Launch-dayinthenorthisabigthing Likeeverywhere,
thereis the stress of having your boat travel overland and
beinghandled by heavy equipment. However, inthe north
itrepresentsthe culminationof significant preparationand
de-winterizing. Ontop of hat, Dawn and I were hoping to
have Cat Tales ready for extended cruising. We intend to
head o the Carlbbean fom Canada, ia Bermuda
the hurricane scason.

‘We had put Cat Tales, a 1996 Tobago 35, on the hard
prior to the formation of ice on the local lakes and rivers,
andpriortothe firstsnowfall. We hauled her outonatrail
customized out of a mobile home chassis, and left her on
the trailer in the yard on the bank of the St. John River
in New Brunswick, Canada. After removing the sails anc
all fabrics, a big tent went up over her, to get th

“November | December 2004

MULTIHULLS Mag;

slide to each side, and all materials and fluids that could
freeze were dealt with, Over the winter, our plans began
to congeal for the launch. Our new intentions would be
to quit our jobs, repair and upgrade the equipment, and
the boat to the Caribbean where it would stay for at
least two years.
The boatneeded. :.uu.m..derlmmgure thathad been
wm\hcld whileithad sper
ique. We

inding up our careers was going to be dil’fcu!(
We scheduled the launch for the last week of June, sam
e the cnd ofourcrcersand theabeadonmentof e
apartment. Ifready, we would move the boat to our cottage
on Grand Lake, 45 nautical miles away by water.
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Just dismantling the tent was no small thing. We had
used $300 worth of new lumber and tarpaulins to ward
off the snow. The year before had been our “winter of
discounttent” with two icestorms forcing us to almmu

tw

aswell, New fuel valves were also installed; a problem, as.

in Canada could match. The solution was to reconnect
both sides of the valves with hose and clamps.
¢

reconstruct the shelter in terrible

icestorms tore most of it down. Rcmovmz Wi e and

improved assembly after the last snowstorm took a full
ckend i

cramming session, so tension was high.

we bega

Sides an hull arcas, We had been o hathe two xira
bulkheads, just behind the bows, had been installed by
nm chartr company,becausethe ull ad ‘purped”in
was time to check their work. As.

e reshwater

ling

rxpccled the six-foot cracks in the bows had just been
flled with bondo and regelcoated. We ground the bows

d the glass as best we could. I designed a
melhnd to allnw ‘multi layers to be held in place, for 14-

though it suppmdvy “food wrade;” getting rid pren
dly. T

twas even upide dows, We woukly the gase
d - onpl s,
track down d debri fluidand  bow. I
related mold the starboard hull ring out qave
up trying o keep the swarms of mosquitoes out of he
forward,

expelled its own cork.

Oh well, it didn't mald\ the original white
anyway. Sumellmbparlu nisawasteoftimeand mental

and boom could

heahh W f

Atlantic Canada!

an aluminum tear near an eyelet for a mainsheet pulley,
and the boom end cap was taken to a shop for welding.
Z-Spar uses big rivets, so a special rivet gun had to be
borrowed for reassembly.
Replacing the motor mounts under the Yanmars had
i tent. Ho

Agzmst the advice of many boaters, we used a power-
washertotrytoremove the bottompaint. Infact, wwprmd
seraped, sanded, and repeated the cycle. At
washing can be done in the rai
that, There was some combination of ablative pamls and

Th bottoms,
‘box upon which th why. The
i ! iy against osmosis and blistering. We
., and remove the sail i ith a Pettit barrier coat,
't . wedidn't d threel
butre-glassed, re-gelcoated,and epoxied the plinth. Find-  of Pettit ACP50 ablative. Wemade et layer black and

ing warm, dry weather for glasswork was a chore in New
Brunswick’s usually wet springs. A secondary seal had
become loose on the sail drive, and had o be reinstalled
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the following layers blue, so that we might see when ero-
sion had reached in two layers and reapplication might be
necessary. Hopefully this would do for two years.
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‘The week before launch, a new bimini, new sails and
the repaired trampolinc arrived. The tramp had tested
at over 500 pounds strength for cach string of the net, so
wedeclinedtocompeclyrenewi Badnews orthe s,
however... both the main and the jb required modifica-
o, a0 was back o the bus station o them. 1 wes
also time to install our new Flex-o-fold propellers. The
wner ofthe yard, Lee Cole suggestedthey shoid be

. ate as possible. Di ‘phymg

Tobago. I read, bled, and read some more, following the
fuel as Nigel directed. Dawn pressed the starter and it
came back toife. However, it soon failed again. After a
fewiterations, it was time to think of where the air might
be coming from. After standing on my head to retighten
the hose clamps around the new fuel valves, my trouble-
shooting bore fruit and my evening was freed up.

Even in the rain, the St. John River Valley is beautiful.
Well marked boating channels take you through plush

bald eagl i

justas trouble.
2 e e il ki, e
driver, Arlee, to back our boat in
at4:30in the afternoon of the last Friday of the month.

islands. There are a few salmon left, and catching one
jumping s pretty neat. Many of the islands are inhabited
by catdle, that are left by farmers to um-n up on their

own. Ifyouare " at them, they'll

Isnuck away from my job early. What were they going

to do? Fire me? Lee had access to the ramp for himself

and his clients, but the marmawas’wnvalezﬁ‘ur and
as o place:

often talk back.

‘With the wind and the rain on our nose, we didn't miss
the sails. Indeed, it was a proper time to assess the new
{aing propellrs. I remain ronvmccd that we getan ex-

Once me ;- s
el pmblem if the engines would not start. The.

e stopped behind Ox
lsland forthe night,a 8:00; 5 \he wet, overcast night

to control shore erosion

With Arlee’s expertise, and some luck, the launch
‘went off quite successfully. We backed out of the narrow,
dangerous marina, and into the River's current without
aproblem. A few 00d-byes, and we were on our
way downriver. Against good judgment, we confess we
celebrated the event with rum and cola. Our new bimini

n spite of the weather, we
greed over supper that it was darned good to be afloat
again. We slept well, as the wind fought for supremacy
over the strong spring current to determine which way
Cat Tales should lay at anchor.
The rain continued the next day, and we motored for
i It

ly

with

shout how much

shrouds i k.r jib,

reasonable comfort in the cockpit.

generator, electrical upgrades, and storage systems; but
thatcould wait. We opened the ottageand unloaded the

A ugh y drink,
engine sputtered 10 a stop. As Dawn took over the steer-
i i head! igel Calder'

bags. The cott
clothing quickly reminded us that e had lrﬂ nurmban
jobs. turned around

book: “Boatowner's Mechanical and Electrical Manual”
down to the engine. With the bed out of the way, one can
set up a fairly convenient mechanic’s working arca in a
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to face our boatand our future, adouh!e inbowtotehed
down on Cat Tales’ bows.
We'll take it as a good omen. T
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