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OUR LAST BANQUET WAS HELD AT THE NUECES CLUB DINNER HALL.

I BELIEVE A GOOD TIME WAS HAD BY ALL.

OUR OUTGOING COMMODORE WAS HERB HAYNES.

ALL SET TO GIVE JAMES SQUYRES THE CLUB’S REIGNS.

BOB SCHULZE WAS OUR TREASURER, A REALLY SMART GUY

BUT AFTER THREE YEARS AT THE JOB HE ASKED HIMSELF, “WHY?”

BUT NOW HE IS RETIRED AS ONE OUR BEST.

AND WILL LEE FACES IT AS HIS GREAT TEST.

JERRY VAUGHN WAS OUR SECRETARY TAKING EXCELLENT NOTES.

IT WAS ALL TYPED ON PAPER TO REMIND US AS PAST VOTES.

AND OUR COMMODORE JAMES SQUYRES IS A CRUISING MAN.

IN 1993, HE SAILED ALL THE WAY TO TUXPAN.

IN 1994 THE RACE TO VERA CRUZ WAS THE SELECTED SIGHT.

WITH PAM AS CREW, THINGS HAD TO GO RIGHT.

BUT THEY DIDN’T START OFF SO GOOD.

JAMES’S ALTENATOR WASN’T ACTING AS IT SHOULD.

IN SOUTH PADRE HE PICKED UP A NEW PART.

BOB AND NELA WILEMS BROUGHT IT. WASN’T THAT SMART?

WHERE THERE WAS A WAY, JAMES JUST EXERTED A LITTLE WILL.

OF COURSE, HE HAS YET TO SEE BOB’S BILL.

THE COMMODORE’S TROPHY WAS ACCEPTED BY ROBERT BLACKMON.

ALL THAT HARD WORK WAS HOW IT WAS DONE.

AND THE TERRY HARKRIDER AWARD WENT TO GOOD TIME HAL.

HAL PETERSON IS JUST ABOUT EVERYONE’S PAL.

ESPECIALLY WHEN IT COMES TO HIS COOKING FOOD.

TURNING IT DOWN WOULD HAVE JUST BEEN PLAIN RUDE.

DENNIS LOFTIS WAS CRUISER OF THE YEAR OF 1993.

I WISH HE HAD THOUGHT ABOUT TAKING ALONG ME.

THE YOUNG YACHTSMAN AWARD WENT TO JAMES BUNTROCK.

HE WAS NOT ONE WHO JUST STOOD ON THE DOCK.

HE WAS BOSON’S MATE, NUMBER 1 SEA SCOUT.

AND HAD CONTROL OF THE BOAT WHENEVER IT WENT OUT.

THIS YEAR HE HAS A CAPTAIN’S LICENSE BEHIND HIM.

HIS PROPER TITLE NOW IS CAPT. JIM.

THE REAR COMMODORE WAS FICKEN, FIRST NAME ANDY.

HE WAS ALWAYS AROUND AND SO VERY HANDY.

HE HAS BEEN KNOWN TO TAKE CARE OF THE BEER,

NOT ONLY DRINKING IT, BUT ALSO MAKING SURE IT WAS HERE.

HE ALSO HAD A KEY TO THE STOCK ROOM DOOR.

AND THAT IS WHERE THE BEER IS THAT WE STORE.

AND ANDY CLEANED UP THE CLUBHOUSE FOR MANY A DAY.

THIS IS THE ONLY POSITION FOR WHICH YOU CAN RECEIVE PAY.

BUT ANDY DIDN’T GET PAID. HE DID IT FOR FREE.

IT WAS VERY NICE OF HIM. DON’T YOU AGREE?

THE MOST COURAGEOUS CRUISER AWARD WENT TO SHARON, HAL’S WIFE.

ON MORE THAN ONE CRUISE SHE RISKED HER LIFE.

ON JOINT VENTURE SHE IS THE NUMBER ONE BOAT GAL,

AND SHE CLAIMS HER NUMBER ONE VIKING IS HAL.

IS IT MR. WHATIT OR MR. WHOZIT OR SOMETHING IN BETWEEN?

I KNOW IT IS ALWAYS GOOD TO SEE NANCY AND DEAN.

MAYBE, IT IS MR. WHITSETT; I BET THAT IS HIS NAME.

THERE IS A TOWN NORTH OF HERE CALLED THE VERY SAME.

BOB WILEMS SERVED AS VICE COMMODORE TILL PAST JULY.

THEN, DEAN WHITSETT TOOK OVER & SAID HE’D GIVE IT A TRY.

OUR BOWSPRIT EDITOR WAS D.B. KLINE.

HE PUT TOGETHER OUR COLORFUL NEWLETTER, LINE BY LINE.

FOR CRUISERS ALAN DINN PRODUCED REQUIREMENTS FOR A NON-RACING CLASS.

IN THE REAL WORLD, THESE RULES WOULD NEVER PASS.

HE DID THIS SO CRUISING BOATS WOULD RACE, TOO.

ALL IN ALL THE IDEA WAS VERY NEW.

YOU COULD HAVE ROLLER FURLING OR HANKED ON JIBS,

A STERN MOUNTED BAR-B-QUE PIT; OPTIONALLY COOKING RIBS.

A FULLY DEPLOYED BIMINI OVER THE COCKPIT AND HOW,

OR IF YOU HAD AN ANCHOR SECURELY TIED TO THE BOW.

THE JANUARY CRUISE WAS OVER TO PORT A.

THE WINDS GOING OVER WERE HEAVY, BUT LIGHT THE NEXT DAY.

THE BOATS THAT SAILED OVER ALL STARTED WITH THE LETTER “C”.

CASSIOPEIA, RAINBOW CHASER, CHARIOT, AND CALAMARIA.

AT THE SPINNAKER HOLE ON RAINBOW CHASER THERE WAS QUITE A BASH.

AND AT SUNSET MANY WERE HOPING TO SEE A GREEN FLASH.

ONE OF THE COUPLES LOOKING WAS NANCY AND DEAN.

THOSE DRINKING RUM SAID IT COULD CLEARLY BE SEEN.

FOR BREAKFAST WE MOTORED OVER TO FRANK AND BOBBIE DEES.

THERE WAS FRUIT AND A CASSEROLE OF BACON, EGGS, AND CHEESE.

IN FEBRUARY, THE REDFIELDS SERVED UP A LASAGNA MEAL,

AND THE SPINACH SALAD WAS QUITE A DEAL.

AT THE SOCK HOP, TERI AND ANDY WERE IN THEIR TEENS.

AND I DON’T HAVE TO TELL YOU WHAT THAT MEANS.

IN MARCH PATTY AND CLEAVE SERVED FISH CREOLE OVER RICE.

ALL AGREED IT TURNED OUT TO BE VERY NICE.

I WOULD LIKE TO THINK THERE IS MORE TO THIS CLUB THAN DINNER.

ONE THING, THEY HAVE HELPED US GET FATTER, NO THINNER.

NOT FROM CALORIES, NOT FROM WHAT WE DID EAT.

BUT THE MEMBERSHIP IS GROWING EVERY TIME WE EAT.

MOGAN AND LYNEEN WILLIAMS SERVED UP A CONTINENTAL SURPRISE.

FROM INDIA, PAKISTAN, OR AFGHANISTAN THE FOOD DID TANTALIZE.

GARRIT AND AFHAY DEVOS GOT A BURGEE FROM BYC.

IT IS A POLICY THAT NEW MEMBERS GET ONE FREE.

IN MARCH TO HOG ISLAND WAS WHERE WE WENT IN FACT.

IT WAS A MIRACLE THAT ANYONE GOT THERE INTACT.

THE WINDS WERE HOLWING AND THE BAY WAS VERY ROUGH,

AND THE SKIPPERS THAT MADE IT HAD TO SHOW THEIR STUFF.

WHILE SOME WERE OUT THERE GETTING READY TO BAIL,

QUENTEN COOK WAS THE ONLY ONE TO PUT UP MORE SAIL.

THERE WAS AN ADDITIONAL CRUISE TO THE HOUSE OF PAT AND QWEN.    

ON ST. PATRICK’S DAY THE COLOR GREEN WAS IN.

THEY ALWAYS HAVE DELICIOUS FOOD THERE TO EAT.

AND YOU CAN GO INTO THEIR HOT TUB FOR AN ADDED TREAT.

ALSO OUT THERE I FINALLY SAW LIVING PROOF

THAT BIGFOOT ACTUALLY EXISTS UNDERNEATH THEIR ROOF.

BUT BIGFOOT IS GONE NOW AND HOPEFULLY WON’T COME BACK.

GWEN’S FOOT IS OKAY AND HER HEALTH IS FINALLY ON TRACK.

IF IT IS ONE THING THAT MY STOMACH CAN TAKE,

IS WHEN HAL PETERSON COOKS UP SIRLOIN STEAK.

DENNIS LOFTIS RETURNED TO CORPUS IN A STORMY CONCLUSION.

BUT HIS NINTEEN MONTH CRUISE WAS NO ILLUSION.

HE DID WHAT MANY OF US WOULD LIKE TO DO.

AND I SAY, DENNIS LOFTIS……..I SALUTE YOU.

IF KNOWLEDGEABLE SEAMANSHIP IS NEEDED THEN ALAN DINN IS INSPIRED

HE SAYS YOU SHOULDN’T BE OUT THERE IF THAT IS WHAT IS REQUIRED. 

THE RUSSIANS ARE COMING. IT SOUNDS SORT OF NICE.

BUT THE CITY’S RECEPTION WAS LIKE ICE.

CORPUS BUREAUCRATS THOUGHT THE RUSSIANS WERE A PEST,

BUT EVERYWHERE ELSE THEY WERE TREATED AS GUESTS.

MICHAL AND IRINE CAME, LEFT, AND CAME BACK FOR MORE.

AT THEIR SLIDE SHOW WE SAW ALL THEIR SEAFARING LORE.

IN MAY I CRUISED TO A PLACE CALLED PAUL’S MOTT.

THE FIRST DAY OUT, THE WIND WAS BLOWING A LOT.

I ANCHORED IN THE LEE OF A SHALLOW SAND BAR,

NOT NOTING THE TIDE WAS FALLING LIKE A STAR.

AT NIGHT THE WIND SHIFTED, BUT DIDN’T BLOW ME AROUND.

YOU SEE, BY THIS TIME I WAS HARD, HARD AGROUND.

IN THE MORNING, THE SHORE WAS CLEARLY WITHIN REACH.

BECAUSE THE BOW OF THE BOAT WAS ON THE BEACH.

NO PLACE TO GO. NO PLACE TO HIDE.

I HAD TO WAIT THERE FOR THE INCOMING TIDE.

THE WILEMS WANTED TO LEAVE ON THEIR CRUISE THE FIRST OF JUNE.

BUT THAT DATE TURNED OUT TO BE WAYYYY TOO SOON.

THEY SET THEIR NEXT DATE ON LEAVING IN JULY.

BUT WHILE THEY WORKED ON THEIR WIND GENERATOR, TIME DID FLY.

NEXT THEY THOUGHT THEY WOULD LEAVE IN AUGUST.

BUT THAT DATE ALSO TURNED INTO A BUST.

SO SEPTEMBER BECAME THEIR NEW PLAN OF ATTACK.

BY THIS TIME, MAYBE IT WAS TIME TO COME BACK.

ON SEPTEMBER THIRD THEY HAD THEIR BOAT BLESSED FOR SEAFARING LUCK,

BUT TO FINISH GETTING READY, THEY HAD TO USE BOB NEVILL’S TRUCK.

AH THOSE WEDNESDAY NIGHT STARTS WITH LUFFING SAILS SHAKING

WIND DRIVEN BOATS WITH POSSIBLE EQUIPMENT BREAKING.

ON THE YACHT PERT, NANCY WHITSETT’S JOB WAS OFFICIAL TIMEKEEPING.

BUT ON THE RACE SHE MUST HAVE BEEN SLEEPING.

NANCY’S SECONDS WERE GETTING MORE INSTEAD OF LESS.

SO THAT TIME THEIR START TURNED INTO A MINOR MESS.

NOW WE KNOW SOMETHING ABOUT NANCY THAT IS VERY TRUE.

SHE DOESN’T OFFER MUCH BALLAST WHEN PART OF THE CREW.

NO WOMEN ON BOARD IS A KNOWN SUPERSTITION,

BUT WITH NANCY ON BOARD YOU GET A GREAT TACTITION.

SHE HAS A SMILE THAT LIGHTS UP HER FACE

THAT MAKES HER WELCOME AT ANY TIME OR IN ANY PLACE.

THERE IS ONE THING ABOUT NANCY THAT IS EASY TO SPOT.

THAT HER HEAD SIZE IS SUPER EXTRA LARGE…..NOT….NOT.

AS FOR MENTIONING NANCY’S OTHER ASSETS, THEY ARE TOO MANY.

IT’S NOT AS THOUGH SHE DOESN’T HAVE ANY.

ALAN, ROBIN, LAUREL, AND CREW SAILED THE YACHT PASSION FROM COZUMEL.

BUT PASSION IS A RACER AND DOESN’T CRUISE THAT WELL.

THEY ENCOUNTERED AN OFFSHORE STORM THAT WAS REALLY TOUGH.

ALL AGREED, THEY WOULD RATHER BEEN ON ALAN’S BOAT, RUFF.

BUT THEY BROUGHT PASSION BACK ALL SAFE AND SOUND.

AT LEAST THAT IS THE STORY I’VE HEARD GOING AROUND.

QUENTEN COOK ALSO DECIDED TO SAIL TO VERA CRUZ, BUT ALONE.

HE HAD NO ONE TO TALK TO AND NO CELLULAR PHONE.

 FOR THIS HE RECEIVED AN AWARD AND A PLAQUE.

MANY SAILORS THOUGHT HIM TO BE GENERALLY OUT OF WHACK.

OTHER SAILORS JUST THOUGHT HIM TO BE TEMPORALY INSAME.

WHY WOULD ANYONE WANT TO INFLICT ON THEM SELF THIS PAIN?

HOWEVER, THERE IS MUCH SATISACTION THAT SINGLEHANDLING GIVES.

THIS IS ASSUMING THAT FROM THE EXPERIENCE THE SAVOR LIVES.

IN JUNE WE CRUISED OUT TO THE REDFIELD DINER.

WHERE THE FOOD, THE PEOPLE, AND THE GOOD TIMES COULDN’T BE FINER.

DICK REDFIELD HAS BECOME OUR NEW FIRST MAN IN LINE.

THIS HAS ALL BEEN DONE BY HIS OWN DESIGN.

MEANWHILE SAM ASSARIAN HAS FALLEN TO THE REAR.

BUT SAM ASSARIAN WAS THE ACTUAL MAN IN CHARGE OF THE BEER.

SAM HAD A PROBLEM HAVING TO DO WITH HIS HEART.

HE’S OKAY NOW, BUT JUST HAS TO EAT SMART.

AND THE NAVY REGATTA IS ALWAYS A GREAT THRILL.

ESPECIALLY WHEN THE RACES GO SAILING UPHILL.

NOW JUST WHAT IS AN UPHILL SAIL?

IT IS GOING AGAINST THE WIND WITHOUT FAIL.

AND QUENTEN COOK THINKS YOU CAN DO WITHOUT THIS.

IT IS SOMETHING THAT HE WOULDN’T EVEN BEGIN TO MISS.

THE WINDS WERE LIGHT AND THE RACERS STARTED LATE.

OH, HOW THOSE RACERS DON’T LIKE TO WAIT.

AT THE NAVY BASE SOME YACHTS TIED TO THE WALL,

WHILE OTHERS ANCHORED OUT AWAY FROM IT ALL.

AT THE TROPHY PRESENTATION I LISTENED FOR THE WORD

THAT CAPT. BOB AND THE SEA SCOUTS CAME IN THIRD.

HANS, DEBRA, AND MYSELF ANCHORED THEIR BOAT IN THE WIND’S EYE.

ALL NIGHT LONG, TO DISLODGE US IT DID TRY.

THE NEXT MORNING, WE WERE IN THE SAME SPOT AS BEFORE.

NO CLOSER, NO FARTHER AWAY FROM THE SHORE.

YANCY WHITE IS A SAILOR IF YOU CAN’T TELL.

BUT RENASSANCE’S ENGINE DOESN’T ALWAYS WORK SO WELL.

HE SAILED PAST THE FINISH LINE ON THE RETURN NAVY TRIP.

BUT THE MAINA PATROL HAD TO TOW HIM BACK TO HIS SLIP.

FAJITAS? YOU LIKE FAJITAS? THE VAUGHNS DO THEM GREAT.

AND ALAS, THERE IS NOT MUCH OF A WAIT.

ON OUR FIRST 50-50 RAFFLE BY DEAN, BOB SHUTLZE WAS THE WINNER.

NOT ONLY DID HE EAT FREE, BUT PAID FOR MANY MORE A DINNER.

IN AUGUST, THE WINDS WERE NOT SUPPOSED TO BE STRONG.

WE THEN TOOK A CRUISE THAT TURNED OUT SOMEWHAT WRONG.

NOW THERE IS NO CHANNEL QUITE LIKE LYDIA ANN.

AND TO ANCHOR THERE, ANDY AND TERI NEEDED A PLAN.

BUT THE WINDS WERE BLOWING HARD THAT SATURDAY AFTERNOON.

SO, TO THE LIGHTHOUSE WE WOULD GO ON SOME OTHER FULL MOON.

IN SEPTEMBER WE HAD THE COMMODORE’S RACE/CRUISE TO BAHIA.

HAVING IT OVER IN INGLESIDE IS ALWAYS A GREAT IDEA.

JAMES & PAM DROVE OVER BECAUSE OF ALL THE THINGS THEY TOOK.

WHEN THEY GOT THERE, THEY IMMEDIATELY STARTED TO COOK.

ANDY FICKEN WAS THE WINNER OF THE CRUISING FLEET

WHEN YOU ARE THE ONLY RACING, IS VICTORY SWEET?

YOU BET! A WIN ADDS UP TO MANY WINS.

IT DOESN’T MATTER IF YOU ARE THE ONLY ONE THAT BEGINS.

AFTER ALL, YOU ARE BASICALLY JUST RACING AGAINST YOUR OWN TALENTS.

MAKING THE FEWEST MISTAKES IS WHAT TIPS THE BALANCE.

IN SEPTEMBER NANCY & DEAN WENT TO CLEAR LAKE A GOT A YANKEE 30.

THIS YACHT WAS IN IMMACULATE SHAPE, NEVER DIRTY.

THEY LOVED IT AND A DEAL WAS MADE.

EVEN THOUGH THEY DIDN’T HAVE AN OLD BOAT TO TRADE.

THE YANKEE 30 IS A YACHT THAT IS VERY FANCY.

I MEAN IT HAD TO BE. IT WAS FOR NANCY.

SO IN OCTOBER SOME OF US SAILED OVER TO ROCKPORT’S SEAFAIR.

THE PROPER QUESTION IS, WHERE YOU THERE?

YOU SAY YOU DON’T LIKE SAILING IN THE RAIN WITH HIGH WINDS?

YOU SAY YOU WOULD RATHER BE WARM & SAFE TALKING WITH FRIENDS?

AT LEAST THERE WILL BE ANOTHER SEAFAIR NEXT YEAR.

AND MAYBE THEN WE WON’T HAVE THE WEATHER TO FEAR.  

ON THE AFTERNOON OF THE FAMILY CRUISE THE WEATHER TURNED OUT NICE.

PREDICTING WEATHER FOR FUTURE CRUISES IS LIKE SHOOTING DICE.

AT THE SPINNAKER HOLE, A MAGICIAN WAS  DOING TRICKS FOR THE CROWD & ME.

BUT THE SUNSET WAS THE MOST SPECTULAR THING TO SEE.

HOWEVER, THE MAGICIAN PULLED A BOWLING BALL OUT OF AN ATTACHE CASE.

I’M NOT SURE HOW HE REMOVED IT FROM THAT SMALL OF A SPACE.

THE TROPHY FROM THE FAMILY CRUISE IS A MIXTURE OF MANY THINGS.

THE WINNER OF IT WAS THE BYC DUE TO PAM’S CHICKEN WINGS.

I SAW THERE VICKI, DICK, GWEN, PAT, JAMES, AND PAM.

ALSO SCOTT, NANCY, DEAN, JIM, CLAY, CRAIG, BUT NO SAM.

AND GOOD TIME CHARLIE ULRICH IS NOT SINGING THE BLUES.

YOU MIGHT KNOW WHY IF I GIVE YOU SOME CLUES.

HIS NEW BOAT IS THE WELL KNOWN VALIANT 40 YACHT.

THIS IS A CRAFT THAT MANY WORLD CRUISERS HAVE GOT.

CHARLIE HAD TO BUY THE BOAT AND SOMEHOW KEEP SHERRY, HIS WIFE.

A MAN SHOULDN’T HAVE TO GO THROUGH THAT MUCH STRIFE.

WHILE UNDER POWER ON A SAILBOAT DEAN YELLED, “STARBOARD!” AT ME.

IN THE RACING RULE BOOK I FOUND NO SUCH REASON FOR THIS DEGREE.

AND THIS IS THE GUY THAT SAYS HE TEACHES PEOPLE HOW TO SAIL.

I THINK A LITTLE READING OF BASIC SAILING OUGHT TO PREVAIL.

AT THE OCTOBER MEETING, WE ELECTED THE NOMINATED SLATE.

AND JAMES WAS DETERMINED THAT DINNER WOULD NOT BE LATE.

THE MEETING WENT WELL AND WAS EXTREMELY SHORT.

JAMES ESTABLISHED AN HISTORICIAL TIME RECORD OF SORT.

FOR A NEW COMMODORE WE ELECTED CHARLIE ULRICH.

WITH CHARLIE AT THE HELM THINGS ARE BOUND TO CLICK.

AND DEAN WHITSETT OFFICIALLY BECAME THE VICE COMMODORE

NOT JUST FOR THE REST OF 94 BUT FOR ONE YEAR MORE.

TO HERB’S PELICAN BITHDAY PARTY FOUR BOATS SAILED THERE.

IT WAS IN THE BOWSPRIT AS TO WHEN AND WHERE.

TO GIVE THE PELICAN’S 25TH BIRTHDAY PARTY AN ADDED LIFT.

BOB & BARBARA SCHULZ GAVE HERB & CAROLYN A PELICAN GIFT.

ON ONE FRIDAY NIGHT, RAY & MARY HERRIGNTON WERE BOTH COOKING.

WHILE THE REST OF US WERE STANDING AROUND SMELLING AND LOOKING.

IT DOESN’T REALLY MATTER WHERE YOU ARE.

ONE OF THE BEST LOOKING BOATS AROUND IS THE BAY STAR.

IF GREAT SAILING ABOARD THE BAY STAR IS IN DEMAND,

THEN SEE NANCY WHITSETT, A WOMAN IN COMMAND.

NANCY IS FROM LOUISIANA, WHICH IS VERY FAR SOUTH.

ONE FRIDAY SHE SERVED UP CAJUN FOOD THAT WAS DELICIOUS TO MY MOUTH.

IN NOVEMBER QUENTEN COOK CRUISED TO HOG ISLAND AGAIN.

I THINK I KNOW WHY HE WENT BACK TO WHERE HE HAD BEEN.

AND AS BEFORE ON THIS CRUISE THERE WASN’T MUCH OF A MOB.

AS CRUISING CHAIRMAN TO GO WAS HIS JOB.

THE CHICKEN, CARROTS, AND SALAD WERE BETTER THAN A SNACK.

NATURALLY, IT WAS COOKED BY D.B., LOIS, AND MAC.

IN THE TURKEY REGATTA THE WIND CAME UP QUICK.

FINDING THE RIGHT SAIL COMBINATION WAS QUITE A TRICK.

THE YACHT CIGNET APPROACHED THE START ON A PORT TACK.

THEN CAME ABOUT AND SAILED OUT AHEAD OF THE PACK.

NOT FAR ENOUGH THOUGH, BECAUSE HE LATER HAD A COLLISION WITH PERT.

ALTHOUGH THE BOATS WERE DAMAGED, NO ONE WAS REALLY HURT.

THE CITY FINALLY GAVE US A NEW PIER MOVE IN DATE.

AND IT WAS ONLY ABOUT SIX MONTHS LATE.

IN YOU THINK ABOUT IT YOU WILL FINALLY REMEMBER.

THE CLUB WAS MOVED TO THE L-HEAD IN 1993, DECEMBER.

IN NOVEMBER OF 1994, GARRET MOVED BACK THE BYC.

ITS NEW HOME WAS THE NEW FLOATING PIER B.

GARRET CONSTRUCTION COOKED UP RICE WITH GUMBO AND BEANS.

AND AT THE CLUB WE SAMPLED OTHER CUISINES.

THE PIERS TURNED OUT BETTER THAN WE EXPECTED.

I DIDN’T HEAR FROM ANYONE THAT THEY SHOULD BE REJECTED.

ON THAT WINDY WEEKEND, DICK REDFIELD SAILED BACK TO PADRE ISLES.

ALL IN ALL, I THINK DICK SAID IT WAS ABOUT 19 MILES.

DUE TO ADVERSE WINDS & CURRENT IN THE CANAL & LACK OF FUEL,

HE HITCHED A TOW FROM A SHRIMP BOAT LIKE HE WOULD A MULE.

NOW I HAVE TOWED POWERBOATS IN FROM THE BAY BEFORE,

AND TO TELL YOU THE TRUTH, I AM ALWAYS LOOKING FOR ONE MORE.

BUT FOR DICK REFIELD TO REQUEST A TOW FROM A SHRIMP BOAT,

THE IDEA STILL SOUNDS TO ME VERY REMOTE.

ON THAT SAME WEEKEND, DEAN & NANCY SAILED TO INGLESIDE IN STYLE.

TELLING WHAT PART OF NANCY’S ANATOMY THAT GOT HURT, I CAN ONLY SMILE.

KATHY AND GIRIAD CAME FROM FLORIDA FOR THE BOND BURNING.

LOOK WHAT WE DID WITH ROGER’S FINICIAL LEARNING.

WE PAID OFF THE BARGE AND THE BUILDING, TOO.

BUT AS FAR AS PAYING GOES, WE GOT A LOT OF MAINTENANCE TO DO.

THE DAWSONS SERVED UP CHILI AND THE ROBERTSONS DID DESSERT.

AND THE RECORD CROWD ATE IT LIKE AN EXPERT.

EARLY IN DECEMBER WAS A GREAT NIGHT FOR HARBOR LIGHTS.

EVEN BOB NEVILL’S GAITY WENT TO NEW HEIGHTS.

OUR CHRISTMAS PARTY WAS DONE BY NANCY AND DEAN.

IT WAS TOO BAD IF YOU WEREN’T THERE TO MAKE THE SCENE.

THEY SERVED UP CALDO, SALAD, AND CHILI, AND ALSO ICE CREAM AND CAKE.

IT WAS QUITE A MEAL FOR ANYONE TO UNDERTAKE.

THE DINNERS HAVE BEEN BAKED, BOILED, FRIED, OR BAR-B-QUED.

LET’S HEAR IT FOR THE COOKS AND THEIR DELICIOUS FOOD.

IT WAS BOB NEVILL THAT WON THE 50-50 RAFFLE PRIZE.

THE MONEY THAT YEVETTE WALKED AWAY WITH WAS LARGE IN SIZE.

WITH THE NUMBER 37 HAL WON A SMALL COPPER SAILBOAT.

IT WAS THE KIND OF CRAFT THAT WOULD PROBABLY NEVER FLOAT.

AND WE PUT TOYS FOR TOTS UNDERNEATH THE CHRISTMAS TREE.

THEY WOULD LATER BE WRAPPED AND DELIVERED WITH HOLIDAY GLEE.

THEY SAY TO CHANGE THE NAME ON A BOAT CAUSES LUCK TO GO BAD.

OF COURSE THIS DEPENDS ON WHAT WAS THE ORIGINAL NAME YOU HAD.

NOW IF YOU START OFF WITH A NAME LIKE SHILLELIGH,

AND CHANGE IT TO LANTANA, YOU’LL LOVE THAT NEW NAME DAILY.

LOOKING AT THE CONDITION OF BOTH BOATS FROM THE STERN TO THE BOW,

THE BAY STAR HAS COMPETITION FROM THE LANTANA NOW.

WHICH ONE LOOKS THE BEST AND GOES SO FAST?

IT’S REALLY A SHAME WHEN THE BAY STAR GETS PASSED.

HOWEVER, WHEN YOU WALK FROM THE CLUB HOUSE TOWARDS THE GATE,

YOU’LL SEE THAT THE NAME LANTANA HAS NOT BEEN PUT ON STRAIGHT.

THE NAME, BAY STAR, NEEDS NO SUCH CORRECTION.

IT IS ON THE BACK OF THE YANKEE 30 IN COMPLETE PERFECTION.

AND DICK REDFIELD IS BUILDING ANOTHER HOUSE OUT ON PADRE ISLES,

SINCE IT HAS NO MORTGAGE PAYMENT, DICK IS ALL SMILES.

COMMODORE JAMES SQUYRES GAVE A PARTY ON NEW YEAR’S EVE.

EVERYONE HAD A GREAT TIME THERE, I DO BELIEVE.

THERE WAS A LOT OF FOOD SERVED, ESPECIALLY HAM.

BUT JAMES COULDN’T HAVE DONE IT WITHOUT PAM.

QUENTEN COOK WON TWO TIMES IN A ROW THE RAFFLE’S TREASURE.

BUT GAVE IT BACK TO JAMES TO HELP PAY FOR THE NIGHT’S PLEASURE.

IT WAS A PARTY FROM WHICH THERE WAS NOTHING MISSING.

AT MIDNIGHT I SAW THAT CLEAVE AND PATTY WERE KISSING.

TO HELP REMEMBER THAT I WAS REALLY THERE,

I WENT OUTSIDE AND FIRED OFF A FLARE.

ACTUALLY THERE WERE THREE, BUT ONLY TWO FIRED.

I CAN ONLY GUESS THE THIRD ONE WAS A LITTLE TIRED.

I HEARD THE STORY OF HOW JAMES MET PAM,

BUT LIKE THIS POEM, IT IS TOO LONG OF AN EPIGRAM.

HEY, DON’T LOOK NOW, BUT IT IS ALREADY 1995,

AND AFTER 23 YEARS THIS CLUB IS VERY MUCH ALIVE.

WE GOT A NEW COMMODORE THAT MIGHT NEED A HELPING HAND.

IF YOU THINK ABOUT IT, YOU WILL KNOW AND UNDERSTAND.

THIS CLUB DOES NOT SOLELY RUN WITH THOSE JUST ELECTED.

THEY NEED VLOUNTEERS OR YOU MIGHT GET SELECTED.

SO, IF YOU CAN HELP, EVEN JUST A LITTLE BIT

THEN GO SEE CHARLIE ULRICH AND VOLUNTEER FOR IT.

I’D LIKE TO PROPOSE A TOAST TO ALL THAT’S BEEN AND GOING TO BE.

LET’S DRINK TO THE PAST, THE PRESENT, AND THE FUTURE OF BYC.

TOM ARNOLD, 1994

PAGE  
10

