
Volume 45    Number 6 

...AND FUN WAS HAD BY ALL 
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Saturday night’s gathering at the Isthmus drew quite a crowd—and fun was had by all….  See pictures on p. 4. 
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Read the first-hand account of PMYC 
member Patty Garcia’s experience 
during the Catalina fire p. 12. 

Dreaming of that tropical island getaway?  See PMYC Mem-
bers Andy and Alice Kopetsky’s account of their Renaissance 
Island vacation and live the dream.  You can practically taste 
the rum punch!  See p. 7. 



   Crab, crab and more crab. That was what was happening at the club on Saturday June 2nd, when 60 of our club members 
showed up for crab night. Steve Cordova and Jeff Jeffries came up with the idea after Trevor Bazeley served crab for Leslie 
Bond’s birthday party. Trevor and Candy Brown along with Dusty Brown prepared Caesar salad, corn on the cob, red potatoes, 
French bread and enough melted butter to swim in. Steve and Jeff also included wine in the price and we had a meal that could-
n’t be beat. 

 
   Later on in the evening, a blond, reported to be a friend of Patty Garcia, was seen dancing 
around the club changing clothes every few minutes. 
 
   The “Mary Ellen Rogers” is ready to set sail for the Father’s Day cruise to Avalon. Sure hope 
the sun comes out. 
 
   Thanks to all that have been attending FND/General Membership Meeting on the 2nd Friday of 
each month. They have been a lot of fun. 
 
Back to my bed of nails. 
 
 
Ted Wollery 
Commodore 
 

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

TED’S SNAPPY CHATTER 
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WE REGRETFULLY ANNOUNCE THE PASSING OF  
CLUB MEMBER NANCY CADIGAN ON MAY 12, 2007 

OUR DEEPEST SYMPATHIES GO OUT TO CHUCK, HER FAMILY, AND MANY FRIENDS.  YOU WILL BE MISSED! 
PLEASE JOIN THE PMYC FAMILY IN CELEBRATING HER LIFE ON  

SUNDAY, JUNE 10TH AT 11:30AM AT THE CLUB. 



  Cinco De Mayo:  I went over Friday morning following Fred W. by about a 1/2 hour.  So we talked on the way over so that I could 
get an idea of what was ahead of me...and consider turning back!!!  This was a pretty rough crossing.  A trip that can take me 1 and 
1/2 hours, took 2 1/2 hours.  Fortunately, all was well at the end and the crossing was dry for us.   
  Friday evening was just great.  I used a gallon of Tommy's chili along with 4 dozen tamales.  The other dishes available were 
equally super.  I think it was a great party especially for a "pot luck" type of dinner.  Fun was had by all at the fire pit. 
  Now Saturday before the dinner meal was PMYC fun.  The tortilla toss was won by 
Steve Cordova for a second year in a row.  He absolutely has the toss down and there 
was no question that he won. 
  As far avocados and their dip, the entrees were very spicy and hot, but up to par for 
PMYC members.  Several of the dips were really up there in hot spice level.  The 
judges picked the winner and everyone else ate all the dips. The Margarita this year 
was a well mixed drink and enjoyed by all who drank it.  Thanks to all the people 
that prepared the stuff and the people that ate and drank.   
  Now we get down to the hard cord food.  "Gonzo" once again was up for the chal-
lenge.  Carne Asada, beans, rice, tortilla etc was fantastic.  He did stop by with a few 
others during the early afternoon to see if they could wet their tongues, which was 
accomplished several times. 
  Sunday morning I punched out just before 9:00 am and had an easy trip home to the 
Marina.  I was lucky.  There were a number of boaters that had engine trouble as 
well as other problems.  Generally, we find that the Cinco de Mayo cruise has some 
boat problems as it is the 1st cruise of the season and people have yet to shake out 
the boats and get them in shape for the trip. 
 
  Father's Day cruise:  Father's day at Avalon is next in the cruise department.  I hope that many of you will put your name on the 
sign up sheet and join us for a fun filled drink and eat weekend.  The highlight of the weekend will be the Saturday night BBQ at 
Descanso Beach.  Last year it was an event to remember.  This is BBQ as it should be.  The people wait on you and bring you your 
drinks.  You pick out your own steak and put it on the Barbie and cook it your way.  You pick out the side dishes you want, you pick 
out your salad etc.  I like it a lot and look forward to the event.  Friday night is not set as of this moment.  It may be a Chinese din-
ner.  There are other events that also are part of this weekend so watch out for notice. 
 
  New goodies at the clubhouse.  I hope you all have had an opportunity to see our new bar stools as well as the new cover for the 
pool table.  We are looking good!!  Thanks to those that took the time to do the job.  Mother's Day brunch.  Thanks to the Commo-
dore as well as the past commodores that did the job.  Linda, I love the French Toast.  Ted at the pasta bar with his helpers did a big 
job that tasted great.  Swap Meet.  Saturday, June 9, 2007, starting at 8:00 am, the stuff will be on display for all to buy.  One man's 
junk is another man's riches.  Good Hunting. 
 
  New Members:  We are always looking for new members.  This is the time of the year that membership comes up because it is the 
start of the new boating season.  New members is everyone's job, not just Jack the Membership Chair.  As you walk around at the 
Swap Meet and talk to people, encourage the subject of membership in the club.  There are more people dropping off the member-
ship rolls than many of you realize.  People move, cruise, pass on, or just stop being members.  So, last meeting when Larry an-
nounced that 17 members were being dropped off the list, I thought we better get started on the membership drive.  Look for local 
people that can participate in Club activities.  The Club is offering a discount on the cost of membership to those that join now.  Per-
fect time to get a membership form and give it to that friend or neighbor that has been putting it off.  Invite a friend to come to Cata-
lina Is. with us for Father's Day. 
 
  The Orange Thing:  I am very pleased to be kidded about my comments concerning the wearing of a PFD.  I teach the class in 
Seamanship for the Coast Guard Auxiliary and one of the best ways to save a life is to remind people that the PFD only works when 
you wear it.  It is my sincere desire to stress the importance of having the PFD available to be put on, but if the sea gets the least bit 
rocky, then put it on and be safe.  I am not going to bore you about the stats concerning how many people get killed each year be-
cause they did not wear their PFD. 
 

 
BE SAFE AND WEAR YOUR PFD. 

Irv Osser 
Vice Commodore  

THE VIEW FROM THE BRIDGE 
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Art Thompson and Gary Laff Look on as          
Irv Osser prepares tamales and chili. 



CINCO DE MAYO CRUISE TO THE ISTHMUS 
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Waves crash hard against Ship Rock after a 
very scary Friday morning passage. 

Fred Whitman, Alex Cordova, Darlene Hill, and Gonzo 
participate in the Saturday night conga line 

(Clockwise from the left) Betty Troupe, Dave & Tina 
Smith, Trish Wikoff, and Tina Michel enjoy lunch on the 
water. 

Darlene Hill and 
daughter with Kim 
LeVern, Steve 
Cordova, Gale 
Markley, and Art 
Thompson pose for 
a shot on the beach 
as Fred quite likely 
tries to talk a 
stranded boater 
though a motor 
repair procedure... 

Cal & Betty Troupe carefully inspect the provi-
sions of the weekend.  Do they not look just a 
little too exited about that bottle of champagne? 

Tina Smith, 
Emily Bloom 
and Peter 
Leffe with 
son Sammy 
lounging at a 
picnic table 
ashore as the 
festivities get 
started. 

Gonzo takes a 
much needed 

break from the 
grill as Alex  

Tissot poses with 
the King of carne 

asada. 



FROM YOUR CRUISE DIRECTOR... 
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F or those of you at the Cinco de Mayo Cruise who crossed on Thursday and Saturday – kudos on your planning.  The 
rest of us who crossed on Friday – Thanks God we made it!  Needless to say, I endured some very, very rocky seas on 
the way over.  All in all there were 20 vessels in attendance for the weekend!  Wow!  And it’s just May!  I’m feeling 
pretty good about this year’s cruise season thanks to all of you! 

 
As is the PMYC way, the Friday night pot luck was unbelievable!  In addition to the all your contributions, a special thanks to 
Irv and Patty for those yummy tamales with Tommy’s chili. 
 
As per usual, there were some mechanical malfunctions and some splashing but everyone was on land and dry for the Saturday 
night festivities.  Once again, Gonzo and Dusty turned out a fabulous carne asada dinner complete with rice and beans.  The 
blenders provided by Loe Piscitelli were a-buzz for what turned out to be quite the eclectic collection of entries in this year’s 
Best Margarita Contest.  Paul DeLuca mixed up the tastiest concoction and a truly Honorable Mention went to Tina Smith with 
an unbelievable Chocolate Love Margarita.  What an unexpected delight!  Perhaps Tina will whip some up on Dave’s next OD. 
 

There were certainly quite a number of recipes in the Guacamole Con-
test with Rebecca Peitso taking home the glory of the win.  You can 
plan and plan and plan or you can toss something together at the 23rd 
hour and have the same advantage.  You just never know how the 
judges’ palates will be operating that day. 
 
I thought I heard that Steve Cordova will be conducting TT101 classes 
commencing early-May 2008 for those who wish to gain a leg up on his 
now world famous tortilla tossing technique.  Is this two-time winner 
unstoppable?  Congratulations Steve!  And for those who aimed at me, 
congratulations to you too, you got me! 
 
Nothing beats a bonfire with guitar and conga line.  When it comes to 
parties, boy can we this club do it right! 
 
Now for all of you that schlepped and carried the various and sundry 
items that it takes to pull off a party of this nature so that Ellen and I 
didn’t have to - thank you so very much! 

 
Margarita Contest – Paul DeLuca 
Guacamole Contest – Rebecca Peitso 
Tortilla Tossing Contest – Steve Cordova 
 
WHAT’S NEXT YOU ASK?  The Father’s Day Cruise to Avalon is nearly here!  If you plan to go and haven’t signed up al-
ready, a sheet has been posted on the galley door.  The 2nd Annual Miniature Golf Tournament will be held at Golf Gardens be-
ginning at 11:00 on Saturday morning.  It was big fun last year so I hope a lot of you are interested in having big fun at it this 
year.  Again we have tables reserved at the Descanso Beach Club on Saturday night to enjoy their BBQ Under the Stars where 
you are the chef.  BYO entrée or purchase one from their fresh deli.  Cocktails at 5:00 / Grill opens at 6:00.  Besides all that fun 
and food, there will be Blues bands playing all over town throughout the weekend.  Here’s just a sample schedule… 
 
Friday Night: Clubs all over Avalon will feature Blues bands, including Chi Chi Club, Luau Larry’s and Flips. 
Saturday Afternoon: Wrigley Stage downtown. 
Saturday Night:  Descanso Beach Club 
Sunday Afternoon: Descanso Beach Club 
 
THEN WHAT?  The Annual Fourth of July Raft-up is just around the corner, the 
San Diego Marriott Cruise is July 16 - 20, and don’t miss the Luau Cruise to Cat Har-
bor the first weekend of August.  And if you haven’t picked up your 2007 Cruise 
Season T-Shirt, there’s still time!  Contact me or Ellen and we’ll set you up! 
 

Fred Whitman 
Director / Cruise Director 

Tortilla contest winner Steve Cordova with wife Kathy and 
daughter Alex showing off First Prize 



Hola PMYC, 
 
We heard rumors there is a PMYC East, well guess what, there also is a PMYC South! 
PMYC South is represented by Sid and Manuela Olshefski in and on Paradise. 
 
Duties: 
Sid:  Commodore, Port Captain, Fleet Captain, Fleet Surgeon, House Manager also DD 
Manuela: Vice and Rear Commodore, Treasurer, Historian, 
Secretary, Social Director, Communications Officer/
Translator, Quarter Master, Chef and Cocktailmixologist. 
 
Now we just need some members to visit so that we can prac-
tice our "unpaid" jobs. 
Oh, by the way if you wonder where south is, it's currently in 
Venezuela, subject to move at any time.  
 
Oh, and PS: first Club Member to join us, please bring a bur-
gee! 
 
Sid and Manuela in and on Paradise 

____________________________________________________________________________________ 

WELCOME TO PMYC SOUTH! 
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Note from the Editor: Unfortunately many of your ads did not make the transition to me during the switchover.  I 
took many of these ads from previous issues of the LOG, so quality may be poor.  If you are unhappy with how 
your ad looks, please resubmit your information either through email or contact me to arrange a new ad. 
 
Thanks! 
Ehren Beckwith, LOG Editor 



S everal months ago Alice and I met with friends and one 
friend suggested a group sailing/charter vacation to the 
Renaissance Islands in the Caribbean Sea. 
   The three islands are Anguilla, Saint Martin/Sint 

Maarten, and St Bart's, and they occupy the far Northeast part of the 
sea.  I get confused as to what’s the Leeward/Windward greater 
lesser Antillies who’s on first, but we six got on a red eye and 
somehow arrived at Princess Julianna Airport at Sint Maarten, on 
the Dutch side of the middle island. After negotiating 
with a taxi, we set out for the Grand Marche in mid-
island and got our provisions-lots of rice, produce, 
drinking water, condiments and rum, to name a few. 
   Captain Oliver’s Marina at Oyster Pond on the op-
posite side of the island, a large Sunsail/Moorings 
charter base, was our destination. We reserved a Sun-
sail Beneteau 47 named ‘Baraka’. Baraka has three 
staterooms, a large fridge, three heads and a bimini, 
without which we would have melted. The name 
would prove to be significant in our travels. After 
attending the skippers meeting Sunday a.m., we 
loaded ice, a kayak and snorkeling gear and we were 
off. 
   We set out for Tintamarre Island, about 4.5 nm NE, 
home of the famous mud baths. It turned out that they 
really weren’t baths per se, but a short hike up the 
beach to a couple of pits in the side of the hills. Sim-
ply combine the clay dirt with some seawater and smear it all over 
the body. Well, after looking like mud people for about 20 minutes, 
we dove into the water and washed it off and felt totally exfoliated 
whatever that means. Tintamarre was the first of the fabulous 
beaches we visited. 
   A rum drink later and we were truly exfoliated 
and set sail for Grand Case on the French side of St. 
Martin. Grand Case is a big bay and has lots of 
restaurants, a tiny main street and lots of reggae 
music blaring from the locale and we dinghied in 
searching for some ribs, which seem to be the thing 
on the funky side of the islands. Another rum punch 
and some barbecue at Sky’s the Limit and all was 
well with the world-warm climates, a nice beach 
and lots of window-shopping after nightfall. 
   The next day we set out for Road Bay, Anguilla. 
Anguilla is the largest, least developed of the is-
lands. It is British and Road Bay is where one 
clears in and out. After pulling in and going thru the 
bureaucracy we bought cruising permits for the 
Marine Parks for two days at a cost of $131. Anita 
at customs was most helpful and gave us an extra 
day. 
   Road Bay is also home of six foot-five Elvis, who 
runs a bar on the beach so naturally we had to try a 
rum punch. There are open cockpit boats on the beach that had par-
ticipated in one of the local regattas and they have modified full 
keels and huge sail plans. We also attempted our first foray into 
buying fish from the locals. Well Road Bay turned up zero fish but 
we were to be lucky later. 
   Meanwhile we enjoyed the planter’s punch and ogled at the first 
of many sea turtles that came in and left during our cruise. We din-
ghied to the larger of the two beached shipwrecks, went aboard and 

the lads found a large piece of driftwood that looked like a dog or 
an octopus or something and would ultimately accompany us all the 
way to the end of our journey on the cabin top. Wherever we went 
‘Bark caca’ was to be a conversation piece among the locals and 
other yachties. 
   Next day-Prickly Pear Cay (one of the Marine parks)-in my opin-
ion the finest beach on the islands. We had to anchor out on a road-
stead, set out a float and dinghy around the corner over the inlet to 

get in but boy what a fine beach. Shallow, like bath 
water and no rips, decent snorkeling and great laying 
around. 
   Allen’s restaurant is on the beach and he and his 
wife prepared some fine barbecue, and delicious rum 
punches. There were other visitors to the island who 
arrived on a big Catamaran with Heineken signs all 
over it but the area was still not crowded.  After lunch 
some of the folks went into the water but I noticed all 
these little yellow birds in a tree while visiting a cou-
ple at the bar (‘go to the nude beach at Orient Bay, 
dude you won’t be sorry’). Allen said here, put some 
sugar crystals in my hand and said ‘you can feed ‘em 
if you hold your hand out perfectly still’. It was really 
cool to have lots of these little guys eating out of my 
hand. I gave some to the girls and they got a kick out 
of it too. 
   We soon departed to Crocus Bay (next bay East of 

Road Bay) and the Anguilla Channel was acting up. It was one of 
those ‘plan to do a lot of motoring’ days. We made Crocus and 
anchored on flat seas in about 25 knots of wind. The good news is 
that it’s deep enough to tuck in fairly close to shore. The wind ma-
chine never shut off. It was OK to snorkel or kayak as there were no 

seas. The only facilities at Crocus are a long walk 
up the hill and past the top. We needed some mix 
for the rum and matches for the magma so off we 
went. 
   One of the more amusing things about Crocus 
Bay is the goat herd. I was snoring up a storm in the 
V berth when all of a sudden ‘baaaa’. I looked out 
and saw this herd of goats make their way across 
the sheer bare part of the hill. It seems that they 
make this pilgrimage every day. They flip and flop 
and do half gainers around the dirt and flit and run 
up and down the hill but never fall down or tumble 
to the bottom. It’s hysterical. 
   After two days it was time to get out of Dodge so 
we were off to Road Bay to clear and then to Anse 
Marcel on the French side of St Martin. Anse Mar-
cel is a small bay that hides Port Lonvilliers, an 
inland marina that is protected from all manner of 
boaters’ hell except that one that no one thinks 
about: mosquitoes. That’s right folks if you’re go-

ing there bring the Off or cutters repellent. There is a mosquito 
abatement program in the works but they’re remodeling the Radis-
son Hotel (who incidentally bought up the inside harbor) and there 
is standing water. 
  The inner harbor is accessible through a cut that is about 3 meters 
deep and only one boat length wide at the inlet. Port Lonvilliers is 
where water tanks can be topped off (not cheap; nothing is cheap on 
the French side) and we finally bought a fish-a 24 lb Dorado.  

(Continued on Next Page) 

CHARTER IN THE RENAISSANCE ISLANDS 
Andy  Kopetsky 

Race Committee Co-Chair 

“Another rum punch 

and some barbecue 

at Sky’s the Limit 

and all was well with 

the world…” 
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The fish cost $144 U.S., we had 
to buy the whole fish but it lasted 
for 18 dinners and one lunch. 
  There is also some civilization 
there as there is a hotel and res-
taurants. We had lunch at a café 
and some rum punches. The port 
offers real Hollywood showers 
for 2 euros per ten minutes and a 
washing machine. We had the 
towels in the washer (it was 
about the size of a small dairy 
crate) turned the thing on and 

found out we had set it for the cycle that takes about 
an hour and a half. 

   We spent two days there and 
paid our dockage fees (118 eu-
ros) and cleared out for Anse de 
Columbier on the Island of St 
Bart’s. The wind blew pretty 
much on the nose so we motored. 
   Anse de Columbier is one of 
only two places on our list where 
mooring buoys are not only en-
couraged they’re mandatory. We 
found one fairly close in to shore 
and proceeded with the hard 
work of kayaking, snorkeling 
and hiking up to the top of the 

hill and toward the North side of the island. We got 
part way but it was very treacherous what with cacti 

and rocks and all so why not go 
back to the boat and prepare 
some rum punch? 
   The property used to be owned 
by the Rockefeller family and 
there is still a house atop the hill 
with all kinds of signs private 
property, etc. St Bart’s has lots of 
little bays and very exclusive 
properties and would turn out to 
be the most expensive of the 
three islands. 
   We went into Gustavia, the 
main city after Columbier and 

found a rather rolly anchorage. All the major spots 
were taken in the harbor so we anchored out on the 

NW side and rolled around all 
night. Following day we went 
into the main dock via dinghy 
and got details on tying up stern-
to and a meal and cocktail at the 
only restaurant open-the Pirates 
Route on the waterfront. They 
make the best (most powerful?) 
rum punches yet. 
   After lots of yelling and heav-
ing and tightening and banging 
and re-positioning we finally 
were ‘home’ on the quay next 
day. Some of the perks include 

free showers from 0800-1645 (they’re clean) and a 
fine supermarket a hop skip and a holler from the 

dock. 
   We cleared customs at Gustavia and in front of the 
customs office is where the huge boats park. There 
was a 172-foot powerboat joined by a 150-foot sail-
boat. 
   Most stores stay open until 1900-2000 and we made 
sure that the ice and rum supplies were up to snuff. I 
purchased a bottle of duty free Haitian rum for the trip 
home. 
   We rented an old run down van (it had working A/
C!) and toured the island next day. One of the main 
attractions is the airport at St Jean. The aircraft ap-
proach a high rise on a hill over looking the harbor 
and then literally dive bomb the runway. The road has 
a traffic circle at that point and the planes miss the 
traffic seemingly by inches. It’s wild—at the other 
end of the short runway is the bay of St Jean so 
there’s little margin for error. 
   Continuing on the tour we visited several beaches 
and Alice and I walked to the Isle de France Hotel and 
had smoothies. 
   We spent a couple of days in Gustavia and saw the 
museum (St Bart’s was first settled by the Swedes) 
photographed some of the 18th century architecture 
and went back to Anse de Columbier, one of our fa-
vorite spots before heading to Isle Fourschue, the 
most isolated spot on the trip. There are no facilities at 
Fourschue so we spent the day snorkeling and making 
some cocktails and photographing the birds. 
   It was now time to go back to Oyster Pond and bid 
farewell to ‘Baraka’ and her driftwood sculpture. 
   To summarize we cleared customs of three countries 
on three islands. Anguilla (British) is the least devel-
oped though there are some pricey resorts on the is-
land’s South side. 
   Sint Maarten (Dutch side) had very visible poverty 
but the people were the friendliest of all. We had no 
trouble taking the bus a few days after our sailing trip; 
the Maho district by the airport is like Las Vegas and 
features live shows and huge portions of food. 
   St Martin (French side) is pricier; the people are 
caught in the middle of upscale markets (read Cartier, 
Hermes, et al) and flea markets. The food is more 
varied than on the Dutch side: we had beautiful sea-
food salads and seared ahi tuna but there are plenty of 
rib places around. 
   St Bart’s (French) is very expensive but home to the 
‘cheeseburger in paradise’. Dinner for six was 40 
euros and cocktails were not horribly expensive. It is 
wise to do some looking for food places on St Bart’s. 
There is a nice boulangerie/deli located three blocks 
up from the waterfront and we had lunch there at a 
very reasonable price. Le Repaire restaurant is fairly 
priced and excellent. 
   One of the more successful aspects of the trip is that 
we managed to get everywhere by 1600 so there was 
still daylight left and we didn’t have to face the pros-
pects of anchoring at night-an especially dangerous 
task at Gustavia. 
   We also met the Commodore of the 
Sint Maarten Yacht Club (sponsors of 
the Heineken Regatta) and promised 
to send him a PMYC burgee. 

RENAISSANCE ISLANDS                     (Continued from p. 7) 
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Congratulations to Dennis and Rebecca Peitso on their recent purchase of Circe, a beautiful 56’ yawl.  Fleet Chaplain Aaron 
Hassman presided over the christening and renaming ceremony held on deck. He called upon Dennis and Rebecca to give the 
old name of the vessel then prayed to the gods of the winds of the east, west, north, and south to forever forget that name.  We 
invoke the ancient gods of the wind and sea to favor us with their blessing!  Then they opened a bottle of champagne and poured 

some on the bow, after which the bottle proceeded 
to the onlookers on deck.   

CHRISTENING OF THE CIRCE 
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More libations to the gods of the winds! 
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PLEASE WEAR YOUR NAME TAG  

WHEN YOU ARE IN THE CLUB HOUSE 
 

AS A MEMBER YOU ARE ENTITLED TO INVITE 
GUESTS TO YOUR CLUB.  HOWEVER, YOU MUST BE 

PRESENT AND ISSUE A GUEST NAME TAG.  SIGN 
THEM INTO THE GUEST REGISTER  UNDER YOUR 

NAME AS SPONSOR. 
 

VISITORS FROM OTHER YACHT CLUBS SHOULD ALSO 
BE SIGNED IN AND ISSUED A NAME TAG. 

JUNE 1100-1500 1500-1900 
1 FRIDAY CHLOE RUSSELL 

2 SATURDAY GARY LAFF KIM LEVERN 

3 SUNDAY DARLENA 
MONET 

KEN HAVARD 

8 FRIDAY BARBARA WUNDER 

9 SATURDAY ART THOMPSON LINDA       

10 SUNDAY LEON MILHON PHILECE        
SAMPLER 

15 FRIDAY BRENDA WARD 

16 SATURDAY CORT HAVERLY RENNY 
MITCHELL 

17 SUNDAY KELLY BUTLER PETER       
STERNBERGER 

22 FRIDAY MONICA KESSLING 

23 SATURDAY ANDREW PEITSO DON WETMORE 

24 SUNDAY ROGER 
DAUGHERTY 

GARY PANAS 

29 FRIDAY 

30 SATURDAY CORT AYERS WALTER PRUE 

GLORIA BROWN  

JULY 1100-1500 1500-1900 

1 SUNDAY JACK BARRISH  JOHN SOUTH  

6 FRIDAY NANCY SAY TANG 

7 SATURDAY ALAN ROCK  PETER          
CZARNOWSKI  

8 SUNDAY REID EARLS II  DON WARREN  

13 FRIDAY NANCY WILDING  

14 SATURDAY JOHN GREAS  JAMES ROLETTI  

15 SUNDAY ROY SOUZA  RICHARD        
OSBORNE  

20 FRIDAY ANNIE TEHAN  

21 SATURDAY BOB            
GONZALES  

JOHN         
MONTGOMERY 

22 SUNDAY JACQUELINE 
SMITH  

GARY SMITH  

27 FRIDAY 

28 SATURDAY ROGER PERO  

29 SUNDAY JOHN GROTE   RICHARD BLEICH  

GAYLE MARKLEY  

CHUCK        
CADIGAN  

Your PMYC Web Site 
  

OD Schedule, Calendar, Special Events, Racing Schedule, 
The Log and other useful information right on the Internet. 

  
To be most useful to all members, however, we need to 

receive notices of coming events as early as possi-
ble.  Once we receive notice, it will appear on the website 

immediately. 
  

Unlike the Log, we don't have monthly deadline, so send 
us your announcements.  Please! 

  
PMYC Webmaster 
Roger Daugherty 

 
pmyc@pmyc.org 

mailto:pmyc@pmyc.org�


   Well we are finally on our way, after way too long in Majuro. We did have fun exploring the outer Islands. But the main part of 
Majuro was boring & the people are not as helpful as we’d like. We almost made a clean get away over two weeks ago—we had 
provisioned, cleaned the boat bottom, taken down the awning, sail cover, checked out of Majuro (customs, immigration, port au-
thority), taken the outboard off the dinghy, and were just going to hoist the dinghy up on deck when we discovered that the anchor 

windless wouldn't work!  So after a couple of hours trying to figure out the problem, I figured it had 
to be the windlass itself not an electrical problem.  We had to take the whole windlass off the deck 
& tear it apart!  Well there were several things wrong, first the motor was frozen solid so I took that 
apart and found two bearings inside were rusted solid.  Then I went to the two places in town that 
might have them but with no luck. 
   Luckily they do have a very good machinist there, who made me a bushing to go where one of the 
bearings were.  We got the other bearing to work, after some fiddling with it I put it back in. Then I 
tackled the gear box and found that most of the bearings inside were also destroyed.  One needle 
bearing was driven into the aluminum casing.  Luckily another cruiser there had a McMaster cata-
logue which is full of this type of  stuff.  We found some that might work, so we ordered them and 
waited until they arrived.  Thank God for digital cameras because we took pictures of every bearing 
and gear inside the case! After a couple of weeks, I would never been able to put it all back in order. 
   Well it seems to be working, and only cost about $300 dollars to fix versus over $ 3500 plus ship-
ping for a suitable replacement.  Then we had to clean the bottom again, reprovision, etc. before we 
could leave again.  The three people who tried to leave before us also had problems and had to re-
turn to repair them.  We coined the new saying- “You can check in, but you can't check out!”  

   I think we have finally escaped the curse of Majuro! We are now beating to weather about 300 miles away. We have about 1300 
miles to go to Western Samoa where we can fill up on cheap booze, then head downwind again to Tonga, then Fiji. (If the wind 
gods are with us!) 
   Just wanted to get you all up to date and let you know that cruising is all about fixing your boat in exotic locations. 
   How are things there at the club and how are things with you all?  Hello again to everyone at PMYC! 
 

                                               Gotta go reef the sail- another squall coming! 
                                                              Greg & Penny 

 
_________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

UPDATE FROM LONG TALL SALLY 
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  SANDGRAIN SECURITIES, INC. 
   1050 Franklin Avenue, Suite 300 

Garden City, N.Y 11530 
ANTHONY MILAZZO, Sr. 

Senior Vice President Financial Services 
Stocks, Bonds, Mutual Funds & Annuities 

516-750-7874 or 800-500-5008 
fax 516-741-0390 

Member NASD & SIPC 



FIRE ON CATALINA 
By Patty Garcia 
PMYC Member 
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  Peter and I had the experience of being on Cata-
lina island when the fire broke out. 
   At first, we didn’t realize that the fire had 
started just on the other side of the hills. 
Around 3:30 PM on Friday we noticed 
the sky had gone orange and there were 
helicopters and airplanes all over.  It 
looked like a war zone!  We finally saw 
the smoke and about that time, an emer-
gency worker advised us that we should 
leave. 
   Peter and I had been staying on the 
island to paint Bob & Helene Smith’s 
house and I asked if we had time to 
clean up.  He said I had about an hour. 
   We drove into town and it was madness all 
around us!  We found another safe house at Bob 

Butte’s place in town, but it turned out to be not 
so safe either.  The fires had come over the hills 
and were heading toward us at a fast pace. 

   The island was filled with smoke and 
our eyes were stinging.  By this time, the 
fire was about a mile from reaching the 
city of Avalon.  Then, a policeman asked 
us to leave the island.  Peter and I de-
cided to go back to the house and water it 
down again (having done it twice al-
ready). 
   When we got to the house, there was 
no electricity so we sat in the dark.  After 
a while we decided to go to bed.  I man-

aged to get some photos of the fire with my cell 
phone camera to show you some of what it 
looked like close up. 

“...there were 

helicopters and 

airplanes all over.  

It looked like a 

war zone!” 

Flames are visible from on the hillside as the fire came        
over the hills and inched toward Avalon. 

At it’s worst, the smoke engulfed the city of Avalon,            
making it difficult to breathe or even see. 

Flames are clearly visible on the hillside,                             
coming to within a half-mile of the city. 

A helicopter swoops to the water to reload                
after dousing the Catalina flames with seawater. 
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...FROM THE PMYC DESERT DIVISION 

The PMYC members of Palm Springs gather to catch up on current events at the club.  Pictured from left to right (top) are Bob 
Gayman, Joe & Pat Curry, Joe Bourque, Phil & Fran Murray, Ron & Ann Broadwell, Richard Toohey (and friend), and Keefe 

Dawson.  Bottom Row: Linda & Lucas Willemse, Francine Gayman, Barbara Bourque, Darlene Hill, and Julie Dawson. 

 

Friday, June 8 – Gonna be Svedish! 
Meatballs with lingonberry sauce.  Gravlax with mustard dill sauce. 

Jansson’s Temptation and herring, herring and more herring! 
Aquavit will be available and snaps songs will be sung – Vi are talking fun! 

10 Crowns 
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PMYC invites you to our 
FATHER’S DAY CRUISE TO AVALON 

June 15-17, 2007 

 

 
 

FUN & GAMES, MINI GOLF TOURNAMENT 
BOAT HOPPING AND DEMERARIA PUNCH! 

The sign up sheet is located on the announcement board! 

________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
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SUN MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT 

     1  FND 2  Crab 
Feast! 

3 4 5 6  Movie 
Night 

7  Single 
Mariners 

8  FND/ 
Meeting 

9  Swap 
Meet 

10 11 12 13  Movie 
Night 

14  15 Father’s 
Day 

16      
Cruise 

17 
To Avalon 

18 19  Board 
Meeting 

20  Movie 
Night 

21  Single 
Mariners 

22  FND 23  PMYC 
Birthday! 

24 25 26 27  Movie 
Night 

28 29  FND 30 

June 2007 

SUN MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT 

1 2 3 4 Dinghy 
Raft-up 

5  Single 
Mariners 

6  FND 7  WOW 

8 9 10 11  Movie 
Night 

12 13  FND/
Meeting 

14 

15 16 17  Board 
Meeting 

18 Movie 
Night 

19  Single 
Mariners 

20  FND 21 

22 23 24 25 Movie 
Night 

26 27  FND 28 Comedy 

Night 

29 30 31     

July 2007 



See the LOG on the Web! 

www.pmyc.org 

Pacific 
Mariners  

Yacht 
Club 

13915 PANAY WAY ● MARINA DEL REY ● CALIFORNIA 90292 

“THE OBJECT OF THIS CLUB SHALL BE TO ENCOURAGE THE SPORT OF YACHTING” 

ADVERTISE IN THE LOG! 
CONTACT THE EDITOR  

EHREN BECKWITH 
EHREN@EHRENB.COM 

OR (562) 900-5747 
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