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Racing on the Weekends!

The Upwood Cup Race!
 

May 16 - 10:00 start outside the harbour.
Race down to the green can 
near Secret Cove and back! 

May Club Events Regatta? 
 

For obvious reasons the regatta 
has been put off. There is a 
chance of doing something 

later in the year though. 
Fingers crossed! 

Bedlam - Heading Upwind
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  Club Member Bio 
    By Alan Slater
 At the age of 13, I built a 10 foot wood framed and plywood 
paddle board from plans out of Popular Mechanic. My 
parents thought it was a good way to keep me busy and 
supported me all the way. We lived in North Burnaby at the 
time, and with a short walk, carrying the board on my back, 
I was exploring the waters of Burrard Inlet. I soon adapted a 
couple of bamboo poles and a 6 mil poly sheet into a sail 
arrangement, and I was cruising to Deep Cove, Bedwell Bay, 
Belcarra, and Port Moody. A sailor was born.

At 16, I had dreams of sailing farther, and my parents 
allowed me to build a 13 foot plywood sailing catamaran in 
their basement. I thought I was pretty smart by this time, so I 
redesigned the sailplane, and with the help of my mother’s 
sewing we increased the sail area with a full batten cotton 
sails. This was a lesson in “leave well enough alone”, as the 
sail was too much power for the boat, and it ended up more 
of a submarine than a sailboat. I did, however, see a lot of 
Howe Sound for a couple of summers.

At 18 my high school friend , Gary an I decided we should 
see the world, and what better way than in our own boat. 
We decided on a wooden 41 foot ketch designed by North 
Vancouver Navel Architect, Frank Carrius. Again, my parents 
thought this was good clean fun, and allowed me to build it 
in their back yard. To their dismay, the project took much 
longer than anticipated, and they wanted to move on. The 
only solution was to sell me their house. At this point Gary 
and I were discovering girls and looking for future crew 
mates, which took our interest away from the boat, and 
delayed it even more.  Overall that project was in our lives 
for 30 years before it was sold, not having seen the water. 
We saved our marriages and saved our friendship, and each 
bought a fiberglass boat that was floating.

My boat was a Alberg 30 sloop, Kokanee, which I went into 
a partnership with my dad. Now we were cruising to the 
Gulf Islands and as far north as Pender Harbour. The first few 
years of marriage, my wife and I rented a house on the water 
in Port Moody, the boat at our dock, worked at Granville 
Island, commuting by boat now and again.  After a few years 
my dad’s health was diminishing and my family was 
growing, it was a good time for a break, so we sold it and 
bought a house on acreage in Maple Ridge.

By around 1995, Gary called me with news of a great deal 
he had found. It was an estate sale and part of it was an 
Alberg 30, on a trailer, that had spent its life in Kootenay 
Lake.  I had to go and see it. As soon as my wife saw it from 
a distance, she welled up with emotion, and commented 
“oh my God”, I knew it was ours.

We sailed Romp for 20 years, and moored it at the 
Vancouver Rowing Club, as Gary convinced me it was 
“the poor man’s sailing club”. BY 2005 I accidentally found 
myself crewing for one of VRC's more popular race boats, 
which changed everything. Then, in a need to acquire more
 knowledge about racing, in 2007, I volunteered to be Race 
Officer for the VRC. This total immersion into racing really 
honed my sailing skills and sailing dreams.

In 2011, I acquired Bedlam II, a 1968 C&C Redline 41, the 
boat that Gary and I had dreamed about when we started 
building ours in 1967. She had a long racing pedigree, and 
I was excited to live up to the challenge. I sailed the RSNA 
Single Handed Race to Nanaimo in 2012 and 2013, and 
really got to know what a thoroughbred Bedlam was. In 
2014 we qualified and entered the VicMaui Race. Our last 
place finish earned us a beautiful trophy displayed in the 
Lahina Yacht Club clubhouse, a polished turtle shell 
mounted on a mahogany plaque. Since then the same crew 
has participated in The Southern Straits Race every year, the 
VanIsle 360 in 2017 and won the Malaspina Regatta overall 
in 2017.

Today, Bedlam is moored in Gerrans Bay, happy to be part 
of the Garden Bay Sailing Club, and with the help of my 
core crew, Gordon and Nancy, she still looks great, and is 
still a performer. Last year we cruised the Great Bear Rain 
Forest, and this year, well, we’ll just have to wait and see.

Gary & Romp
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Oops. 
Bedlam on the rocks in Ballet Bay.

Stu� happens! 

Romp, the Alberg 30, getting 
ready to head out on 

another adventure. April Results
Chiquita        (Ron)              4 Points
Linnea           (Anders)        5 Points
Peregrine      (David)        14 Points
Elua Makani  (Sean)         18 Points
Te-mer-i-ty     (John)        19 Points

Newsletter content is needed! 
badleybuiltboats@gmail.com
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Two people are out sailing when suddenly a hand appears in the sea.

“What’s this?” asked the skipper, “It looks as if someone is drowning!”

“No,” explained his crew, “It’s just a little wave.”

A sailor brings his boat up to the yacht club dock to eat lunch.The dockhand says, “I‛m sorry, sir, but I can‛t let you dine here 
today. This club has a necktie policy, and you are not wearing one.”“Of course I don‛t have a tie on,” replied the sailor, “I‛m on a boat!”“Well, go down below and put one on,” said the dockhand.“I don‛t HAVE one!” shouted the sailor.

The dockhand, trying to be helpful, said: “Well, why don‛t you just 
find something that approximates a tie. That should be OK.”After some time, the sailor comes out with a pair of jumper cables. 
“This is all I could find to put around my neck,” he said.Sighing, the deck hand said: “OK, I‛ll let you in with those, but just don‛t start anything.”

An old sea captain was sitting on a bench near t
he wharf 

when a young man walked up and sat down. The young 

man had spiked hair and each
 spike was a different colour 

… green, red, orange, blue, an
d yellow.

After a while the young man noticed that the captain 
was 

staring at him.

“What’s the matter old timer, never done anything wild in your life?”

The old captain replied, “Got drunk once and 

married a parrot. I was just wondering if 

you were my son!”

What do sailors use to blow their nose?  Anchor-chiefs.

Sailing is the art of slowly moving nowhere at great expense

A sailor is a peculiar kind of maniac who

is one part ability, one part inventiveness, 

two parts determination, three parts romanticism, 

and six parts damn foolishness.

A young boy is gazing out the window at the boats sailing in the bay. 
His mother asks what he‛s thinking about. 

The boy replies that when he grows up he wants to be a sailor. 
His mother remarks that he‛s going to have to pick one as its not possible to do both. PHRF 500
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