John Gilbert

Commodore
Hi All

Just a quick note from your
fearless leader and Com-
modore.

With summer upon us, |
expect to see the entire
WRMBC at our next raft up.
| am actually going through
the huge back log of appli-
cations to join our club as |
write this. | reckon | will be
here for quite some time!
Enjoy summer and remem-
ber to add that plunger into
your emergency bag!

John

Flag Ship
Winnie Too
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A tion

Dear Member
NEW YEARS EVE RAFT UP

Newsletter Date
Summer 09/10

The weather was true to recent form and our chosen venue to view the New Years Eve fireworks
at Towra was 'bumpy’ to say the least.

Commodore Gilbo and Admiral Denise sailed Winnie Too homeward from a weeklong adventure
further south, together with Rob and Anne aboard 'Good Time'. Some rough conditions were
encountered whilst away, which Annie first described as an ‘adventure' but the description be-
came much more graphic as the blood slowly returned to her face.

They both arrived first at Towra to secure a prime mooring on behalf of the WRMBC. 'ldle Vice'
now renamed 'Dune Buggy' spent a few more hours on the sand prior to the raft up, a prelude to
all Club get togethers it would seem. Attitude followed much later, the workers of the group, the
crew dressed to impress in a gorgeous long ensemble, which colour matched the boat but did not
inhibit her normal nimble movement about the foredeck. Nimble unfortunately was confined to
the foredeck. Later Attitude's deckhand was reprimanded by mobile phone by a well known Syd-
ney Sea Pilot over fenders. He would have held back had he seen her gorgeous attire upon arrival.
What would he know anyway - those cushiony things are called bollards in the WRMBC for
starters Neil!

The mooring was as rough as a bathtub full of grandchildren and it wasnt long before Winnie
Too and Good Time made a hasty retreat to a more protected area. Dune Buggy and Attitude
hung on to find that the wind dropped and we got a great view of the fireworks. Afterwards,
a comfortable sleep was had by all.

New Years Day saw the wind up early and an early retreat was therefore required after a hearty
breakfast. A Toilet blockage aboard the Dune Buggy left us wondering what they had been eat-
ing and an astonishing request for a plunger as mandatory marine equipment was put forward by
'B' Group. Please all add a toilet plunger to your 'must have' list in case you raft up near or next
to Dune Buggy until their dietry habits can be rectified

With the weather rather ordinary the entire group retreated to our beloved Wonnie for a secluded
raft up. PV1911 turned up as well as the Braileys in their lovely Sea Ray, who qualify as poten-
tial members due to the copious amounts of alcohol on board and the ‘clothes off' raunchy atti-
tude of its female occupants. Neil got the better of them though, going "all the way' and his nude
shots are being withheld from the website until a financial arrangement can be reached that
should benefit all members. Some of the ladies were disappointed as the cooler day, Neil in-
sisted, did not show him to his full potential, although Lyn suggested they had seen him at his
very best (or worst as the case may be).

After a fun day, Sue, party girl to the end, suggested we all go back to Deepwater Bar & Grill for
dinner, in spite of a dead low, low, low, low, tide. She worked impeccably on deck, knowing
that she was still under the watchful eye of Capt Farmer even though he was not in uniform. Uni-
form? Lyn struggles to keep any clothes on him at all these days!

A very slow, careful trip back and the Brailey's managed to pick up some new bathroom tiles
along the way. Deb is always looking to improve their home but this was taking it a bit far! The
Davo's jetty ended up like a car park and the fun continued well into the night. 1 am sure every-
one had a 'Good Time' as did the writer and I look forward to our next adventure with all our
good friends on the water.

Happy Boating. The Editor.

Don’t forget to ask your friends have they experienced some “atrackion”



