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INS IDE THIS ISSUE:  

THE OFFICIAL PUBLICATION OF PACIFIC MARINER’S YACHT CLUB 

   After our respectable start things were very slow. We had 
three full days of drifting and some partial days (and nights) 

after that. At day four we met up with out 
nemesis - Between the Sheets. We match 
raced all night and by the mornings’ roll 
call we had moved into 1st place - Sheets 
being in 2nd. 
   We went our separate ways and then on 
day six we met up with them again. An-
other match race incurred and we made a 
couple of less than ideal maneuvers and 
lost that battle. Meanwhile Panda was near 
blowing a gasket, the hired guru - as I’m 

Grace and Harry 
S/Y French Kiss 
PMYC Cruising Members 
 
   We’ve been here for a whole 24 hours 
now. We are all still just a bit numb - and I 
don’t just mean only due to the spirituous 
libations. 
   We had a great start and we thank those 
of you who came out to see us at the start 
and lend your support. It meant a great 
deal. I would have stopped what I was 
doing to socialize a little more but the 
hired guru would have keel hauled me. We were racing after 
all! 

Transpac to Hawaii aboard the French Kiss 

Continued on p. 7 

What a Great Way to Celebrate Independence! 
For more pictures and the story on the Fourth of July Dinghy Raft-Up, see page 4! 

 
PMYC Members 
John and Brenda 
Grote spot a salt-
water crocodile 10 
feet off the boat at 
Cape Tribulation in 
North Queensland.  
Read the full story 
of their recent ad-
venture down un-
der on page 8. 

Aren’t You Glad You’re in a Boat? 
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I  went fishing up in Sitka, Alaska with some mem-
bers of the club, Staff Commodore Keefe Dawson 
along with Jack Monroe and John Grote. It was 

my first time fishing up 
there and it was everything 
I expected. We fished for 
three days and I caught a 
lot of fish, thanks to our 
Captain and deck hand who 
I had told that I didn’t 
know S--- about fishing 
and needed all the help I 
could get. At the end of out 
trip I left Sitka with 100 
lbs. of salmon and halibut 
in 2 boxes. 
 
   I stopped off in Seattle to 
spend a couple of days with 
my brother. We were having a great time visiting, when 
I got a phone call from my Mother’s neighbor. Ya see 
I’ve been driving this old beater pick up truck back and 
forth to the range, so I wouldn’t put so many miles on 
my car. Well I have no place to park the truck at home, 
so I park it across the street in the parking lot at the 
Ralph’s market. I was going to be gone for a couple 
weeks and didn’t want to risk getting towed so I parked 

it on the quiet street in front of my Mom’s house. 
Wouldn’t you know, my Mothers neighbor tells me that 
someone had plowed right into my truck and pushed it 

20 feet up the hill, totaling 
it. 
 
   But wait, there’s more. 
When I was in Seattle I put 
my two boxes of fish in the 
freezer at the airport, for 
the tune of $28 a day. I get 
back to the airport to come 
back to LA and check two 
boxes of fish and my lug-
gage at the Alaska Airlines 
counter. When I get to LA, 
I have ONE box of fish 
and my luggage. 
 

   If ya smell something fishy coming from a big white 
box, it’s probably my 50 lbs. of fish. 
 
 
Back to my bed of nails. 
 
Ted Woolery 
Commodore 

Ted’s Fishy Story 

Get Ready for PMYC’s Annual 2007 Dinghy Poker Run! 
Food — Fun — Prizes  

 
$25 per hand benefiting the Colon Cancer Alliance (CCA)  

 
September 9 at 12:00 PM  

Prizes provided by Andersson Marine 
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The View From the Bridge 
and ribs with the extras.  At the last meeting the dessert 
contest was not scratched in  steel as to the rules except 
that whether home made or commercially done, it is 
OK.  So it is wide open and I for one am really looking 
forward to this part of Saturday evening. 
 
   COAST GUARD WARNING: This is the time of the 
year that we have those silly boating accidents.  Some-
one falls off the back of the boat with his pants down 
around his ankles, or at least his zipper open.  Guess 
what he was trying to do, rather than go below.  For 
some reason it is usually a guy thing.  On the other hand, 
women seem to get hit with the boom when a change of 
course is called.  Pay attention and focus.  The life you 
save may be your own.  Oh yea.  Don't forget to wear 
that PFD.  It only works when you wear it. 
 
   GREAT SIGN AT A BAR: Old 
sailors never die, they just get a little 
dinghy. 
 
 

See you at the Luau. 
 

Irv Osser 
Vice Commodore  

S o there I was in Venice, Italy walking with Patty 
from Harry's American Bar on the 4th of July.  I 
did not see anyone that I knew at the bar and so 

we were walking toward our hotel.  I spotted the Venice 
Yacht Club and looked into the main room.  There is 
was.  Our club flag in a nicely framed with glass display 
on the wall.  So during the last Friday night meeting I 
asked if anyone knew who exchange flags with Venice 
Yacht Club in Italy.  Paul said he was on his honeymoon 
9 years ago and he exchanged burgees at the Club.  
Wow, what a small world. 
   We finished the 3600 ocean cruise in Venice, Italy 
with a Peter Gabriel concert in St. Marks Square.  What 
a fantastic finish.  I only took 534 pictures on the trip 
and have not culled out the great from the not so great. 
 
CATALINA AGAIN.  We are going to Catalina Island 
again.  I hope that Fred gets his wish and we have 30 
boats signed up for the cruise.  For me, I plan on doing 
my part.  I am going to make Chili Cheese bur-
gers...Tommy's Chili, of course.  So I ask many of you 
to bring side dishes like salad, corn on the cob, beans, 
starters and then how about some of the good desserts.  
A watermelon  would be really great.  Fred will proba-
bly give you a call and ask for your help, please tell him 
what you are going to do. 
   Saturday will be BBQ.  So far the plan will be chicken 

Editor’s Picks 
The Editor’s Picks is a new feature of The Log that I will publish in each month.  It will feature your submissions of 
the funniest jokes, pictures, stories, or one-liners that are submitted within the previous month.  I’ll pick the ones I like 
best for the issue!  Here are the categories: 
 
Funniest picture: Send me the funniest picture you have from PMYC or associated 
with the sport of yachting.  Please be kind!  Don’t send anything that that is embar-
rassing to a member or that is not family-friendly. 
 
Funniest Joke: Have you heard a funny joke around the club or do you have a 
funny joke you’d like to share?  Nautical jokes or others that relate to the club are 
preferred, but you can submit any joke that is not too risqué. 
 
Funniest Short Story: If you have a funny story from the Club’s adventures that 
you’d like to share, I’ll publish those as well. 
 
Funniest Thing Overheard at the Club: Did you hear something that should by 
all means be taken out of context for comedic value?  Let me know what you heard.  
If its funny (and friendly), I’ll publish it in the Log. 
 
Have fun, and happy hunting! 
 
Ehren Beckwith, LOG Editor 
Ehren@ehrenb.com 
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Fourth of July Dinghy Raft-Up 
   The Fourth of July Dinghy Raft-Up was a 
smashing success.  We had a great turn-out despite 
the fact that the Fourth fell on a Wednesday this 
year!  We all had a great time together having our 
fill of hors’dourves, our favorite beverages, and 
even our old favorite, Jello shots (thanks, Kim!). 
   We were also visited by no shortage of PMYC 
members circling the party on their boats including 
Howard Cohn aboard his 55’ Chris Craft (see be-
low), Alan Rock on his Hunter 34.5, and numerous 
passes by Mike & Loe Piscatelli on their end-tie in 

D-basin. 
   Those Jello shots flew all over the basin—up to 
Howard’s deck (and all over his hull), to all the 
dinghies rafted together, and even over to Bob 
Ledger’s boat.  And yes, he caught it!  Well worth 
the effort. 
   After the raft-up many headed over to B-basin 
where Unkle Monkey was performing.  
Later on in the evening, we enjoyed fire-
works off the breakwater from Leon Mil-
hon’s boat on the fuel dock. 
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RACE COMMITTEE REPORT 
Andy Kopetzky 
Race Committee Co-Chair 
 

T he month of July is traditionally a race-
intensive month and 2007 is no exception.  
The beginning saw the 40th annual MDR-San 

Diego Race sponsored by 
SMWYC and departing Saturday 
June 30.  I was crew aboard a 
Beneteau 40.7 (‘Citabria’, 
named after an airplane), so at 
least we were promised more 
than bread and water rations for 
this trip. There was one bunch of 
lads who sailed down in a Capri 
22; we didn’t see a trailer for the 
return trip. 
   Other members of our crew 
consisted of Caribbean rum 
punch crew and former club members Rick Clemen-
son (skipper) and Roger Selkowitz.  After a light air 
start and getting marooned in the PV parking lot, we 
managed to escape to bigger winds off San Pedro and 
once again the thrill of speed overcame the fear of 
death. 
   It was off Queen’s Gate when we first spotted 
them: a pod of about 4-5 pilot whales. This was to 
become the theme of the trip; soon after there were 
California Grays spouting and surfacing. Needless to 

say it was difficult to keep the boat in trim, and of 
course later the wind died at about 2100. After a few 
hours of drifting, snoozing, beer drinking and snitting 
I made the executive decision of turning on the D-s’l 
at 0400. Rules state that cruising boats must motor 
for three hours; no restriction was placed on speed so 

we ran rum line wide open. 
   At daybreak we were accom-
panied by a pod of tiny dolphins-
most not much bigger than Lab-
rador retrievers. They swam 
around the bow and stayed just 
out of the way for about 45 min-
utes. Great escorts putting on a 
show. 
   At 0700 there was almost 
enough wind to sail and we man-
aged to keep her going at warp 
speed of about two knots plus. 

At 0800 we spotted them: about a dozen grays sur-
facing and going in all different directions about a 
quarter mile off the bow. One surfaced not more than 
fifty feet off the stern-‘hey these guys are bigger than 
the boat!’ This time the cameras were ready and we 
got some snaps. Roger got the classic flukes out of 
the water shot. For me this was the largest number of 
whales I have seen outside of Alaska; all told we saw 

Continued on p. 6 
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Race Committee Report  (Continued From P. 5) 

over two dozen. 
   The rest of the trip found us bogged down in the Pt 
Loma kelp and we finished seventh, arriving at 1635 
Sunday. The kelp patties and the no-wind nailed us 
for three and a 
half hours, but 
provided good 
beer drinking 
weather. 
   The dinner and 
Monday a.m. 
trophy presenta-
tion/raffle at 
Southwest Y.C. 
were excellent; 
Orlando always 
puts on a good show.  We didn’t see any of 
the huge grey critters on the return trip. 
   We over-nighted in Newport Beach. This 
is an excellent place to stop on the way up; 
the local OC Sheriffs are more than happy 
to help you find a place to tuck in. 
 
   I had the fine opportunities to assist in the 
running of three July regattas: the WOW/
WAH July 7th, the J 24 North Americans 
on Friday the 13th and the SCCYC OD/Chuck Stein 
Series on July 21st.  PMYC hosted the WOW/WAH 
and the club stood up to the task in fine fashion. 
   John Grote stepped up to the plate and assisted 
behind the PMYC bar (thank you !) while the on-the-
water-crew was busy keeping the women going. 
Unfortunately the first race was tossed; seems that 
making up the rules as you go along doesn’t work 
too well. Jack Barrish did his usual stellar job as 
timer/signal caller. 
   What happened was that the OCS (over early) 

boats were hailed but no ‘X’ flag was displayed. That 
gets filed under the live-and-learn school of race 
committee and insuring that the proper signal flags 
are ready to deploy at the start. 

   Moving on to the J24 North Ameri-
cans, hosted by Cal, it is apparent that 
the ‘evil empire’ has its act together. 
They are never short of personnel to 
volunteer although they are the antithesis 
of a do it yourself club. At the close of 
racing we left the line set boat and inflat-
able floating marks to be attended to by 
the paid ‘dock crew’. 

   I was on the 
line set boat, 
and wind read-
ings were radi-
oed every five 
minutes. The 
c o m m i t t e e 
boat and the 
port side gate 
float were the 
‘ping’ marks; 
all others were 
moved via 

GPS according to these marks and the wind direc-
tion. 
   It went like butter as the race boats were evenly 
distributed between port and starboard gates. One of 
the three races had a general recall; the first sub flag 
was displayed. All of the 28 boats had to turn around 
and do it over again. 
   SCCYC hosted their One Design Regatta along 
with our Chuck Stein Series July 21st.  I was aboard a 
small fishing power boat with SCCYC Jr. Staff Com-
modore Sandy Bartiromo. I was able to utilize all I 
had learned from the J24 races and we deployed the 
marks for the start and the finish lines in fine fashion. 
The SCCYC race committee did a fine job. 
   As in the J24’s and the WOW/WAH we managed 
to get some excellent pix of starts and mark round-
ings. 
   As for the GPS info, upon entering the track from 
the San Diego to MDR delivery, it is apparent that 
we sailed across the peninsula at Pt Loma. Somehow 
we managed to sail uphill on land and ‘splash’ the 
boat on the other (Pacific) side.  Needless to say, this 
task still needs work or else it must be done far 
enough off shore so that land is not 
an issue. For this and the revamping 
of the race calendar, committee, and 
PMYC race program, stay tuned. 
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sure you can well imagine. 
   We then had a short bad stretch - breaking halyards, repair-
ing spinnakers, tension on board,....you get the idea. 
   While this was going on, Between the Sheets and Windswept 
were now into the match racing. 
They were at it for a few days, bat-
tling it out between 1st and 2nd 
until Ariadne sped by and took over 
1st and now Sheets and Windswept 
were battling between 2nd and 3rd. 
   We then had several really good 
days and maintained a steady sure 
4th until right down to the end when 
we just rocked and managed to 
move into 3rd. 
   The Moloki channel is something! 
They say that’s what the race is all 
about - that you train for 2 weeks 
for the channel at the end. I have to 
admit that the 2 weeks prior did a lot in preparation for that 2 
hour wild stretch. 
   We had only one important jibe on our approach to the finish 
line and while we performed it well, the spinnaker halyard 
slipped a good 6 feet and created 
serious havoc. Scrambling ensued 
and we handled it and managed to 
get everything under control in re-
cord time. 
   Then about an hour from the fin-
ish line - we are averaging 9 knots 
down this stretch, we round up big 
time and after a few hairy moments 
get ourselves back on track and then 
the whole head blows of the spinna-
ker. Ironically, this is not one of the 
expensive new spinnakers but one 
that has been around for 5 years on 
French Kiss. We had been flying it 
for over a week already and she was treating us really well. I 
had alreay repaired it 3 times and then at the worst possible 
time, she blew. Pity! 
   Fortunately, we still had the ‘whomper’ left - the spinnaker 
that can put up with a lot of whomping. And that’s what we 

crossed the finish line with. 
    It’s nice to be here in Hawaii - it’s sunny and warm and 
tropical. All the things we love. 
   The awards dinner is Friday night. Since we’ll be getting 

hardware, I believe this calls for me 
to get a little prissied up. The fingers 
and toes have already been done! 
   We are fortunate to be tied up right 
in front of the Hawaii Yacht Club. 
Special thanks to Mike and Ron 
Dubois for that, the latter being the 
Port Captain here at the Hawaii 
Yacht Club. 
   We stopped by the Waikiki Yacht 
Club yesterday and we greeted by 
many a crew member of Windswept, 
in a congratulatory fashion. Wind-
swept happens to be a Swan 57 
sponsored by Dennis Connor. It 

turns out that our class, Aloha 1, was the race to watch. With 
all the match racing going on and constant jockeying for posi-
tion, it came right down to the end before final position was 
determined. Absolute pins and needles, edge of your seat kind 

of excitement! 
   Did I mention that Dennis Conner 
is bigger than life - well he’s cer-
tainly bigger than the last time I saw 
him. 
We have Sparky to thank for all of 
this. If we wouldn’t have met him in 
PV we wouldn’t have been invited 
to visit PMYC on our way through 
and we wouldn’t have become 
members and we wouldn’t have met 
Susan Esse who is the race chairper-
son here in Hawaii who encouraged 
us to do the race and became our 
sponsors and I wouldn’t be telling 

this tale. Thanks Sparky. 
   And thanks to all the members who 
supported us with wishes and enthusi-
asm. It is most greatly appreciated. We 
miss you all already. 

Transpac 2007 - French Kiss  (Continued from p. 1) 

 
Can you name this little mariner?   
Yes, he’s a PMYC member, and while he’s a little older now, 
he’s still got that same interest in boating that he did way 
back then. 
If you think you know who he is, say hi to him next time you 
see him at the club.  Can’t figure it out?  Look for the answer 
in the next issue of The LOG! 
If you have a picture like this one that you’d like to contribute 
to The Log, send it to the editor at ehren@ehrenb.com. 
See “Editor’s Picks” on page 3 for more details. 
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John & Brenda Grote 
PMYC Members 
 
   WOW!! After a 15 hour flight to Melbourne plus an-
other two hours we arrived in Hobart, Tasmania.  This 
island certainly surpassed our expectations. 
   First we stayed at a lovely converted hotel with a great 
view of Hobart harbor. Commercially, we sailed around 
the harbor. There are lots of challenging sailing espe-
cially with the Roaring 40’ winds.  The island was built 
primarily by convicts from English debtors’ prison. 
Most of the buildings are built out of limestone and 
granite all cut by hand.  Those Brits certainly trained 
then well.  Given the option of staying on after their 
sentence, most were very successful and now their de-
scendents have a very nice life. 
   After getting over our jet lag and a hearty breakfast we 
hiked over to The Royal Yacht Club of Tasmania (where 
the Sydney/Hobart Yacht Race culminates) what a beau-
tiful large club right on the bay.  The staff received us 
royally. They’re a little more formal  than we are.  All 
staffers wore navy blue blazers with epaulets, etc. even 
though it was during the week and the only activity was 
a local business luncheon.  We exchanged our burgee for 
theirs and had a photo op. 
   After a couple more days of sight seeing we drove to 
the Cradle Mountain Lodge (a must if any of you go 
there) gorgeous setting up in the mountains with lots of 
Aussie wild life.  We went of a 6 mile hike around Dove 
Lake.  Flew back to Melbourne, then on to Adelaide and 
ferried over to Kangaroo Island – good hiking with lots 
of unusual rock formations and indigenous Australian 
wildlife. 
   Now we are on our way to Ayers Rock (or should we 
say Uluru – the Aboriginal people have changed the 
name to their language)  upon arrival we sat with cham-
pagne and hors d’oeuvre and watched the ‘rock’ change 
colors as the sun was setting – what a lovely spiritual 
experience.  After staying over night near Uluru we were 
up at 4:00 AM for a helicopter ride watching the sun 
come up over the “rock”.  Later during the day we opted 
to hike the six miles around Uluru instead of climbing it 
(the Aboriginals consider the rock sacred and prefer not 
climbing.  Now photography is prohibited around three 
quarters of the rock with a hefty fine of  $5,000. 
   Off we are to Cape Tribulation – Capt. James Cook 
had many tribulations there so we made sure we didn’t 
have some of his experiences.  While snorkeling we 
donned our ‘stinger suits’ (box jelly fish are very preva-
lent this time of year.  AND, we stayed in the boat as we 
motored through the mangroves looking at these huge 12 
feet long sea crocodiles.  The crocs were on the beaches 
with their mouths wide open.  Were they catching flies, 

breathing or waiting for one of us to fall over board for a 
hearty lunch? 
   After we visited the Port Douglas Yacht Club – very 
cozy, all out doors, almost reminded us of our club.  We 
had a lovely dinner there and exchanged our burgee for 
theirs.  Last stop Sydney, lots more hiking and sight 
seeing.  Of course we climbed the Sydney Bridge.  John 
had his brace on because of his torn meniscus.  After a 
doctors evaluation behind closed doors we got suited up 
and ready to go.  What a wonderful experience.  Our 
final night and, would you believe, our 20th Wedding 
anniversary. 
   So off to the Cruising Yacht Club of Australia. (where 
the Sydney/Hobart race begin).  We had lots of fun 
meeting the board members in their ‘private bar’.  When 
the drink bill came one of the directors comped our bill.  
We exchanged our burgee again.  After which we ad-
journed to their very gourmet restaurant.  A couple of 
bottles of good Aussie wine later we tax-
ied to our hotel on the waterfront.  A 
lovely ending to an AD-FAB trip. 

Our Trip Down Under 

◄ The first burgee exchange at 
The Royal yacht club of Tasma-
nia in Hobart.  This club is the 
finish line and party headquar-
ters of the Sydney Hobart Race.  
The club has about 2000 mem-
bers. 

The second burgee ►     
exchange at The Port Doug-
las Yacht Club in Northern 

Queensland, Australia.  They 
were a very friendly and 

casual, sort of like PMYC.  
They have a great chef and 

outstanding dinners. 

◄ The third burgee 
exchange with the 
Manager of the 
Cruising Yacht Club 
in Sydney Harbor.  
They run the Sydney 
Hobart Race.  We 
had a great reception 
there, as well as 
celebrated our 20th 
wedding anniversary. 
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SUN MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT 

   1  Movie 
Night 

2  Single 
Mariners 

3  LUAU  4  Cruise 
To 

5  Cat 
Harbor 

6 7 8  Movie 
Night 

9 10  FND/ 
Meeting 

11 

12 13 14 15 Movie 
Night 

16 Single 
Mariners 

17  FND 18 

19 20 21 22 Movie 
Night 

23 24  FND 25 

26 27 Church 
Mouse ► 

28 Ch Mse/ 
Brd Mtg 

29 Movie 
Night 

30 31  FND  

AUGUST 2007 

SUN MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT 

      1 

2 3 4 5  Movie 
Night 

6  Single 
Mariners 

7  FND 8 

9   Dinghy 
Poker Run 

10 11 12 Movie 
Night 

13 14  FND/
Meeting 

15 End of 
Summer! 

16 17 18 19 Movie 
Night 

20 Single 
Mariners 

21  FND 22 

23 24 25 Board 
Meeting 

26 Movie 
Night 

27 28   
Hors d’ 

29 
Ourves 

30 
Cruise 

      

SEPTEMBER 2007 
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AUGUST 1100-1500 1500-1900 
3 FRIDAY BRENDA GROTE 

4 SATURDAY JOHN GROTE JIM JONES 

5 SUNDAY JEFF JEFFRIES JOHN TERRENCE 

10 FRIDAY RACHEL GARRISON 

11 SATURDAY BOB PONCE JACK MONROE 

12 SUNDAY RON OREN HELENE SMITH 

17 FRIDAY KAREN SEYMOUR 

18 SATURDAY EMIL JONAS DENNIS PEITSO 

19 SUNDAY CAL TROUPE BOB YERKES 

24 FRIDAY CHLOE RUSSELL 

25 SATURDAY MARVIN RUSH LIZ FOX 

26 SUNDAY MARK O’SHEA SAM EDWARDS 

31 FRIDAY DEBBIE JEFFRIES 
SEPTEMBER 1100-1500 1500-1900 

1 SATURDAY BARRY MCNEW DON COFFELT 

2 SUNDAY STEVE BINDMAN JOHN DEEB 

7 FRIDAY DONNA HARTMAN 

8 SATURDAY MIKE MILLET MARK PORHOLA 

9 SUNDAY JACK MCGINNIS JOHN MODESTI 

14 FRIDAY MARINA UHE 

15 SATURDAY MIKE DUBOIS LARRY LAURINO 

16 SUNDAY DANA KRISTOFF PAUL HEIDERICH 

21 FRIDAY TINA SMITH 

22 SATURDAY ERIC UHE ALAN GORNICK 

23 SUNDAY DAVE SMITH SCOTT ROSELAND 

28 FRIDAY 

29 SATURDAY MARK               
FELGENHAUSER 

30 SUNDAY MIKE CONNER 

PATTY GARCIA 

BILL LEWIS 

PETER LEFFE 

Advertise in The LOG! 
Contact the Log Editor Ehren Beckwith 
(562) 900-5747 ● ehren@ehrenb.com 

 
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. 
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John Modesti 
PMYC Director 
 
   Greetings friends, just wanted to say how 
sorry I am, for catching the winning fish on 
the wrong day again! 
   Pacific Mariners Yacht Club could have 
had the perpetual trophy but our Saturdays 
fish did not count for Sundays California 
Yacht Club fish tournament. 
   Our Saturdays catch would have taken 1st 
with the 37lb Halibut. 2nd with the 3.5lb 
calico bass. 
   Anyway I wanted to show you the proof 
we did catch the fish on the wrong day!! 
The 37lb Halibut was caught by my 
nephew Dennis Tavoda. I took a picture 
with his fish, we did not catch 2! 

   Sundays winning fish was a 9lb halibut!!  
Our Sundays Catch was: 1 seal, 2 rey, 2 
shark, 1 spider crab. None of these were in 
the catch list for the tournament! 

Big Kahuna’s Big Winner? 

  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 

DON’T FORGET:                        
FRIDAY NIGHT DINNERS! 
7:00 PM AT THE CLUB. 

 
WE’RE ALWAYS LOOKING FOR   
VOLUNTEERS TO HELP PLAN A 

MEAL, PREPARE FOOD, AND SERVE.  
PLEASE CONSIDER HOW YOU MIGHT 

BE ABLE TO HELP OUT THE CLUB. 
 

ALSO, THE SECOND FRIDAY OF THE 
MONTH IS THE GENERAL MEETING 
FOR ALL MEMBERS.  DON’T MISS IT! 



See the LOG on the Web! 

www.pmyc.org 

Pacific 
Mariner’s 

Yacht 
Club 

13915 PANAY WAY ● MARINA DEL REY ● CALIFORNIA 90292 

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


