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                        Fair Winds - Zoltan Szabados
                                                                           By David Twentyman

The passing of Zoro on Saturday, 28 November is like the ending of an era.  There are but a few 
left in the club who remember the early days of the GBSC. Zoro and Tom Barker were our founding 
members when they decided to break away from the Pender Harbour Power & Sail Squadron.

It is perhaps �tting that the �rst name to be put on the Power and Sail Squadron Trophy, for First 
Overall, was Zoro’s in 1990.  He was to go on to win it again in 2000.   His is also the �rst name on the 
First Across The Line Trophy, when it was started in 1999.

But these are not his only accomplishments.  Zoro was the backbone of the GBSC in its early years, 
providing many hours of time and labour building a run-about, and in keeping the two Comet 
dinghies in running condition for the Sail Training Programme.  His quiet presence, always in the 
background, was the foundation to the early years of the club. 

Zoro was always prepared to o�er help and his knowledge and craftsmanship provided inspiration 
to many members over the years.  Zoro was always one of the �rst to o�er his services at the 
Malaspina Regatta, and to give support and encouragement through the years with ideas and ways 
to improve the club.

With a succession of boats, the pride of place for Zoro had to be ‘Lark’, which he so lovingly built over 
a number of years.  She showed o� all of his artistry, abilities and skills better than he could have put 
into words.  She was Zoro and Linda’s joy, and watching him sail her over the last number of years, 
made one appreciate how good a sailor and craftsman he was.

Never one to brag, unru�ed, and who will be greatly missed by all at the Garden Bay Sailing Club.  

     Fair Winds, 
     my friend...

Where the racing is fun!Check us out on Facebook www.gardenbaysailingclub



Issue
#104 n e w s l e t t e r

December
2020

Garden Bay Sailing Club

I am sad to say that on November 5 my son Andrew passed away. He was well liked and very popular in the
Vancouver sailing community. A fundraiser website has been established in the memory of him with all 
donations going to The Disabled Sailing Association of BC. 

 Yours Truly,
Alan Slater 

https://www.canadahelps.org/en/charities/disabled-sailing-association-of-british-columbia/p2p/andrewslater/
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Launch Day Oct. 2013, 8:00 amLark and Zoro, doing their thing 

Here are the results for November, without throw outs:
Elua Makani  18 points
Te-mer-i-ty  22 points
Peregrine  22 points
Raven Lunatic  22 points
Frendy   29 points

Fall Race Series October and November, with throw outs:
Te-mer-i-ty  31 points

Peregrine           31 points 
Raven Lunatic  39 points
Chiquita  39 points
Elua Makani  56 points
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Zoro was just a straight up classy guy.  Un�appable really.  I had a full roster for sailing classes.  
The club - with Zoro's craftsmanship - had patched together a couple of boats and they were simple 
but very fast.  They were Comets, donated, or found under rocks somewhere.  A solid base, or not.  
They were loved - which also means used and abused.  3 times I had a small request for Zoro.  Uh, 
I have broken the mast.  I have a class at 9 tomorrow (it is 5 now), any chance of getting the boat 
back in the water?  Pregnant pause....  OK.  Always OK!  Each time ready for the next day's class.  
No horse eyes, grumbling, or complaining.  Just a small question of how it happened, how it won't 
happen again (it never did). Zoro had a quiet grin for the obvious high risk and daring feats involved 
in learning how to sail and also for the prize of one more person to 'get it'.  Zoro was precise and a 
thinker.  He had solutions and opinions, but had no interest in being negative about anyone's 
attempts to sail or build.  Missed already.
 
Kind regards,
Eliza
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Early in November 2019, Brad told me that he was going to sign up for a sailing trip around Cape Horn and 
then on to Uruguay, in early January. I was immediately interested with Cape Horn remaining on my bucket 
list having already seen Cape of Good Hope and Cape Leeuwin – the three Capes marking changing oceans. 
My main concern was the length of the trip being one month long, but by November 20th, I had signed up!
With a little more than a month to gather some weather gear, book the �ights, questioning why I had signed 
up for this adventure, and trying to �nd some more details about the boat we were about to get on (all I 
knew at this point was that it was a 78 ft. Polish boat named Chief One which had gone to Antarctica and 
Cape Horn twice), I had little time to get ready.

The sailing trip plan was to depart Ushuaia, Argentina on January 5, 2020, go around Cape Horn, navigate
thru the Beagle Channel and the Strait of Magellan and then back up the Atlantic to Uruguay, with an arrival 
date scheduled for January 28. I left Vancouver on Dec.31 and met Brad in Toronto. From there we �ew via 
Santiago to Buenos Aires, where we stayed the night of January 1st. and arrived in Ushuaia on January 2nd. 
A trip in itself, with no New Year’s celebration.

The view of the arrival to Ushuaia was incredible; we could see that we were arriving in a very rugged part of 
the world with snow cap mountains straight up from the sea. 

After getting our luggage, we took a beat-up taxi to the marina where we were stopped at the gate by a 
security guard. After a few deliberations in broken Spanish and English we understood that one of us had to 
walk to the boat to get a person to authorize us to enter the marina. Brad went and came back with a young 
well-built guy with long �owing blond hair. This was Kuba, the person we had communicated with to sign up 
for the trip. We were glad to see him as he spoke good English. 

We see Chief One rafted beside other boats which 
resulted in a little bit of a challenge getting onto 
the boat, especially with our gear. At �rst 
impression, Chief One looked a little disorganized 
as she just came back from a wild trip to Antarctica. 

The Boat:
78ft, 31 tonnes, 1984 Palmer and Johnson aluminum
boat, rigged with a 130 square meters main sail with
3 reefs and 2 furled Jib, 60 and 100 square meters. 
All the lines are brought back to the cockpit as the 
owner planned to sail alone around the world.  

Trip around Cape Horn, Strait of Magellan and up the coast of Argentina to Uruguay.
By Alain Catteau
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After dropping our bags, we walked 10 minutes to the center of Ushuaia, a city of some 60,000 people. It 
caters to tourist of all kinds, from people going on cruises to Antarctica, to sailors and backpackers. It 
surprised me to see so many tourists/adventurers in such an isolated area. It is also a navy town with a history 
of the Falkland war. Ushuaia’s center is one main street with both commerces and restaurants where all the 
tourists congregate. It is summer but only 12 degrees and cooler at night and very windy. We have dinner in 
town and drink our �rst beer, appropriately named, Cape Horn; it tasted quite good. 

We found that most employees in shops and restaurants speak English, menus are in English in most places 
and we did not have issues with the languages during our entire trip, at least between the English and the 
Spanish; trying to speak and understand Polish was a di�erent story.

We decide to sleep on the boat, it is quite cold. There is a small heater which works well, maybe too well as 
the galley goes from too cold to too hot quickly and I, being the closest to the heater feelt the changes the 
most. I learn how to switch the heater on and o� which means I wake up many times during the night. This 
trip will de�nitely be an adventure, not a tourist trip.

There are two accesses, a center hatch leading to the galley and a rear companionway from the cockpit. The 
cockpit is protected with an aluminum and glass dodger. Down from the companionway, we �nd the owner’s 
cabin which also serves as the navigation area. Between the owner’s cabin and the galley, on each side of the 
engine, there is a head and then two bunks. In the galley which was laid out as an open concept, there are 4 
bunks, the kitchen and dining area; further towards the bow, another 4 bunks but only one occupied, as well 
as the wet area for hanging clothes etc. Finally the food storage area, including a fridge and freezer was 
located in the bow, closed by a submarine hatch type door. As recommended by Kuba, Brad and I choose 
bunks in the galley as the others are in the passage way to the heads. It ended up being the better choice 
even with the parties and cooking noises. The boat appears functional but not as modern as I had thought, 
however she seemed solid which is the main thing. Brad and I are the �rst voyager crew which have arrived. 
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Next day, we go back to town, we �nd a supermarket, similar to ours but with long line ups, cashiers are 
sitting and you have to show ID when paying by credit card. There is everything you need, including alcohol. 
People are really friendly, we feel very safe. We go back and forth between the town and the boat, having 
lunch and dinner on shore. We soon �nd out that for the duration of the trip, our choice of restaurant will 
mainly depend on the availability and quality of the Wi-Fi, especially to communicate with our wives and 
family. 

During the day, the remainder of the voyages crew arrive one by one until 22:30 except for one person. We 
end up the day with a celebratory arrival drink, whisky with ice brought from Antarctica and maple syrup 
brought from Canada, which makes for a very friendly atmosphere. I went to bed at 23:30, most people went 
for a beer and I don’t hear them coming back. This would become a typical occurrence at the various ports of 
call. 19/11/2020 Google Maps

https://www.google.com/maps/@-46.2128976,-61.0852586,5z 1/1

Map data ©2020 200 km 

It is now the day before departure; there is a lot to do for the crew between the provisioning and the 
immigration, all complicated by a power outage in town. The �nal person arrives but without his bags. We 
spend the time going to town and at the nautical club, a small room with a few seats but Wi-Fi and showers.
Chief One was moved to allow space for a beautiful, luxurious 30 meter boat, which had experienced 
problems one day on her way to Antarctica. A charter boat with a full crew now stuck in Ushuaia. 
We are �nally being told of the plan for the next few days. The big surprise for me is that we are told that we 
will be going �rst to Puerto Williams to clear Chilean customs, then continuing East around Isla Navarino and 
then rounding Cape Horn, from West to East with the prevailing winds, then coming back to Puerto Williams 
as per Chilean regulations before going West to the Magellan Straight via the Beagle Channel. I am very 
disappointed as I had always dreamed to go around Cape Horn from East to West. 

The provisioning is done by 20:30. We have crepes for dinner. We then have our safety brie�ng which was 
conducted in English and Polish, it feels extremely short for the size of the boat and a trip of that duration. 
We learn that Kuba will be our captain for this trip, with the owner on board, but taking a back seat. Our 
watches have been set. We have rotating watches every 9 hours; Brad and I are with Kuba and Ania, as we all 
speak English. We have the �rst watch from Midnight to 3:00 am.
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The People:
Everyone is to pitch in the running of the boat.  It turns out that the paid crew does the navigation, the 
mooring and anchoring, the maintenance as well as most of the cooking and cleaning. As the voyager crew, 
we do most of the boat sail handling, dishes, and assisting where we can in the various manoeuvres.

The watch leaders, also the paid crew:

Kuba – Polish; the Captain, in his early 30’s I would think; very �t; his �rst captainship; he wants to pursue 
sailing as a career, speaks good English, conservative in his sailing; does not want to push the boat too hard. 
He is very accommodating, sometimes too much. He likes to be involved in everything, besides being the 
captain and responsible for the navigation, he cooks, does the co�ee, the dishes, is the translator, diving to 
clear weeds.

Irek – Polish; the owner. Wanted to sail around the world solo and �tted Chief One for that purpose. Had to 
do a major re�t in Brazil on the �rst leg of his trip and ended up using Chief One as a voyager crew boat. Likes 
to play cards, understands more English that we think but does not speak it. Built like a rock. Knows his boat 
very well, hears and reacts to everything to do with the boat. Very private.

Johnny – Polish; the engineer, and the main cook. He knows the boat well, always trying to communicate 
even if he does not understand or speak English.  Not afraid of anything, very social.

The voyager crews:

Ania – Polish; the only woman on board. Came on board last minute as a half paid half voyager crew; friend 
of Kuba. She speaks good English, always wanting to learn more about how to sail the boat. In her 30’s, 
travelling the world, she provided entertainment playing guitar and singing. Kuba relies on her a lot. She is 
very valuable, in particular as she speaks Spanish and helps us a lot with all the various immigrations 
requirements, in addition to participating in the day to day life of the boat.

Radek – Polish, a doctor, speaks enough English to communicate, has previous blue ocean experience. He 
likes to take pictures and go and explore while on land; fairly independent.

Michele – Italian, speaks good English, Ex- CEO, wanting to take a break, waiting to see what the world will 
have to o�er. He has done a fair amount of ocean crossings; I get to know him more and more as the trip 
went on. He enjoys being at the helm, does not use the auto pilot much. 

Piotrek – Polish, speaks some English and French. He kept close to the Polish guys. He had sailing experience.   

Vojtek – Polish, does not try to speak English but knows more than we think. He did not seem to have much 
sailing experience; not sure why he was on the trip. Ex-military, helped Johnny a lot.

Brad, sail trimmer extraordinaire and me, the oldest guy on board.

Everyone was friendly and got along; we all worked together. 
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It’s now 21:40 on January 4, 2020 and we are underway, the night is clear but not too many stars. Soon there 
are only the 4 of us on deck. Ania makes us some tea and snacks which will become a nice, welcomed, nightly 
occurrence. Kuba set the autopilot and we all watch for lights. We learn how to operate the GPS. After some 
30 minutes, we unfurl the jib and set it ready to furl quickly as the wind can vary quickly as we soon see, from 
0 to 20 knots and back to zero. During our watch, we end up unfurling the jib twice, going some 6.5 knots 
under jib only. Kuba told us that due to the wind unpredictability and strength, we will not put the main sail 
up during the night in this part of the world. This is disappointing for us but as we will learn, understandable.

I have never been on a boat this big, it was new to me to see how the lines are handled with either large 10” 
diameter hydraulic winch or for the main sheet, a 16” winch connected to a co�ee grinder. As only one 
hydraulic winch could be operated at one time, we had the lines ready in case we needed to bring the sails in.
I was happy to see the next watch coming up but at least I had been warm during my shift having most of my 
warm gear on. I am in bed by 3:10. Wake up at 5:30 and get quickly dressed as we are arriving in Puerto 
Williams, the most southern city in the world and I did not want to miss the �rst anchorage. We raft along 2 
other big boats on a large marine buoy in a fairly protected area near the unattended yacht club which is an 
old boat, no showers, no drinks, no Wi-Fi, just a place to hang around. A yacht club just by name but nice to 
explore.

We have a good breakfast consisting of boiled eggs, ham, cheese, tomatoes. While sailing, we have 2 to 3 
meals a day. Most of the time, the meals are prepared by Johnny while he is not on watch duty. For the 
people on watch, the food is brought to them. While we are on shore, in most cases, we eat in restaurants.
To my surprise, we don’t do anchor watch. By 11:00 we take the dinghy to shore and go to immigration which 
for us took one hour but for Kuba and Ania many hours. They will need to repeat that every time we cross 
border.
 
The town reminds me of a small northern Canadian town, not many paved roads but lots of concrete 
sidewalks, small trees, rows and rows of small, similar houses, a few cars, one general store, a nice museum, a 
public library with computers for Wi-Fi. A wind swept town as can be seen looking at the few tall trees.  It is a 
town of some 3,000 people with an extensive Chilean naval base used primarily to control �shing, as well as 
a meteorological station. 

Ushuaia
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We hear that Vojtek’s bag has been located in Ushuaia and they organize for someone to bring his bag to 
Puerto Williams by ferry. He had not seemed too worried if his bag had not come. Irek had lent him some wet 
weather clothes.

Brad and I walk the town; we stop at a small café in a house, nobody is attending the place. A young French 
couple appear and they make us tea. We have a nice talk and they tell us that they both work for a French 
scienti�c research company, however he is writing an application in English for a new job in a competing 
French company who wants people to submit their application in English. They read us the application and 
Brad helped them edit it, asking questions about what they really want to say. Brad ends up basically 
re-writing the application. An hour and an half interestingly spent. Sadly we never heard if he got the job. 
They were trekking in the area for a month or so.

We meet the remainder of the crew for lunch in what we thought was the only restaurant in town. Very busy, 
it takes forever to get our food but at least it was quite good. It rains and it is about 12 degrees. We go back to 
the boat and have a nap. We have dinner and drinks on board. I end up closing my eyes at 23:30 while the 
other party until… Good thing I have an eye cover and good ear plugs. 

January 6, departure to Cape Horn. The boat wakes up at 8:30. Kuba and Ania are still running around getting 
all the permits and clearances. It’s a holiday so it is di�cult. Good thing Chief One paid to have an agent who 
can talk to the right people and get things done. Brad and I walked to the next village, which is Indigenous. 
We discovered that there is a quite an Indigenous population and history in this part of the world. Still 
showery and cool weather.

We are planning to be underway by 14:00 but it is 17:17 by the time we get underway. It has been a very 
stressful day for Kuba and Ania. But we are going. We don’t have much wind and motor most of the night; we 
are getting settled in our watches. We are to keep the engine running at 1500 RPM but I over rev the engine 
by stepping on the throttle! Thankfully there is no damage but I was concerned. The throttle lever is very 
poorly placed, just beside the wheel almost on the �oor. Lesson learned.

January 7, Cape Horn. Had 5 hours sleep before my 6:00 watch. The engine is very noisy, and the hydraulic 
winches even more so; I think I woke up every time the winches operated. We unfurl the jib and motor sail at 
6 knots in between the islands on our way to Cape Horn. Before the end of our watch we put the main up for 
the �rst time, with 2 reefs in 15 knots of wind but the wind dies down quickly. Sadly, we end up motoring to 
Cape Horn which we pass under motor at 12:09 with a drink of champagne.

We see 3 sailboats, one, a 30ft or so sailboat comes close by and asks if we want our picture with Cape Horn 
in the background. We say an enthusiastic yes, quickly raise the main sail and we line up for the picture, 
however, we see the boat coming towards us and it ends up crashing into us at the bow. We are okay but 
there is some minimal damage to his boat. We go to his boat by dinghy to ensure he was okay. He was. 
We learn that he has been sailing solo for 6 months. We give him some food and Ania helps him get the 
permission to circumnavigate Cape Hornos Islands. After all of that, we did not get any pictures.
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After that incident, we anchor some 300 meters from the Cape Horn lighthouse and take the dinghy to shore. 
It is now 14:30. We land in front of a stairway going to the lighthouse. The Chilean government is protecting 
the area and built a raised walkway to the lighthouse and the Albatross monument in order to protect the 
fauna. We visit the lighthouse, which is “maned” by a lighthouse family who has 3 young kids, 5, 4 and 2. They 
will live there for a year, getting their provisioning from the military. Beside maintaining the lighthouse, they 
are in charge of the meteorological station and monitoring the radio 24/7. We get our passport stamped. 
Beside the lighthouse there is a very small church dedicated to the sailors who lost their life at Cape Horn.

We spend the rest of the afternoon taking pictures, enjoying just being there and having a few Cape Horn 
Beers. We were sad that we had no wind as this is what we came for; however, being able to get to shore was 
an unforgettable experience. 

We raise the anchor at 18:00 and sail downwind in 20 knots of wind, which came up from nowhere just after 
we raised anchor, but within 30 minutes the wind dies again. We sail half the time back to Puerto Williams. 
We navigate thru a lot of sea weed as the sea bed is shallow, at most 100 m but mostly 20 m deep. We anchor 
in front of Puerto Williams at 9:00 in an unprotected area in 25 knots of wind with no issues. It took us 1 day 
and 15 hours to circumnavigate Cape Horn. 186.2 nautical miles as shown on my app but I have some 
tracking issues with it. 

After our �rst overnights, I am getting used to the watch system, my bunk right beside the dining table and 
in front of the kitchen is a busy place. There does not seem to be an issue with only 1 head being used by the 
voyager crew. The food is better than expected, always a nice surprise so see what they end up cooking. Kuba 
makes very strong espresso that only Ania, Michele and I look forward to. To my surprise, we use glassware for 
drinking, only a few will get broken.  Washing of dishes is questionable; we don’t use hot water for it. It will 
become more questionable later. 

Next  month, the Beagle Channel and the Strait of Magellan! 

Alain at Cape Horn Cape Horn Lighthouse
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WE DID IT!!! Route around the Horn

Church at Cape Horn

The Crew in Puerto Williams

Albatros Monument at the Horn
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I’m 99% sure this is the boat that Zoro built, the LARK. 
10 years of e�ort went into this passion of his. 

Time well spent to produce such a…  great boat. 
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Zoro getting yet another trophy

Lauch day in 2013

Nick and Zoro in March 2020

...always with that gentle smile

One last thing!!! 
Charlie is organizing the Christmas Carol Boat Parade. This will be the 56th running of this event! 

If dressing up your boat with lights, doing a tour of the harbour while belting out Christmas carols on 
December 19th is your kinda thing (it’s a lot of fun!) get in touch with Charlie….  charliepark32@gmail.com
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