
 

 
 
Folks: 
  
It was pretty to look at but it really was a test of vocabularies. I was reminded of the scene from Moby Dick when 
Queequeg  throws his sacred bones on the deck and see’s his doom foretold. 
The wind, as were Queequeg’s bones, scattered in a seeming random pattern that spoke only to the gifted, and even they 
seldom understood their message. 
Anyway it was a trial but I enjoyed it, even if it was for it’s absurdity. Ask Dennis. He pulled his boat out of the water just to 
find that his fin and bulb were missing. And Joe left early fearing for the condition of his boat even though he had not had 
his boat get lost under the pier yet. 
  
Enjoy. 
Larry 
  
PS. Dennis recovered his fin/bulb the next day. LS 
 


