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Well. |1 missed a great cruise last weekend. Lazy
Delta daze, houseboating, dinner at Giusti's,
hanging out with Islanders. Wonderful time, I'm
told. I long for those lazy days, and | can’t wait
for the next one!

I haven't missed all the “hanging out at the Club”
lately, though I've missed seeing some of you Is-
landers there. We've had some pretty good times
by all standards.

Take the September Auction & WSS Work par-
ties. Some of us cleared out a corner of the ga-
rage, others filled gaps in their homes with heat-
ers, tea kettles, boat champagne glasses and the
like. Our Amazing Auctioneers — Marilyn Bruner
and Betty Sleeth, along with Marion Hatland on
the calculator — wrestled every nickel and dime from our pockets with their
lively banter. As if their great costumes weren't enough: Betty found those
green visors worn at the gambling tables, and neckscarves patterned with dol-
lars while Marilyn created — um- Turkish fists? For the neckties.

Commodore Lucie distributed
Crown Jewel Race Awards to
the winners on Sep 26th

(Continued on page 2)
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New Members Corine and Jak were out cruising, sad to
miss the Women'’s Sailing Seminar but sent this letter:

We're having a great time and Maitreya loves to sail; we
had to duck back in Santa Cruz to check our prop but left
again for Hawaii on Sept 30.

Within two days we were well 200 miles off-shore on the
latitude of Dana Point, saw a lot of whales, dolphins and
pretty much no other boats. However, we got the weather
update showing two tropical storms already off Baha and
due to the rather low location of the Pacific High for this
time of the year we would have to head there.

So, indeed we decided to head back to Southern Califor-
nia and ended up with the closest port of Santa Barbara
where we got in right before dark after 4 days and 3 nights
out. | totally loved it but glad we made the right decision
as one storm is already turning into a hurricane. We'll be
hanging out here a little while checking out the islands
and potentially do a little Mexico before Hawaii or at least
wait until Nov 1 to do the jump again.

Please say hi to Lucie and Pam as well.

&n
$ )
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Our Halloween Party this year was a lot of fun. We had
a costume contest and a pumpkin carving contest, and
lots and lots of good food.

John New got out the power tools to decorate / carve his
pumpkin. When flying microscopic bits of pumpkin
threatened to take over
the clubhouse, he re-
verted to more traditional
carving tools. Dawn ex-
plained that John’s cos-
tume was a “Naughty Lit-
tle Boy” to go with her
“Good Little Girl.” Well,
you can judge for yourself
(picture to the left) who
was naughty and who
was good. Pumpkin
Carving Judges Kathy
Pickup and Laraine Salmon were most impressed by
John New’s pumpkin, awarding it First
Prize for creativity of design.

Glen Krawiec (who came dressed as a
beekeeper, but at first | thought he was
a blond Elvis) refused to carve a
pumpkin. After a while, however, he

That was good...but even better was the informal dinner.
(Clearing out the freezer at the end of the summer season
is a time-honored 1YC tradition). Best of all, simply loung-
ing at the Club, telling tall tales, sharing secrets of sailing,
and the like.

It happened again at the end of the WSS: munchies and
nibbles, another glass of wine or ginger ale, enjoy a con-
versation with a member not seen at the Club in a while.
Casual, everyone pitching in, relaxing. Members and
guests drifting into the Club after a day on the water is
wonderful.

Say, we're having a few “open the Club and hang out” ac-
tivities in November: The Jack & Jill + 1, our women’ skip-
pered Estuary race is November 2 — plus our Chili-
Cookoff!

Estuary Midwinters begin November 9 — Ben will bring his
eggnog for the official start of the Winter EggNog Season,
and you're invited to come even if you don't race -- and
Joanne has probably called you to help out if you aren’t
racing. This year we’ll party at our place, and | promise
we'll start the year with some great snacks!

Most importantly | hope you’ll make time in your calendar
to join me celebrating our installation of new Club officers
on Saturday November 15. Too early, really, for an Island
tree, so I'm taking you on a sea cruise. O00-000, 000-
eeee bayyyy-bee! Let me know if you have a silver
“pickle dish” from your racing days. I've lined up a jazzy
combo to get us on our twinkle toes dancing. New this
year: Pay with your credit card online!!!!

Plenty of fun at the Club — see you there.

couldn't resist all the creativity and
jumped into the fray. He kept his
word, though, and never did carve a
pumpkin. Instead, he stole innards
from other diligent carvers and used
it, along with candy corns, and other
bits of detritus he found strewn
about (a la Rauschenberg?), to
decorate the outside of a pumpkin.
That's my aunt
Jean’s col-

league, Rudy, watching in amuse-

ment as Glen pokes his pumpkin

with toothpicks.

| am proud to say that mine was

L ____________________________________________________________________________________ ______________________________________|
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Welcome Aboard! Imagine yourself in the elegant sur-
roundings of a cruise liner such as the Queen Mary, em-
barking on a new adventure with a host of your friends
and family.

Take a stroll along the upper deck (and Memory Lane?)
as you gaze over the marina and waterway alongside, en-
joying the full moon as it rises in the distance.

Oh! There’s a bit of a nip in the fresh sea air? Time for a
hand of gin rummy or blackjack in the Card Room per-
haps? Or wander over to the Game Room for the chal-
lenge of Table Tennis or Darts. Passing the time with a
highball or tonic suits the early evening well.

And what cruise liner doesn't offer the opportunity to take
home a few souvenirs from the gift shop? A new hat? A
pique polo or fleece? Ohhh ... and for the little ones, such
attractive shirts and beanies.

Ahh ... The Commodore’s Reception in the

Lounge . What's that on the sideboard? The Seafood
Buffet! A Charcuterie platter is alongside the Cheese-
board with tastes from faraway ports. An elegant sampler
to start the evening, included in the cruise fare.

Seven O'Clock: An early dinner leaves time for
dancing the night away later. So difficult to choose from
amongst the unusual entrees: The perfect Beef Welling-
ton with its puff pastry wrapping filet and mushrooms? Or
the Seafood Cannelloni, a fabulous sauce alongside two
succulent delights. Maybe something a little lighter, Coq
au vin? With the crisp salad, and fresh vegetables, just
the perfect meal. Reservations required in advance!

Time for a brief program. First, celebrate accomplish-
ments, then thanks for Herculean efforts. And, a bit of

business: The Annual Meeting of the Mem-
bership , including Changing of the Flag Officers.

Sweets are just the thing left for the palate, and what bet-
ter time than with dancing, champagne, and a toast to the
new Commodore, Officers and Directors? Adjourn to the
Dance Hall on the Lower Deck to enjoy the jazzy combo
assembled by John Zalabak for the remainder of the eve-
ning.

Sunday, November 16, 2008

Commodore’s Challenge Regatta tobe
sailed commencing at Noon. Notice of Race, Entry Form,
Sailing Instructions available with Change of Watch
Cruise Brochure online at www.iyc.org.

PAID RESERVATIONS REQUIRED BY MONDAY, NO-
VEMBER 10. (Procurement Officer stipulates that entrees
require advance notice.)

(Continued from page 2)
the first pumpkin carved. My pumpkin won no prizes but
still glows merrily in the evenings in our window at home!

My aunt Jean, visiting from New York, attempted to carve
a bird into the side of her pumpkin. It didn’t go very well.
Kathy Pickup named it “Broken Wing.” See for yourself.

Tony, one of the few who did not come in
costume, rolled up his shirtsleeves and
got to work on his
traditional carved
pumpkin face. He
won second prize!
Here’s his pumpkin (pictured left).

Malcolm Sowers showed up in a

bear costume, complete with Bears

all over his sweatshirt and a Bear

hat on his head, and a printout of
Bear Quips that only Malcolm could provide. Here is a
photo of Malcolm and his bear head, both looking down at
his dessert, as well as the pumpkin that he decorated.

Joan Wetherell brought sev-
eral different masks, and kept switching throughout the
evening. She sure sounded funny when she spoke from
behind her full face mask, sort of like talking to Darth Va-
der, although without the heavy breath-
ing. Best costume went to Lucie
Mewes, dressed as Little Orphan Annie,
complete with white tights, red shoes, a
blue
checked
dress and
red curly
locks. Too
bad | don't

have a photo for you!

But | do have a photo of
Diane Duey, who dropped by
to join us for the evening, and
a photo of Joan in one of her
several disguises.
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Saturday, November 15, 2008

Cruise Activities on the Lower Deck
Casino & Card Room

Table Tennis & Darts in the Game Room
Shopping in the Ship’s Store

Commodore’s Reception* in the Lounge
Seafood Buffet

Charcuterie Platter

Cheeseboard

Dinner Served, Upper Deck
Salad with Choice of Entrée,
plus accompaniments
Beef Wellington
Seafood Cannelloni or
Cog au vin

Commodore’s Welcome
Recognition of

Outstanding Contributions
Announcement of Prizes

Annual Meeting of Members

of Island Yacht Club
Report on the State of the Club
Report of the Nominating Committee
Installation of 2009 Club Officers

Dessert Reception Honoring
Incoming Commodore,
Lower Deck Lounge

Dancing to The John Zalabak Combo

We have just arrived in Vanuatu's capital, Port Vila. It was
a fast sail from Fiji on the tail end of a big blow with linger-
ing big seas, but nice for a 3.5 day, 500 mile passage.

It had been a little over 3 months since we were on the big
ocean, and it took a little settling for us to get comfortable.
A few things broke, like our new rigid vang; it just ripped
out the 6 big machine screws on the bottom of the boom.
Our new sails have so much power, we have a hard time
adjusting.

We signed up for the Bundaberg Rally; a somewhat race
starting from Port Vila, Vanautu on Oct 18. There are 42
boats signed up so far, so it will be a real race in spots un-
til the fast boats start to step out ahead.

For us Bundaberg lies somewhat south of Vanautu and in
the normal SE trade winds, that gives us a really broad
reach, hitting 9+ knots in a 15 -20 knot breeze. The other
advantage for us is a group check-in for Australia and
maybe they will not rip the boat apart looking for some US
canned food.

They really believe all US products have Hoof and Mouth
disease, Mad Cow disease, salmonella, and E Coli. If you
give the inspectors a bad time, their trump card is to yank
the cord on our emergency raft causing it to inflate; we do
have some military survival rations inside, so they will say
it was warranted. However, that's about $1000 to have it
repacked, etc. Our checkmate card is to hint that we
might have some drugs up on top of the mast in the mast-
head light; so lets see a big Aussy skinny up the mast.

So, the weapons thing kept us busy negotiating on the
phone after our really nice haulout and new bottom paint
in Vuda Point Marina.

The other problem delaying us to leave Fiji was having
our mail forwarded to us from Reno. The first email to our
remailer was not received and then the DHL person mis-
takenly barcoded the package destination Faroe Islands,
instead of Fiji; guess the list is alpha and he zigged up
one place for the barcode. When we went on the DHL
tracking across the US, we thought there was just a mis-
spelling in the tracking system. However, when we saw it
in Copenhagen, we did a Google on Faroe and found out
they were a string of small islands midway between Nor-
way and Iceland. We had a real problem and trying to get
DHL to understand was a little difficult. The package went
to Faroe, but then went back to Copenhagen where
someone name Freeling signed for it. DHL said it had
been "delivered"!!, but finally understood the problem and
got the package back and sent it on to Fiji. Bet the Cod-
fish truck in Faroe, the only location that actually read the
address, said no f----g Hot Ice here, its all frozen and
tossed the package into the fish bin. So, after Sydney
Customs sitting on it for almost three days, it finally ar-
(Continued on page §
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rived at the Marina, about three weeks late.

Our annual US Vessel Registration renewal document
was in the package as well as our renewed Ships Radio
License and our Ham License Renewal, change of ad-
dress. These forms along with our bank statements in the
hands of a smart, but dishonest Norwegian could have
given us heartburn for a long, long time.

In total, our three months in Fiji had been lovely and full of
adventures. Somehow, we have developed a "stray dog"
syndrome. So many of the Fijians that we have met,
Video store owners, taxi drivers, and restaurant wait-
resses have invited us to their homes for dinner, offered to
drive us around free, and offered to bring all the food to
make us a Curry dinner onboard our boat. | guess we just
look homely or something.

We have shown a real interest in their customs, their
spices, their religions, their temples, etc. ; they love to tell
us about the Hindu religion, their funeral practises, the
Muslim religion, and their families. During our last month,
we have really gotten to know the West side of Fiji where
all the resorts are located, lots of tourist stuff.

At Malomalo Island is the famous cruiser hangout at Mus-
ket Cove; the backside of the island is where Castaway
was filmed. Tom Hanks stayed at the Plantation Resort
Hotel on the island, and the local Fijians who worked on
the set told us Hanks was lifted by helicopter to the top of
the hill where he wanted to hang himself; he did not climb
as inferred in the movie.

Mike Meyers spent some time in Savusavu while we have
been here; bet he was shopping for real estate.

We met lots of Kiwis and Aussies here on vacation and
had some really good times, learning a lot about NZ and
Queensland, Australia, where we are going. A Kiwi family
that we met wanted to let us use their motorhome if we fly
down to NZ from Australia. The funny thing is none of
them had any idea where Panama was located. If you've
watched that movie, Worlds Fastest Indian, you will un-
derstand.

Fiji also gave us

a great insight

to the Euro ter-

minology: no

such thing as

"ground beef,

lamb or pork",

its "minced". No

Filet Mignon, its

Scotch Filet. In a bar, never, never ask for a Martini or
Manhattan; you would have a hard time figuring out what
they gave you, yuk. The teas are fantastic: lots of Ceylon

versions and Chai Teas. Chips are always french fries
and the frankfurters and sausages are really bad after you
get the thin individual wrappers off. Bangors and Spotted
Dick are apt names for a sad go at an American sausage.
A side salad in an Indi resturant is just sliced white onions
with balsamic vinegar.

Some of the most fantastic "resorts" are located in Fiji.
Our favorite was Robinson Crusoe Island: a real laid back
resort with bucket showers, afternoon crab races, beach
bonfires, and Kava drinking every night.

The Fijians that cooked and served you dinner in the
camp setting buffet are the same folks who do the fire
dance, knife dance, fire stone walking with huge smiles on
their faces; they love what they do. For cruisers or the
Euro term Yachties, they charge you a $1 fee for a life
time membership in the Yacht Club, gives you the op to
run a tab at the bar and for meals; pay cash and 10% off
the total when you leave. Their buffet meals are all $10
each Fijian, or about $6 US; kids are half price and its all
you can eat.

The girls can really do the "hula dance"; something Sa-
moa had all but outlawed. Here in Vanautu, it seems like
the Missionaries were totally lost or eaten before they
could do any damage. We have not seen a single
“church" in Vanuatu. On the way to the Customs offices
there was a fence lined with little "voodoo dolls"; the bus
driver would not talk about it when asked the significance.

One of the bars in Port Vila advertises on the sidewalk a
burning voodoo doll ceremony; not sure what this means,
but we will find out. A cement wall in the countryside had
a long array of black hand prints, which the bus driver also
would not talk about. Lots to explore in Vanuatu, but not
much time. Maybe next year we will sail back to Vanuatu
from Australia and spend a few months here. The Vanu-
atu people are so soft spoken, polite, and happy. They
said to call them Nivens?? There are over 120 languages
here, but most speak Bislama or "pidgeon English" which
is understandable, if you listen deeply. The French left
their mark in the restaurant recipes. Known as New Hebri-
des, until the 1980's; Vanuatu had the largest US base in
the South Pacific during WWII. Lots of sunken warships,
and crashed warplanes in the jungle. Million dollar point
is where the US bulldozed all the good military equipment
into the sea before they left. The Jon Frum cult is still alive
and well. A good read and really funny if you like old WWII
jungle comedies. Jimmy Buffet covered it briefly, but en-
hanced in one of his books.

Take Care,
Frank and Ellen
S 17 44.872

E 168 18.609
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This year we did our
Women'’s Sailing Semi-
nar a little bit differ-
ently. This year, we
didn’t have a Chair.
We didn't even have
two co-Chairs, or three!l
We had a Core Com-
mittee of about 20 per-
sons working on the
seminar from the very
beginning. And it was
really fun, working with
the group. It made the

whole seminar feel
better.

Adding to that good
feeling was our Key-
note Speaker, past
I'YC Commodore
and all-around great
person Linda

Newland. Picture this
scene: the sun is shining,
the air is clean and crisp
but not cold, Linda is up-
stairs telling some of rather
hilarious sailing adven-
tures, and everyone is
laughing and smiling and
having fun while drinking coffee and eating muffins and
yogurt. It was a good beginning, and the day only got bet-
ter. Wait, you don't have to picture it: here’s a picture of
Linda! And a picture of the participants and instructors,
enjoying her presentation.

We had
about 60
participants,
and every-
one got to
spend time
on the water
as well as in
the class-
rooms.
Thisis a
photo of a

participant studying a navigation chard during our Naviga-
tion class. We also had “dockside” courses, such as a
course on Diesel engines taught by Holly Scott. Here is a
photo of Holly and her students examining the diesel en-

gine that was flown up especially for the
event.

If you look closely you will see that our
own Commodore Lucie took this class!
The above photo is of our Spinnaker on-
the-water class aboard Golden Moon,
taught by Sally Richards, and you can
see boat owner Bill Bridge standing in
the rear of the boat. This was in the af-
ternoon; | was teaching basic sailing on-

the-water at that time with Terry White on Mike Man-
nix’s Catalina 38, Harp. It was quite exciting to have
Golden Moon chasing us down the estuary flying
and jibing their spinnaker!

In the morning | Holly Scott taught Docking on the
water, and she did a great job! Under her tutelage |
watched students go from fearful and apprehensive
about docking Michael Simpson’s Cygnus, to confi-
dently easing her into her berth. It was impressive.
Above right is a photo of a group of students in our
“Boatspeak” class aboard John New’s Wuvulu.
(Continued on page 1
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Margaret Spencer, a returning and favorite instructor, is
pictured above getting ready to teach Sail Trim in the
classroom. The local sail lofts (Doyle and Hogin) donate
the use of their space in their lofts for the classes. Thank
you! Speaking of donations, we get lots of amazing raffle
prizes donated too, and those help encourage and moti-
vate our students to attend the seminar and learn to sail.

On Sunday, we had one-design races using donated
Santana 22s. Here are pictures of the Sunday races:
Michele Profant's Ahi and Clyde Nieson’s Chopped Liver
jockeying for position, below. Frank Lawler’s Tackful,
above right. An alert crew prepares for the second race,
middle right, and Ahi gets ready to tack, below right.

Photos by Julie Blaustein and Rich Ahlf.
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Island Yacht Club Div A - PHRF to 150
2008 Jack & Jill Plus 1 Pos Skipper Boat name
Course 14 1 Aaron Lee Crazy Eights
4.5 miles 2 Tibor Ipavic Kolibri
3 Bill Mohr Spirit of Freedom
4 Neil Dodds Ad Lib
Jack ‘n Jill Plus One Race Results 5 Ken Viaggi Galatea
6 Travis W. Lund J World
Skipper Boat Name Boat Type  Place 7 Dan Pruzan Wile E Coyote
8 Steve Wonner UNO
Lulu TMC J-24 1 9 Mike DeVries Kangeroo Court
Yang Racing 10  Grant Hayes Vitesse Too
11  Gary Helms Rice Rocket
Laraine Bewitched Merit 25 2 11 Lucie Mewes Mirage
Salmon 11  OJOlson Furrocious
Calie Double Moore 24 3 Div B - 168 Raters
Anderson Trouble 1 Laraine Salmon  Bewitched
2 Scott Wilder No Name
Lucie Mirage Black Soo 4 3 Dawn Chesney Dire Straits
Mewes 4 John Guilliford Phantom
Barbara Fast Santana 22 5 Div C - PHRF >150
Miller Company 1 Steve Douglass My Tahoe Too!
2 David Torrisi Dumbo
Jan Solar Martin 32 6 3 Emile Carles Lelo Too
Brewer Wind 4 John New Wuvulu
5 Ralph Woodward Magic Carpet
Dawn Wuvulu Islander 30 7 6 Mark Simpson Shadow Fax
Chesney 7 CAPT BLIGH Flying
8 Ned Nightengale
8 Andrew Green La Paloma
8<3 ) |
Div D - Tuna 22's
1 Bill King Atunamatata
Come and check out our Ships Store! 2 Javier Jerez Poniente
We've got lots of new and attractive items 3 Tom Mcintyre Fun Zone
for sale, thanks to the efforts of Betty 4 Tom Montoya  Meliki _
Sleeth. Don't find exactly what you want? 4  Stephan Berlinski - Jack Be Quick
Ypu can order it, in exactly your colqr and Div E - Non-Spinnaker
size! Also, soon to come: IYC’s Ships 1 Bruce Hasson Cat Nip
Store available ONLINE! Hooray! 2 Steve Dale Playpen Il
3 Bill White Horizon
4 Susan Ingram All Funk'd Up

Next Board Meeting:
November 11, 2008 at 7:30 pm
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3 Sun Nov 9 Estuary Midwinter #1

§ Tue Nov1l Board Meeting

$ sat Nov1i5 Change of Watch Din ner

3 Sun Nov 16 Commodore's Cup Race / Pot
3 Sat Dec6

3 Sun Dec14 Estuary Midwinter #2

3 Tue Dec16 Board Meeting

3 Sat  Dec20 BAMA Holiday Party

3 Thu Janl

.

Luck

Lighted Boat Parade Pa rty—TIYC comes to Island YC !

New Year's Day: ‘Roun d the Island Fruitcake Cruise
ALALALPLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLPLLLLLLLLSS
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