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Salsa, etc dance lessons on Tuesday evenings (probably 7:00 pm) October and No-
vember.  $100 per couple for 8 weeks.  We must have a minimum of 8 couples and a 
maximum of 10 couples.  Jose Rameriz is a "Master Dance Instructor".  I am glad we 
have the opportunity to get lessons from him.  He has over 20 years experience plus it 
is amazing what he is involved in in the Oklahoma City School System. 
 
Guys tell your gals or vice versa- it is fun and for 8 weeks you can laugh and sweat 
with a good workout. 
For more information contact: 
Ethelyn Barnett 
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What an interesting summer we’ve had with heavy rainstorms in August and 15+mph winds for the 
Long Distance and Stan Williams Races last weekend. Congratulations to Andy Davison for win-
ning the LD in his Prindle and to David Bass for sailing his J-22 to winning the Stan Williams. The 
Old Man and Old Lady of the Lake races on Saturday, August 29, Commodores Cup on September 
12-13 and CSSA Indian Summer Regatta on October 3-4 are the remaining races other than weekly 
series racing. 

 
One of the annual August traditions is the formation of the Nominating Committee to select the 
leadership of your club for the next year. Joel Males is the Chairman and working with him on the 
committee will be David Bass, James Booher, Bill Brett, Harold Eiseman and John Kuper. They 
will be meeting sometime before the September Board meeting when they will announce the slate 
for the election at the October annual membership meeting. If you are interested in being on the slate 
for the various positions on the Board of Governors, please make let Joel or one of the members of 
the committee know that you are “willing to serve”. 

 
If you are interested in another leadership position, I’m sure Vice Commodore Jim Blakewell is 
working on getting Committee chairmen for the various committees that plan and implement most 
of our club activities. If you are interested in working on the annual Lighthouse Charity Regatta, 
Bob Chope and the 2010 Treasurer-elected (which we elect in October) will serve as co-chairmen of 
the 2010 Lighthouse Charity Regatta so contact him or attend their next meeting on Thursday, Au-
gust 27 at 1800. Don’t forget to put Saturday, October 24 on your calendar to attend this year’s Ban-
quet. 

 
Saturday, August 15 is the last of the 3 Family Fun Races with a light dinner to follow. Whether 
you’ve competed in 1 or both of the earlier Family Fun Races, put together a crew and come out and 
join the rest of us for racing and camaraderie afterwards. Lemans starts (reverse handicapping) fos-
ters having most of the competitors finish relatively close together making dinner easier to manage. 

 
The Youth Committee has had a wonderful rejuvenation with many kids coming out for the Friday 
night activities thanks to Kevin Smith as Youth Chair. Frank Beling has been wonderful in helping 
with the Friday night sailing activities and what a wonderful role model for our younger sailors… 
“Morning Light”, the movie by Roy Disney about a group of college students who competed in the 
Transpac Race to Hawaii was really exciting and educational. If you weren’t able to join us to view 
it in July, maybe Kevin would be able to have another showing of it at OCBC as it’s a great movie. 
It also provides great inspiration to the young sailors to see what the possibilities are for those inter-
ested in big-time racing. Since school is starting for most children next week, Friday, August 14 is 
the last night of OCBC Youth sailing program. 

 
Saturday, August 15 will be another of the several Saturday mornings with the OCBC Ladies sailing 
together about 10. Last Saturday was windy cancelling both the “on the water rescue test” and the 
ladies going out on boats. Letty Eby did a great job of conducting an impromptu “chalk talk” for the 
ladies. If you (or your spouse) don’t have a boat you want to take out, there are 5 Picos available and 
several other ladies with bigger boats who can take crew. There will be another Ladies sailing outing 
on the 22nd with the Old Lady of the Lake Regatta (usually 3 races) being sailed on the afternoon of 
the 29th after the Old Man of the Lake Race that morning. 

 
Many thanks to Bill Hesse who conducted the 8 Bells Society service for Bill McMullen  on Thurs-
day, July 30. Many of Bill McMullen’s non-sailing friends attended and shared stories about him 
that were enjoyable and it was very meaningful to both family and friends of Bill’s, both OCBC 
members and non-members. Also, many club members showed support for June White by attending 
Pat White’s service July 31 at Westminster Presbyterian Church that included many stories of sail-
ing outings with Pat, including one by the minister conducting the service. Please keep June and 
their daughters in your thoughts and prayers. Margaret Williams, wife of long-time member Jack 
Williams passed away earlier this week. 

 

(Continued on page 3) 
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“Don’t forget to 
put Saturday, 
October 24 on 
your calendar to 
attend this year’s 
Banquet. 

” 
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Rears Tears 
 

Slow month for July no major problems to fix and no major complaints that I have heard of. We 
are now into August already our sailing season is almost over, as I write this we are getting ready 
for the long distance race and looks like we will have good wind, at least after the eggs, biscuits 
and gravy there will.  
Can you believe that it is now only a few months to our (OCBC) elections, four months to Christ-
mas and the usual buying frenzy that we all get tied up in. This year has passed by very quickly. 
Maybe a few will get weed whackers for Christmas then all of our slips will be cut. 
I know that this keeps coming up BUT, it is our individual responsibility to maintain these as our 
facilities policy states and we agree to when we pay our dues. The lease also requires that we do 
this as it states in article 4: 
4. BEAUTIFICATION  

The Boat Club agrees to continue to not use the area along the east fence line for trailer park-

ing.  The Boat Club further agrees to maintain the premises in a clean, safe, secure and or-

derly condition, and to post one “No Pets Allowed” sign to maintain the safety, appearance 

and quality of the premises. 

This is the most frequent complaint that I get, almost daily. “Why are only a few maintaining their 
slips” The board of governors has agreed to have these slips mowed, the cost will be divided up 
between those members in violation of the Facilities Policy. 
As most of you know the Taylor RC boat has come to the end of its useful life, The engine is fro-
zen solid, she leaks, the seat is missing and she has now been stripped of useful items for the two 
existing RC boats. We have also put money into her which we now class as a loss. We need a re-
placement “V” hull boat, walk around at a reasonable price with a trailer. If you know of such an 
animal please let Mike Anderson and myself know of its whereabouts, details and its cost. 
When sailing. Always remember that the “Clew” is evidence leading to recovery of a missing sail. 
 
 
Rear Commodore, Bob Chope  

“Maybe a few 
will get weed 
whackers for 

Christmas 
then all of 

our slips will 
be cut.”  

Rear Commodore’s Report 

Please continue to help us keep the clubhouse and other facilities secure. Occasional checks of the doors finds them fre-
quently unlocked or not completely closed. The restaurant traffic has substantially increased, especially parking in the 
small lot just north of our property. They may want to park in our lot so be vigilant as you enter and leave through our 
gate. The warmer weather seems to also increase the number of people walking around and trying to come inside our gate. 
So, please try to be watchful and if someone you don’t recognize comes through the open gate while you’re coming or 
going, please help them realize that they aren’t supposed to be inside our gate unless as a guest of a member and may not 
be able to get out if they are walking. 
 

Commodore Ann Kilpatrick 
 

(Continued from page 2) 

Commodore’s Report cont. 
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EXTERIOR WASH & TOWEL DRY  
 

$5.00 and takes about 5 minutes 
Great for those people in a hurry! 

Cash Only for Exterior Express 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

FULL SERVICE CAR WASH  
 

Bug Removal, Complete Interior Vacuum, 
Washed and Dried Bumper to Bumper, Interior 
Windows Cleaned, Dash Dusted,  Door Jams 

Cleaned.  

 

 

 EXTRA SERVICES 
 

Online Waxes 
Wheel Cleaning 

Vinyl & Leather Protection 
Air Fresheners 

 
DETAILING SERVICES 

 
Interior Shampooing, Vinyl and 
Leather Cleaning & Protection, 
Wheel Cleaning, Exterior Wax 

and Polishing. 
Stop by for an estimate 

Proud Sponsor of  * OCBC Youth Sailing Program * Li ghthouse Charity Regatta  *  Women’s Rolex * 
and * Member of the Month* 
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5100 N. Penn 840-4446 
7224 W. Hefner 773-7222 

208 S. Air Depot MWC 737-8807 
We accept Credit Cards, Fuelman, Checks and Cash 

Shamrock fuel available at most locations 
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 Editors Note:  Cindy Mitas, OCBC Public Relations, has provided Ye Logge 
monthly quotes for the rest of the year.  If you like the quotes and photos 
thank Cindy and those submitting the pictures 
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      Crew Limerick by Kelly Armstrong 
 
Scattered throughout our hemisphere are countless destinations that a magazine rack of travel guides would surely reveal to 
any reader. This particular oasis, written about numerous times rises above all others with ease. Not for it's pristine waterways 
of rivers and epic lakes, crowned only by Flathead, nor by the surrounding uprisings forming the Rocky Mountains, culminat-
ing to the North and the South with award winning ski areas.    
The Western way of life with cowboys and amber painted spreads of ranches, the cleanest atmospheric presence to be inhaled 
for hundreds of miles, not even the humilities and conscientiousness of civilians milling about, is what brings this locale to 
this writers thoughts. 
 
 Allowing a digression of seventeen months, I play the part of the driven man who walks onto a foreign marinas docks to find 
a sailing vessel to crew on. With pseudo arrogance wrapped with apprehensions that I dreaded would shine through, I mean-
der / nay should I say, sauntered, with the faced of 6 Miller Genuine Drafts and a sailing shirt from a previous time and space. 
The offering to be crew to a new group of yachtsmen would forever be a daunting task, to any member of SWB's {Sailors w/
out boats} 
 
This particular club would be no different; a drinking community with a sailing problem. The Friday night races are notorious 
across any body of water large enough to host tacking, jibbing and drinking of vessels and crew. My introduction to the skip-
per was one of concern, second guessing and boastfulness all without being solicited, on any significant level. A blur of intro-
ductions to the rest of the crew would forever be registered as; inconsequential to them. 
 
Hands were shaken and niceties were exchanged, though later it would be revealed as the norm when any, one timer, visiting 
crew, FNG, or greenhorn would board the Limerick. This family of crew would reveal themselves very quickly as a cohesive 
team of knowledge and anticipation, one more experienced than the next, though all assured of the others abilities. Any new 
blood stepping on board would soon learn, they were only visitors on someone else's world. 
 
The skipper, the tactician, the main sheet queen, the well person, the first mate, the fore deck mistress... they would all, in 

(Continued on page 8) 
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J U L Y  -  A U G U S T, 2 0 0 9                                                                                    
see OCBC website for details/updates 
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Fleet Reports 

Handicap Fleet: 
 The July meeting was held at David and Lynn Korvick’s 
home on July 10th. The fleet would like to thank them for 
their great hospitality. The various reports found that the 
fleet to be financially solvent and functioning well.  There 
was a review of the preparations for the Poker Race 
scheduled for July 25, 2009.   John Walters and Rudy 
Nieves will organize the event and be provided assistance 
by the rest of the Handicap Fleet.  There is still a need to 
have more handicap boats participate in the various races. 
The next Handicap Fleet meeting is at 1930 hours, Au-
gust 14, 2009. The evenings are always filled with inter-
esting discussion so plan on bringing a simple side dish 
or desert and joining us.  

Bill Graham 

 
Catalina Fleet: 
No Report 

J-24 Fleet: 
No report 
J-22 Fleet: 

No report 
 
Soling Fleet: 
No report 
 
Flying Scot Fleet 191: 
No report. 
Darren Williams, Fleet Secretary/Treasurer 
 
Level 170 Fleet: 
No report 
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Cork Realty and Investment Company 
 
Mary Vitalia Davis, Broker 
6767 N Grand Blvd 
OKC, OK 73116 
405.412.9672 -cell 
405.463.5626 - fax 
www.corkrealty.com 

short order alert the onlookers of their individual tasks and 
the   mountainous efficiencies with which they performed, 
many a Swiss watch would deliberately halt with envy. 
 
Jockeying for position @ the starting line, situated between 
two buoys, was an artful display of agro finessing, coupled 
with arrogance of knowledge and a confidence in the vessel 
beneath us. We sliced the waters surface while trimming to 
within four short inches from other multi-tunned vessels to 
capture the line, out front of the pack. Orders were barked, 
attentions were sharpened and the flawless efforts of this 
crew seemed to rise above any previous knowledge this sec-
ond year sailor, had ever experienced. 
 
“Back on the pole”, “you're falling off”, “release the 
tweaker”, “out on the main”, “line maintenance”, and of 
course “go on up”; These and so many other requests, orders, 
demands and commands would soon become my new second 
language. Along with the new family of sailors and the new 
dialect, I too found a new home away from home, NFYC on 
Flathead Lake, on Friday nights. 
 
The mystery of backgrounds for these people was as diverse 
as the flags flying over the UN. 
Locals born and raised, out of towner's who came for  a visit 
and are still sending idyllic postcards home 26 years later, 
International travelers, caretakers, farmers, entrepreneurs and 
single parents intertwined to become this crew with 85+ 
years of sailing experience. No one walking by us on the 

(Continued from page 5) 

docks, as we were prepping the 35' Schock, would accuse the Limerick of being inexperienced or in need of a redefining as 
to what constitutes fun. 
 
For years this writer fantasized about being free to cut through the wind swept surface of water, and controlling the excite-
ment, felt by a select few. I would soon learn the real treat in all of this, would be to release that excitement, as well as an-
other exclamation of zeal. No other sport gives the exhilaration to sportsman and viewer alike. Let it be said that the spray 
in your face, the sun drenching your body and the silence of wind propelling you forward, can only be experienced first 
hand and not TRULY displayed in a travel magazine. 
 
As the course grew smaller and the commands from our skipper relaxed ever so slightly, it dawned on me; The Limerick 
was in a comfortable lead and could now begin thinking of the second portion of the evening, often construed as the most 
important portion of this weekly event; cracking a cold Corona. The stuffing a lime in the neck and serving it to the person 
who aided in making this 10,000 lbs dance effortlessly on the lake, your fellow crew member, became a tradition I enjoyed, 
almost as much as the sailing. 
 
Head sails were dropped, main sheets were relaxed, running lights were awakened and Mr. Buffet was allowed out of his 
muted position. My awareness now amped to full tilt, and camaraderies being revealed, it was quite obvious, this was a call-
ing for these people as well as for me, this was also a  lifeline and this wasn't their first rodeo on Flathead Lake in Northern 
Montana. 
 
No watches alerted any of us to actual time or any other distraction would steer us from this solitary life, partnered with 
others. Each having our own reason for doing this, for lifting our heads above the fog existence of everyday and setting our 
compasses to a body of water. With the rolling up of our collective sleeves we'd do the impossible; capture the wind, har-
ness Mother Nature if only for a few moments and barely contain ourselves while reliving every jibe, every hoisted sail, 
every misstep; only to be improve upon it, next Friday. 
 
Sharing our newly created story over a lime saturated cerveza, would indeed become more enriching then the beer adver-

(Continued on page 9) 
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 Crew Limeri ck  

tiser would've led you to believe. Tales of past sailing trips in 
the South Pacific, fables later revealed to be true of upper 
echelon encounters and PG13 adventures that would also be 
confirmed as being to racy for an After School Special. The 
post race social scene was as cliquey as any zip coded high 
school ever dreamed. Complete with the modesty of social 
classes redefined, to the Fox network rejects of reality TV, a 
people viewing mecca doused with colorful story lines and 
blatant political incorrectness. 
 
 “Beauty is a summation of the parts where nothing is 
needed to be altered, added or taken away.” 
 
As spoken by Elio Carletti an Italian artist, the quote depicts 
the simplicity and extravagance of this moment in time, the 
vessel, the setting, the crew, the locale. Nothing could've been 
added to make this temporal tear in the fabric of time, seem 
any better. 
 
The crew in total would share knowledge and criticisms on 
any given Friday, complete with a ribbing that would make 
any comedic jester comfortable. 
 
This surrogate family undoubtedly worked in unison, one with 

(Continued from page 8) 

Outstanding Service Award 
The award went to Charles Hooper.  Charles will receive a 
Deluxe car wash courtesy of Jim Blakewell and Red Car-
pet Car Wash 
. 

the others, often without speaking, the knowledge expressed 
with a glance, the finishing of one another's thought was like 
an old married couple only multiplied and shared by 7 mem-
bers of our crew. 
 
Jim was skipper with the tiller in hand, his clairvoyant 
knowledge of what to do next was the foundation of our 
crew, reading the wind lines, looking to the tell tails for 
shifts of wind, feeling the heeling as it would adjust with 
every gentle push or pull of that powerful rudder. He's a mas-
terful sculptor, knowing just what to leave and take away to 
create a breathtaking moment in time for all on board. 
 
Liz was the enigma of the crew, with countless years and 
experiences to be shared @ will, her demeanor was riddled 
with military precision coupled with a matriarch qualities 
looking out for her family, let it be known that her family 
included the entire 35 feet of Limerick and its crew, in its 
entirety. 
 

(Continued on page 10) 
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John would stand out as the first mate, with focus and strength which the skipper would rely on 
numerous times throughout any outing. His diversity of self what with being a farmer, a power company employee and sailor, 
was only lapped by his eagerness to continue his accumulation of yachtsmen knowledge. 
 
Diane with a control of the mainsail sheets unrivaled in the fleet was quiet and efficient with her  undaunted answering of Jim's 
commands. The diversity of Diane would be sandwiched between running the main sail and being revered as the masterful 
mixologist, secretive portions of tequila, mix, a splash of Corona and ice blended nicely to create a flavorful remedy for what-
ever ailed you. 
 
Dana, an entrepreneur well defined, had an ingeniously thought out business plan of care taking others mansions and livelihoods 
while they were absent, in continuity she would do the same with 'releasing the topping lifts lines, head sail sheets, tweaker ad-
justments' all in the nick of time for smoothest the transitions. My sister , the delivery of ribbing to and fro with her was becom-
ing a thing of comfort for the two of us, siblings separated @ birth. 
 
K1 was out of respect with regards to her seniority on board, advancing past the dozen year mark. Skipper Jim Kelley would 
respectfully though simply be 'Jim', and I would be K2 forever more. She'd be donned  “K1” as to reduce confusion from fellow 
crew, who @ anytime would call out to Kelly and two if not three heads would spin around. The stature of K1 wasn't daunting 
in size however she doubled in strength with agility and prowess on her fore deck. The focal point of any vessel would be the 
forward direction of the course, as this collective focus would be toward the bow, it was impossible to overlook K1. 
 
She would appear to have a seniority of experience, aside from Jim and rivaled only by Liz, our tactician. K1 was visibly com-
fortable on the bow of this racing vessel, being in control of self, while hoisting the spinnaker pole, raising the mainsail, or sim-
ply being Errol Flynn on the bow looking out for oncoming vessels, plotting to pilfer our supplies. 
 
The Limerick, with all of her grace, rising above so many other vessels in the yacht club, she'd undoubtedly win a 'Best in 
Show'. The performance focused, made for racing vessel, an offshore one design, she was built as a top end boat at an excep-
tional price. From her teak bulkheads and trim to the pristine whiteness of her decks the aire of elegance is unmistakable. The 
35' Schock was in a class all her own within the NFYC. 
 
The pinnacle activity of the season is of course the Montana Cup, and with this, the bragging rights for the remainder of the year 
and into the wintry season of shoveling snow and frozen lake scenes. Hauntingly, the same waters that revealed such emotions 
only a couple of months earlier become stagnate on the surface, giving way to the skaters and ice fishermen. 
 
The Montana Cup, a marathon of races, an endurance match for the sailors and a memory making weekend, is truly to be experi-
enced., as tales of adventures from this weekend fall short in conveying the magnitude of reality. Exhaustion shows early eve-
ning on the second day; What with preliminary races Friday evening, Saturday 4 / 5 sometimes 6 races blurredly segues into 
Sunday's final 2 / 3 races. By Saturday evening the hours jostling about the fore deck, countless circumnavigations around the 
winches, blistered fingers, bruise yet to be revealed, and emotions teetering on delirium gave cause for a well deserved margarita 
and a horizontal respite before it all starts again @ 6:30am Sunday. 
 
Crossing lines, uncooperative wind shifts, complaining creaks from the blocks and halyards slapping, there's so much that can 
distract one from the focused task @ hand. The attentiveness zeroed in can win a repositioning of a racer as quickly as the dis-
traction can open up a fuster cluck resulting in a loss of position. 
 
The cast is called, the setting is illustrated and the Friday's would forever be changed in this sailors world. As an addict would 
jones for a needle between fixes, or the gambler who shuttles between tables attempting to win back his losses, sailors are com-
parable in their 'need for a fix'. The waters edge calls to us as we sit in our corner offices midweek, as we deliver packages, rus-
tle up dinner for our family, as we cordially acquaint new strangers to our day. Our focus is tangibly present in our activities, our 
passions, our hearts however are untying the dock lines, motoring out to the buoys and sitting course for yet another infusion of 
our true life's blood. 
 
Themselves standing alone on the deck of the Limerick make for a quaint portrait photo, though collectively, these forces cor-
ralled as a unit on board her creates an orchestra of music only enhanced by the others movements and contributions. The crew 
of the Limerick, I salute you. 
Kelly Armstrong 

(Continued from page 9) 
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Crew Needed: Need crew, experi-
enced, preferably in sailing Flying 
Scots, but particularly in spinnaker 
sets, for my new boat, “Up to 
Speed.”  Keith Green 842-4664 
green3000@sbcglobal.net 

 
For Sale: Bimini 8' X 8'  X 60" ht, 
sunbrella, ocean blue, aluminum, 
with tracks and or deck hinges and 
2 storage boots excellent $275.00 
Dave Brinker 722 7480 
 
 

For Sale: TWO DOLPHINS 
1969 & 1981, 14', GOOD 
CONDITION, WITH TRAIL-
ERS, $900 & $1000 RESPEC-
TIVELY.  JOHN WALTERS, 
405-720-6467, bigjoh-
ndiego@sbcglobal.net 
 
Wanted: New or used Hydro-
hoist that can be used or modi-
fied  for J-22.  Please contact 
Greg Thomas,  tele:  405-203-
4795 or greget@aol.com 
 
Wanted: Used roller furling 
150-155% Jib for a tall rig 
Catalina 27.  Contact Mike 
Anderson, (405) 737-3168 or 
mikeanderson@sbcglobal.net.  

For Sale:  1976 Catalina 
25.  Sails:  Main, 110% 150% 
Genoa.  Yamaha 9.9HP.  Fresh 
batteries.  Sony AM/FM/CD w/
both int & ext spkrs.  Int. 12V 
fans for great sleeping on the 
water.  Fixed keel. $4500. 
Contact:  Jeff Brown (405) 823-
1990. �

The Trading Page 

Editor, Mike Anderson 
Phone: (405) 737-3168 

Email: mikeanderson@sbcglobal.net 
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We’re on the web  
www.okcboatclub.com 

�

Oklahoma City Boat Club 
Flag Officers & Board of Governors 
Commodore  Ann Kilpatrick 
Vice Commodore Jim Blakewell 
Rear Commodore  Bob Chope 
Secretary  Rick Mallinson 
Treasurer  Terry Parker 
Treasurer Elect Van Downing 
Board Members Andy Davison 
  Kevin Kendall 
  Bill McMillan 
Past Commodore Marvin Mason 
Committee Chairmen 
Planning  Ann Kilpatrick 
HD&A  Bob Chope 
Race  Mike Anderson 
Regatta  Mari Myers 
PHRF  TBA 
Scoring  Ann Kilpatrick 
Entertainment  Terry Davis 
Membership  Karl Benzer 
Youth   M. Puiggari/K.Smith 
USSA  Gary Sander 
CSSA  Dan Camp 
Lighthouse  Blakewell/Downing 
Hoist  M. Hahn/J. Burke 
Commodore’s Cup Joel Males 
Data Base& Roster Deal Bowman 
Technology  Bayless Kirtley 
Ye Logge   Mike Anderson 
Eight Bells Society Bill Hesse 
Protocol  Steve Bryant 
Protest  Rick Mallinson 
Finance  Van Downing 
Photography  Bruce McDermott 
Education  David Bass 
Historian  Bruce McDermott 
 
The editors of Ye Logge reserve the right to edit or delete any 
material submitted for publication.  Manuscripts submitted will not 
be returned.  Items submitted for publication must be sent to the 
editor by the 25th of the month preceding the month of publication.  
The Oklahoma City Boat Club accepts no responsibility for the 
contents of any items published by the editors or contributions to 
this publication.  ©2005 The Oklahoma City Boat Club, Inc, Lake 
Hefner, OKC. 

Ad Rates: 
1/4 page $75, 1/2 page $150 
full page $300 per year. 


