
  

From the  
Commodore 
 

Baseball, Boom 

boxes, Breezes 

and BBQ sauce 
 

Ah summer tried to 
arrive. What a strange year it has been. If you ask 
the weather guys, this is more ñnormalòébut then 
again what is really normal? Certainly not us!  
Plan A was lots of swimsuits and shorts. Plan B 
was ñglad I brought an extra pair of jeansò! 
 
 On Saturday we did not technically partici-
pate, except from a distance. As we headed home 
from what we were calling Vacation A (Grand 
Banks) we listened to and chatted with Vacation B 
(that would be Dos Rios) as they headed up river 
towards Stockton. We actually passed a few of 
the group in range to hand off the Grey Poupon, 
but all seemed well stocked and ready for the ad-
venture. 
 
 On Sunday we took the land vehicle and 
came up to Stockton to visit with the group and 
take part in the Stockton Ports Ball game. It 
looked like a fine group at the dock and everyone 
seemed to be enjoying the day and the nice 
breeze. A bit later we all headed up to the ballpark 
to partake of the not so healthy fare including the 
all you can slurp root beer floats. Melissa had 
picked our perfect tickets as during the game our 
section won free hamburgers due to the Ports get-
ting a hit at the right time!  What seemed like it 
would be a blowout when it was 9-3 turned into a 
nail biter that ended with a 9-8 victory! 
 
 We understand that the ice cream and 
potluck on Monday were well enjoyed by all. We 
were busy going to Benicia (twice) to pick up our 
new outboard motor so that we could drive you all 
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crazy the rest of the week while we broke it in! 
 
 Tuesday we all fired up at different ends 
of the river and all headed for Windmill Cove.  
We met up with prospective members aboard 
Passage and cruised in together. There was just 
enough room left on the dock for us to squeeze 
in. We spent the afternoon catching up and then 
that evening we headed up for Taco Tuesday.  
Good thing we headed up early or it would have 
been boat snacks for dinner!  Just in case you 
were not thereéwhat no one expected was that 
it seems that Windmill Coveôs Taco Tuesday is 
the current replacement for Lost Isle. After din-
ner, since the breeze was getting cool, we invit-
ed the group to our boat for a drink and to watch 
the show. I have no idea how many boats came 
and went but the docks were full. I know that Hal 
took a count on one boat and learned that they 
had 14 speakers mounted and were looking at 
getting a few more. I know of one boat that 
came in (and this was a small ski boat) with 13 
aboard. Sad to report both coming and going, 
not a life jacket in sight and on leaving there 
were no lights either. The music stayed moder-
ately loud but security kept it all under control 
and it seemed like all were having a good time.  
We even noticed a huge group of teenagers 
from the Stockton Sailing Club come and go (bet 
they made no money feeding that group). At one 
time up at the restaurant the line to pay was 
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clear out the door, much less the line for food. As we 
commented later it really was nice to see a local delta 

ñdiveò as they are lovingly known making a good go of it. 

Might not be what we would want to do every day of the 

cruise but it sure was fun the one night.  We even had to 

laugh we had some very nice young men that we had tie up 

to our dingy and for those who might care, from a distance 

the three of them could have been mistaken for Rascal 

Flatts! So we have teased our friends that Rascal Flatts tied 

up to our boat! Should have gotten their picture. 

 

 So Wednesday things got much quieter. Those of 

us who must had a fairly short board meeting aboard Na-

vanax (while the captain played with his new outboard).  

Then Sea Dawg in the their wonderful usual over the top 

fashion made fantastic burgers AND fries and served them 

from the back of their boat. The sun was a bit warm but the 

food was wonderful. That afternoon a few of us made an 

attempt at the Knott-hole game. Entertainment at its finest.  

My attempt turned into more of a game of 

ñINCOMING!!ò but I did try. Kevin Parks and Bob Knott 

were the ultimate victors and were given lovely prizes for 

their efforts. 

 

 That evening the group was on their own for din-

ner and since of course WE were breaking in a new motor 

we decided to go to Garlic Brothers. Sorry that we did not 

have others join us (although we did announce our leaving 

and no one yelled ñus tooò). It was a fun ride and we got a 

İ price pizza that was very tasty! Seems that they are do-

ing various specials during the week to bring people in. If 

you have the desire this might be a good excuse for a mid 

week boat ride. 

 

 So Thursday we bid farewell to Windmill Cove 

and made the long arduous voyage basically around the 

corner to Spud Island. I think that some boats were still 

peeling off about as we dropped anchor. What a nice spot.  

Where we were we had a red tailed hawk roust in the tree 

by us and we watched them come and go. Amazing to see!  

We also had the water truck / work truck parade during the 

day and beautiful sunsets and moon rises in the evening.   

The bad news for the day was that Melissa and puppy Sha-

na had to rush home aboard Papaôs Toy since Shana had 

gotten sick. Happy to report though that the next day both 

were back aboard Sea Dawg feeling much better (although 

a bit poorer ï which all of us pet owners understand). Glad 

that all was ok, but we did miss Melissa that evening. 

 

 éand so that evening we had another fun food 

and drink fest. We started with Sangria aboard Navanax.  

When Sea Dawg gave us the tub that the Sangria was to go 

in we thought they had lost their mindsé. yeah right!  I 

forgot this was a drinking thing! So all settled in and got 

comfy so we changed the original plan a bit. We sent the 

mighty hunters off in one dingy to retrieve dinner from Sea 

Dawg. Kevinôs daughter had been tortured, I mean 

happily volunteered, into bringing Famous Daveôs 

BBQ out to the group. Then Kevin and crew loving-

ly set up to-go boxes with dinner AND desserts. So 

instead of eating a-la dinghy we all stayed aboard 

Navanax and dined. Now isnôt that what it is all 

about! Good food, friends, Sangria and being on the 

water! Now if Hal had not decided to throw a tan-

trum and dump his food everywhere it would have 

been perfecté(No worries, as Bob K says ï it is a 

boat, not a Grand Piano!) 

 

 Friday we went wandering and found the 

beach that the party had been previously left on. So 

we did our good deed, went and got a few garbage 

bags and did the clean up project. I got a whole bag 

of recyclable beer cans and bottles out of the deal 

and a trip to Tiki Lagoon complete with an ice 

cream in exchange for the trash! (And more break in 

time on the motoré) 

 

 That evening our floating dinner decided 

that tying to a small dock would keep us from being 

blown into the next county. (Why does the wind 

always come up a half hour before you want to do 

anything??!) We did have a very strange visitor who 

came by in his boat to see what we were up to and 

then zoomed off with quite a wake to go and see if 

Lost Isle really was closed (the big crane and fence 

did not seem to deter him at all). But our happy 

group passed back and forth lots of yummy treats 

and Hal and Patty won the decorations contest! It 

sure seemed like it was a lot of fun for all. Side note 

ï it you find an AWOL inflatable parrot it belongs 

to Sea Dawgé 

 

 Then sad to say we decided to pull anchor 

and head out after dinner. Our next day to-do list 

just kept growing. (We had tenants move out and 

that is another set of storiesé) We had a great 

cruise home although we were glad that the group 

was not with us. It was very windy, with at least 2-

3ô seas with a wind wave on top. We had spray on 

the flybridge and quite the adventure pulling the 

mast down! By the time we got in it was just after 

dark.  We thought it was great ï but then again we 

are nuts!  We hope that all had a safe and uneventful 

cruise home on Saturday.  We wish to thank all who 

put so much hard work into making it all happen.  It 

was a great week.  We are looking forward to the 

down-bay fall run.  Until then we wish you all mild 

breezes and calm seas.  Take care! 

 

 Cheers! 

 Cheryl 
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The following  
 pictures from the Sum-
mer Cruise are from Hal 

The following  
 pictures from the Sum-
mer Cruise are from Bill 

A nice moon shot 

The Kayakers 

Heading to Stockton 

Enjoying the meal at Stockton 

Mingling at Stockton 


