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THE LAST CRUISE OF THE YEAR.  I person-
ally want to thank Fred, our Cruise Director, as 
well as Ellen for the really great job.  It all shows 
up because we all had a great time on the last 
cruise of the year.  There were many highlights 
that were interesting.  Fred per-
formed a wedding for Mike and 
Candy.  Best wishes to them for a 
long life together.  Mike took 
pictures of many of the boats that 
were in the harbor.  Check with 
him regarding the photos.  We 
should have some really super 
shots to put up in the "pool" 
room with the others.  I know I 
really appreciate the time he has 
spent on this project.  Thanks, 
Mike. For those of you that have 
not had your photo of your boat 
taken, please contact Mike for an 
appointment. 
 
   I had a fair crossing on Friday, even though Fred 
who came from San Pedro had to reduce speed to 
10 because his angle of travel would not let him 
go at higher speeds.  The return trip was really the 
best crossing ever.  The water was just like 
glass.  The sun was shining and the sky was 
clear.  What a boat trip that was.   
 
   Some of you have mentioned that the landing at 
Corsair was like MacArthur returning to the Phil-
ippines.  He did not plan on getting wet, but it 
happens.  There may be another plan for next year 
which will include an event at Whites Landing 
because it has a dock to tie up and get off dry.   
 
ELECTIONS.  If you are interested in running for 
the Board or as a Staff Officer, please contact Ted 
W. and let him know so that your name can be 
included in the group of people that will be con-
sidered by the Nomination Committee.  We need 
an active membership and this is one of the ways 
to become active.  Some of you may just want to 
serve on a committee, and if that is the case, we 
need to know that too. 
 
   While on the subject of elections, I have thrown 
my hat into the election ring and will stand for 
election for Commodore.  If elected, I will follow 
the direction of the Club at the present time.  It is 
not my desire to merge or become part of another 
Club.  It is not that bad of an idea, but I think we 
can weather the storm by being independent of 

other clubs.  That means that we have to maintain 
an active membership and seek out new members. 
 
   One of my pet projects for next year, if elected, 
will be to get a broiler.  Those of us that cook for 

Friday night dinners are handicapped 
in not being able to include garlic 
bread that has been toasted to name 
just one item.  There are many other 
items that we would like to fix, but 
cannot.  I love Mac and cheese that 
has been in the broiler at the very 
end to establish a crust.  It is not an 
expensive item, but since we will be 
at this location for at least several 
years, we should get one.  I think we 
need to maintain a clean and neat 
Club.  To that end, you all can see 
that the club exterior is being 
painted as this paper goes to press.  I 
would like to have suggestions from 

the members as to how we can make the club look 
even better to attract new members. 
 
   I take the job of Commodore as very impor-
tant.  Many of our members think and use the club 
as a 2nd home.  Others come on the week-
ends.  The needs of the members are varied and to 
that end I pledge my energy to have each member 
enjoy being a member of our club.  To that goal, I 
ask that you join me in making 2008 a year to 
remember.  A year that we had fun.  This can be 
accomplished by being a member that shows re-
spect to the club and to other members.  I will ask 
that each member communicate his or her inter-
ests so that we can meet the needs of most all of 
the members.   
 
   I ask for your vote so that I can lead the club into 
a year where all the members can take pride in 
our club.  Our Club will be a leader in the Marina 
and in 2008 I would like to expand upon that 
concept.  The size of our clubhouse may be 
smaller than others in the Marina, but our club has 
heart and pride.  I want other clubs to look up to 
our club as the club where the members really 
enjoy being members.  That is my plan and I ask 
you to join me in this year of adventure. 
 
Be Safe when on the water. Wear your PFD. 
 
 
Irv Osser 
Vice Commodore 

THE VIEW FROM THE BRIDGE 
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PMYC Flag Officers 
 

Ted Woolery, Commodore 
(310) 838-5342 

 

Irv Osser, Vice Commodore 
(310) 574-9972 

 

Leslie Bond, Rear Commodore 
(310) 305-1323 

 

Kent Anderson, Fleet Captain 
(818) 702-9341 

 

Sparky Mundo, Port Captain 
(310) 569-4345 

 

Barrie Harnett, Jr. Staff Cmdr. 
(310) 574-0081 

 

Larry Koch, Treasurer 
(213) 503-4064 

 

Helene Smith, Secretary 
(310) 394-1268 

 

PMYC Directors 
 

Mike Blumenthal 
(310) 574-4416 

 

Paul Delaney 
(310) 487-1968 

 

Mike Dubois 
(310) 342-8757 

 

Cort Haverly 
(310) 745-2012 

 

Larry Koch 
(213) 503-4064 

 

John Modesti 
(310) 398-8844 

 

Fred Whitman 
(310) 322-7104 



Steve Cordova 
Staff Commodore 
 
   The Hors d’oeuvres cruise was a great success with over 20 
boats, a wedding, pot lucks, parties, etc.  It was a great trip 
and everyone I spoke to had a very good time.  A special 
thanks goes out to Fred Whitman for a fantastic job as Cruise 
Chairman.....thanks for all your hard work. 
   I wanted to personally thank everyone who stepped up and 
provided an entry for the Hors d’oeuvres competition.  Eve-
rything was sumptuous and delightful, as I'm sure a lot of 
work went into each entry.  As a Judge for the event, it was 
very difficult to try to pick winners, however we had to select 

what we believed was the most unique and tasty as the best 
overall.  
   First runner-up goes to Patty for her "Stuffed Mushrooms" 
and "Best Presentation goes to Tina Smith for "Hot Bloody 
Mary Shrimp.  Finally, Karen Hall won best overall with her 
"Special Fig" dish which all the judge's deemed to be the most 
flavorful and unique 
   Thank you all for your hard work and for contributing to 
the cruise by being involved.  You can take great credit for 
making the cruise the best. 
 
See you all around the club! 
 

NOTES FROM EMERALD BAY 
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PMYC and its officers and directors regret to announce the passing 
of Dermot Lionel Cooper, Sr., Staff Commodore, 1997.  Dermot 
was born on September 4, 1937 in Dublin, Ireland and died Sep-
tember 29, 2007 in Pasadena, California.  He was a lifelong sailor 
and learned to sail in Dublin Bay and on the Liffey River.  He at-

tended Christian Brother School in Dublin.  Dermot came to 
America in 1963 and worked for 18 years in the composition room 
of the Los Angeles Times and subsequently owned Cooper Graph-
ics.  Dermot joined PMYC in March 1983, and was a recipient of 

The Mariner of the Year Award in 1987. He became 
our Commodore in 1997.  In addition to being the Commodore, 

he was also a member of The Blue Gavel. 

 Rosary - Friday, October 12th, 7:00pm 
Cabot and Sons 

300 North Fair Oaks, Southeast corner  
of Fair Oaks and the 210 Freeway 

Pasadena, CA 
  

Services - Saturday, October 13th, 1000 
hrs 

Pacific Mariner's Yacht Club 
13915 Panay Way 

Marina del Rey, CA 
  

Burial at sea will follow, with a reception  
and time of fellowship held afterward at 

PMYC. 
 

Memorial gifts may be made to: 
The City of Hope 

Attention - Central Processing 
1500 E. Durate Road 

Duarte, CA 91010 
Please make a note on the check "In 

memory of Dermot L. Cooper" 

Eight Bells.... 
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PMYC END OF SUMMER & FALL KICK OFF PARTY 
Tony Milazzo 
Special Events Coordinator 
 
   Thanks again everyone who came out to have a good time. 
Those of you who couldn’t make it missed a great party 
kickin’ off the Fall.  
   I would like to take the opportunity to thank some of the 
team that helped on this one. Without Bob Leger breathing 
down my neck every step of the way I could not make these 
parties happen. I didn’t just say that did I? Bob & Carol Bud-
die served up Cocktails as only they can. Patty’s famous taco 
where a big hit as usual. 
   Johnny Cardinale gave all of us a good laugh with his yacht-
ing humor and musical  paroties. Cold water Canyon played 
honky tonk, 50’s, rocknroll and kept the dance floor packed 

till they went off after playing 3 hoours. Special Guest Judith 
Walton warmed the room with her soulful sounds just like 
she’s done many times before at PMYC. 
   Raffle girls Diana Little and Nancy Young where looking 
good, having fun and as usual sold lots of tickets. Peter Gar-
cia?? Had my back on the door and so did my girlfriend 
Maurene. We played Hosts with the Mosts and she rode shot-
gun with me through the whole party process and was a great 
asset. I would like to thank her Mom, Gloria for making the 
Rice & Beans. I would be in trouble if I forgot her after 40 
pounds of rice and beans huh? Oh yea, Mike Blumenthal for 
taking still and video for the Club and the performers. I hope 
everyone had as much fun as I had putting it on! 
   There are more special events, parties and certainly a com-
edy night in the near future.  Until then, Smooth Sailing! 



EDITOR’S PICKS 
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Did you fig-
ure out who 
this little guy 
is?  It’s all in 
the eyes and 
that broad 
smile.  He looks the same 
today—no change at all!  If 
you guessed Dr. John Ter-
rence, you’re right!   

You know just by looking at that little 
sailor’s outfit that this guy was bound to 
become a member of a yacht club some-
day.  Luckily enough for us, it ended up to 
be PMYC. 
 
Say hi to him if you see him a the club, or 
give him a big wave if you happen to catch 
him down on his boat.   

YOU KNOW YOU'RE FROM SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA WHEN:  
 

• Your monthly house payments exceed your annual income (and you think it is normal) 
• You drive next to a Rolls Royce and don't notice it. 
• You speak Spanish, but you're not Mexican. 
• You begin to "lie" to your friends about how close you are when you know darn well 

that it'll take you at least an hour to get there (see below). 
• Getting anywhere from point A to point B, no matter what the distance, takes about 

"twenty minutes". 
• In the "winter", you can go to the beach and ski at Big Bear on the same day or mow 

your lawn in your shorts on New Years Day, and maybe get a sunburn. 
• You eat a different ethnic food for every meal. 
• Calling your neighbors requires knowing their area code. 
• You know what "In-'N-Out" is and feel bad for all the other states because they don't 

have any. 
• Stop signs stand for, Slow To Observe Police. 
• You go to a tanning salon before going to the beach.  
• Your cell phone has left a permanent impression on the side of your head. 
• You think that Venice is a beach.  
• The waitress asks if you'd like "carbs" in your meal. 
• You know who the Tinsel Underwear dude at Venice Beach is. 
• You classify new people you meet by their Area Code. An "818" would never date a 

"562" and anyone from "323" or "213" is ghetto/second class. Best area code: 
"949/714."  Nobody likes anyone from the "909/951" because it stinks there. 

• You call 911 and they put you on hold. 
• You know that if you drive two miles in any direction you will find a McDonald's, Sub-

way or a Starbucks. (Do we have to go two miles for a Starbucks?) 
• You know what "Sigalert", "PCH", and the "Five" mean. 
• You know the meaning behind the name of the 405 freeway.... because it takes 4 hours 

to get one way, and 5 hours to get back. 
• It's barely sprinkling rain and there's a report on every news station: "STORM 

WATCH". 
 
Thanks to Larry Koch for this submission.  If you have a funny picture, story, or joke that you’d 

like to submit to The Log, email the editor at ehren@ehrenb.com or call (562) 900-5747 

Apparently, that weekend in Emer-
ald Bay was the last straw for 

Kathy.  Interested parties should 
call the phone number listed—
serious offers considered.  Steve 

goes to the highest bidder! 
 

Thanks to Rhonda Breum 
for the picture! 



HORS D’OEUVRES CRUISE TO EMERALD BAY 
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IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE A SECRET! 
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Emerald Bay, September 29, 2007 
 
Candy Brown and Mike Blumenthal were 
married by Fred Whitman with Ellen McKay 
as Maid of Honor on board their beautiful 
yacht, the Erin Go Braugh, on a gorgeous 
Saturday afternoon. 

It was part of the 
hors d’ oeuvres cruise 
festivities.  Mike and 
Candy thought it was 
just going to be the 
crew on board Erin 
joining the wedding... 

...but as time approached for the cere-
mony, more and more dinghies started 
tying up alongside.  Final count was 18 of 
them loaded with friends and 
well-wishers. 

After the  
ceremony the 

champagne was 
opened and the 

toasts and fun 
began.  What a 
wonderful day.  

Candy and Mike 
want to thank 

everyone for joining them and expressed a special thanks to Fred for keeping the secret so well.  
Candy and Mike have known each other since 1971, attending a Navy school together in Memphis, 

TN.  They found each other after 9/11 on a Navy-oriented web site.  Candy moved from New 
Mexico to join Mike in 2002 and they decided to make their joining a permanent arrangement.  

They were excited that Fred and Ellen invited them for the trip to Emerald Bay and that Fred could 
perform the ceremony. Bravo Zulu! 



DEAR MEMBERS, 
  
 I HAVE APPOINTED A NOMINATION COMMITTEE TO NOMINATE MEMBERS FOR FLAG OFFICERS AND 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS. 
  
THEY WILL MEET SOMETIME IN THE NEXT 7 DAYS. 
  
ANYONE INTERESTED IN GETTING INVOLVED IN THE RUNNING OF THE CLUB, EITHER AS A FLAG 
OFFICER OR A  DIRECTOR, MUST NOTIFY ME BY THURSDAY OCTOBER 4, SO I CAN SUBMIT YOUR 
NAME TO THE COMMITTEE. 
  
THE LIST OF NOMINEES MUST GO TO THE SECRETARY NO LATER THAN OCTOBER 10. 
  
AFTER THE COMMITTE HAS SUBMITTED ITS NOMINATIONS, OTHERS WISHING TO BE NOMINATED 
MAY DO SO BY A PETITION OF 35 VOTING MEMBERS, (see article 10 section 3 of the by laws, in your club 
roster). 
  
THANK YOU, 
  
TED WOOLERY 
COMMODORE, PMYC 
TEDWOOLERY@AOL.COM 
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MIKE & LOE’S INCREDIBLE JOURNEY 
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Ehren Beckwith 
Log Editor 
 
We were all disap-
pointed to learn that our 
beloved Mike and Loe 
were headed off to Port-
land, Oregon.  As it 
turned out though, I was 
lucky enough to be able 
to make the long journey 
with them from Marina 
del Rey to Portland. 

   We never had a set date to leave on the journey.  
We tried a couple of times, but were plagued with 
technical issues, bad weather, and other considera-
tions.  We hired what I guess you’d call a “nautical 
meteorologist” to find us a good weather window. 
Mike had Fred look over and replace all the mechani-
cal parts that are typical trouble areas on those long 
journeys. 
   Finally, just as Fred was finishing up and the movers 

were loading up all of 
Mike and Loe’s things, 
Mike gets a phone call 
from our weatherman 
telling us that our 
weather window was 
now!  So in just two days 
we managed to pack it all 
up, tie up all the loose 
ends, secure the services 
of Captain Carl.  He was 
knowledgeable about the 
Oregon Coast, and on 
the morning of Friday, 

September 7th, we were off. 
   That first day was uneventful, but already the 
weather prediction was incredibly accurate.  The seas 
were flat all day, with very small if any swells and no 
wind waves.  It continued as we headed north through 
the night around Point Conception and Point Ar-
guello.  We cruised through the night, taking four 
hour shifts, but the night was so beautiful and the stars 
so bright and clear that it really didn’t seem to matter.  
Around 3:30 that morning, the moon came up over 
the horizon.  It was such a amazing sight on the hori-
zon, just a little tiny sliver of a moon dimly lit over the 
coast. 

   The next morning brought weather as clear and seas 
as calm as we had seen the day before.  Though we had 
little hope of catching anything, we put our fishing 
lines in the water anyway.  We were probably as much 
as 30 miles off shore at times, but our heading was for 
Monterey.  It wasn’t until later in the day that we fi-
nally caught sight of land and made our way around 
the Monterey Peninsula. 

   Too late to make it to the fuel dock, we decided to 
stop at the Fisherman’s Wharf guest dock for a shore-
side dinner.  You would think that after being at sea 
for 30 plus hours, we’d be ready for a hamburger or 
some other “landlubber” food, but no.  We gorged 
ourselves on seafood and topped it all off with those 
famous Monterey oyster shooters.  When stuffed, we 
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were exhausted and not ready for another 
night at sea, so we tied up for the night and 
slept soundly without the roar of diesels 
underneath us. 
   The next morning we were on a mission 
to find the best fishing spots off the North-
ern California coast.  We headed straight 
out about 30 miles and dropped our lines in 
the water.  We were quite entertained by 
the seagulls diving 
for our tuna feath-
ers but it did get 
old after a while.  
We really just 
wanted to catch a 
fish. 
   Just before dusk 
on that day we got 
a couple of hits and 
finally landed a 
nice sized albacore.  
As night fell, we 
pulled in our lines and got ready for another 
long night at the helm. 
   The next morning, we pulled off for just a 
few hours in Brookings, Oregon to refuel.  
As Mike made his way down to the fishing 
deck to fuel the rear tanks, he found this 
small bird huddled and cold in the corner.  
We took him in and he instantly became 
Loe’s new friend.  
She needed it 
too—she as the rest 
of us, was really 
starting to feel the 
effects of cabin 
fever.  One look at 
that little bird’s 
hairdo and he had 
an instant name—
Gonzo. 
   That day we saw 
sea life like I’d 
never seen before.  
We saw dolphins, whales, sunfish, sharks, 
sea lions, and all kinds of birds, but no alba-
core.  Not until dusk came again did we 
land our second fish.  Mike and I cleaned it 
and put it on ice, then it was time again to 
prepare for another long night. 
   Mike and I were up for the early shift the 
next morning and threw the lines in the 
water just before daybreak.  Not 10 minutes 

into it, we had caught our third albacore, 
and the rest would be caught within the 
next couple of hours.  Our total haul for the 
trip would be nine albacore which when 
filleted filled 14 one-gallon ziplock bags.  It 
did take a couple of hours to get the job 
done though, none of it made easier by the 
fact that we were doing it all at cruising 
speed. 

   That day went by 
fast, and before we 
knew it, we were 
headed up to the 
bridge to prepare 
for the passing of 
the Columbia Bar at 
the entrance of the 
river. 
   We passed the 
bar at about 6:00 
PM and made our 
way up the river 

the next 12 miles or so to the Astoria har-
bor in Oregon.  There, exhausted from the 
trip, we spent the night once again glad to 
be free of the constant hum of the diesels.  
We wanted to be fresh for the trip along the 
river, and knowing it would be beautiful we 
wanted to make our way during daylight. 
   The next morning brought no disappoint-

ments. 
   Q u a i n t  o l d 
towns, big bridges, 
and amazing land-
scape definitely 
made this leg of the 
trip the best of any 
that we had experi-
ences so far.    It 
was here that we 
had our first and 
only technical diffi-
culty, it seems that 
we were losing 

steering fluid from the lower steering sta-
tion.  We lost enough during the trip that 
our steering gave out in the middle of the 
Columbia River, but we threw the anchor 
over the stern and within 15 minutes we 
had the system refilled and functioning 
again. 
   The Columbia River offered nothing but 
beautiful sights during the first leg of the Continued on next page ► 
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journey, we saw more of the industrial side 
of the river as we got closer to Portland.  

Not to say it didn’t still have some 
sort of beauty to it, I’d still much 
prefer it to sailing past El Se-
gundo. 
  We pulled into Portland just 
after dark.  As we looked around 
for our slip, we noticed just how 
difficult it was to maneuver the 
boat in current dragging us down-
stream at a couple of miles per 
hour.  Still, the slips were double-
wide and all boats were tied to 
only one side.  The slips just to 

the east of us were not slips at all, but boat-
houses with full garages in them!  I can’t say 
that the big floating garages were more 
beautiful than regular slips you see in South-
ern California, but still the convenience of 

having a covered slip would be 
very nice. 
   We spent our final night on the 
boat there on Thursday night, and 
bade our farewells to Captain 
Carl who had expertly guided us 
on our journey.  Then next 
morning, we packed up all of our 
things to head to our next desti-
nation, the as of yet unseen home 
that Mike and Loe would be liv-
ing in on Tillamook Bay. 
   It was about an hour and a half 

drive to their new home, but almost all of it 
was through dense forest.  When the trees 
finally cleared, we found ourselves in a 
town obsessed with all kinds of fish and 
seafood.  The Tillamook Bay has so much 

fishing and crabbing that you can’t 
go more than a couple of blocks 
without seeing some sort of little 
shop or restaurant advertising 
something that was fresh caught 
out of the bay.  Dungeness crab 
season goes all year around for 
private fishermen, and the limit is 
astounding—12 crabs per person, 
per day.  The oysters are fresh 
and we just happened to be there 
during the salmon season.  All of 
the food was amazing! 

   We finally made it to the house in the 
early afternoon, got our things unpacked 

and proceeded to toss all of our filthy 
clothes in the washer.  Several days of alba-
core fishing makes for some pretty raunchy 
laundry! 
   Loe fell in love with that green house as 
soon as she saw it.  Just a mile or so from 
the water, the house sits in a newly devel-
oped community in a hilly, forested, coun-
try area.  One thing I never knew about 
Oregon was just how many blackberry 
bushes there were all around.  Loe and I had 
so much fun picking them from the wild 
bushes that grew around the house.  We’d 
go out to pick berries for a few minutes and 
come home with buckets and bellies full of 
blackberries. 
   Our first morning at the house we still 
had the little blackbird with us that we had 
affectionately named “Gonzo.”  He had been 
content with us thus far living on a diet of 
fresh albacore and now he was getting his 
strength back and fluttering around.  We 
decided that perhaps it was time to see if he 
could fly off on his own.  We took him out 
to the deck and held him high; he effort-
lessly took off in a glorious and rewarding 
release.  We were all happy to see our little 
friend happy, healthy, and free. 
   We had a lot of fun over the whole trip, 
and undoubtedly this experience that none 
of us would soon forget.  I was soon to head 
off to the airport to make my way back to 
Los Angeles, and the more I thought about 
it the more my heart sank.  I had truly fallen 
in love with Oregon in just the few days 
that I was there.  Mike and Loe did too, but 
lucky for them they get to stay. 
   With a big house and so much to do in 
Oregon, Mike and Loe have offered an open 
invitation to any PMYC members that 
would like to take a short vacation.  If 
you’re there though, don’t expect to eat 
anything that didn’t come from the ocean.  
My favorite meal had to be the Dungeness 
crab that we had for breakfast Sunday morn-
ing! 
   As PMYC members, we see off Mike and 
Loe and wish them well in their new life.  
We hope you’ll come back and see us soon, 
and we hope to come and see you often.  
Which reminds me—if you’re heading up 
to Oregon to see Mike and Loe, don’t for-
get to call me!  I can’t wait to go back. 



ANDERSSON’S DINGY POKER RUN 
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SUN MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT 

 1 2 3  Movie 
Night 

4  Single 
Mariners 

5  FND 6 

7 8 9 10 Movie 
Night 

11 12  FND/ 
Meeting 

13 Dermot 
Cooper  
Memorial 

14 15 16 17 Movie 
Night 

18 Single 
Mariners 

19  FND 20 

21 Perkoff 
Series 

22 23  Board 
Meeting 

24 Movie 
Night 

25 26  FND 27 Halloween 
Party 

28 29 30 31 Hallo-
ween!!! 

   

OCTOBER 2007 

SUN MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT 

    1 Single 
Mariners 

2  FND 3 

4 5 6 7  Movie 
Night 

8 9  PMYC 
& SMYC 

10 
Mystery 

11 
Cruise 

12 13 14 Movie 
Night 

15 Single 
Mariners 

16  FND 17 

18 19 20 21 Movie 
Night 

22 T-Day 
Potluck 

23   24 

25 26 27 Board 
Meeting 

28 Movie 
Night 

29 30  FND  

NOVEMBER 2007 
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OCTOBER 1100-1500 1500-1900 

5 FRIDAY LARRY DEAN 

6 SATURDAY RUSSEL REILAND JAMES MAINES 

7 SUNDAY DIMITRI VITKOFF MIKE BLUMENTHAL 

12 FRIDAY PAULA ROSELAND 

13 SATURDAY FRED WHITMAN PETER BREUM 

14 SUNDAY JIM STIVERS DEBI CRILLY 

19 FRIDAY YOLANDA VITKOFF 

20 SATURDAY 
EHREN BECKWITH JAMES DALBY 

21 SUNDAY GARY SIMPSON REX MICHEL 

26 FRIDAY LAURA ROLETTI 

27 SATURDAY ERIC  

HERMANSSON 
MIKE SCHMITZ 

28 SUNDAY BARBARA 

STEAGAL 
TONY AMATO NOVEMBER 1100-1500 1500-1900 

2 FRIDAY CANDI BROWN 

3 SATURDAY CHRISTIAN 
GUENTHER 

DAVI D 
RINGWALD 

4 SUNDAY STEPHEN KEE HOWARD WIKOFF 

9 FRIDAY PAT COFFELT 

10 SATURDAY 
TOM NORRIS 

CHRISTOPHER 
PETERSON 

11 SUNDAY BUD LAWSON ALEX TISSOT 

16 FRIDAY BETTY WYMAN 

17 SATURDAY 
DAVID SPRADLEY ANDY KOPETZKY 

18 SUNDAY GARY LAFF JIM GARRISON 

23 FRIDAY JEAN MAINES 

24 SATURDAY CORT HAVERLY DON NORRIS 

25 SUNDAY KEN HARVARD DARLENA MONET 

30 FRIDAY PAT MCCARTNEY 

Interested in a sailboat timeshare?  This is an affordable way 
to have access to a sailboat for as little as $165 a month.  The 
boat is a 1984 Hunter 34.5 and is well equipped for day sail-
ing or going over to the island for the weekend.  The boat has 
a GPS and autopilot, and access is available to a dinghy with 3 

hp outboard.  If you’re interested 
please contact Ehren at ehren@ehrenb.com 
or call Richard Schaefer at (310) 460-8946. 



Visit PMYC on the Web! 

www.pmyc.org 

13915 PANAY WAY ●  MARINA DEL REY ●  CALIFORNIA 90292 

Pacific 
Mariners 

Yacht 
Club 


