
 
 

 
 

   After the Saturday Coulon Park regatta, I did the 60 min I-5 commute last Sunday to sail with the Island 
Folk. They are different than us Main Landers; probably something to do with having a moat around your 
castle to keep the foreigners at arms reach. They think of me as one of those Seattle Guys, although I 
haven’t seen Seattle in what seems like months and then only to pass thru. In the end they all celebrated 
my defeat with high fives amongst themselves and announced “Julian’s V8 is back.” Those Turkeys are all 
such kidders.  
 
   So why put up with all this joking around? Is Deception Pass State Park at Bowman Bay ever not totally 
awesome? Steady 5 knot westerly paralleling the pier and never shifting more than a degree or two. You 
had to go out of your way to snag some long ell grass. And even then a local Port Tacker crossing close 
astern will take if off your keel. Thanks Denis. Warm mostly sunny day but not too hot. Just a few puffy 
clouds to make it picturesque. Can’t help but to drift off from your sailing to soak up the beauty. You can 
see a bald eagle swoop down for a fish and be amaze by the resident harbor seal who occasionally pops 
up between the boats. . . . .  
 
   Wait a minute? Where did my boat go? Anybody seen my boat? JWB 
 


