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Communication to join, support and connect the members of 
PARRY SOUND POWER AND SAIL SQUADRON 

a unit of Canadian Power and Sail Squadrons since 1961 

More than 50 years in support of safe boating 

 

 

THE BRIDGE 

AUTUMN 2012 

Those of you who loved the movie Babe may recall a trio of little mice who, when 
things went badly, plaintively declaimed, “A tragic day!” Autumn is indeed a melancholy 
time, a time for coming off the water for another winter, hauling out, cleaning the ship, 
sorting charts, and snatching at straws of happiness as we sort out pictures and videos 
of the summer past. We hope all of you had a good season and got to do most of what 
you set out to do. We deliberately say “most of”, as what is a summer without a list of 
unfinished business? 

   A summer season on the water is a time of adventure and we’re always interested to 
hear of the adventures of others, so drop us a line at editor@parrysoundsquadron.ca 
with a picture or two and we guarantee publication. What other publishing ventures 
make such an offer? Oh, some do, on payment of large sums of money, but we don’t do 
that. 

 

Summer Reflections, Parry Sound Harbour, July 1st, 2012 
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THE SUMMER PAST 

From a Squadron perspective, 2012 was a summer 
of mixed reviews. Shortly after our last issue of 
The Bridge, we lost our immediate Past Com-
mander, Hubert Latzel. Hubert passed away very 
suddenly, but in a way the rest of us can only en-
vy. He had taken a mini-cruise to Huckleberry on 
his beloved houseboat Whiskey Jack, with his little 
dog Hexe as crew, and was exploring ashore when 
he was felled by a massive heart attack.  

   Hubert was originally from Austria, but, like the 
rest of us, was completely under the spell of Geor-
gian Bay and died in the place he loved doing 
what he loved, and from that, those who knew 
this genial and sunny personality can take some 
solace. We will certainly miss Hubert, but we cer-
tainly won’t forget him. To illustrate just how 
close Hubert was to our enchanted corner of the 
world, have a look at his poem at the end of this 
issue. 

   On a more pleasant note, the Canada Day Sail-
past, also known as Christmas in July, was a great 
success, attended by some very pleasant weather. 
And, speaking of weather, what a season it was 
for sailing! There were very few days with no wind 
and fewer days where it was so swampy hot that 
even getting out on the water held no appeal. 

   A new initiative was a Labour Day Weekend ren-
dezvous, for which only the coordinates were giv-
en. The location, for those who found it, was Re-
gatta Bay and the host vessel was Andy and Anne 
Devos’s mini-ocean liner Lady Anne-D.  This was a 
relatively simple and fun way to test or polish up 
your navigational skills. 

FROM THE BRIDGE 

At the September meeting of your executive, 
a.k.a. The Bridge, we discussed a major omission 
in our boating courses. Executive Officer John Ma-
son, who is also District Training Officer, has this 
to say on the subject: 

We don’t teach it; they don’t learn it. 

In the October edition of Canadian Yachting, Den-
nis Dwyer, in a cry for boaters to be more courte-
ous vis à vis huge boat wakes asked, “Do We Prac-
tice What We Teach?” The question was rhetorical 
and he ended with, “Maybe they (boaters) don’t 
know any better.” 

   Look at the first two CPS courses, Boating Basics 
and Essentials. There is little said about boat wake 
and how to handle your own boat safely so that 
others will be safe. We don’t teach this; they 
don’t learn it. 

   We do teach that a boater may be responsible 
for damage or harm his wake does. May be re-
sponsible; there is a caveat — may be responsible 
if he can be caught. License numbers are on the 
bow, away from the damage; tenders are often 
secured across the transoms blocking the boat 
name. 

   We do teach that in some provinces (Ontario is 
one), speed within 100 feet of shore is regulated. 
But that law does not apply to narrow rivers, ca-
nals, and buoyed channels, unless speed there is 
specifically regulated. 

   Here is a case in point. During the Dragon Boat 
Festival, as I jockeyed the boat I was steering  to 
line up well for the next race, I looked toward 2 
Mile Point. A boat was coming toward Parry 
Sound, pushing up a huge wake.  I commented to 
the paddlers in front of me that the wake would 
hit us half way down the race. It did and we man-
aged well enough, but the boat to our left was not 
so lucky, dumping twenty two paddlers into the 
water. 

   Another time, I was motoring [my 26-foot Gram-
pian yacht] downstream from Jones Falls on the 
Rideau Canal, along the narrow river to Sand Lake.  
Two cruisers approached and I knew I was going 
to be bounced around. Narrow river, no place to 

Andy welcomes another boat to the Rendezvous. 
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escape. With one boat coming at me I could have 
headed into the wake after it passed and softened 
most of the motion, but with two boats, one wake 
would hit me.  And it did, clearing the table and 
knocking the spices out of the rack. When things 
had settled down, I noticed a canoe near the oppo-
site shore was upside down with three heads show-
ing. I made sure the number of heads I saw was the 
same as the number before the incident, making 
certain they were safely on shore before continuing. 
Too bad about the lunch and cameras, though. 

   The cruisers didn’t look back, didn’t see what their 
wake had done. Perhaps they knew that they might 
be responsible for damage or harm their wake did. 
Perhaps they thought they would not be caught. No 
way my sailboat was going to catch them. Buoyed 
channel, narrow river; were they breaking the law? 

   There is a higher law that governs all boats, in all 
places. Collision Regulations are clear: Rule 6: Every 
boat shall proceed at a speed that will not adversely 
affect other boats, and – where a boater cannot de-
termine that another boat will be adversely affect-
ed, he shall proceed with caution at minimum 
speed. That’s pretty basic. But we don’t teach it; 
they don’t learn it. Trips through Seven Mile Nar-
rows and across many lakes would be calmer if this 
law were obeyed. 

   Exceeding hull speed is related to wake. A boat 
with 25 feet of water line has a hull speed of around 
7.5 knots: 36 feet and 9 knots. At hull speed a boat 
leaves no appreciable wake. As it accelerates or 
cruises at 12 or 15 knots and higher a boat can kick a 
huge, canoe swamping, wake until it gets to plane. 
It’s pretty basic.  We don’t teach it; they don’t learn 
it. 

   On the other hand, boats on plane may leave only 
a ripple on the water. I have been passed by Poker 
Runs and Bass Derbies with boats travelling well in 
excess of 50 knots, leaving the water only superfi-
cially ruffled. 

Yet, boat after boat will slow down off plane to 12 or 
15 knots to come by my kayak, leaving once again, a 
huge wake. I have spoken to operators of cruisers, 
who say they slow down to give less wake. 

   The problem becomes more difficult. If one cruises 
with visitors in the stern seats, even at planing 

speed a boat may be leaving quite the wake.  You 
have to know your boat. Perhaps prior to buying a 
boat, the new owner should be anchored in a canoe 
and have his new boat driven by, passing closer 
than 100 feet, at 5 knots, then 10, then 15 and so 
on, up to just past his regular cruising or planing 
speed. Then the demonstration should be repeated 
with the bridge club in the stern seats.  The new 
owner would then have certain knowledge of just 
what kind of wake his boat throws up. We can’t do 
this of course, as there would be court cases be-
yond count. (JM) 

 

 

One Saturday last July, Andy, Jo and I (John Mason)
examined boats for the CPS Recreation Vessel Cour-
tesy Check, RVCC. Just before lunch, a rescue boat 
arrived with a man secured to a back-board. A heli-
copter landed on the highway and took him to Par-
ry Sound. Shortly after, a twenty foot I.O. with a jet 
ski resting where the IO operator had been was 
towed in. There was not so much as a scratch on 
the stern of the IO, but the jet ski, whose operator 
had been wake-jumping, had been air-borne when 
it hit. Wake-jumping is never mentioned in the 
courses, but you have to see it to realize what can 
happen when the boat in front is doing twenty 
knots and the one playing behind in the wake has 
the possibility of more than twice that speed. Are 
you thinking now that you will install a rear-view 
mirror so you can see if someone is playing in your 
wake? We have an effective blender on the stern 
of power boats.  We don’t give the possibilities 
enough attention. 

      

He shoots. He scores! 
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If someone falls off the side of a power-boat, the 
reaction should be as fast as a skid on ice in a car. 
Before the message gets to the brain, the boater 
should be swinging the boat so the prop will move 
away from the person in the water. We don’t teach 
that. 

Similarly, it is often comfortable to follow on the flat 
water behind a power boat. If the following boat is 
close and the front boat slows or stops abruptly, the 
following boat will be on top of the other with its 
propeller chewing away at the passengers faster 
than you can get to the control arm. 

   We do teach that boaters should not ride on the 
seat tops. We don’t teach why not. It is not to be a 
kill- joy. When the driver lets go of the wheel, many 
outboards will snap into a tight turn and do 360s 
until stopped.   

   So, on a warm summer day, four friends speeding 
across the lake; it’s sunny, so they are on the seat 
tops, wind blowing through their hair. Then the driv-
er lets go of the wheel to check his cell phone. The 
boat snaps into a turn, everyone on a seat top is 
pitched into the water. Murphy’s Law states that if 
anyone is left in the boat it will be the person not 
comfortable with boats and with little knowledge of 
how to steer or stop the boat. Also the centrifugal 
force that pitched captain and crew over the side 
will pin this person to the hull.  By the time the boat 
is stopped, it will have had a couple of runs by the 
swimmers. Not a pretty sight. But once again, we 
don’t teach it; they don’t learn it. 

   I promise that in the next issue I will have happier 
thoughts of what we don’t teach. (JM) 

Editors. Note: I suspect that the majority of us have 
had or seen some wake-related event.  So please 
send us your tale for publication; a paragraph or two 
will do. Or, if you feel like writing an epic, go for it! 

FURTHER EROSION OF NAVIGATION AIDS 

We have to wonder if money is more important to 
the present Federal Government than the safety of 
those, either commercial or recreational, who navi-
gate the upper Great Lakes. The latest cost-cutting 
initiative is the proposed closure of Thunder Bay 
Coast Guard Radio, whose weather, safety, and in-
formation broadcasts have been on-call for several 
decades. Radio operations are to be consolidated 
to Sarnia, resulting, predictably, in the loss of a 
number of jobs at Thunder Bay. 

   Job loss in itself is regrettable, but consider this. 
We are led to believe that “efficiencies will be im-
plemented” – but would the good folks in Sarnia 
have much of a handle on the geography of, say, 
the North Channel or Michipicoten? Already we 
have heard horror stories of mayday calls being an-
swered with “Where’s that?” Can you imagine  
your boat being in extremis, yourself hyper-
adrenalating, doom staring you in the face, and 
somebody says “where’s that?”  

   A look at a chart of the Great Lakes speaks vol-
umes. This is one big whack of water. Granted, Sar-
nia is centrally-located, but is that enough? Com-
pare our facilities with those of the U.S. Coast 
Guard. They have stations sprinkled all along the 
American coastline, each responsible for a relative-
ly small area and thus in a better position for fast 
response. And less likely to ask, “Where’s that?” 

   This matter is of little moment to the casual boat-
er, but what about those of us who do extended 
cruising? There is a way to take action, on-line peti-
tions can be found at http://www.2182.ca/en/
index.html. This is sponsored by CAW Local 2182; 
could it be a coincidence that the international dis-
tress radio frequency is 2182kHz? (SD) 

(Ed. Note: If you want to read a sea story that ranks 
with the great ones, Joseph Conrad, Nicholas 
Monsserat, C.S. Forrester, and all those guys, try 
2182kHz by David Masiel.) 

http://www.2182.ca/en/index.html
http://www.2182.ca/en/index.html
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INTRODUCING OUR COMMANDER 

Mea culpa! This should have been done in our sum-
mer issue and it got away on us, so in this number 
we’re making amends. We are possibly the only 
Squadron in Canada, maybe the U.S. as well, maybe 
the world, in which the commander could properly 
addressed as “Reverend Doctor Commander.” Such 
is the case with our own Commander, Rev. Dr. David 
Hardie, whose familiar and reassuring face has been 
a fixture at the Parry Sound District Health Centre 
since 1984. He has also been a priest in the Parish of 
Bala-Mactier since 1997. 

   Dr. Hardie is something 
like an onion, with layer 
after layer to be peeled. 
He and his wife, Rev. Car-
ol McIntyre Hardie, are 
parents to Heather, Car-
rie, Robyn, and Alex, all of 
whom are young adults in 
either university or gradu-
ate school. A high-octane 
family, these Hardies. 

   David has to his credit an astonishing and eclectic 
array of interests and achievements. He enjoys ma-
sonry – really enjoys what most of us would find an 
ordeal – sailing (of course), swimming, running, ski-
ing, watching movies, reading, vacationing in Flori-
da, and traveling. AND, all you Scots, armchair and 
otherwise, David is a piper with the Royal Canadian 
Legion Pipes and Drums. 

   As well as a string of academic awards, David has 
won such commendations as the General Crime Pre-
vention Award, three-time winner of the Illustrious 
Master of the Year Award from the Masonic Lodge 
of Canada, Canadian Ski Patrol Award, National Ski 
Patrol Award, the Distinction Award from the Royal 
Life-Saving Society, and a string of positions and 
awards from the Canadian Power and Sail Squad-
rons. 

    David Hardie’s presence in the community is a 
convincing demonstration that the Renaissance is by 
no means dead. Year ago, there was a British come-
dy team, Michael Flanders and Donald Swann, who 
spoke of someone as being “exciting to know”. They 
could have been speaking of David Hardie.

MARITIME HISTORY ENTHUSIASTS TAKE NOTE 

Event at the West Parry Sound District Museum 

“From Canoe to Steam on Georgian Bay” 

Opening of new show, with songs and stories by 

Phyllis Davidson 

Tuesday, October 23rd, 7:00-9:00 p.m. 

Admission $6:00 adults, $4.00 students/seniors 

A SAGA OF VALIANT BUT DOOMED ENDEAVOUR 

2012 has been a year of various anniversaries and 
centenaries, covering the good, the bad, and the ug-
ly. One event from 1912 that has had little air-play is 
the tragedy of the Antarctic expedition led by Capt. 
Robert Falcon Scott. We’re making amends at the 
Museum with a tribute to Capt. Scott, his men, and 
their terrible encounter with Murphy’s Law. A dis-
play and a historical introduction are planned and 
the main part of the event will be a screening of the 
classic 1952 film Scott of the Antarctic, starring John 
Mills and featuring a sound-track by Ralph Vaughan 
Williams that ranks as one of the greatest ever by 
anybody. 

   The date and time for this is Sunday, November 
25, from 1:00 to 4:00 in the Lions’ Room at the Mu-
seum on Tower Hill. Admission is $6.00 for adults 
and $4.00 for seniors and students. And, yes, we’ll 
have warm drinks and snacks – you’ll want them 
after you see this! 
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And now, as promised earlier, Hubert’s poem. It was originally in German, so emerges as blank verse in Eng-
lish. The translation is by Christiane Cook and the poem is courtesy of Marilyn Latzel. 

A DIFFERENT NATURE EXPERIENCE 

By Hans-Hubert Latzel 
 

It is absolutely still; not a quivering leaf,  
Not even the smallest ripples on the water. 

I can only hear the sound of my foot in the sand when I turn right or left 
To observe the width of this stage in front of me. 

 
I am sitting on this rock, 

close by the water’s edge. 
And there across from me is this forest scene as still as a painting.  

It is as if I were in the audience at a theatre play, a guest. 
 

In front of me is this green fat frog, half submerged;  
only his head and shimmering eyes above the water. 

He is still, as if made out of fine china and placed there. 
 

Across from me, partly hidden by reeds, is a great heron, 
standing on one leg for about half an hour now, appearing to be asleep. 

He too is as still as a statue. 
This whole scene appears like magic, made especially for me, the observer. 

 
If I get up now and leave, the frog would disappear with his typical “ribbet” sound. 

But everything would remain the same without me, the quiet observer. 
Therefore I am a non-essential part of this production. 

 
But just now I feel I am taking part;  

a mosquito is sitting on my foot already heavily filled. 
I was so distracted by the fantastic background scene 

that she had enough time to pump herself full, nice and red! 
The mosquito takes off and, like a flash, the frog’s tongue appears 
and swallows her up. I guess he had waited until her tank was full! 

 
Now everything has changed, especially my part in this theatre play. 

Now I am completely immersed, a member of the troupe. 
 

At least several hundred of my red blood cells were first inside the mosquito;  
now they are inside the frog and,  

who knows,  
he may be on the breakfast menu for the heron,  

who in turn might get eaten by the fox next time he stands around asleep! 
 

At least a miniscule part of me gets to travel around this beautiful landscape. 
So, only to sit and enjoy this as if it were performed just for me is not allowed. 

You have to pay your entrance fee to the theatre – and participate! 
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A Parry Sound  Summer 

Full House: The Great Lakes 

Yachting Club Visits 

That’s All She Has Captain: 

I Can’t Give You No More 

(The perils of  Indian Dock Channel) 

The Lady Anne-D holds court 

A Foreign Visitor - The Yorktown 
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Email Officer Residence/Business Phone 

Commander@parrysoundsquadron.ca   David Hardie, AP  (R) (705) 259-0706  

Executive@parrysoundsquadron.ca  John Mason, JN  (R) (705) 342-1315  

Admin@parrysoundsquadron.ca    P/R/C Horst Mattern, AP   (R) (705) 342-9591  

Training@parrysoundsquadron.ca  Andy Devos (R) (705) 773-9527 

Secretary@parrysoundsquadron.ca        Steven Duff   (R) (705) 774-9200 

Treasurer@parrysoundsquadron.ca  John Prosser  (R) (705) 746-5303 

MarepH@parrysoundsquadron.ca John Mason, JN (R) (705) 342-1315 

Membership@parrysoundsquadron.ca Annette Prosser  (R) (705) 746-5303 

Editor@parrysoundsquadron.ca  Steven Duff   (R) (705) 774-9200 

Communications@parrysoundsquadron.ca  Josef Bossart   (R) (705) 774-9350 

ChiefPortCaptain@parrysoundsquadron.ca  John Shipman, AP (B) (705) 746-2411 

PastCdr@parrysoundsquadron.ca       Estelle Montpellier  (R) (705) 342-5451 

ATO@parrysoundsquadron.ca   Vacant  

Supply@parrysoundsquadron.ca  Vacant  

THE BRIDGE:  this is the team serving you for 2012-2013.   If you need information, have a question, or 
need help with something related to the Squadron, feel free to contact the appropriate person for assis-
tance.  And if you have a story for this newsletter, please contact editor@parrysoundsquadron.ca  

Editor - Steven Duff.  

Production - Jo Bossart. 

Copyright Parry Sound Power and Sail Squadron. Materials contained herein may be used for non-commercial purposes so long 
as Parry Sound Power and Sail Squadron, The Bridge, is appropriately acknowledged. 
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