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PMYC deeply regrets the loss of Dr. Fred Leichtfuss, Commodore 1978. Our thoughts are with
his family.

PMYC is a member of
the
Association of Santa
Monica Bay Yacht
Clubs (ASMBYC),
Southern California
Yachting Association
(SCYA), United States
Sailing Association
(USSA) and is on the
Register of American
Yacht Clubs at the
Yachting Clubs of
America.

A big crowd of high rollers tried their luck for a great cause on June 11 for PMYC’s Birthday
Party/Casino Night which was not only a fun event but also a financial success. Proceeds go to
the PMYC Building Fund. Mike & Candy did a great job on the fabulous display of deli meat,
cheese, fresh baked bread and hot wings. A big thank you to our generous table sponsors Randy
Goslee, Barry & Kathy Harnett (also donated the DJ), Kent & Kia Andersson, Linda Thoresen,
Peter & Rhonda Breum, Kim LeVern for picking up the microphone, taking charge, obtaining the
Universal tickets for the raffle and Dave & Tina Smith for the beautiful spa baskets.
Approximately 14 boats attended a great Father’s Day Cruise to Avalon on June 17,18,19 which
began with light showers Friday afternoon followed by clear blue skies and warm, sunny weather
on Saturday and Sunday. Thank you Bob & Carol Butte for the cruise and also for the Bloody
Mary event Saturday morning. Miss Nicole and I added a little Southern hospitality by hosting the
afternoon cocktail/hors d’oeuvre party on The Aussie D. My boat was violated with people and
everyone seemed to enjoy themselves (even without the mint juleps.) We did have a little mishap
though. Near the end of the party, a loud splash was heard from the stern. At first I thought…sun
fish? No, it looks like Ted Woolery. It is Ted. Well, what’s he doing in the water fully clothed?
Trying to fetch the dinghy? We were all so stunned and Chuck Cadigan quickly came to the rescue by extending his arm to hoist Ted back aboard. He was sprawled out on the swim step for a
few minutes to gather his thoughts and shake the water out of his ears. Yes, this will be known as
the day Mr. Ted went swimming. I would have tossed him a ladder, but it would have taken me at
least 20 minutes to find it. Don’t tell Irv Osser.
The membership drive is in full force and Ted is doing a good job. If you would like to polish up
your interview skills, volunteer to assist him (I’m sure he’s probably dry
by now) with new applicants. You will not only be helping him but The
Club as well.
June 14 was Flag Day and General Meeting Day in which Peter Breum
held a captive audience with his refrigerator installation seminar. I didn’t
know industrial refrigerators could be that interesting.

Advertise in The Log.
Contact the editor.
Knovens@aol.com or (310) 463-0077
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As some of you may know, Gregg and I have been on the East Coast, Wilmington, North Carolina, to be exact, doing an in
depth study of East Coast housing construction, remodeling, and fishing the outer banks. Housing construction is booming.
North Carolina is finally emerging from being a third world state so much so that it has been extremely difficult getting
people to work on the house. We finally hired workers for dry walling, painting, floor installing and refinishing and now
everyone is tripping over each other. Most work leaves something to be desired and a bit of aggravation. It is work in progress, but as I said, it is an emerging state. The area is beautiful with lots of trees and the weather has been absolutely wonderful with days between 78 and 88, some evening showers and mornings in the mid to high 70’s; only a couple days
where the humidity seemed a bit unbearable to me, but it does wonders for my skin. No need to pile on the lotions and
creams anymore. The pace is a little slower, but we love the traffic. No chance for road rage here, at least not for now.
We joined the Cape Fear Blue Water Fishing Yacht Club and participated in our first tournament which paid out $20,000,
$3,000 of which was donated to children at risk organization. It was a Tuna, Wahoo and Dorado tournament. The winning fish were 56.9 lbs Wahoo, 42.4 lbs. Wahoo, and a 19.8 lbs. Dorado. My Dorado tipped the scales at 18.1 lbs. We
boarded two. Our first on “Petty Cash”. Since then we’ve done two more fishing trips just to take a break from the house.
Grouper, Red and Silver Snapper, and Black Cod are plentiful here, and then there is always the King Mackerel, which is a
great sport fish, but doesn’t do much for our taste buds. The flesh is white but a little to “mooshy”, though not very strong
tasting.
“Petty Cash” cruises at 32 knots—20 knots is a little more comfortable for a 28-footer-- which is a must to get out to the
outer banks and into the Gulf Stream with enough time to fish. This time of the year the Gulf Stream is about 58 miles
from our marina. We are told that later in the summer it does come in a little closer. It was a little rough the first day out
with 8 to 10 foot seas, but what a difference a day makes. Saturday was absolutely beautiful with flat seas, mild breezes,
sunshine, and temperatures in the low 80’s. A perfect day for fishing. When the seas are rough, cruising the Intracoastal
Waterway around the many islands that line the coast and seeing many beautiful homes and quaint marinas make for a very
pleasant cruising day. It is really beautiful in this part of the country and we love it.
I know you all have a great weekend planned for the 4th and we wish we could be there. Our 4th will be spent going up the
ICW to Masonboro Island, a twenty minute ride, anchor off the beach with a bunch of friends and celebrate with fireworks,
etc., etc., etc. There probably will be at least a hundred people on the beach. We’ll be thinking of you.
We were treated to a very pleasant surprise a couple of weeks ago when the Smiths, Bob and Helene, paid us a visit on their
way to the U.S. Open. It was really nice seeing friends from California although it was just for an afternoon, but very
pleasant indeed.
Hope yawl doing fine. See you soon. HAPPY FOURTH OF JULY!
Megan Andres Bilson
Vice Commodore
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June gloom and writers block.
It is with much gratitude that this is a very full log this month. I have been informed by the
log editor to make this article short. A good thing too, as June gloom has stifled my creative
instincts.
Next month I will report on our yacht viewing trip to Costa Rica, stay gloomed.
(sorry, stay glued.)

Call Nancy Cadigan to tell her your

travel plans and, as corresponding secre-

PORT CAPTAIN REPORT:
The Club is in great shape. Our parking lot problems have returned. Seems the new dock materials just had
to be stored on our side of the new apartment building. Unfortunately, there doesn’t seem to be anything we
can do about it. I have been having Bruffy’s Towing spend a lot of time removing UNSTICKERED cars
from our designated spots. Maybe, enough of those unlucky folks will complain to Dolphin Marina Management and they will do something about the problem, like move the dock materials to the other side of the
new building where there is lots of room. Time will tell. The committee room is undergoing a renovation.
The leaky roof has finally been fixed, or so they tell us. We’ll really have to wait till next winter to know
for sure. Then they gutted the inside to remove all the soggy insulation and wallboard. The room is now
being de-molded and they will then restore the finished walls. Our Commodore and Steve Cordova had a
meeting with G&K about our future. We have been told that our new facility is still 36-39 months away.
We will be able to stay right where we are and only have to make one move. So keep an eye out for some
new furniture to lounge on at the club. The board has decided to open the dinghy dock up to non members.
If you know of a neighbor with an extra dinghy or kayak, send them to me and we’ll fit them in. Please try
to be Corinthian when parking your car, and remember, WE ARE NOT A STORAGE LOT. The PMYC
designated spots are for the use of members while they are AT THE CLUB. Those offenders of this policy,
and you all know who you are, and your disregard for the other members of this club, will no longer be tolerated. And lastly, get a sticker on that new car or you may find it at Bruffy’s Towing on Maxella.
TREASURER REPORT:
Not much to report this month. Our accounts receivable are at an all time low.
Thank you everyone!
Remember, quarterly dues are now $195.00 and are due July 1st.
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Need A Place to Park your Boat for a Night or a Week?
Or just want to impress friends with a visit to your home town yacht club? Check out reciprocal privileges at yacht clubs
across the country and around the globe. But do bring back a burgee from the most exotic locations for the growing PMYC
collection.
Heading for Homer, Alaska? Doing business in Boston? Girl watching in Galveston?? (Okay, maybe not….) Or joining
friends in Jupiter Beach, Florida?
If you have a home port or favorite place that you visit -- like Steve Cordova’s inland vacation spot in Coeur d’Helene,
Idaho or our commodore’s home town of Shreveport, Louisiana -- then you might want to include a favorite yacht club or
two on the PMYC reciprocal list. We’ve added everything we could find in North and South Carolina and Florida for the
Bilsons, the Olshefskis and the Lees, as well as anyone else who might be visiting our East Coast emigrants. And we’ve
included most coastal yacht clubs from Vancouver, British Columbia and Seattle all the way to Acapulco (take note, Alex
and Sue), as well as popular business and vacation spots like Chicago and the Great Lakes, Cape Cod, Newport, Rhode
Island, and even the Kinsale Yacht Club in Cork, Ireland, in the event Jack Conroy gets the urge to entertain celebrities on
one of his many return trips “home.”
From Long Beach to San Diego, there are plenty of places PMYC members can pull in for a day or a week to recharge batteries (both the human and the other kind), stock up on supplies, or just drop by for a little camaraderie and maybe a Friday
night dinner. Heading north? If you’re driving up the coast, do stop by the Santa Barbara Yacht Club where PMYC members are always welcome. The Pillar Point Yacht Club in Half Moon Bay is a lot like PMYC – a fun, eclectic group of
power boaters and sailors who welcome visitors from anywhere!
Certain uppity clubs however, don’t allow reciprocals of our “type.” You just can’t go
there! Fret not -- there’s always a more friendly club just down the way. If you happen to
get thrown out of one of San Francisco’s more elite clubs, cruise across the Bay to Jack
London’s former hangout where you’ll have more fun anyway. At the Oakland Yacht
Club in Alameda you can dock your boat free for up to a week!

PMYC Birthday Party / Casino Night.
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ANDERSSON MARINE
Sales & service

Everything for your boating needs.
(sorry no ice.)

“Why pay more at a discount store”
Try it, you’ll like it.

(310) 823-1105

TRAVELS WITH LARRY:
So, me and the boys are in the corner bar at the airport in Cabo, and the effect of two hours
there is beginning to show on all of us. Barrie, Kent and Mike are all headed back to LA after
moving CAPT’N JAKE from Puerto Vallarta to Cabo (sorry about their luck). I’m staying
behind as Darlene is due to show up at any minute, for another week of working on our tans in
Mexico. She has never been to Cabo, so the week will be a nice get-away for her, having just
retired herself, she is still quite ”stressed out”. The bus ride back to town got interesting for me
anyhow. They load a dozen or so of us tourists onto the bus and ask each of us where we want
to go. First stop is one of them random no-name hotels between San Jose and Cabo. At the main security gate, the three
Japanese tourists with no English or Spanish skills at all, are trying to figure out if we are at the correct place or not. The
driver is absolutely no help at all, so he is just sitting there like it’s all Greek to him. And then it hits me… the two hours
in the corner bar at the airport, that is. I got to go and I mean now. So I ask the non English/Japanese speaking driver if
he would please take me to the nearest bano while they figure it all out. He looks at me like I’m crazy, and so as not to
embarrass myself, I exit the bus and find the nearest coconut tree so as to relieve myself of my pressing problem. Boy
did that feel good. As I emerge from my favorite tree, the bus is moving. I run to catch up to the moving bus and climb
aboard. Needless to say, everyone, and especially Darlene, is looking at me like I’m crazy. All I can say is: “Welcome to
Mexico”. We finally make it to town and settle in. Now Darlene has never been to Cabo so we start exploring. Shops,
bars, more shops, more bars…..you get the picture. The phone rings and it’s SPARKY. He wants me to go to Todos Santos and get a Bumper sticker from a bar called “SHUTUP FRANKS”. I tell him that I’ll see what I could do. Next day
we’re walking around the marina and we get corralled by one of those really nice smiling sales girls in the open air
booths who are so friendly and chatty that you just hate to tell them to shut up, as you walk away. She wants us to go on
a “really short” tour of the new, soon to be built, Mayan Palace time share facility in San Jose Del Cabo. She offers us
free meals, drinks, taxi transportation both ways, and a fifty percent off coupon for a car rental if we will just go listen to
the “really short” sales pitch. So I reluctantly agree to do this thing, figuring we’ll use the car rental deal to go to Todos
Santos for SPARKY. Well, five hours later, after me telling them NO a million times, the price for two weeks for a two
bedroom two studio package has gone from $89,000 to $3900. And that’s not a typo. We finally get that salesman to shut
up, since he wasn’t about to give up, and I ask for the car coupon. I’m told that I have to pay $48.00 to get it. I politely
tell them what to do with their coupon. We go to get our taxi back to town and they try to tell us that we have to take the
bus. I don’t think so!!!!! We end up in a taxi after one of my more eloquent speeches. We get back to town and go into a
car rental place just to check on the rate for a one day rental so we can go to Todos Santos. The guy tells me it will be
$44.00 for one day rental, but if we will just go listen to a “really short” sales pitch for the Mayan Palace, we can have
the car for two days, FREE. Needless to say,
SPARKY never got his
bumper sticker. One whole day wasted. So next
day I figure we need to go to
the beach, to the OFFICE to be more specific.
To make a long story short, I
don’t remember much of that afternoon and
night. Those damn two for
one cervezas and margaritas! Darlene somehow
got us home. How did I get so
wet and why are you so dry? Next day, Darlene
told me I did quite the job
holding court at the Office educating the young
newlyweds off the cruise ship
about the world of marriage, Poncho Tequila
and other significant issues of
the day. We did a lot of hotel hopping. The hotel
Melia has this great swim up
bar and these floating mattresses to help you work on your tan. I highly recommend the place if you’re headed that way.
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While there, one afternoon, I spotted a Church Mouse tea shirt on a guy who I later found out was Lee Fraines. Some
of you know him. He had sold his boat “Double Eagle” back in LA and was down in Cabo looking for a replacement.
Next stop was going to be Florida for them in search of their next hole in the water. One afternoon, we’re sitting at the
NOWHERE BAR and I get real tired of the vendors trying to sell you jewelry. So I get two of them bidding against
each other for our business. I’m on a roll now. We end up with eleven necklaces and six bracelets for $35.00. Both
salesman and buyer were happy. Christmas shopping done! I really wanted to show Darlene one last night on the town
at the Giggling Marlin where you get in this conga line and free shots of tequila are being poured into your mouth from
a bottle by a man standing on a chair after the very entertaining show, is the norm. If
you’re going to CABO, the GIGGLING MARLIN is a must. We finally make it back to
LA, Darlene heads to Fresno to feed the koi. Three days later, we head to Denver for a
wedding. NOT MINE!! Not the EX’s either. Damn! The wedding was held at the
Farish Recreational area on the Air Force academy with Pikes Peak in the background.
We enjoyed seeing the younguns…Darlene’s nephew and new bride, my son and his
wife of 18 months trying to set up wedded bliss in their new homes, one in Westminster
and one in Parker. Needless to say, the dollar goes much
farther in Colorado than in California. We had a great time
enjoying family and sightseeing (I think I saw more of
Colorado this trip than all the years I lived there). Now,
my son Matt wants me to go to France with him on July
8th for three weeks and chase Lance Armstrong around the
country. I just can’t see myself sleeping on the ground in a tent for three weeks, but I’ll
see. Well, I’ve run on long enough, got to go call the airlines. This retirement is tough
work. See you all at the club. Maybe.

Fathers Day Cruise.
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Mark your calendar!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
It’s time to bring the trophy
back home to PMYC.
Get your boat and crew ready.
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Club News

Andersson Marine
Dinghy Poker Run!!
September 11, 2005

Make sure to sign up at the club.

Friday Night Dinners.
7/8 Sloppy Joes, coleslaw & fruit
Barrie Harnett

7/15 Shrimp Creole, rice & salad
Al & Mary Wicher

Mid summer Cruise to
Santa Cruz Island
July 7 -14
W.O.W.
Hosted by PMYC

July 9, 2005

7/22 Cock ur burger, beans, potatoe and salad

PMYC Swag.
New shirts & hats and
other stuff in stock.
Check it out.
Rex & Tina,
Quartermaster

Stein Series II-III
hosted by PMYC

Cruise to
Isthmus
August 5-7

J u l y
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July 2005
SUN

3

MON

4

TUE

5

WED

6

THU

7

Single

FRI

SAT

1

2

8 Santa

9 W.O.W

Cruz Cruise

10 Santa

11 Cruz

12 Cruise

13

14

15 FND

16

17

18

19

20

21 Single

22 FND

23

29 FND

30 Stein

Mariners

24 CYC

25

26 Board

27

28

Fish Chal-

31

August 2005
SUN

MON
1

TUE
2

WED
3

THU

FRI

SAT

4 Single
Mariners

5 Isthmus 6 Isthmus
Cruise
Cruise
12 FNSD 13 Parrot
Head

7 Isthmus 8
Cruise

9 General 10
Meeting

11

14

16

18 Single 19 FND
Mariners

20 Peter

25

27

15

17

23 Board 24
Meeting

21

22

28

29 Church 30 Church 31
Mouse
Mouse

26 FND

/Sue Wed-

September 11
Andersson Marine

Officer of the Day Duties
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Sign in on the OD sheet located on top of the counter nearest to the door at the end of the bar.
EARLY SHIFT: Raise the flag to the top of the gaff, than raise the PMYC burgee to the top of the flag pole.
Raise the flags of the Flag Officers present in Clubhouse.
LATE SHIFT: At sunset, take down all flags, the US ensign last.
Maintain the Clubhouse in a neat and orderly fashion. Provide assistance and information to

Securing the Clubhouse at closing
Check all windows and doors, turn off all lights except those noted on the switches.
Turn off the patio heaters, if on, and lower and secure the umbrellas on the patios.

PMYC today remains one of very few remaining yacht clubs that is still a “do-it-yourself” club.
Our club is still run completely by the members themselves with no paid staff.
Anyone that not fulfilling his or her OD duty will be assessed $50.00 (Ask someone to do it for you)

July 2005

2 Saturday
3 Sunday
8 Friday

EARLY SHIFT

LATE SHIFT

Bob Yerkes

Helene Smith

Jack Mc Ginnis

Paul Delaney

Betty Troupe

August 2005
EARLY SHIFT
5 Friday
6 Saturday

9 Saturday

Mark Felgenhauser

Sam Edwards

7 Sunday

10 Sunday

Barry McNew

Jack Barrish

12 Friday

15 Friday

Karen Seymour

16 Saturday

Jeff Jefferies

17 Sunday

Kelly Butler

22 Friday
23 Saturday
24 Sunday
29 Friday
30 Saturday
31 Sunday

Cal Troupe

13 Saturday
14 Sunday

George Hernandez 19 Friday

Marina Uhe
Ken Alstadter

Richard Bleich

John Grote

Marvin Rush

Michelle Summers
Frank Chute

Alan Gornick

Rif Hintermeyer

Emil Jonas

20 Saturday
21 Sunday
26 Friday
27 Saturday
28 Sunday

LATE SHIFT

Rhonda Bruem
Mike Dubois

Bud Perry

Christine Stark

Aaron Hassman

Nancy Cadigan
Mike Millet

Ken Rue

Scott Roseland

Jim Jones

Beth Edwards
Ken Sullivan

Michael Schmitz

Mike Blumental

Rex Mitchel

Mary Ellen Woolery
Bud Lawson

Dimitri Vitkoff

Andrew Pietso

Dana Kristoff

If you have a preference to Sat/Sun, early/late shift e-mail Marianne Lawson at Maribudlawson@cs.com
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IEMANJA is SOLD

Dear fellow boaters,

Maitairoa update.
As of press release ,

“Hair’s First Mate” was conceived
while Captain Dave and I were sailing off the coast of California. Our
voyages on our boat “Tina Marie”
are the happiest times. The elements
of wind, salt air and sun really take
their toll. Because I’ve been a salon
owner and stylist for over 20 years in
Beverly Hills, I know that performance and quality matter. I’ve created
products that are great for your hair,
perform under the harshest weather
conditions, and are environmentally
friendly. Tested under extreme conditions at sea, all our products exceed
expectations.
You can feel the difference.
Available at PMYC.

Margaret Butte graduated from Palisades Charter H.S.
And will be attending UC Santa Barbara after spending

Page 14

Summer is back and the boating season is in full swing.
We all ready had 2 good cruises and 1 more in July (Santa Cruz)
and 1 in August (Isthmus). The 4 TH of July celebration in the
marina this year was a lot of fun. Saturday night dinner,
Sunday dinghy raft up and Monday BBQ and fire works.
Please e-mail me articles and pictures ( knovens@aol.com)
Don’t forget!
of any trips or memories you
would like to share.
Take the chance to use the Log to advertise
your business or if you have something to sell.

One of the advantages of being a cat is that I have a lot of time on my paws to hang out and observe life’s little treasures,
and if I can’t observe them, I certainly hear of them. For instance, my sources tell me that Quartermasters Tina & Rex
Michel’s PMYC ad says they have PMYC swag, but not many know what “swag” is. After several inquiries, a couple of
folks said it must mean “treasure” or “booty.” The dictionary defines it as “stolen money or property.” Since several
members have law enforcement credentials, maybe they better think about changing the wording. I don’t want them to
get into trouble. Another thing I recently heard about was Bob & Carol left The Club one Sunday forgetting poor Butte
on the balcony. His sad, sad face kept peering through the door in search of Mommy & Daddy who were nowhere to be
found. It’s a good thing Leslie was there to comfort him while Nick quickly grabbed his cell phone to give them a call
before they reached home. The conversation went like this…“Hey Bob, where are you?” “Lincoln and Ocean Park.”
“Where’s Carol?” “She’s sitting next to me.” “Where’s your dog?” “Oh $#%&!” “We’ll be right there!” My suggestion would be to change the current reminder sign at the exit door to: “are you taking your name
tag and dog home?” You know, one stays and the other goes. But wait, it gets better. The Master
took a major dunking in the chilly waters of Catalina on The Father’s Day Cruise. Not much more
to say than what has already been said, except that it always helps to bring along extra clothes.
Your Friend, Smokey Woolery
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Scott Roseland’s Summer Party.
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13915 Panay Way
Marina Del Rey, CA 90292

Phone: 310-823-9717
Fax: 310-823-4011
Email: PMYC@PMYC.org

PMYC
T h e
t h i s
b e

O b j e c t
C l u b
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t h e

o f

s h a l l

e n c o u r a g e
S p o r t
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Check out our
Web Page

http://www.pmyc.org

