as golden as this occasion.

Alan May 1985, 2007-08
If there was a lasting impression on the Club, it
would have to be the Club tie that is still in use
today. Prior to 1985 we had a yellow tie with
blue fleur-de-lys that was quite ugly and many
people complained about how difficult it was to
wear the tie given that it was mostly yellow. My
Vice-Commodore, Bob Maidens, was
challenged with the task of coming up with a
new design. He submitted four choices and we
(the executive) picked out the design still in use
today. A quantity of the ties was ordered and
the actual delivery was late in 1985. Bob was in
office when the ties were distributed but the
decision and order were placed during my term
of office. At the time the ties were very narrow,
quite stylish then, but the current version
which is a little wider, is more appropriate for
today.
Twenty-two years after my first run as
Commodore I decided to run again. Over the
years I have held many executive
positions, Secretary, Rear-Commodore Sail,
Vice-Commodore (1977, 1984, 2005, and
2006), Rear-Commodore Jr. Sail and
Commodore.
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Some might say I was a glutton for punishment
but I always enjoyed my time and had a deep
satisfaction with each of the positions. Perhaps,
the most satisfying years were when I was
responsible for the Jr. Program - we made
many changes and upgraded the Junior Club,
including new boats, race teams, and Tuesday
night dinghy racing etc.
The most memorable thing for me was the 2008
Sailpast. The provincial government, through
MPP Wayne Arthurs, provided $300,000 to the
TRCA to pay for an Environmental Impact
Study and final design for the new channel
entry into Frenchman’s Bay. A large symbolic
cheque was presented to the TRCA at Sailpast
with many politicians present - the Club
received a lot of publicity. At the time
we thought this was the start of the project
and that completion was just a couple of years
away.

greatest pleasure was having the opportunity to
work with some outstanding people.
During my tenure and with a great deal of help
from the membership, we tackled the job of
upgrading the electrical system on the docks,
and was able to acquire the school portable
which has been used extensively over the years
by the Sailing School, Paru and the
Frenchman’s Bay Power Squadron.
It is great to see the Club continue to grow
and prosper from those early days fifty years
ago.
HAPPY 5OTH ANNIVERSARY AND I WISH
THE MEMBERS MANY MORE

Unfortunately we are still a few years away some things never change.

Jim Watters, 1995-96

Maureen Dike 1992-94
When my family was invited to join a small
group of people in late 1958 to revive F.B.Y.C.
we gladly took up the challenge and what a
challenge it was. The members rented a dock
on the east side of the Bay, and in 1962 were
able to purchase property on the west side .
Over the years I have witnessed many changes
, but the one steadfast link was and is the
camaraderie of the members.
I was pleased to be elected as Commodore by a
predominately male membership. The support
I received showed again this camaraderie. The

I was an active member of Frenchman’s
Bay Yacht Club during the late nineteen-sixties
and early seventies, and after taking a few
years off for job and family priorities, I rejoined the club in 1984. My brother Charlie
(Chuck) Watters was also a member for several
years in the sixties and seventies. In those
early years, most members sailed dinghies,
such as the Blue Jay, Albacore, CL 16,
Windmill, and others. Wednesday night club
racing was just as competitive then, as it is
now, and sailing skills were being honed to a
fine edge. Racing was held in the bay or on the
lake, depending on the conditions.
When I returned to the club in 84, I met up
with Jim Dike, who was on the executive, and
was very active in racing his C&C 27,
Waterstopper. Jim invited me to join his crew
on Waterstopper, and I was introduced to keel-
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boat sailing and racing at its best. Jim told me
the story of his introduction to sailing and
racing, which I was surprised to learn, involved
my brother Charlie and, Jim’s then girlfriend
Maureen, back in the sixties.
Jim was dating Maureen, who was an avid
and competitive dinghy sailor, and who was
crewing with Ron Playford in his owner-built,
wooden, 14 ft. Blue Jay which was the
predominate sailboat in the club at that time.
Jim had no experience or, for that matter,
interest, in sailing, so, sat reading in his car
while waiting for Maureen to come in off the
lake.
Now, the end of the fall racing series was
approaching, and point standings for both the
fall series and the over-all racing season were
very close, so this particular race night was
very important in determining the winning
crews. The racing fleet had left for the course
in the lake, and Jim was reading and relaxing
in his car, when an anxious and somewhat
obnoxious character approached, and knocked
on his window. Charlie’s crew had not arrived,
and Charlie was
inviting/requesting/demanding Jim to enjoy an
evening of sailing and racing.
I don’t recall the race results, but the rest of
the story is history. Jim joined the sailing
community with gusto and for years, credited,
and/or, blamed Charlie for his on-going
malady. I have often heard it said, that,
“everything happens for a reason”, and that
seems very true in this case, because Jim has
held every leadership position in the club, and
also in the broader sailing community such as,
Ontario Sailing Association, and the Canadian
Sailing Association. He was awarded, “Sailor
of the Year” by the Toronto Brigantine
Association few years ago. Maureen has kept
pace, and has also contributed as commodore
and other leadership positions.
I am now a senior associate member of the
club, and enjoy reminiscing about those days,
because I believe that the Character of the
club, and its members were built back then,
and are reflected in both today.

Jim Dike 1997 - 1999
As a long time member, serving as Commodore
of Frenchman’s Bay Yacht club was a privilege
and an honour. I had the joy of working with a
great number of members who not only shared
their views, but also worked together for the
benefit of the entire club. These members often
had passionate and diverging views. To
achieve the club goals, you must be able to
listen to the individual’s suggestions, and work
them. Achieving a consensus is important, as
frequently two heads or more, are better than
one in making sure the whole club is
functioning well. This experience with FBYC
has allowed me to take an active and
continuing role in representing FBYC and
boaters in general on the City of Pickering
Waterfront Coordination Committee over many
years. It has also been useful in my activities
representing small but active clubs with the
Ontario Sailing Association (OSA) ultimately
serving as President. Again, the consensus
building experience with FBYC was significant
in representing small but active clubs at the
Canadian Yachting Association (CYA), as I
served as President.
FBYC is held in high regard at both OSA and
CYA.
Congratulations on 50 successful years, and
many more to come
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Laurie Trewartha 2000-2002
Participating with your fellow sailors at the
yacht club is always a fun filled time and that is
especially true when having a role on the
committees or executive. We often speak about
being a friendly, community based club and
that is surely emphasized when you see the
overall perspective of involvement undertaken
by the members of FBYC. Our efforts to
position our facilities, love of the sport and
family, and care for the people who surround
us is heart warming and always seems
appreciated.
There is no need to express the amount of fun
our family and friends have had over the years
at FBYC, as would anyone involved at the club.
Worth noting are the efforts and skills that
present themselves year after year by our
members as the facilities and sport evolves.
Tackling the challenges of larger boats, aging
docks, and a bay that continually wants to fill
up with silt are realities we have all lived with
and managed for decades. One cannot look
back without having glimpses of members and
friends with shovels, ice picks, or a hammer in
their hands, quickly followed by tables full of
chili and beer – ahhh the rewards! It really
makes it all worthwhile when you see the
recent photographs of the docking areas and
clubhouse - it is no wonder that we have a full
membership.
Besides the tremendous friendships, the junior
club experiences at FBYC have had the most
positive impressions. It takes a lot to beat the
sense of contribution to the community and
families when you watch a young girl of eight
developing the independence to handle a
dinghy, not to mention joining in with the

teenagers on a daily basis, the smiles of success
of young sailors (and parents) as they receive
their white sail certificates and individual
awards, or, list the achievements of the our
coaching staff and race teams – these
memories will always be etched in our minds.
We had the pleasure of guiding our junior race
teams as they competed in numerous locations
including both coasts of Canada. Cathy and I
had the good fortune to accompany them out
west that also included venturing into the US.
We often marvelled at the spirit, joy and sense
of responsibility that presented itself with our
team activities and admired the sheer pride our
young sailors exhibited with FBYC on their
clothes and boats. Noteworthy as well from
these travels was the participation of what
seemed to be an equal number of girls and boys
in the sport of sailing – no matter what age!
And if these wonderful experiences are not
enough, we’ll always remember yearly trips to
Kingston with a race team and parents for
CORK, especially the year power went out
across a very hot Ontario!
Fifty years, as remarkable as it has been, will
no doubt be surpassed by decades of enjoyment
for families and the community – a tribute also
to those that we miss terribly in their passing –
Congratulations FBYC – Laurie, Cathy,
Jamey, Chris, Michael and Kailey (and our
many friends!)

Bob Hickson 2003-04
Over the years, memories fade but a few
experiences from my years as Vice Commodore
and Commodore stand out. First and foremost
is the start of the dock modernization program.
The Club purchased “B” dock from Collin’s
Bay Marina and installed it in the spring of
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2003. At the time, this was rather controversial.
In hindsight, this was a very significant step
forward for the club and this modest beginning
blossomed into a much improved basin with all
docks replaced by spring 2011. Believe it or
not, when “B” dock was replaced it was moved
18 feet further to the north to provide better
access to slips. This caused considerable
disruption until the Club finally replaced “C”
and “D” docks in the spring of 2005.
Other notable memories ... good and bad...
• FBYC website launched in 2002 –
original design by Bob Stratton
• Sailpast newsletter changed to an
electronic format – thanks Bill
Newman
• Automated gate installed – spring 2002
• Boat crane collapsed – spring 2003 –
sorry about your boat Andrew
Barkhouse
• Huge increases in Club insurance costs
- $10,000 to $17,000 in one year
• Wonderful memories of the
Commodore’s Raft Up in the Bay –
Hawaiian Theme in 2003 and Pirate
Theme in 2004 – we wouldn’t dare do
this today ... the booze flowed pretty
freely.
• The executive, volunteers, members
and their families. You only had to ask
and it would happen.
Interestingly, I found a copy of my Sailpast
speech from 2004. It includes a note that this
was the Clubs 42nd Anniversary and I made
some predictions about the Club in 2012....
• All docks replaced with floaters – Yes ...
got it right
• A stable membership of 140 Active
members – Yes ... cheating a bit by
including all classes of members
• The channel into the Bay has been
dredged & stabilized with breakwaters –
Maybe for the 60th Anniversary

•

Water quality in the Bay will be
improved by the construction of runoff /
sedimentation basins & wetlands in the
north end – Huuuhhh ???? ... it was
supposed to happen
• Development will dramatically change
the appearance and use of the Bay –
Beginning ... more to come.
Obviously, my crystal ball was cloudy that
day.

Brent Hughes, 2005-2006
Over the years I have been asked many
times what it was like to be the youngest
Commodore in the history of FBYC, whether I
was “still” the Commodore of the club, or
would I ever be again in the future.
I became the 25th Commodore of FBYC
when I was 32 years old and proudly served the
club for 2 years. This was following a stint as
Vice Commodore under Bob Hickson in 20032004, and a period as Rear Commodore of Sail
from 1997-1999, when Jim Dike was
Commodore. Though looking back today, it is
an honour to have been Commodore at the
place I have called home all my life; there are
periods of it which were quite challenging.
Perhaps it is partly my fault, getting this
involved in the club at this time in my life.
During this 2 year period of my own life Barb
and I became parents for the second time with
the birth of Graydon; we moved in and
renovated our dream house near the bay (a
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house owned by 4 successive FBYC members
since 1972); Alan May and I saw a major
expansion of our business; and I personally
became focused on ocean racing, training for
and competing in the Newport-Bermuda Race
in June 2006, before an Atlantic Ocean
crossing in May-June 2007.
Nevertheless, after serving as Vice
Commodore, my time came next, and I tried my
best. FBYC was going through a major dock
expansion and replacement project during
these years, and under my leadership we opted
to change the 40+ year structure of governance
at FBYC, eliminating the Board of Directors /
Executive Structure (upward of 20 members),
and replacing it with a 9 member Board of
Directors system, the same as most other yacht
clubs have. Over the past 6 years since it was
implemented, I believe the club has been able
to function more efficiently with this new
system.

Though no longer involved in the Board of
Directors of FBYC, I will continue to love this
little yacht club that I have called home for 40
years, and I will continue to do what I do best.
I will spend as much time here with my family
and friends as possible. I will continue to wave
the flag and proudly “show the colours” when
racing here on Lake Ontario or elsewhere. And
I will continue to encourage other cruisers on
Lake Ontario to visit our fine gem in
Frenchmans Bay when we are cruising Pearl
around the lake. Even though we are far from
perfect, I love FBYC, and am very proud to be
a lifetime member here.Congratulations on 50
years FBYC.

Bob Stobie 2009
The most significant event at the club during
2009 was rebuilding the outer portion of A
dock. As usual, Greg Greason and his team
did a masterful job of designing and overseeing
the project, coming in on time and within
budget. Each new phase of the dock
replacement has brought refinements to the
design. Launching the prefabricated tubes
proved to be a little more exciting than we
would have wished; sustained winds at Pearson
airport were reported as 27 knots with gusts to
34, and we could not have managed it without
the help of Captain Steve Richardson and his
tug.
Public hearings were held at the Club as part
of the Conservation Authority study to redo the
channel into our Bay, and after much fine
tuning a design was chosen that satisfied the
requirements of all stakeholders. There even
seems to be commitment from all levels of
government to fund the construction, so stay
tuned.
Much else was accomplished. The mast
crane was refurbished, the trophy case and the
trophies themselves were spruced up. The
Heritage Wall came into being courtesy of
Peter Chalkley. Draught beer was introduced
and Stephanie Legare joined as bar tender.
The racing program, including the dinghies,
ran successfully, and the club had a record
turnout in the Lake Ontario 300 race.
The Social Committee under Lori Robinson
had a very active year, although the Christmas
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Party had to be postponed until after Christmas
due to inclement weather. A certain individual
showed his knees at the Burns Supper. The
Commodore’s Cruise to Bluffer’s Park came
off very well, with eighteen boats participating.
On August 21 a member’s boat was discovered
washed up on the beach at Ajax. The previous
evening a violent squall had occurred, but the
boat was observed still in its slip after the
squall had passed. At some point during the
night the boat had been cast off, taken out the
channel, and then abandoned. How this
happened has never been resolved.
On a somewhat less satisfactory note, there was
much agonizing over how to complete the
Trillium Fund project to make the Club more
handicapped accessible. We discovered that
some of the planned renovations to the
clubhouse would trigger substantial changes to
the building to meet the latest revisions to the
Ontario Fire Code, far exceeding the original
budget. The work was put on hold indefinitely.

Jonathan Oliver 2009-2010
I set a goal during my tenure, to increase
the members’ sense of ownership and
involvement in the club by writing job
descriptions for all Board and Committee
positions and by requiring mandatory
committee membership for all new members.
I worked with the City of Pickering to address
the ongoing flooding issues at the club, had the
problem storm drain removed and planned and

budgeted for major re-grading of the parking
lot. This work was
pre-empted by the ‘A” Dock completion and
moved to 2012.
I established standardized mark-up pricing for
the bar. I clarified our “True Reciprocal”
policy with other clubs, set up a formalized
sign-in binder to address the issue of visitors
overstaying their welcome. I expedited the
resolution of payback of outstanding club
debentures.
I paved the way for improved insulation in the
clubhouse, for the replacement of the tired club
BBQs with quality new ones, for the purchase
of a digital projector and screen and for the
future installation of a stair glide to improve
accessibility within the clubhouse.
Although good leadership is a challenge,
vision, short and long term planning, a steady
hand and the building of a strong and
enthusiastic team will enable the club to reach
its goals
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Medley of Memories
(In no particular order)

The Call
“There sooner or later, the ships of all seafaring
nations arrive; and there, at its destined hour, the
ship of my choice will let go her anchor. I shall
take my time, I shall tarry and bide, till at last
the right one lies waiting for me, warped out into
midstream, loaded low, her bowsprit pointing
down harbour. I shall slip on board, by boat or
along hawser; and then one morning I shall
wake to the song and tramp of the sailors, the
clink of the capstan, and the rattle of the anchor
chain coming merrily in. We shall break out the
jib and foresail, the white houses on the harbour
side will glide slowly past us as she gathers
steerage-way and the voyage will have begun!
As she forges towards the headland she will
clothe herself with canvas; and then, once
outside, the sounding slap of great green seas as
she heels to the wind, pointing south!”
“And you, you will come too, young brother; for
the days pass and never return, and the South
still waits for you. Take the adventure; heed the
call, now ere the irrevocable moment passes!
Tis but a banging of the door behind you a
blithesome step forward, and you are out of the
old life and into the new! Then someday, some
day long hence, jog home here if you will, when
the cup has been drained and the play has been
played, and sit down by your quiet river with a
store of goodly memories for company. You
can easily overtake me on the road, for you are
young and I am aging and go softly. I will
linger, and look back; and at last I will surely
see you coming, eager and light-hearted, with all
the South in your face!”

Chris Viscount and crew win French Bread Trophy,
1970’s

Dave Coe and crew seem to be ahead, 1970’s

“The Wind in the Willows” by Kenneth
Grahame
Long time member and Club Manager, George and Gwen Ames
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Blue Jay on the bay

Jess and Cec Turner, Don MacRae, George and Gwen Ames

Junior Laser sailors and capsize practice
Chippendales of FBYC, 70’s

Odin

Cec Turner, Bill Fertile, Tommy Stevens, Don
MacRae and George Ames in front of the stone
fireplace
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Building a Blue Jay at Kingston Road Lumber
FBYC Junior Sailor, Maxime Daviau at the 2011
CODA Championship, Lunenberg, Nova Scotia

Nothing very formal at the old cottage clubhouse

Cy Hughes, also intrepid tree trimmer, 1970’s

Easter Brunch at the new clubhouse

P a g e | 24

Award winning junior sailors

High Water, 1970
Commodore’s Cruise 1993. Over crewed? Bluffers Park, 1993

Club house, winter 1975
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New Year’s Eve, years ago

Gerry Rochon, Escapade, 1970’s

Commodore’s Raft Up

Cec Turner, Past Commodore, Disc Jockey,
Accordionist

Clubhouse 2002
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Mike McInerny, future FBYC commodore at ABYC,
1960’s

Jim Dike’s Waterstopper

John Frenke, Pursuit Race

Regatta, 1996
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Present Commodore, Denis Carrier, aboard Star Mist
Peter Chalkley’s Keego beating for the mark, 2009

Bill Newman’s Ladyhawke at Charleston, North
Carolina, en route to the Bahamas, 1989

"Believe me, my young friend;

there is nothing -- absolutely
nothing -- half so much worth doing
as simply messing about in boats."
Kenneth Grahame, Wind in the Willows

Jim Dike’s Water Stopper returning from Sailpast
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Greg Greason’s Invader

Race Night

Phil Plumb’sSushka

A ship in harbour is safe, but that
is not what ships are built for.
William Shedd

Alan May’s Mayhem exiting the channel
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Ed Fulton at the Helm of America near Cape Hatteras

Sea Fever
I must go down to the seas again, to the lonely
sea and the sky, And all I ask is a tall ship and
a star to steer her by, And the wheel's kick and
the wind's song and the white sail's shaking,
And a grey mist on the sea's face, and a grey
dawn breaking. I must go down to the seas
again, for the call of the running tide Is a wild
call and a clear call that may not be denied;
And all I ask is a windy day with the white
clouds flying, And the flung spray and the
blown spume, and the sea-gulls crying. I must
go down to the seas again, to the vagrant gypsy
life, To the gull's way and the whale's way,
where the wind's like a whetted knife; And all I
ask is a merry yarn from a laughing fellowrover, And quiet sleep and a sweet dream when
the long trick's over.
John Masefield
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Invader and Airborne, looking like a near miss
Race Committee boat Fleur de lys

My Fair Lady and Dredger in the channel
Shenandoah, re-stepping the mast at Castleton on Hudson, N. Y.

FBYC members, Peter Chalkley, Craig Castle,Pat Mealifee and
Mike Bret on a Virgin Islands charter

Two happy kids on OOPS
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Por poises escort Ladyhawke into harbour at
Beaufort N.C.

Past Commodore Hazen Marr, presents to Olympic

View from Ladyhawke at Chubb Key, Bahamas, 1989

Alan May’s Mayhem

sailor Ray Davies

Dennis Furnis, senior member ,master boat builder &
repairman
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Mermaid at Farmer’s Key, Bahamas
Wednesday night race

Past Commodore, Roy Jones presents to Olympic Sailor
Rod Davies

Maybe just an illusion of disaster?

Sailpast ceremony
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Don MacRae, Mke Kingsmill ,Bill Fertile and clergyman
setting

Under construction, 1972

Three FBYC boats, Keego, Pearl, and Untamed Party
at Port Dalhousie Y.C. during last September’s Lake
Ontario Short Handed Race Series

“And always during that beautiful time, day or
night, the ship reached eagerly on, sailing in a
wind that we knew could not become a gale
and had to stay abeam, a wind that couldn’t
fail, a wind that had blown since creation and
would blow free and fresh till Kingdom Come.”
By The Wind, by Richard Baum

The final phase, the floating of A dock
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Tom Sawyer, Huckleberry Finn and friend.

Building a Blue Jay, late 50’s, early 60’s

Jeannie, Carlo, Bernie, Pat

Morning quiet
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Above, the channel as it was in 1898 very
well protected with long piers. At left, as it
is at the present time with the breakwaters
well submerged.
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Looking To the Future
Denis Carrier, Commodore
Members of Frenchman’s Bay Yacht Club can be proud to see the club on very sound footing
with a building in excellent condition, all state of the art floating docks, free of debt and full
membership quota. So what does the future hold?
A most significant issue for all who use the bay and depend on the channel entrance is its
condition of the channel. As a result, the bay has far fewer visiting boats than might otherwise be
the case. The construction of a safe, properly protected and well-designed entrance channel is a
major project. The co-operation and financial support from multiple levels of government and
various government agencies will be required. The good news is that over the last few years
there has been significant progress in moving the channel project forward. There are
encouraging signs that some of the old guys in the club may yet see a professionally constructed
Frenchman’s Bay entrance channel in their life time.
There have been major changes in the bay area over the years. The construction of the nautical
village with restaurants and businesses is completed. Parks have been constructed on the lake
and one on the bay at the former site of the old Port Pickering Marina. The bay, one of the few
protected natural harbours on Lake Ontario is now a trendy place to visit.
Frenchman’s Bay Sailing School, through the efforts of many Senior Members, has flourished
over the years. There are very talented junior members and coaches who represent our Club at
locations throughout the Americas. We can all be very proud of their achievements. The Sailing
School is getting a well-deserved reputation. These students are the future of the sport of sailing
and hopefully, future Active Members of FBYC.
The future of Frenchman’s Bay Yacht Club and the surrounding facilities is looking brighter than
ever. Let us all look forward to the day when the entrance channel is repaired and we can all
share the beauty that is Frenchman’s Bay.
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Past Commodores
Eric P. Blenkarn 1938-39, 1944
W.W. Yates 1940, 1948
H. B. Cunningham 1941
H. J. Bennet 1942
A. Piggins 1943
F. Walker 1945
J. De Foa 1946-47
Tom Tomblin Sr. 1949-50, 1958-59, 1965
Joe Edwards 1951
***Club inactive from 1952 to 1957***
Rick Blenkarn 1960
Roger Conant 1961
Len Canham 1962-63
Jack McInerny 1964
Bill Fertile 1966-68, 1973
Loyd Dove 1969
Don MacRae 70, 71
Mike Kingsmill 1972
Cec Turner 74
Geoff Howard, 75
John Frenke 76, 77
Alan Greensides 78, 79
Ed Davies 80,81
Del Fisher 82
Mike McInerney 1983-84
Alan May 1985. 07,08
Robert Maidens 1986-87
Roy Jones 1988-89
1990-91 Hazen Marr
Maureen Dike 1992-94
Jim Watters 1995-96
Jim Dike 1997-99
Laurie Trewartha 2000-02
Bob Hickson 2003-04
Brent Hughes 2005-06
Alan May 2007-08
Bob Stobie 2009
Jonathan Oliver 2010

