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Introductions and post scripts
For what was achieved by the Pacific Mariners Event Planning Team, on Opening Day.
In my wildest dreams I could not have imagined how good it would look. How great the
spread would be. What a success it would be. Hats off, bravo! Thank you all.
For what was not achieved, in my wildest dreams I could not have imagined. I cannot
believe I forgot to introduce my wife. “I have pleasure in introducing my lovely wife
Kathy”. How simple, how different life could have been.
While Kia, Tina, Debi and Helene with a cast of many were turning the Club into a subtropical island wonderland, my wife Kathy (introduction) was slaving away on Cap’n
Jake making it spic and span, brand new, smelling great for opening day. The plan was
show off the boat, champagne, bragging tales etc, while the band played on. Simple, Yes!
Well, it’s hard to do when your Husband doesn’t acknowledge you, so, with apologies,
“Please, a big hand for my lovely wife Kathy.”
From now on the script for Opening Day is going to include introductions or Larry will
charge a late fee.
Kia Andersson. Tina Michel. Debi Crilly. Helene Smith. Richard Osborne (New Zealand
food). Grant Woods. Larry Dean. Linda Black. Greg Bilson. Bob Leger. Bobs bartenders.
Kathy Harnett. Jenna Rose and Amy, Chef Miquel all from the Whaler. My most heartfelt
thanks to you all and all those I missed. (no pun intended)
P.S. (post script)
April 29, Saturday is another in the series of “Lets Party”
by Tony Millazo with an evening of Hawaiian lu.owwww.
Check your e-mail or the poster at the Club for more info.
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Like Sharky (Sparky), I’ve been out of the country.
Went on a road trip to Baja Mexico. San Quintin, the place is called. The Old Mill motel. The weather was different each day.
Cold, windy, dusty the 1st day. Windy, cold and dusty the 2nd day, but wait! The 3rd day it was dusty, windy and cold. The oysters were good and only 4 bucks a dozen. Got stuck in the sand, ate Bob Butte’s soup, he had it comin, he kept given the mariachi’s $5 a song. Still looking for that thermostat in our room. Be sure to check the price of that bottle of wine before ya buy it.
Had a great time, but the only border I’m going to get Mary Ellen south of is the Orange County border, on the way down to the
Hotel Del Coronado.
If ya missed opening day you missed the Marine Corps Color Guard. Let me tell ya, they were something to see. You also
missed the singing of the National Anthem, sung beautifully by Judith Walton.
Thank you to Kim LeVern whose cousin Corp Steven Campbell, USMC, arranged for the Color Guard and Tony Milazzo for
asking his friend Judith to sing. Kia Andersson and her crew did an outstanding job with decorations and food. I’d like ta introduce Kathy Harnett.
If you ever gave any thought to getting involved with helping around the club, I would like to know about it. As ya might know,
there’s a chance I might be Commodore next year (if I’m voted in) and I will need all the help I can get,
sooooo if you’er interested in helping out, let me know.

Ted Woolery, Vice Commodore

3
PMYC 2006 COOKBOOK
At the request of a number of members the time to get your recipes submitted has been extended. This will give each of you an opportunity to submit
your 5 recipes so that they will be included in the cookbook. Don't get left out.
When the Cookbook is published you will want to see your name at the top of
each of your recipe. If you have any questions, please call me so that you will be
part of the program. So far, some of the recipes are really interesting. I hope
some of you will tell others to get going. We will keep the submission open for
the next 10 days so that all of you have an opportunity to participate.
FRIDAY NIGHT DINNERS
Once again let me take this opportunity to thank all of the participants of
the FND program. Some of the selections have been just great. We are all looking forward to the Prime Rib dinner that will be presented in 2 weeks. Don't forget to sign up. We are told that this event will be a show biz production.
OPENING DAY
There are too many individuals that participated in the opening day ceremony to single out and thank. Kia did a great job as committee chair for which
we all appreciate her work. There were the people that participated by setting up,
cooking as well as moving chairs and tables. I want to thank the few people that
signed up and came out to help do some special cleaning. The brass lanterns over
the pot belly stove really shine due to some really hard polishing.
Last year we had the Coast Guard Auxiliary present the colors as the
Honor Guard. This year we had the US Marines. Thanks to Kim for coordinating with the Marines, it really started the event with a high spirit.
The USS Arizona flag was posted by Kim's cousin who is stationed at
Camp Pendleton as a Marine. This flag flew over the USS Arizona on 9/11/05 to
remember 9/11/01 The flag has a certificate issued by the Commander of the
USS Arizona to verify the date and time it flew over the ship.
The flag is displayed in my office as an ongoing honor and remembrance.
OTHER OPENING DAY CEREMONIES
As you may know, the officers and all members are invited to attend
other club's opening day ceremonies. I have attended a number of opening day
ceremonies and as of this writing, there are yet more to do. Our opening is
amongst the best I have attended. You may have read in the local newspaper that
our club had the best food for opening day in Marina Del Rey.
Another thanks to Kia and her committee.
SWAP MEET
Tell you friends and neighbors to get out the "junk" that they want to sell because our yearly swap meet will be help
on our parking lot on June 3, 2006. Nick Cecola, our Jr. Staff Commodore has taken the Chair for the event. If you need a
space or have other questions, call early.
NAVIGATION CLASS
Once again the US Coast Guard Aux. will be offering the class on Basic Navigation. This class is set up for the novice or the person that wants to review the basic information in Navigation. The subjects of magnetic compass, reading charts,
running fix, waypoints, dead reckoning and other subjects will be covered in the 8 week class.
Classes will be held each Monday, commencing April 17, 2006 at 7:30 PM at the California Yacht
Club. For the first class, you are invited to be there by 7:00 PM so that you can enroll and get your student
books. The class is free; you do have to pay for the books and navigation instruments. This is a perfect
class for you and your special person of interest (if not your wife) to get interested in boating.
If you have any questions about the class, please call me during the day at (310) 854 4488 or
in the evening and weekends (310) 574 9972.
Remember to wear your PFD. It only works when you wear it.

Irv Osser, Rear Commodore
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TREASURERS REPORT:
Thanks to everyone who helped make opening day one of the best
days of the year in Marina del Rey. From those of you who lead the
charge to all of the others in the background who never get mentioned but without you , so many little things would fall in the
crack….THANK YOU!! Thanks to the new members who chipped
right in and thanks to the older members who performed their personal favorite chore without any direction...THANK YOU! And
now I ask everyone who laid out any money on behalf of the club
to turn in your receipts promptly so that we can get you reimbursed
and close the books.
Second quarter dues invoices are in the mail. Please remember that
we need your timely payments to keep paying our bills on time.
This is an expensive time of year for the club and we have lots of
costly good times to pay for. So, please, don’t make me have to
personally remind you …….but you know I will if I have to. It
makes both you and I uncomfortable, and it’s not what we each
come to the club for. Dues are due now and late charges will be
assessed in accordance with the club by-laws. For those twenty one
of you who have still not paid first quarter dues, late charges will
continue to accrue, and further action may be taken by the board, as
appropriate.
The roster is out and available at the club for each member to pick
up. So come by, have dinner or a cocktail and check your personal
information and see if we got it right. THANKS once again to
Marianne Lawson for all her hard work once again to make the
roster happen. The clubs bar computer has been replaced. TWICE.
The first one just wasn’t fast enough for our clientele, so another
faster one was brought in. It’s now lightening fast. Thanks again to
ex-member Scott Carpenter for his assistance.

PORT CAPTAIN REPORT:
The guest dock has been quiet this month except for the small army
of scrubbers and polishers that were working on CAP’N JAKE.
She sure does shine.
Two mystery plastic kayaks showed up on the dinghy dock. A
black one and a blue one and both are in the same bay on the east
end of the rack. Please help me identify the owners. Call me on the
phone or stop by to see me.
Parking continues to be a problem. Remember, we can also use the
law firm’s side of the building at night and on
the weekends, but be sure to be gone before
Monday morning. There is no telling if you’ll
get a ticket on the street or not. What the
County Sheriff does is out of our hands. And
please remember, no storing cars in our spaces.
Thanks for your cooperation.

Larry Koch
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THE STORY OF NEW ZEALANDS GREATEST FISHERMAN.
By Barrie Harnett
Maui tiki tiki o taranga is the master of all sportfishermen.
In the ancesteral land of the Maori people, Hawaaiki or commonly known as now Hawaii, there lived Maui.
He had fashioned a hook decorated with feathers, and hair from a dog’s tail. The hook was carved from the jawbone of the god
Muri ranga whenua.
His brothers did not want to fish with Maui, he sang a lot, muttered to himself. They just didn’t want him on board.
But early he crept aboard, hid in the stern hollow of the great canoe, stayed down until the brothers were too far out to return.
Then he leapt out, to the frustration of everyone, he edged them further on, past their normal fishing grounds, further and further
on he pushed them, days past, then Maui cried, “ he aotea, he aotearoa” a white cloud, a long white cloud. “Here we fish!”
The brothers dropped in their lines. No sooner had they settled than they were alive with catch, in no time at all the canoe was
full. “Let us return home Maui, you have brought us good fortune, we can carry no more “
But Maui, the master of all sportfishermen says “Stay, for I have yet to cast my magical hook into the deep.” The sunlight
flashed upon the paua shell inset of the gods jawbone hook. Down the line went, farther than can be imagined, then it caught, it
jarred, it pulled with a mighty force, the canoe sped forward. Maui strained, he fought, he sang to the gods, the spray of the sea,
lashing, stinging, the brothers were afraid, in awe and in envy.
Then up from the deep, amid turmoil of gurgling and steam came the mighty fish of Maui known as“Papa tu a nuku”
For now Maui was fatigued, as you can imagine, right, are you with me here. He told his brothers.” Rest, let first the gods feast
on this mightiest of fish, then with their blessings our families can feed long.”
As Maui slept, the brothers became agitated, jealous of the fish. They leapt upon it beating it with their clubs, stabbing with
their spears. They gouged out the eyes.
Well. The gods were ticked to say the least. Maui awoke to see the canoe stayed and the brothers banished.
For Maui was the only pure of heart the gods decreed that the fish would stay to feed forever his decendants, so it is today.
The mighty fish of Maui became “Te ika a maui”. the north island.
The beatings of the clubs are now the great volcanoes of the North Island, Ruapahu, Tongariro, Ngarahoe and Taranaki.

The stabbings of the spears are the wonderand of boiling mud pools, geysers and gas plumes of Rotorua and Tarawera.
The gouged out eyes is now the world renowned trout fishing paradise, Lake Taupo.
Where Mauis hook caught “ Papa tu a nuku “, the north island, the hook remains, dragged out to the reaches of the cape of
Hawkes Bay. Home of some of the finest wines in the world.
The Canoe remains, it is the south island, Te waka a maui. It remained empty until the pakeha, or white man came and filled it
with sheep.
Stewart Island, or maui’s anchor, “ Te punga a maui” is at the bottom.
And still the cloud remains, the long white cloud, “Aotearoa”
There is a reason for this tale, I seek your support in encouraging my wife, and other long suffering wives, that all this expensive fishing equipment and fancy flashy hooks and lures, are not a waste of money. For one day I too may pull from the deep,
gurgling and steaming a new land. And in honor of my wife, this paradise would be known as
…………………
“Yes Dear”
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ROAD TRIP
Our trip began Thursday evening driving down and spending the night in San Diego at
The Travel Lodge which was across the street from Rosalie’s, a seedy night club that
looked a bit too scary to visit. We decided to call it a night so we would be bright eyed in
the morning to continue our trip south to San Quintin.
We enjoyed a quick breakfast in Ensenada, jumped back in the car and made a stop in San Tomas. Ted purchased 2 bottles of
wine and complained that he paid $30 for 1 bottle, but the owner of the shop had reassured him that this was very good wine.
Ted grew more and more frustrated when Bob Butte wouldn’t turn off to the side of the road so he could purchase a jar of
honey. You can get it on the way back Ted, he said. It probably has bee parts and honey comb in it anyway Ted, Carol said.
Mary Ellen continued to be the perfect backseat passenger, keeping a lookout for Bob and letting him know when it was safe to
pass slower cars and ox carts.
After passing through the winding passes, we turned off the highway, and headed toward our hotel, The Old Mill. What a ride!
The road wasn’t paved, so there we were…bumpity, bumpity, bumpity, underclothing straps ended up down to the girls’ elbows, fillings got loose and the car ended up with a permanent squeak. We finally arrived at our destination, where the management gives you a beer when you check in. I guess they figure you need it after surviving that road.
The room was cute and very clean. It came equipped with a fireplace, but we were told we couldn’t use it because it makes the
room smoky. This became a problem later when we realized there was no heat in the room.
We hung outside for awhile to wait for Leon, Patty, Nick, Nicole, Scott and Arthur to
show up, then took a short walk to the trailer park to visit Bill and Buffy. After a few
margaritas at the restaurant’s bar, we moved over to the dining room. Bob got up and
disappeared right before his soup arrived and we figured he wasn’t coming back. So, why
waste good food? Scott and Ted shared his soup and were sitting back in their chairs all
fat and happy, when suddenly Bob appeared from the other room with a box of cigarros.
Well, by this time, Bob had forgotten that he ordered anything, so, the theft was a secret
for awhile at least. Our table was very popular with the mariachis, since Bob kept requesting songs and encouraging another patron to play the spoons.
The next day, after experiencing the water and electricity turning off in our room, Leon led
a cross country caravan down to the beach area. We rode with Bill & Buffy, but, the cars
kept getting further and further away from us until we could no longer see them. We took
a left and continued down a sandy road along the shore. Bill thought this was a good time
to share a story about how he was stuck for 3 WHOLE DAYS in the sand when he visited
Mexico awhile back. All of a sudden, after stopping the car for a minute, we tried to continue forward. The car’s wheels kept digging into the sand and we were STUCK! Ted &
Bill tried and tried to dig us out. No luck whatsoever. I borrowed Buffy’s phone, ran to
the top of a sand dune and called Bob. “Bob!” “Bob!” We’re stuck in the sand.” Bob kept
saying “Hello?” “Hello?” “Whoever this is, call back.” I could hear him, but he couldn’t
hear me. I finally got through and told him about our situation. “Hold on, he said, let me
have you talk to Roseland.” “Scott, we’re stuck in the sand.” “Hold on, let me have you
talk to Leon.” “Leon, we’re stuck in the sand.” “Where are you?” “Well, Buffy said to tell
you we are were you took them yesterday.” “I took them all over Baja yesterday.” “Hold
on, I said, I’ll run back down the hill and I’ll have you speak with Bill.” I gave the phone
to Bill and he asked me who is calling. “It’s Leon!” After Bill explained we were down
along the beach, (I guess I forgot to mention that part), Leon said he would be there in
about 15 minutes, because they were eating oysters and drinking beer at a little roadside
stand. Finally, the rest of the gang arrived to save us. There was lots of pushing and pulling and sand blew into everyone’s ears, eyes and noses. Leon got a hold of a rope and
pulled us from the hole we were in. Everyone cheered. “Okay, Bill, just back up the car and we’ll go back the way we came.”
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That didn’t work. We were STUCK again. Leon came back for more rope tugging. Finally we were free again! After all that, they took us to the oyster place to relax and enjoy
delicious oysters by the dozen for about $4. Bob & Carol gave Church Mouse hats to the
family that prepared them and took pictures.
Monday we headed back home with Bill and his 5th wheel, and he was nice enough to turn
off to the side of the road so Ted could buy his jar of honey. Unfortunately, the lady selling it wanted $10, so, he passed up on that. Further up the road, Mexican soldiers stopped
us twice to search the camper, and then we met Arthur, Bob, Carol and Scott for a great
lunch in San Tomas.
As we approached the U.S. border, Bill told Ted (who was currently behind the wheel) not to piss off the border guy. “I’m not
going to do that Bill,” he said. The agent yelled at Ted, “WHAT DID YOU BUY IN MEXICO?” “LET ME SEE YOUR
I.D.” “WHAT DO YOU HAVE IN THE TRAILER?” Ted said, “What do we have in the trailer?? “Our clothes and stuff!”
“I NEED TO SEARCH IT!” After that was done, we were free to go. Entering San Diego, we
desperately searched for diesel that we were pretty low on. The first gas station didn’t have any; they
directed us to the second gas station. Bill advised Ted not to get too close to the pumps and to watch
the overhang for clearance. They didn’t have any diesel either and directed us to the Shell station
down the road that did. After turning around in a cul-de-sac, we filled her up and continued on our
way in the rain and rush hour traffic.
11 hours later, we arrived safely home. Until next time…

Mary Ellen Woolery
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MEMBERSHIP NEWS CORNER

Welcome to our new members: Debi Crilly, Darlena Monet, Jon Pallin,
J.R. Geras, John Montgomery and re-instated members Richard Osborne
and Monika Kessling.
It was great to see the new members and old enjoying PMYC opening days
celebration.
I would like to begin with a BIG heartfelt “Thank You” to everyone involved in the most memorable PMYC Opening Day weekend. On Saturday
I was involved in the infamous chair committee, headed by Bob Butte. Bob
gathered the crew up and we all drove over to the Santa Monica Yacht Club,
as is the custom, to pick up the 100 chairs required to set up the opening
ceremony. Of course part of the “custom” is to have a small refreshment
while there. As the afternoon progressed I found myself abandoned in the
club with NONE of the chair committee members anywhere around. So my
second heartfelt Thank You goes to the always-reliable Sheriff’s boat for
providing my return transportation to PMYC. The third Thank you would
go out to the taxi cab driver that so graciously brought me back from Cal
Yacht Club on Sunday (for a meager $10.00), after the Courtesy boat abandoned me there, never to return. And then on Monday the biggest of all
Thank Your’s is awarded to our friendly neighborhood towing service, that
was nice enough to so carefully take my Porsche to their yard for a short
visit. I was instructed by the nice manager on how to recoup my fees: I was
told to turn my paid receipt into PMYC accommodating bar manager Bob
Leger who would happily refund my $149.00 the sixth Tuesday of next
month. As this years memory is slowly receding, I am anxiously awaiting
to see what Ted’s opening day will serve up next year.

Thank you for allowing me to serve as the
PMYC Membership Chairman and for bestowing the special perks that it has brought me.
Humbly yours, till next month . . .
Jack McGinnis, Membership Chairman

Hawaiian lu-ow
Hula dancing, authentic Hawaiian food,
dance music, raffle & prizes

Saturday, April 29th

1/4 partnership
offered for $12K

to share my Islander 36 berthed
in D basin near the club.
$100 per month for the

International sounds of
Solly Ani & friends

slip and diver.

You will have full use of this

boat for one week each month.

More info at the Club and by e-mail

Please contact Jim Barden
at (310) 458-1229.
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The good fortune of PMYC
brought us sunny skies in the true blue waters of Paradise Cove on April Fool’s Day. The three vessel, 19 soul flotilla
had anchored in the early afternoon and the party got started once the passengers of Snitzy and Starquest joined us aboard
the Erin Go Braugh. Burgers and hot links (thank you Candy!) were grilled and some jammin’ Texas potato salad
(thanks, Brenda!) was served. Ellen baked a couple of cakes and happy 21st birthday wishes went out to Marine Steve.
Speaking on behalf of the attendees, a good time was had by all.

Cinco de Mayo Cruise May 5-7 at the Isthmus.
In conjunction with the ever-popular carne asada dinner,
the famous Margarita and tortilla tossing contests and
the first annual guacamole contest will be held.
Sign up sheet at the Club.

Fred Whitman, Cruise Chairman

Why pay more at a discount store?
If we don’t have it, we will get it. FAST!!

It’s time to get some new hats and shirts with the PMYC logo for the
upcoming boating season. Get hold of Rex, (Quartermaster)
so he can open the cabinet and show you the latest swag.

Electronics
Engine Parts (Gas/Diesel)
Maintenance
Plumbing
Deck Hardware Safety Equipment
Navigation
Anchor/Docking
Electrical
Cabin / Galley
Davits
Seating / Covers
Outboards
Inflatable Boats
We service all brands of outboards.

Andersson Marine
310 823-1105

12714 Washington Blvd.
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April 2006

April

SUN

MON

TUE

WED

THU

FRI

2 Paradise 3

4

9

10

11 General 12

13

16

17

18

20 Single 21 FND

23

24

25 Board 26

Cove

5

6 Single
Mariners

Meeting

19

Meeting

7 FND
14 FND
Prime Rib

Mariners

Meet Loaf

27

28 FND

SAT

1Paradise
Cove

8 Blues
Night

15 Chuck
Stein I

22
29 Lu-ow

BBQ Brisket Party

30

May 2006
SUN

7 Isthmus

MON

TUE

WED

THU

FRI

SAT

1

2

3

4 Single 5 Cinco
Mariners De Mayo

6 Cruise
To

8

9 General

10

11

13

17

18 Single 19 FND
Mariners

12 FND

Meeting

14 Mothers

15

16

Day Brunch

20 White
Seabass
tournament

21

22

23 Board 24
Meeting

25

26 FND

27

28

29

30

Swap

Meet

June 3rd

31
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Officer Of The Day
April

EARLY SHIFT
1100-1500 HRS

Please, wear your nametag
when you are in the Club House.

LATE SHIFT
1500-1900 HRS

PMYC members guest policy.
1 Saturday

Mike Blumenthal

David Ringwald

2 Sunday

Barbara Steagall

Joseph Couto

7 Friday
8 Saturday
9 Sunday

Alan Worthey
Richard Toohey Michelle Summers

Jim Jones

14 Friday
15 Saturday
16 Sunday

Bruce Kelton

As a member you are entitled to invite
guests to your club.
But you must be present,
and issue a guest nametag.
Sign them into the guest register under
your name as sponsor.
Visitors from other Yacht Clubs should also
be signed in and issued a nametag.

Randy Goslee
Rick Hensley

Sal DiLipi

Jim Barden

Peter Leffe

21 Friday

Bill Stegall

22 Saturday

John South

Jim Stivers

23 Sunday

Glenn Boyd

Franca Paganucci

28 Friday

Officer Of The Day
May
5 Friday

Cort Ayers

30 Sunday

Peter Sternberger

Jim Garrison

Peter King

7 Sunday

Karl Lindblom

Gary Panas

13 Saturday
14 Sunday
19 Friday

Friday Night Dinners
In April

Kelly Maxwell
Darlena Monet

12 Friday

Ed Jurkiewicz

LATE SHIFT
1500-1900 HRS

6 Saturday

Ed Jurkiewicz

29 Saturday

EARLY SHIFT
1100-1500 HRS

Randy Goslee
Andy Kopetzky

Gary Laff

Don Wetmore

Alfred Lee

Larry Dean

20 Saturday

Debi Crilly

Kim LeVern

21 Sunday

Walter Prue

Steve Bindman

Date Menu

Chef

26 Friday

4/14
4/21
4/28

Joe Bourque
Ted Woolery
Rick/ Leslie Hensley

27 Saturday

Fred Whitman

Jenn Chesley

28 Sunday

Linda Thoresen

Philece Sampler

Prime rib
Meet Loaf
BBQ Brisket

Chris Chesley

Check your email and always sign up at the Club.

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

14

We did it again –
We served up one hell of an Opening Day at PMYC!
This event is our pride and joy, and expectations are always high.
While other clubs have their events catered, PMYC puts their
hearts and souls into what has become a tradition and most appreciated by all who attend.
While running between guests replenishing trays I overheard so
many raves – I couldn’t have felt any prouder - not only for participating in the event, but also as a member of PMYC.
I’d like to thank Commodore Barrie and all members for giving me
the opportunity to serve as Opening Day Chair Person and experience working with the fabulous, creative and hard working members of our club that make each year’s event such
a success.
With deepest gratitude and love,
Kia Andersson

Advertise in The Log.
Contact the editor.
kent@andermarine.com
(310) 463-0077
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Race Committee Update:
Our club will have a couple of additional events as the WOW/WAH and Home Port Regatta have been added.
The former takes place on July 15 and is guaranteed to feature lots of Santa Monica Bay’s finest sailors of the feminine persuasion. PMYC has hosted the first day of this two day event seemingly forever. For the uninitiated, the crew either cries
WOW! or WAH! at day’s end depending on finishing position, wind conditions, whether they run out of beer, wet T shirts,
etc. The letters stand for Women on Water and Women at the Helm and feature all girl crews and coed crews with women
drivers.
Interested persons should contact Rosalie Green: rosaliegreen@earthlink.net.
If that doesn’t work drop me a line at andal@dslextreme.com.
The second item is the Home Port Regatta to be held Nov 11.
This event requires no yacht club affiliation or membership in PHRF. We haven’t hosted this one in a long time and it’s our
‘turn’. The winds are usually light. The competition is not at the same level of expertise of standard weekly regattas but it is
an opportunity to get out on the race course and learn.
I am planning another Race Committee Appreciation Day.
NOSA has a similar event and if it’s good enough for them, etc, etc.
This party is a thank you to those who have braved all manner of sea conditions; said ‘yes, I can
furnish a committee boat, no problem’ even if asked at the last-minute; sat out there in the sun
waiting a seemingly interminable length of time for Gerald to get across the finish line with the
beer supply in jeopardy; assisted when it actually has been ‘man against boat’; prepared some
world class chow for weary sailors; and most recently, put race committee participation ahead of
the Winter Olympics or ‘as the ankle drags’.
The date will be announced soon and all members are welcome to attend.

Andy Kopetzky

Braveheart & Snitzy’s Christening
St Paddy Day celebration and
Texas Hold-em turning in to
a yearly PMYC success.
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13915 Panay Way
Marina Del Rey, CA 90292

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

The ROADKINGS from Burbank stopped by and showed off their cars.
Thanks to the our new member John Montgomery.

