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Commodoreõs Report    Barb McMullen 

As you enter the clubhouse you will notice that a portion 

of the trophy cases has been set aside to display some DYC 

mementos from our past.  Nestled in amongst these keep-

sakes is a commemorative 75th Anniversary brass compass 

that Richard Baker kindly organized for our historic cele-

bration.  Check this item out and if you are interested in 

purchasing one contact John Brown for further details. 

Over the past month many of our members helped get our 

clubhouse ready for the upcoming season.  When you ar-

rive this week the interior is cleaned up and polished and 

ready to start another great entertaining run.  Historical images are presented in the 

dining room to remind us to be reserving April 20 and 21st on our calendars to come 

and celebrate our Anniversary in a weekend of events. 

The new lounge upgrades are complete and add a nice balance to our classic furnish-

ings!  Come join us on February 5th for our Super Bowl  Sunday.  Paul and I will be out 

there enjoying the game and all the festivities planned around it. 

We reopen Wednesday February 1st.  Come by and check out the changes,  order some 

food off our new menu or just hang out with other members! 

I will see you there, 

Barb 
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Dalhousie Yacht Club 
74 Lighthouse Road 
St. Catharines, ON 
L2T 2J4 

Vision Statement:  The Dalhousie Yacht Club is a 

friendly, safe and affordable boating community 

dedicated to learning, respect for all, and enjoy-

ment in all aspects of the sport of boating. 

DYC Board       Flag 

Commodore    Barb McMullen Anam Kara  anamkara@cogeco.ca   
  

Vice Commodore       Jim White   Fog On The Tyne jwhite36@cogeco.ca 

Rear Commodore       Paul Haynes  Pablo II             paul.haynes@sympatico.com 

Past Commodore         Chris McLaughlin Desdifino  chrismcl@cogeco.ca 

                                    Directors    

Treasurer                     Frank Hieblinger Oasis   hieblinger@sympatico.ca 

Secretary             Al Baird  Chimo   allen.baird@sympatico.ca 

Communication          Jim White   Fog On The Tyne jwhite36@cogeco.ca 

Yard               Ed Berkhout  Fluid Power  ed@lifcohydraulics.com 

Dock                Dan Sundy   Jackal II        drsundy@vaxxine.com 

Entertainment   Roberta  Fitzsimons   Out Of The Blue phil_roberta@sympatico.ca 

Fleet Captain    Bill Sullivan  Blue Moon  billsbluemoon@hotmail.com 

House                Wendy Northcotte  North Caught  supernewfj30@hotmail.com 

Food and beverage      Greg Mulvihill Aldomi  greg@edlearnford.com 

Learn to Sail                Simon Krall  T-Bone  s_krall@hotmail.com 

                                    Appointments 

Club Manager                John Brown       manager@discoverdyc.com 

Mandatory Hours   Stewart Simpson Beaux Reves  cpiestew@sympatico.ca 

History                 John Dickhout Oriole   jrd@cogeco.ca 

Cruising     Sharon Paris  Cats Aweigh  parisail2@gmail.com 

Race     Simon Krall  T-Bone  s_krall@hotmail.com 

Breeze         Dan Sundy  Jackal II  drsundy@vaxxine.com 

Strategic Planning Group  John Krall                Black Magic  jrkrall@gmail.com 

Contact 

DYC Office     905 934-8325  ext 21 

Restaurant  905 934-8325  ext 22 

Fax         905 934-5966 

CND Customs 1 800 226-7277 

VHF Harbour Office           68 

Web   www.discoverdyc.com 

E-mail   manager@discoverdyc.com 

mailto:patnorml@sympatico.ca
mailto:patnorml@sympatico.ca
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                  DYC 75th Anniversary year in 2012 

QUIZé.Which item do you bring in? 

1. Green leisure suit from 1970.                      2.  First DYC Burgee ordered in1946  

 

As part of the festivities we have room for a display of heritage DYC artefacts in the 

front case adjacent to the lounge door.  If you have anything that you would like to in-

clude in this display or know of ones that could be included please let me know.   

Go look in the closet, now 
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House Report              Wendy Northcotte 

The exciting news from the House is the addition of a 50" 

HD Plasma T.V. for the enjoyment of the members. Some 

comfortable furnishings have been purchased to make for a 

very cozy lounge area. Feel free to come down to relax and 

enjoy.  

 

Wendy                                                

 

Roberta Fitzsimons     Entertainment 

 

Happy New Year to all of you from your Entertainment 

Committee.   

Thank you to those of you who brought in 2012 at the 

club.  I hear it was a wonderful night and lots of fun.   

Everyone really enjoyed a fabulous meal prepared by our 

chefs Edward and Derek  Thanks again boys, lots of great 

reviews on the food. 

Looking forward to our club opening again in Feb for our Super Bowl Party on the 

5th . For Valentines week  we can all enjoy some special meals prepared by our chefs..  

The 18th Feb. is our Jimmy Buffet night that we will share with the Parrot Head Club.   

Please be sure to reserve your tickets as there is limited numbers for both parties. 

 

Thanks, Roberta 
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Chris McLaughlin 

DYC REACHES OUT TO OUR COMMUNITY... AGAIN 

For the third year in a row, DYC reached out to give people in our com-

munity a brighter and happier holiday, as we served close to 100 people 

selected by Community Care a festive turkey dinner with all the trim-

mings in our Sunset Dining Room at no cost to them.  The New Yearõs 

Day event, our third in a row, was completely funded by DYC members 

and guests during our fundraising òGrand Illuminationó event in November. 

Members and guests who served at the event included Margaret and Jim White, Tammy Bright, 

Wendy Northcotte, John Brown, Susan and Chris McLaughlin, Emily from our restaurant staff 

(and her family) and chef Edõs parents. 

A big thank you to Chefs Edward and Derek for working all day to prepare such a sumptuous 

meal at their costñespecially after the long day and night preparing and serving DYCõs New 

Yearõs Eve feast just the day before! 

Thanks also to DanNel Coach Line, for providing buses (at no charge!) to enable folks from all 

over St Catharines to attend our event. 

The atmosphere in the dining room was one of festivity, and also one of profound gratitude, as 

people went up to our servers afterward and expressed their thanks for such a wonderful oppor-

tunity.  The many children in attendance smiled and thanked DYC as well! 

Next season, our format may change and the dinner or event may be held on another day, but all 

DYC members should be proud that we are firmly entrenched in the minds of the people of St 

Catharines as a club that gives back to our community! 
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Secretaryõs Report :  Allen Baird      February, 2012 

The January meeting of the Board was well attended, considering the winter storm that hit Niagara 

on the 19th. Just Frank Hieblinger, Simon Krall and Roberta Fitzsimons were unable to attend. The 

minutes for the December meeting were approved. There were no new memberships to be ap-

proved. The board received one new application, for Social Membership, from Hank McKreel.  

¢ƘŜ ¢ǊŜŀǎǳǊŜǊΩǎ ǊŜǇƻǊǘ ǿŀǎ ǇƻǎǘǇƻƴŜŘ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŎƭŜƳŜƴǘ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ ǇǊŜǾŜƴǘƛƴƎ CǊŀƴƪ ŦǊƻƳ ǘǊŀǾŜƭπ

ling on the highway. The Club Manager advised the Board that no immediate action is necessary to 

deal with accounts payable.  

Unfortunately, Gwen Smith resigned her position on the Board leaving the Membership and Com-

munications Chair vacant. Jim White and Chris McLaughlin will split the duties in the interim.  

Follow-ǳǇ ƻƴ ƭŀǘŜ ǇŀȅƛƴƎ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ǇǊƛƻǊƛǘȅ ŀƴŘ ƴƛƴŜ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎΩ ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘǎ ŀǊŜ ƻǳǘπ

standing; otherwise payments by other members, who were in arrears, have been received. Barb 

McMullen, Trevor Cooper, and Rick Fleming will be meeting with city officials to negotiate a new 

lease for DYC.  

Preliminary meetings were reported by the StrategyGroupCommittee, and the Construction Com-

mittee with no actions required by the Board. It was moved: that the Club approve the cost to ad-

ǾŜǊǘƛǎŜ ǘƘŜ [ŜŀǊƴ ǘƻ {ŀƛƭ ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ŏƛǘȅ ǇǳōƭƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƛǘƭŜŘ ά[ŜƛǎǳǊŜ DǳƛŘŜέ ς motion was ap-

proved.  

! ǊŜǾƛŜǿ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ /ƻƴǎǘƛǘǳǘƛƻƴ ōȅ ǘƘŜ .ƻŀǊŘ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎƛǎ ƻƴƎƻƛƴƎΦ ²ŜƴŘȅ ǊŜǇƻǊǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ aŜƳōŜǊǎΩ 

Lounge has a new look with some new furnishings. It was moved: that the Club advertise during 

February and March to attract potential new members (both Social and Boating) to come and ex-

perience DYC ς motion was approved. Ed Berkhout encouraged 

the Board members, and everyone at the Club to visit 

www.sailbroadreach.ca to become familiar with an outreach pro-

gram that may be considered by DYC boat owners. A clean-up in 

the yards is happening before launch this year. A new DYC Mem-

bers Handbook is being previewed by the Board. 
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Fleet Captain   Bill Sullivan. 

  Fleet Captain 

Cruise Director Sharon Paris and myself attended the LOCCA meet-

ingi n Toronto on 22nd Jan.  A full cruising schedule has been set up 

for the coming season. Sign up sheets will be posted on the DYC no-

tice board during the month of Feb. Sign up early for the cruises you 

would like to attend and avoid being put on the waiting list.           

Escape to Freedom   ( A True Story ) 

                                                                      By Captain Bill 

 

        Freedom. A thing that some of us in the Western World take for granted, but as most of us also know, 

freedom comes with a price tag, sometimes a very high price tag. 

This is a story about Freedom, or to be more specific, about one individual's freedom. 

         During the period of the Cold War, Poland, a member of the Warsaw Pact, was in a state of political un-

rest, there being an underground movement afoot to try and overthrow the Communist Government, a pup-

pet  of the Soviet Union. The British Merchant Vessel  ñM.V. Lutetianò lay alongside the dock in the Baltic 

seaport of Gdynia, unloading general cargo & proudly flying the British Red Ensign on her stern. This did 

not go unnoticed by a certain individual whom you will meet shortly.  Strict security was in force on the wa-

terfront & also ashore in town, Secret & security police everywhere, we had to be extremely careful whilst on 

shore conducting our business, the items most in short supply being silk stockings, cosmetics & strangely 

enough, plastic raincoats, but that is not what this story is about. 

        I was serving as Second Officer aboard the ñLutetianò and one afternoon whilst on deck duty, supervis-

ing the unloading of our cargo. I was chatting with a crew member.  After our conversation was over I was 

approached by one of the stevedores or longshoremen employed unloading the cargo. He asked me if I was 

from Scotland, I answered  him ñ No. I'm from Northern Ireland but close enoughò  His name was Gustaw 

Radwanski, he said his wife was Scottish and he wanted to know if he could talk to me. I said sure, we could 

go to my cabin during his break. The Lutetian had five cargo holds with about thirty stevedores working at 

93 days to launch as of 1 Feb.   

(Down to double digits) 
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each hold,  ñGussieò ( as we later nicknamed him) was at number five hold just aft of the accommodation, 

it was easy for him to slip inside unseen.  Although we had nicknamed him ñGussieò I am going to use his 

proper name ñGustawò throughout this story.           

       Once inside my cabin I introduced myself, I told him my name was Bill and that I was the Second Offi-

cer, I offered him a beer which he accepted and then asked him what was on his mind. He came straight to 

the point, he said ñI want to get out of Polandò. I thought ñOh Boyò.   Gustaw then told me his story, a 

story of escape, freedom, marriage and suppression. 

       When Hitler's army's overran & occupied Poland in September of 1939 Gustaw had been a pilot in the 

Polish Air Force. He and a few others managed to escape to France via Hungary, in France he flew with 

the British Royal Air Force (RAF) , and after the fall of France he flew his Hurricane fighter to Britain. 

The RAF formed a Polish squadron  & Gustaw took part in the defence of the Island in what is now known 

as ñThe Battle of Britain.ò  His squadron was moved to Scotland, and there he met a girl. Fell in love & got 

married. 

        After the war ended Gustaw told me he had a choice, either to stay in Britain or return to his home-

land Poland. He loved his country, he knew that it was now a puppet state of the USSR but, after all, the 

Soviet Union had been our allies during the war, and so with his young bride he returned to Gdynia where 

he opened a shoe store & went into business for himself. 

         Everything went well for a while, his business was doing well. Gustaw and his wife where able to 

travel back & forth to Scotland to visit her parents until the communist government started to stamp out 

private enterprise, as an example, all the privately owned farms had been nationalized and a system of col-

lective farming put in place . 

          One day the ñ Tax Policeò, as Gustaw called them, visited his place of business and conducted an au-

dit on his books, they calculated his profit for a year, doubled it & presented him with a bill for ñBack 

Taxesò. Of course Gustaw couldn't pay it. The authorities shut down his business, forced him to work on 

the docks as a stevedore and revoked his passport. They said temporarily, that he should fill out an appli-

cation to have it re-instated.  Gustaw immediately sent his wife, who held a British Passport, to stay with 

her parents in Scotland, he said he would join her later.  After  he had settled in on his job he applied for 

the return of his passport, nothing happened for over a year, he made enquiries and was informed that his 

application was still being processed, after about another year he received notice that his passport was 

ready, that he could go to the passport office & pick it up. On arrival at the office he was informed that, 

once his ñtax arrearsò and the processing fee, which amounted to about a years wages working on the 

docks, had been paid, he could have his passport. 

       Right there and then Gustaw decided to somehow get out of Poland & Northern Europe. 

With the exception of West Germany and the Scandinavian Countries  the whole of Northern Europe was 

suppressed, the Berlin Wall was up.   He said he had thought about stowing away on a ship but decided 

against it. Every foreign ship was searched by the security police prior to leaving port, if discovered he 

would be punished, probably go to jail & lose his job on the waterfront. Most Captains assisted the secu-

rity police in their search for stowaway's, they didn't want the hassle & paper work involved if a stowaway 

was discovered on board after the ship had left port.  Gustaw said he needed the cooperation of the ships 

crew to hide him on board somewhere where the security police wouldn't find him during a a pre-

departure search. He said he had observed the British Red Ensign flying proudly on the Lutetian's stern & 

thought he would try his luck with us. 

        I told him I would talk to the Captain about his plight but not to get his hopes up. What I didn't tell 

him at the time was that I thought he might just be in luck, our Captain had an escape story of his own 
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 which I knew about.  The Lutetian still had about a week left to complete the discharge of her cargo prior to 

departure for England. I told Gustaw I would be in touch. 

        When he had left my cabin I phoned the Captain in his office & said I wished to talk with him, he said 

ñcome on upò I told him that, due to the nature of what I wanted to talk about, it may be better not to do it in 

his office, there was a lot of official traffic in & out of there, too many eyes & ears.  He told me he would come 

to my cabin in a few minutes. 

         Captain Tom Kiiver  was born & brought up in Estonia, his father was political, and at the time of the 

Russian occupation in 1940 was Mayor of Tallinn, a seaport on the Gulf of Finland. 

Tom was sixteen years old. His father told him to run to the docks and stow away on a ship, he never saw his 

father or family again, he thought they may have been executed, or sent to a labour camp in Siberia. Unfortu-

nately Tom stowed away on a German vessel and ended up as a displaced person in a forced labour camp in 

Germany.  Two things he wouldn't eat at meal times, Liver & Kidney, I will leave it up to your imagination as 

to why, the cook soon learned not to serve either.  The people in these German  labour camps were forced to 

repair railway tracks that had been bombed by allied aircraft, Tom told me that they where often strafed by 

British and American fighter planes, many of his co-workers where killed, to the Germans they where ex-

pendable. Tom survived, he was liberated by the British, went to the UK, settled in Cardiff Wales, learned 

English, obtained his British citizenship, joined the British Merchant Navy, eventually he obtained his Master 

Mariner's ticket  and was now Captain of the M.V. Lutetian,  he married a Welsh girl  and had two sons. 

Quite a guy. He knew the price of freedom. 

           After I had told Gustaw's story he said, without the slightest hesitation ñBill we are going to get him 

out.ò I was on a first name basis with Tom when not operating the ship, otherwise I addressed him as 

ñCaptain or Sirò  He wanted to talk with Gustaw and asked me to arrange a meeting in my cabin the next day 

if possible, also not to breath a word about this to anyone. 

           Gustaw repeated his story to Capt. Kiiver, when he had finished Tom again said ñGustaw we are going 

to get you out, if you are discovered during the pre departure search we will deny all knowledge of this, but 

don't worry, you won't be. Don't breathe a word about this to anyone.ò  Gustaw said he had to take one other 

person into his confidence. Tom asked him why. 

              There was a system in place whereby all dock workers boarding a foreign ship were handed a wooden 

tag with a number carved on it. The security guards supposedly recorded this number beside the persons 

name. The tag was handed back when debarking, the theory being that the guards knew who boarded & who 

got off .  Gustaw explained that the the system was essentially flawed, he had been observing these security 

checks for years, escape being uppermost in his mind. Firstly, he went on to explain, the guards were lacka-

daisical, he knew that at least some of them had been forced into their jobs, no one openly voiced their 

thoughts,  except maybe to their closest  friends, too many eyes and ears, also, in any police state  there are 

always informants.  Secondly, he said, no one ever asked him his name, just handed him the tag., he figured 

that they counted how many went on board and how many got off, if the numbers jibed all was ok. When the 

whistle blew, indicating the end of their shift. About two hundred stevedores debarked en masse, rushed 

down the gangway and just tossed the wooden tags into a box in place for that purpose. Gussie explained that, 

when the time came, he would have his friend & confident toss his tag into the box with his own. That in the 

rush and confusion it would go unnoticed.  

              Captain Kiiver thought for a brief moment and then said ñ Ok Gustaw, if you say so, we will take 

that chanceò but he again emphasized that should anything go wrong the ship would deny all knowledge.  
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               After Gustaw had gone back on deck Tom said to me ñ Bill we will get the Chief  and Second Engi-

neer in on this, I will look after that.ò  They were both Scotsmen, as a matter of fact well over half the engi-

neers in the whole of the British Merchant Navy were Scottish, there was a saying that if you shouted down 

the engine room on any British Ship ñ Come on up Jockò over half the engine room crew would come up. 

Even the Starship ñEnterpriseò had a Scottish Chief  

ñBeam me up Scottie.ò  so I will call the Second Engineer ñScottieò as I can't remember his real name. 

              Next day the Captain, the Chief, Scottie & myself held a little social gathering in Scottie's  cabin and , 

over a couple of beers, came up with a plan. Gustaw would be hidden under the floor plates in the propeller 

shaft tunnel.  I will explain.  The Lutetian was powered by a nine thousand horse power Sulzer diesel engine 

connected to the propeller by a shaft. The Lutetian's propeller shaft was probably about one hundred and 

fifty feet in length and ran aft through a tunnel to the propeller, alongside the shaft was a catwalk, this al-

lowed the engine room crew to carry out routine inspections, lubricate the bearings etc, etc.  The tunnel had 

full headroom. The catwalk floor consisted of sections of steel floor plating, probably about thirty sections, 

each section bolted to the ships frames with about six bolts per section. Below the floor plates was the bilge, 

right down in the very bowels of the ship.  The tunnel was entered from the engine room at the forward end, 

at the aft end was an an escape trunkway leading up to the upper deck, the trunkway was fitted with a verti-

cal steel rung ladder, half way up there was a platform, apparently a favourite place for stowaways.   I have 

attached a picture of a section of a propeller shaft tunnel ( not the Lutetian) The sailor is standing on the floor 

plates. 

                Prior to departure Scottie would go to the shaft tunnel supposedly to conduct some routine mainte-

nance on the propeller shaft, whilst there he would loosen the holding down bolts on a section of floor plating, 

I would brief Gustaw and have him point out his friend and accomplice, the guy who would have his tag when 

the time came to disembark, I would not speak or make eye contact with this person. 

                 The day arrived, our cargo was off loaded, a couple of hundred dock workers lined the deck to get 

down the gangway and off the ship, Gustaw slipped inside the accommodation where he was met by the Chief 

who hustled him down to the shaft tunnel. Scottie was waiting there with a section of floor plating removed, 

Gustaw climbed down into the bilge, there was actually a fair amount of room down there, he was able to 

stretch out prone, under the shaft. He was given a couple of bottles of water as he would be there a few hours, 

hopefully. The floor plate was replaced and bolted down. Meanwhile I was on deck with the crew getting the 

ship ready for sea, 

battening down hatches, lowering the cargo derricks etc. I kept a casual eye on the stevedores disembarking 

and, as predicted by Gustaw they just tossed the tags into the box, his friend was about the middle of the 

pack, I breathed a sigh of relief when he passed through the check point without incident. As far as I could 

tell the guards never even counted the tags, maybe they did later.  Finally, when the ship was ready for sea, 

the Security Police arrived to conduct their search for stowaways, I ñassistedò them on deck & Scottie 

ñassistedò them in the Engine room. The guy in charge spoke English. Scottie told me later that when they 

entered the shaft tunnel from the engine room he reminded them not to forget the escape trunk at the aft end, 

he said they just sauntered casually along the catwalk, up the escape trunk and out onto the upper deck, Piece 

of cake. Gustaw said he had a few anxious moments as he heard their boots walking over just above his head. 

         The Lutetian was cleared to proceed to sea, a pilot accompanied by two security police boarded to guide 

us out. The security police to ensure that the pilot disembarked on the Pilot Boat once outside the harbour, 

apparently in the past one pilot stayed on board a ship & waved bye bye to Poland.  Once the harbour pilot 

and police had left, the Chief wound up the big Sulzer diesel, all nine thousand horses, and we proceeded out 

into the Baltic Sea at 17 knots.  Upon crossing the 12 mile limit, as it was then, and entering international wa-

ters, The Chief, Scottie & myself proceeded to the shaft tunnel, lifted the floor plate and there was Gustaw, 
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 covered in bilge water, oil streaks on his face and beaming from ear to ear. We took him topside to see Cap-

tain Kiiver who was also beaming from ear to ear.  Gustaw was given a guest cabin complete with private 

shower and clean clothes which we had scrounged up for him. We left him alone for a while with his thoughts. 

           After passing through the Skagerrak, the strait between Norway & Denmark, and out into the North 

Sea, we set course for Newcastle-on-Tyne, our destination port in England. The Lutetian was not licenced to 

carry passengers so Gustaw was signed on as a supernumerary crew member.  Captain Tom radioed the Im-

migration authorities at Newcastle and briefed them on the situation, The Radio Officer  was able to patch 

through a ship to shore telephone call to Gustaw's wife in Scotland.  When Gustaw came out of the Radio 

Shack after the call he was crying & laughing at the same time, he said his wife would be on the dock to meet 

the ship upon our arrival, it was over three years since he had seen her. Two days later we docked and there 

she was waving and laughing, she was not allowed on board until the ship had been cleared inwards. 

Customs & Immigration officers boarded. Gustaw did not have a passport, he sought Political Asylum, and, 

after a brief interview with an immigration officer, he was granted some sort of temporary visitors visa and 

allowed to land. His wife was with him during the interview. 

            That evening we threw a party on board in the Officers mess room in their honour, it was a gala affair, 

we had invited some nurses from the local Nurses's residence . The next day a bunch of us accompanied 

Gustaw and his wife to the train station where they boarded a train for Scotland, it was a very moving send 

off , we then adjourned to a good old English Pub and consumed vast amounts of Newcastle Brown Ale as 

only sailors on shore leave can. 

             There is an old British Anthem, some say it should be the national anthem, 

 ñLand of hope and Glory,  Mother of the freeò  for one Gustaw Radwanshi it was just that. 

If I never do anything else in my life I have the satisfaction of knowing that I played a part in helping another 

human being ñEscape to Freedomò and my living shall not be in vain.                         

 

                                                                   THE END 

 

 

British Merchant Vessel M.V. Lutetian 
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   Gwen Smith steps down 

 I would like our membership to know that Gwen Smith has resigned from the Board of Gover-

nors where she Chaired our Membership and Communications portfolio.  It is her wish to resign 

due to time constraints. 

     We appreciate all of Gwenõs effort put forward over the last few years and invite her to join 

future committees that develop at our club in her areas of expertise.  We wish her all the best and 

look forward to seeing her around club functions and on the water. 

     In the interim,  Past-Commodore Chris McLaughlin will take on the Communications por-

tion of the portfolio and Vice-Commodore Jim White will take on the Membership portion. 

  

     We are actively seeking a replacement for this position,  so if you have the time and 

energy to take on this role please contact me as soon as possible. 
 Sincerely, 

 Barb McMullen 

Commodore 

FOOD AND BEVERAGE    Greg Mulvihill 

 

The re-opening of the Club in February seems to be the first positive 

step to the start of the new boating season. We can now pay serious at-

tention to Captain Billõs daily countdown to launch.  

February is also when the Sunset Dining Room and Lounge is introduc-

ing a new menu. We hope everyone will get the chance to sample the 

staffõs efforts and give some feedback. 

During February and March the Board has approved opening the Sunset Dining Room and 

Lounge to the public. In this way local residents can experience the wonderful ambience and 

food, as well as the friendly attitude that we all know is part of DYC. Experience has shown that a 

good number will be inspired to join us as Social Members. 

A list of upcoming events is posted on the clubõs website so, do yourself a favour, check your cal-

endar and make arrangements to attend as many as possible. During this non boating season the 

fellowship of club events is what makes being a member of DYC something special. 
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