
Call of the Sea 

Chapter 14 – After a great stay in the San Francisco area, it was time to get underway heading 

south.   Our next stop would be very close to San Francisco. While a short drive by car we needed to 

go out through the San Francisco bay, under the Golden Gate and around the point to Half Moon 

Bay, Pillar Point Marina.   An hour by car would be all day by boat. 

As typical found in the morning, the San Francisco Bay was quite foggy according to the reports.   By 

the time we arrived in the bay from Alameda, most the fog had lifted.   The sun was glistening on the 

water and the Golden Gate Bridge as we approached the bridge.  It would be another great day on 

the water. 

We arrived at Pillar Point Marina just before 1500 (3:00 PM).   Typical of most of our trips, within a 

short while we were in the cockpit discussing our voyage with the folks on the boat next door.  One 

of the really nice things about cruising is all the great people you meet.   

An old friend (Ryan) I had worked with for several years had asked us over for dinner and to meet 

his fiancé.   Ryan picked us up a couple of hours later and we had a great dinner.   As we talked that 

evening the subject of Ryan’s future father-in-law came up.  Ryan had never met the father-in-law 

and the wedding was less than a month away.   Ryan’s future father-in-law was a sailor also.      As 

the details about the father/father-in-law unfolded, it became clear that the sailboat next to us at 

Pillar Point Marina had to be the father/father-in-law.  

After dinner we all headed back to Pillar Point Marina to 

meet the father-in-law.   There was still a lot of 

skepticism that our neighbor was actually the father-in-

law, but we all went to the marina.   Everyone was 

pleasantly surprised when we arrived at the boat and it 

was the father-in-law.   As I remember we celebrated the 

occasion with the last of my Single Malt Scotch.   We had 

planned to leave for Monterey, CA first thing in the 

morning so; we 

went to bed 

early.  We heard later that all went well, including the 

wedding.   

The next morning we were up by 0530 so we could get that 

early start to Monterey, CA.    

Pat and I had been to Monterey several years back for a 

wedding at the Naval Post Graduate School and we were 

looking forward to stopping in again.  The unique thing 



about the Post Graduate School is the many Peacocks.   When we stayed at the Officers Quarters the 

Peacocks greeted us at the door as we departed our room.   A very large Peacock staring you in the 

face as you depart your room is a big surprise.  

The days sail was great.  We were running with the wind making great speed and the sun was 

shining.  It does not get much better than that. 

As we entered Monterey harbor we found a unique greeting 

group.   There must have been 500 sea lions sitting on the 

breakwater wall.  Initially we thought they were all yelling at 

us for entering their harbor.  As we found out later, they were 

barking just to be barking.  The barking continued all day and 

night.    

Our plan was to stay at the Public Marina.  Unfortunately, 

several yacht clubs had beaten us to the harbor.   We ended up 

in the last available slip at Breakwater Cove Marina.  Wow 

that was close. 

We found that we had caught up with a couple of boats we had met on the way south and lost track 

of with our two week stay at Bodega Bay.  It was good to see them and compare notes on our 

voyage south.   Since we could not get into the public marina made our stay at Monterey short. 

Monterey was not without a self inflicted event that is worth mentioning.   We walked up to the 

Post Graduate School.  When we arrived at the gate, it was closed as it was the week-end.  We asked 

a young officer coming out through a turnstile how to get in to the base and exchange.  He described 

about a two mile walk to another gate and back to the other side of the fence where we wanted to 

be.  Taking pity on us old folks he checked my ID he said “Commander I can let you in through the 

turnstile with my card”.   As I entered the turnstile he said you will both have to get in there as it 

only works once.  I would have loved to have had a picture of Pat and I squeezing into the turnstile 

with our bags over our head.  Unfortunately, Base Security had a video tape.   One of the Guards 

stopped us as soon as we entered the base.  After some fast talking and identification checks we 

were finally on our way to the Navy Exchange.   As we walked to the exchange, we both wished we 

had asked for a copy of the tape to share with our kids.  It would have been fun to edit the tape with 

a caption; “Sailors caught breaking into Naval Base”.  Oh Well!  Guess it will just have to sit in the 

FBI file on us……    We are “Living our Dream”.   
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