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Meeting Agenda for August 11, 2015 

 

6:30 pm Summer Party! 
 

 

Location: Santa Monica Windjammers YC, 13589 Mindanao Way, Marina del Rey 

 

 
 
 

What’s in the 
wind… 
 
 

Commodore’s 
Column 
 
 
Cruising to 
Ensenada 
 
 
Baja’s Wine 
Country 
 
 
Racing Report 
 
 
 
2015 Cruising 
Schedule 
 
 
 

Are you ready for Women on the Water / Women at the Helm? 
August 22-23, 2015, on Santa Monica Bay 

(Contact information on page 8) 
There’s still time to find crew, find a ride, and practice! Racing is one of 
the best ways to improve your sailing skills. Don’t miss the boat! 

Photo by Mike Gitchell 
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 Commodore’s Column 

by Debbie Feinerman 

Happy Birthday WSA … and many more!  

 
The last few weeks have offered some 

very exciting sailing events, both for 

participants and observers. Glorious 
weather welcomed the 139-foot schooner, America, to 

Marina del Rey on July 12 and I enjoyed an afternoon sail 
(and a turn at the helm) aboard this replica of the boat 

that started the America’s Cup over 160 years ago. Less 

than a week later, I joined many sailing enthusiasts and 
racers at the start of Transpac 2015 as the multihulls and 

the big boats began their 2226 nautical-mile journey to 
Hawaii. I was fortunate to be on an official boat tasked 

with keeping spectator boats away from the start line and, 

as a result, had a close up view of the start. After the gun 
sounded, we followed the boats for about 30 minutes, 

watching them head towards fog that blanketed Catalina 
island and storms that had blown in from Mexico.  

Just over a week later the Special Olympics World Games 
came to Los Angeles. More than 50 athletes comprising 28 

teams from seven countries competed for nearly a week in 

sailing in front of the Belmont Pier in Long Beach. Several 
skill levels were represented, ranging from athletes who 

sailed with coaches taking an active role at the helm or 
trimming to those where the athlete sailed single-handedly. 

The proximity of the leeward mark to the pier allowed 

spectators to cheer enthusiastically for the athletes and 
connect in a way that seldom exists in sailboat racing. On 

the final day of racing, awards were presented on the pier 
to an appreciative group of Special Olympians.  

You can help the sailing excitement continue. WOW/
WAH, the largest women’s regatta in Marina del Rey, takes 

place on August 22-23, with opportunities for all women 

crew (WOW) and those with a woman at the helm (WAH). 
In the weeks leading up to WOW/WAH, CYC’s Sunset 

Series encourages women to take the helm by offering 
special recognition on “Women at the Helm Wednesday.”  

Another fun and educational experience for women 

sailors takes place on August 16 at LBYC on the Catalina 
37s, the boats that race in the Linda Elias Memorial 

Women’s One Design Regatta with all-women crews. 
Enhance your sailing skills and network with women sailors 

from a number of other Women’s Sailing Associations in 

Southern California by signing up for a special day in Long 
Beach organized by Sea Gals and The Long Beach Sailing 

Foundation. And there’s more: our very active cruise co-
chairs have a Swimmer’s Paradise Cruise planned for mid-

month.   
I’m excited by all the sailing opportunities so close to 

home and also by the camaraderie among those who enjoy 

our sport. I hope you’ll join me and other WSA members as 
we celebrate WSA’s 30th birthday at our Summer Party on 

August 11. It will be fun! Happy Birthday WSA and many 
more.  

See you on and around the water -- happy sailing! 

This Month’s Meeting 
By Sharlyn Harley, Education Director 

 

This month is our SUMMER PARTY! All 
fun all the time! 

Our speaker for September will be Jason 

Windebank. Jason is a professional photographer who, in 
April 2012, headed out from Turkey on a two year 

circumnavigation with his brother Piers aboard their 
sailboat, Tamarisk. Three years later they made it back to 

Turkey, being one of the first circumnavigating sailboats to 

make the armed journey through the Gulf of Aden and up 
the Red Sea since the first Somali pirate attacks. Jason will 

take us along on their journey covering 60 countries. 

No, this isn’t Egypt. It’s Mexico, and WSA 

went camel riding during the Ensenada 

cruise. 
Photo by Carolyn Allport 

It’s starting to look a lot like WOW/WAH 

and crews are forming and practices 

underway. Don’t be left out! 
Photo by Seaya.com 

WSA “Snapshots” 
This month we highlight the recent 
Ensenada cruise and the upcoming WOW/
WAH Regatta. 
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WSA Sailors in Action Have you got your WSA gear yet? 
Go to http://wsasmb.org/wsa-gear/ today and 
place your order. 

WSA is Recruiting Skippers for the 
Women’s One Design Linda Elias 
Memorial Regatta 

 
The Women’s One Design Regatta is sponsored by the 

Long Beach Yacht Club and the Long Beach WSA and 

will be held October 17-18, 2015.  WSA of Santa Monica 
Bay has annually sponsored one or two entries to 

promote women's sailing and create opportunities for 
both existing members and potential members.  

WSA of SMB plans to budget funding for up to 50% of 

the cost for up to two entries, including boat charter and 
entry fee. The skipper and/or crew will need to fund the 

remaining balance of the boat charter and entry fees, 
the damage deposit and any incidentals. Final decision 

on funding will be at the sole discretion of the board.  
Interested skippers must submit a written request, 

including the skipper’s racing resume, to the WSA board. 

No requests will be considered after 15 August. Only 
applications from current WSA members will be 

considered. More information about the WSA, including a 
membership application, can be found at 

www.wsasmb.org. Requests for funding can be mailed 

to The Women’s Sailing Association of Santa Monica Bay, 
PO Box 10034, Marina del Rey CA, 90295. 

The WSA board will evaluate requests based on the 

following factors:  

 The skipper's overall sailing experience.   

 The skipper's racing history in terms of number of 

races entered and overall record.  
 The skipper's ability to recruit and train crew. 

Requests for funding will be reviewed at each month’s 

board meeting, beginning with the April meeting. 

Skippers accepted for funding will be notified on the 
30th of that month. Requests that are not accepted at a 

board meeting are held over to be reviewed in upcoming 
board meetings, along with any newly received requests.  

Final authorization for funding from the WSA is 

contingent upon approval of the skipper(s) by the Long 
Beach Yacht Club Sailing Foundation, the organization 

administering control of the boats used in this regatta. 
The skipper is entirely in charge of who will be on her 

crew, with the sole proviso that all crew members be 
members of the WSA at the time of the regatta. Skippers 

who have been accepted for funding will be announced 

to the general membership by email and in the following 
month’s newsletter, and at the following month’s general 

meeting. WSA members are encouraged to contact 
skippers in order to possibly obtain a crew position. 

 

Further information about the regatta, visit 
www.lbyc.org. and http://wsasmb.org/racing/ 

   

No, Jeannea is not comforting Carole 
because she bumped her head. The 
article “New Phase for New Moon” will 
explain it all. 

 
Do you have an action photo you’d like to 

share? Email newsletter@wsasmb.org!  

http://www.wsasmb.org
http://www.lbyc.org
http://wsasmb.org/racing/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/59487422285/
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WSA Racing Report 
By WSA Racing Co-Chair Jana Davis 

For the many of you that attended the July 

WSA general meeting, I FULLY expect you to 
know what follows the acronym WOW. Say it 

with me…WAH! It’s August and that means 

WSA racing is focused on the Women on the 
Water/Woman at the Helm Regatta. The 

largest women’s regatta in MDR is going on 
its 37th year under this moniker and WSA-SMB 

continues to be a proud sponsor of this terrific event. 

August 22 and 23 (SURELY already on your calendars) 
will include a weekend of racing for three main divisions: 

 WOW – All women teams scheduled for windward/

leeward courses in the bay 
 WAH – Coed crews with a woman at the helm racing 

those same courses 
 WOW/WAH cruising division - We are sending these 

crews out on random leg courses 

We’ll also have post-race festivities on Saturday at 
PMYC which will include the annual raffle. This year we 

have a local Olympian offering private sailing sessions in 

that raffle pool! Trophy presentations will be held at 
SMWYC on Sunday with live band to accompany the 

celebration. Not only are there three perpetual trophies at 
stake, but take-home awards for those 1st place crews. 

We have WSA skippers volunteering their boats and 
willing to make sure a full crew races. So if you are ready 

to jump on board. Heck, if you’re ready to jump on the 

helm!..get on the regatta Facebook page: WOW-WAH 
Regatta. 

As always a successful regatta includes racers, but also 
volunteers. If you’re worn out from one of the many WSA 

cruises and would prefer a land assignment there are fun 

ways to get involved. So contact me at 
racing@wsasmb.org. 

And just to get you pumped up and ready, here’s a few 
flash back photos of WOW/WAHs past.  

See you August 22! 
 

 

There is life off the Water: ABBA Sign-up 
Extension 
By Social Chair Mary Jo O’Neill 

Get out your platform shoes and start practicing your 
disco moves as we can all be Dancing Queens! If you 

would like to join the WSA group going to the Hollywood 

Bowl to see ABB on Saturday, September 19th, the date 
to sign up as been extended to August 11th, the date of 

our summer party. Please bring a check made out to 
Mary Jo O’Neill for $33.00 per ticket. Or mail your check 

to Mary Jo O’Neil, 6204 Vista del Mar #476, Playa del 

Rey, CA 90293. 
 

 

New Phase for New Moon 
Article and photos by Barbara Morris 

 

An impromptu lesson in swimmer rescue seemed a bit 
out of place as an after-dinner activity in the rolling seas 

at anchor alongside Islas Todos Santos. Absent Susan 

and Tom from Bateau Frowe and Karen from Harmony, 
the rest of the Mexico cruisers gathered aboard New 
Moon for a potluck dinner of pasta, grilled shrimp and 
camaraderie at days end.  

Afterward everyone made their way into the cockpit to 

enjoy the setting sun as it fell below the ridge of the 
islands in an orange glow. The chilly breeze and choppy 

seas had not diminished, and perhaps some of us were 
thinking about the wet, bouncy dinghy ride back to our 

boats, when Cruise co-chair Jeannea Jordan announced 

that we would be treated to a lesson in rescue at sea by 
our host Hans Kosten and his assistants Skip Korsgaard 

and Carole Walsh. Hans explained it was an important 
skill for sailors to have, and since he and Skip both had 

Navy training in rescuing swimmers, he would start by 
demonstrating the difference between rescuing a man 

and a woman.  

Skip was up first as 
the swimmer in 

trouble, pawing at 
the air like a 

drowning dog, which 

had us all in stitches. 
Hans quickly flipped 

him onto his back, 
and said this was 

the best way to 
rescue a man. He 

next called on Carole who was wearing her PFD.  

“You’re not going to throw me in the water, are you, 
Hans,” she asked as she stood reluctantly.  

Hans kept playing his role. Since women tend to argue 
with everything, he said, the first thing to do was to get 

the female swimmer to calm down.  

“Calm down, every-ting is gonna be OK,” he shouted to 
Carole in his charming Dutch accent.  

She chuckled, but was still a little reluctant. He again 
showed how to turn the swimmer over, and where to 

wrap an arm around the mid section under the woman’s 

arms for the swim back to safety, with a firm hug around 
Carole.  

Hans, also wearing a PFD, offered another scenario for 
rescuing a female swimmer. Turning the still reluctant 

Carole to face him, he showed how one might attach two 
people together and clipped Carole’s PFD to his. He then 

took a step backward into the gangway, knelt on the top 

step, looked up into Carole’s eyes, and with a crack in his 
voice asked, “Carole, will you marry me?”  

(Continued on page 5) 

mailto:racing@wsasmb.org
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Our group erupted with cheers of joy and congratulation 
as the stunned Carole threw her arms around Hans’ neck. 

But wait, Hans pointed that out that we hadn’t heard an 
answer. The resounding “Yes!” from Carole was then 

heard loud and clear. The sounds of elation traveled 
across the water and Bateau Frowe was soon on the radio 

to ask what the commotion was about. With the ruse of a 

lesson in rescue swimming revealed, the privilege of being 
one of a small number present to witness such a precious 

moment was overwhelming for me.  
Exactly a year ago, in 

my article on the 

same WSA southern 
cruise to Ensenada, I 

alluded (though not 
by name) to the 

budding romance. 

Hans and Carole have 
been inseparable ever 

since, traveling, 
spending time with 

family and having many other adventures. I am sure I 
speak for the entire WSA membership in wishing them 

congratulations and much happiness. 

 

WSA Cruisers Discover Fine Wines and 
Dining in Baja’s Guadalupe Valley 
By Susan French 

Ten WSA Ensenada cruisers spent an incredible day in 

the Guadalupe Valley tasting wine and feasting on local 
specialties. Our tour, arranged by Susan French, was led 

by Ava, the owner of Valley Girl Baja Tours, who also 
owns an artisan brewery and knows all the wine makers 

and chefs in the valley.  

We all piled into a van and drove about 25 kilometers to 
the Vena Cava Winery, dug into a hillside and roofed with 

recycled pangas (open fishing boats) pierced with optical 
lenses that bring in beautiful light. We tasted a Sauvignon 

Blanc, a rosé, a Cabernet Sauvignon, a Tempranillo, and a 

red blend. Several bottles were purchased at bargain 

prices, given the 15 to 1 peso-to-dollar exchange rate. 
We had lunch at the Brasa Valle--an open-air seasonal 

restaurant with a sensational young chef. We feasted on 
amazing grilled octopus, shrimp ceviche, green salad with 

grilled cherry tomatoes and balsamic vinegar ice cream, a 

grilled romaine salad with Parmesan dressing, duck breast 
with farro, and beef and pork ribs.   

After lunch we visited three wineries: Casta, Tres 
Mujeres, and Sol y Barro. Casta is a new venture of a 

family that has grown grapes in the valley for many years.  
Tres Mujeres is an all-woman favorite, visited by WSA 

cruisers before, and Sol y Barro is the creation of Aime 

Desponds, a Swiss immigrant who built his house and the 
winery himself of “cob,” a mixture of clay-rich soil, sand, 

straw, and water. His buildings are beautiful as well as eco
-friendly and highly functional, and his wines are excellent.   

The grand finale was dinner at the acclaimed Corazon 
de Tierra Restaurant, located at the Villa del Valle, a 
beautiful six room hotel on the same property as Vena 

Cava, all owned by Phil and Eileen Gregory. After touring 
the hotel and grounds, we enjoyed a six-course dinner of 

spectacular creativity. Diego, the chef and partner with 
Eileen and Phil, is known in Paris, Mexico City, San Diego, 

and elsewhere for his creative, innovative cuisine. We 

were blown away and nearly done in by it—so much 
wonderful food and wine in one day! Luckily we could 

sleep all the way back to our boats.  
It was a fabulous day of discovery and epicurean 

pleasures. Look forward to next year's Ensenada Cruise 

for another visit to the beautiful Guadalupe Valley, now 
home to over 100 wineries and several excellent 

restaurants. 
 

The Southern Cruise Especial: the WSA 
Goes to Mexico 
by Carolyn Allport 
 

A boat adrift at sea, a Russian spy submarine, camels 
on the beach, desert islands, wine, romance and 

Homeland Security. The synopsis of your favorite summer 
blockbuster film? Could be. Let’s call it Twelve days with 
the WSA, or How I Learned to Stop Complaining And Love 
the Sound of the Engine. (See Cast & Crew Below) 

Six sailboats set 

off for Avalon on 
July 1, arriving in 

time for a swim and 
Happy Hour aboard 

Harmony before 

dinghying to eat 
dinner at Portofino 

(a favorite since our 
Memorial Day 

Cruise). 

(Cruising to the Isthmus — Continued from page 4) 

(Continued on page 6) 
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 The next morning we motored out before dawn, banks of 

silver-grey clouds turning pink as we headed to San Diego. 
As always, we hoped for the wind to pick up and fill the 

sails (and it did for about 2 hours then slowly died despite 
a forecast that called for it to return). We were still waiting 

hours later and motoring along when Diane Hubner on 

Harmony spoke for us all. “I’m really tired of the sound of 
that engine.” 

As if in response there was an ear-piercing alarm. “Shut 
it down!” yelled Melody. 

There was silence. “It’s my fault,” said Diane, but it 
wasn’t. The engine had overheated. 

The wind was non-existent. We came to a drifting stop. 

Uh-oh, I thought. We were 30 some miles from San Diego. 
But this is the WSA and Admiral Jordan watches over our 

fleet. She was on the radio immediately. “Harmony, this is 
Chekkerrs,” she radioed, “Do you have a problem?” Melody 

explained, said she was taking a look and would report 

back. “Sounds like a plan,” said Jeannea, as calmly if 
discussing where to go for lunch, “Chekkerrs standing by.” 

Chekkerrs headed toward us, Jeannea on the radio with 
Melody talking possible causes and fixes. When these failed 

to effect the desired change—ie, the apocalyptic siren kept 
going off—Melody reluctantly made the decision: “You 

know all those premiums I’ve been paying for unlimited 

towing?”  
It would take Vessel Assist an estimated two hours to 

arrive. Jeannea insisted on towing us until then. It meant 
she’d be in after dark, but she insisted and it was a thing of 

beauty, Chekkerrs swooping alongside and tossing a line. 

All went smoothly with us riding behind at a brisk 3.5 
knots. Nineteen miles later Vessel Assist appeared on the 

horizon and Jeannea turned us loose. We waved, happy 
the wind had come up to help her into port. 

Vessel Assist tossed us a somewhat worse-for-wear 

towline and we rode along behind at 8 knots watching it 
fray, wondering if Shane—our rescuer—had a spare. Below 

meanwhile, Melody identified the problem—the impeller. 
For those who don’t know, 

the impeller is a “rotating 
device used to force a fluid 

in a desired direction under 

pressure,” in this case, 
water to cool an engine. 

Harmony’s impeller had not 
only shattered, the broken-

off vanes had fallen down 

into the engine housing. 
Melody located some, but 

the rest were still lurking, 
ready to wreak havoc. (see 

photo on left) We would 
need a mechanic and the 

help of WSA members at the dock. 

We arrived in the harbor without incident—unless you 
count Shane dropping the tow line overboard and having to 

dive for it. While Harmony floated, untethered, in the busy 

harbor intersection, he disappeared underwater. I held my 

breath too until he resurfaced—line in hand—and we 
continued to Cabrillo Isle Marina. Our fleet members were 

ready at the dock, diagnostics ensued and we were happy 
to hear Jeannea was not far behind. 

We kept our fingers crossed that the mechanic Shane 

recommended had not left town for the long 4th of July 
weekend. He hadn’t, but was irritated at being called at 

home in the evening. “Call back tomorrow,” he told Melody, 
“after nine.” 

At eight a.m. the next day, we were below in our 
jammies, just about to eat breakfast when someone 

stepped on the boat and called, “Someone needed a 

mechanic?” Our Engine Whisperer had arrived, unbidden. 
Breakfast was postponed, as we sat fascinated by his 

conversation with Harmony’s Yanmar.  
“So what’s going on with you...uh-huh...okay... let’s 

see...” he asked the engine. “Each one’s an individual, ” he 

said, “different from any other Yanmar before it even gets 
off the assembly line.” He asked Melody if she had the 

manual. “Of course,” she said. He nodded in approval. “I 
sleep with it under my pillow.” 

One of the mysteries Melody had been unable to solve 
was if the thermostat was stuck, and just exactly where 

was the damn thing. “Encased in the engine,” Jim said. He 

wiped the engine with a digital thermometer like the one I 
used when my kids were small. I almost expected him to 

ask for two drops of baby Tylenol. Instead he took a 
flashlight and within minutes had extracted the missing 

impeller pieces. “On the first try!” he said. “You know how 

lucky that is?” We did. Barb took a picture. “Tell me no 
one’s filming this,” he said. It was for the newsletter, we 

said, we’re the Women’s Sailing Association. “Uh-oh,” he 
said, “what have I walked into?” 

The engine repaired, we spent the rest of our two day 

stay in San Diego with other activities. There was a spa 
morning on the 4th of July for the girls aboard New Moon, 

thanks to Barbara Morris. Beauty is all well and good, but 
you can’t keep WSA members away from boats too long. 

We visited the Marine Maritime Museum’s Russian spy 
sub—rather like being in a large lazarette, I thought—and 

Star of India and dined at Anthony’s overlooking the bay.  

Our 4th celebration was complete when three boats in our 
fleet set out into the harbor for the Big Bay Boom, the 

city’s spectacularly synchronized fireworks display.  
Harmony’s engine had worked fine that night and early 

on the morning of July 5, we said goodbye to Mad 
Madeline and Winnie, returning to Marina del Rey, and 
motored out of San Diego on our longest leg, 65 nautical 

miles to Ensenada. I for one would never complain about 
the engine sound again. Without wind, I now found it 

positively soothing. 
New actors had joined our cast and crew. Diane had left, 

Karen and Sasha had arrived. Halfway to Ensenada, 

thankful as we were for the engine, we were hoping still for 
the wind to pick up so we could sail.  

None of us had sailed with Sasha so we were getting to 
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 know him: a native of Moscow, he’s an astrobiologist with 

JPL in Pasadena. A lifelong sailor, he emigrated to the US 
20 years ago but retains his charming Russian accent. 

NOTE: In (the) Russian language, (the) articles are 
omitted. 

 
The following scene is based on actual events.  

On board the good ship Harmony, 30 miles outside 

Ensenada. Everyone in cockpit. Karen goes below to put on 
sunscreen. 

KAREN: (from below) Um...is there supposed to be 

like...vapor coming out of here...? 
MELODY: Where? 

KAREN: (pointing to stairs, behind which is our precious 
Yanmar): Here... 

MELODY: No! (she turns off the engine, scrambles below 
and takes off the stairs) It’s the exhaust riser, its broken! 

Clear the lazarette! 

CREW immediately opens lazarette and starts pulling out 
contents, throwing them below. 

MELODY: (anguished cry): Harmony, what’s happening 
to you! 

SASHA: Let me see. 

He goes below. Muffled conversation with Melody. Crew 
tries to keep boat sailing. Sasha appears in the 

companionway, holding a can of soda. 
SASHA: Anyone want a Sprite? 

Crew exchanges looks, confused: now is not the time. 

CREW: No thanks. 
SASHA: No. Someone drink. We need can. 

Barb empties the Sprite into her water bottle. Sasha 
climbs into the lazarette. 

SASHA: I need paper. Pencil. 
We hand them down. Beat. 

SASHA (handing out small rectangle drawn on paper) Cut 

Sprite to match paper. 
Barb gets tin snips and does so. Hands it to Sasha. He 

disappears into lazarette. Beat. 
SASHA: I need something I don’t know word for in 

English. Screwdriver that is not screwdriver. 

I didn’t know the word in English either but I knew what 
he meant and handed it to him. 

MELODY: Sasha? 
SASHA: Okay. Start engine. 

Engine is turned on. Water sprays everywhere. Engine is 
turned off. Sasha is in deep in the lazarette. 

MELODY: Sasha? Sasha? 

SASHA: (pops his head out) How far to Ensenada? 
Captain and crew groan, perhaps wondering if Vessel 

Assist unlimited towing is available in Mexican Waters. 
SASHA: Do you have can of peas? 

 

You’ll have to wait till the film comes to your 
neighborhood multiplex to see the rest but I won’t keep 

you in suspense. No peas on board, but we sacrificed a can 
of chicken broth and with that thicker metal, a length of 

firehose insulation and cleverly positioned hose clamp, 

Sasha was able to rig a fix that got us to Ensenada. And, 

with play by play on channel 72, we had never been out of 
contact with Jeannea and the rest of our fleet. 

We were also blessed with seeing pods of dolphins 
everywhere—leaping in tandem, swimming under and 

around the boat as if to assure us all would be well. I was 

at the helm, watching carefully for kelp or any other 
dangers when I spotted what looked like a single fin. It 

was a dolphin, lolling on his side, one flipper out of the 
water and as we passed, he... or she... waved. 

I wasn’t around for the visit of the mechanic who came 
to our dock in Ensenada, but with the supervision of 

Melody, and a muffler hombre just up the street, Harmony 
was restored to full health. 

That left us free to go to the beach. The beaches near 

the town of Ensenada suffer from pollution, so Melody’s 
crew and Wendy taxied out of town south to the Estero 

Beach Resort. We walked through the resort, past 

architecture that reminded me of older resorts in Tucson 
with its palm trees and cactus gardens, tile and white 

adobe, and out onto the beach where, rounding a corner 
we were greeted by two camels, resting beside a set of 

steps that could be used to mount them or the two horses 
teenaged boys were galloping up on, asking if we wanted 

to ride. There was also a burro, hardly bigger than a large 

dog.  
We continued to the water, a beautiful expanse of 

shallow surf—estero is Spanish for estuary—and a view 
across the water to what looked like an island but was 

really a peninsula on the mainland to the south. We had a 

swim, a walk on the beach—actually called Faro Beach. I 
saw no faro (lighthouse) but there was a weathered picture 

of one on a sign. Families were swimming, fishing, playing 
on the beach. We rejoined our driver and headed back to 

town, stopping on the way at a gallery selling local pottery 

and tiles. 
I found the drive itself illuminating. Many of the houses 

reminded me of seaside residential neighborhoods in 
France, Italy and Greece, but there was also much 

evidence out of town as well as in the center of Ensenada, 
of a boom and bust cycle similar to that elsewhere in the 

southwest US. 

We’d already sampled fish tacos at several places in 
Ensenada (that were worth the walk) and we dined out 

that night at Cenadura Pariàn. Wednesday was the wine 
and food spectacular—a tour of the Ruta del Vino arranged 

by Susan French and Tom Rowe which I also loved for the 

chance to see the countryside of the interior, to hear its 
history, and travel the dirt roads that again reminded me of 

Arizona in the not-so-distant past. (See Susan’s article) 
The next day, not too early, in deference to some more 

hungover than others, we set off for Islas Todos Santos. 
The two islands (and all the saints) lie about 12 miles off 

Ensenada. The waves off the smaller island are among the 

biggest in North America. We could see them breaking 
through as we drew near, navigating our way carefully so 

as to avoid kelp and shallows to where we would anchor. 
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 The wind was good, and there was a chop, so the idea of 

kayaking ashore was abandoned, and as for swimming, 
only Barb braved the water, in scuba mask and fins to 

check Harmony’s anchor. The wind refused to die as usual 
and it was a choppy ride from Harmony to New Moon for 

potluck supper. Scrambling out of a dinghy as it’s smacking 

against the transom, getting a handhold on a wet ladder is 
hard enough—but with a pot of shrimp in hand? I apologize 

again for the non-nautical four letter words I uttered during 
this operation. 

All that—and the prospect of a wetter, darker return 
dinghy ride—was forgotten in the cockpit of New Moon, as 

you know if you’ve read Barb’s account. And it was equally 

delicious to gaze from the cockpit up at the Milky Way and 
shooting stars as the lighthouse beam swept past, briefly 

illuminating the cliffs. All night we heard cries of the sea 
lions. And our anchor held…  

But at dawn’s early light as we left the island, we heard 

Jeannea loud and clear on the radio: “Harmony, this is 
Chekkerrs we’ve got a problem.” Kelp had wriggled into the 

seawater intake through-hull. With the WSA fleet standing 
by, Chekkers crew Wendy and Maureen sailed north while 

the captain cleared the strainer and the through-hull. 
Sailing toward San Diego, we watched for the border. It 

was all too obvious due to the wall extending out to the 

water. We could see mounted Border Patrol officers on 
horseback on the beach. In the water, there was no visible 

boundary. 
But it was there. Back in the USA, we rafted up at the 

Immigration and Customs dock, where we waited… and 

waited. In a bizarre system, the officers attending to boats 
re-entering from Mexican waters (who must stop in San 

Diego) are also on call at San Diego International Airport, 
and they were busy stamping the passports of visitors to 

Comicon, also taking place that weekend.  

Legally, we were not permitted to go onto another boat, 
let alone go ashore. After a couple of hours, followed by a 

third assurance they’d be there in 45 minutes, we had a 
potluck with the leftovers we could assemble from the 

three boats. (Susan and Tom had arrived earlier and lucked 
out). 

It was a joy to see the Feds, and we were on our best 

behavior, keeping straight faces when one of the officers, 
hearing Sasha’s accent, asked, “Where are you from?” 

Sasha handed him his (American) passport. “Pasadena,” he 
said. 

We spent the night in our same slips at Cabrillo Isle, 

showered, and set off early the next morning for Dana 
Point. What a beautiful spot! None of us had been there 

and were charmed by the cove, the towering cliff, the 
wonderfully-designed marina—the guest dock especially 

well thought out, and the choice of very good restaurants 
in walking distance. We gathered at one and, around a 

large table, celebrated with champagne bought by Hans, 

his and Carole’s engagement—and our last night together 
on our wonderful cruise. 

We still had to get home. But there was wind—oh wind! 

Still love you, Yanmar, dear, I’m just saying.  

Like a horse nearing the barn, Harmony hit hull speed on 
the trip home. A great whale drew near us—almost too 

near, on a collision course with our bow when she 
sounded. But she didn’t hit us, and I didn’t hit anything. 

Did I say there was wind—Karen and Sasha had left us at 

San Diego, and Barb and I and Melody too had turns at the 
helm. Did I say there was wind? All the way to the Marina. 

Postscript: Remember what I said about the WSA. In the 
dock, Harmony put away, cleaned, and the crew having a 

beer break when Jeannea radioed in. She and crew were 
safe and sound, about to head home. “We are, too,” said 

Melody. “Sounds like a plan,” said Jeannea. “Chekkerrs 
standing by—”  She caught herself, laughed. “Chekkerrs 
signing off.”  

Till next time. 
 

CAST & CREW 

MdR to SD: Cloyd, Maria, and Coco on Mad Madeleine; 
David McIntosh on Winnie; Diane Hubner (Harmony), Coco 

Leigh (Winnie). 
SD-Ensenada-SD: Sasha, Karen on Harmony. 

MdR-Ensenada-MdR:  Melody Kanschat, Barbara Morris, 

Carolyn Allport on Harmony. Jeannea Jordon, Maureen 
McCarthy, Wendy Northrup on Chekkerrs.  Hans Kosten, 

Carole Walsh, Skip Korsgaard, John Goebel on New Moon. 
Susan French, Tom Rowe on Bateau Frowe.  

 

 

Don’t Miss the Boat!  
WOW/WAH is on the horizon... 

Women on the Water / 
Women at the Helm 

The Largest Women’s 

Regatta in Marina del Rey 

August 22-23, 2015 
 
Contact racing@wsasmb.org 

for information 
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 Sea Gals/The Long Beach Sailing Foundation is inviting members of Women’s Sailing Associations in Southern 

California to go sailing on the Catalina 37 fleet on June 20 and August 16. The cost of each event is $40, with 
participation by advance registration only.  
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  WSA 2015 Cruise Schedule 

By Cruise Co-Chairs Melody Kanschat and Jeannea Jordan 
Join us for a 2015 WSA Cruise. To reserve a spot email Jeannea at jeannea1042@gmail.com or 

Melody at melodykan2@gmail.com. For more information phone Jeannea at 818-368-6776 or 
Melody at 323-571-1101 

Date Destination Highlight/Activity 

Aug 12-16 Emerald Bay adventure, 

Isthmus, Catalina Island 

Swimmer’s Paradise Cruise 
swim, swim, snorkel and dinghy 
cocktail raft up 

Sep 7 

Sep 8-11 
Sep 12 

Sep 13 

MDR To CI Harbor 

Santa Cruz Island 
S.C. Island to Ventura Harbour 

Ventura to MDR 

Northern Quest Cruise 
Visit several anchorages, dinghy, 
kayak, hike, relax, read, scrabble 

Oct 9-12* MDR-San Pedro-Dana Point-MDR Columbus Day Cruise 
Fine dining-from fish to French, plus 
walks, shop, kayak, explore 

Nov 3-22* Tahiti-Bora Bora French Polynesia Spectacular!! 
Charter fleet led by Holly Scott, 
Jeannea Jordon, Cloyd Milton, and 

Melody Kanschat 

* good for first time cruising, no 

dinghy or anchor required! 

  

Ensenada sunset by Barbara Morris 

file:///C:/Users/melodyk/Documents/jeannea1042@gmail.com
mailto:melodykan2@gmail.com
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Calendar of Upcoming Events 
 

Racers:  Be sure to review the 2015 ASMBYC Calendar at www.asmbyc.org   
Day Sails: Day sails are usually on Saturdays and Sundays, but they are NOT listed on 

this calendar.  

WSA Website: www.wsasmb.org 

“Gal Warnings” is always looking for photos 
and articles about WSA activities and our 
members! 

— Contact  Newsletter@WSASMB.org —  

August 2015 

8th Sat WSA Race Clinic 

10th Tues WSA Summer Party 

12th-16th WSA Cruise to Emerald Bay 

15th Sat Pacific Cup #2—CYC 

16th Sun Summer One Design #2—CYC 

21rst Fri Sundown Series—DRYC 

22-23 Sat-Sun WOW/WAH—WSA/SBYRC/MVYC/PMYC 

25th Tues WSA Board Meeting 

September 2015 

7th-13th WSA Cruise to Channel Islands 

8th Tues WSA General Meeting 

9th Weds Sunset Series Ends—CYC 

12th Sat Pacific Cup #3—CYC 

16th Weds King of the Hill—CYC 

19-20 Sat/Sun ASMBYC Champions—CYC & ASMBYC 

22nd Tues WSA Board Meeting 

27th Sun Wayne’s Great Circle BBQ Race—SMWYC 

http://www.asmbyc.org/
http://www.wsasmb.org/
mailto:Newsletter@WSASMB.org
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2015 WSA Board and Committee Chairs 
Commodore:  Debbie Feinerman         Vice Commodore:  Melody Kanschat 
commodore@wsasmb.org            vicecommodore@wsasmb.org 

 
Education Director:  Sharlyn Harley       Secretary:  Carey Meredith 
education@wsasmb.org             secretary@wsasmb.org 
 

Treasurer:  Fred Rossmeissl         Jr Staff Commodore:  Mary Ho 
treasurer@wsasmb.org             jrstaffcommodore@wsasmb.org 
 

Fleet Captain:  Jana Davis          Race Co-Chair: - Cynthia Nibler & Jana Davis 

fleetcaptain@wsasmb.org            racing@wsasmb.org 
 

Cruise Co-Chairs:  Melody Kanschat/Jeannea Jordan Day Sail Chair:  Mary Ho 
cruising@wsasmb.org             daysails@wsasmb.org 
 

Skippers Liaison:  Karyn Jones        Social Director:  Mary Jo O’Neill 
skippers@wsasmb.org              social@wsasmb.org 

 
Hospitality Chair:  Karen Sarpolus       Membership Chair:  Barbara Morris 
events@wsasmb.org              membership@wsasmb.org 
 

Communications Director:  Christina Tarantola   Publicity Chair:  Carolyn Allport  
communications@wsasmb.org           pr@wsasmb.org  

 
Newsletter Co-Editors:  Sue Service & John Nelson  Webmaster:  John Nelson 
newsletter@wsasmb.org            webmaster@wsasmb.org  

 
Historian:  Mike Gitchell 
 

WOMEN’S SAILING ASSOCIATION  
OF SANTA MONICA BAY, INC. 
PO Box 10034 
Marina del Rey, CA 90295  

WSA—on the water since 1985! 
 

MISSION STATEMENT 
To promote and support women’s sailing based on the 

following principles: 

To provide educational opportunities; 

To provide information on gaining access to races, 

cruises and other Santa Monica Bay activities; 

To support “Youth in Sailing” community service 

programs; 

To support established sailing programs for women; 

To enhance networking opportunities 

mailto:commodore@wsasmb.org
mailto:vicecommodore@wsasmb.org
mailto:education@wsasmb.org
mailto:secretary@wsasmb.org
mailto:treasurer@wsasmb.org
mailto:jrstaffcommodore@wsasmb.org
mailto:fleetcaptain@wsasmb.org
mailto:racing@wsasmb.org
mailto:cruising@wsasmb.org
mailto:daysails@wsasmb
mailto:skippers@wsasmb.org
mailto:social@wsasmb.org
mailto:social@wsasmb.org
mailto:social@wsasmb.org
mailto:social@wsasmb.org
mailto:events@wsasmb.org
mailto:events@wsasmb.org
mailto:membership@wsasmb.org
mailto:membership@wsasmb.org
mailto:communications@wsasmb.org
mailto:communications@wsasmb.org
mailto:pr@wsasmb.org
mailto:newsletter@wsasmb.org
mailto:webmaster@wsasmb.org

