| don’t know about you, bu
2006 was a great windsurf
ing year for me. | got a nev
board AND a new rig. |
even got to use them this
time! | got to race in an
event. | got to race so muc
that | even got a little tired
while | was racing. | got to
build a float for a parade,
something | haven't done
for almost 30 years. | got
sail EVERY WEDNES-
DAY NITE. | am a new
man!

If you haven’t prioritized

doing the things that bring
you joy, consider trying to
bring them back into your
life. I've been talking aboult
it for 15 years now and I've
got to admit I'm disap-
pointed | allowed myself to
procrastinate so long. Fun
fun and that'’s all there is t¢
it. Work is work and fun is
fun (unless you are me an(
then there’s this “gray”
area). Don’t forget about th
fun if you can help it. I've

been a member of the Nor
Texas Windriders since the
very start and | am happy t
belly up to the bar again fo

'07. If you've missed out
on the parties, regattas,
camping, clean-ups,
fund-raisers, intro to
windsurf days and all the
rest of the fun that being
an active NTWR membeg
can lead to, I'd like to
invite you to join us this
season. For all of the
folks that have been pla
ing with me all year, you
know who you are,
thanks for all the hours ¢
fun and fulfillment we
have shared.

let’'s do it

Here’s to '07 and all the
opportunities for fun it
will usher in.

Aris
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From The Newsletter
Editor's Desk

Hi, my name is Barbar 3
Marino and this year |
will have the pleasure 3
editing and publishing
NTWR'’s Newsletter.
You are invited to sub:
mit articles, ideas and 3
pictures to print in the
newsletter. If there’'s
something you want tc
submit, please email to)
bmarino69@verizon.net
Please use NTWRin
the subject line, so 1w |
not think it's spam.

This year's Commodo ¢
is Bruce Moore. Bob
McCord is the Treas-
urer. We have decide |
to have a Steering Col 1
mittee this year. The
steering Committee is
made up of:
Bruce Moore
Bob McCord
Roberta Stavely
Steve Smith
Barbara Marino
Jim Marino
Ken Merten
Andrew Southworth
Fred Tuggle
Aris Tsamis

Brad Staal
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Once the winter solstice passes, | always feel a surge of optimism. Ivi@Neturned the corner on
these cruel short days that tease us and trick us into leaving work for an aftessiom th&at only nets
out to 35 minutes of sailing. In just a few weeks we will have longer and wdayethat make it easier
to get our next “fix”. I'm looking forward to a great year with the NTWR andnlettake this opportunity
to thank everyone in advance for helping to make it happen.

I’'m enthusiastic about windsurfing. My family tells me | have “Compulsieelby Disorder”. There is
evidence to support their theory but all | know is | love to have fun and | love a goashgeadind wind-
surfing provides plenty of both. 1 also love to spread the joy and | believe the NS 8gbod vehicle for
that. Itis good friends, old and new having fun together at fun events. It is giwiegmers an environ-
ment to learn and progress in. It is giving back to the community by cleaning tieab&&indsurf Bay,
which, by the way is overdue for a good cleaning. Last year we added a ratdldagnd of summer
which turned out to be great fun. During our learn to windsurf days we taught fiftgtodents and con-
verted a handful of them into full timers. This year we are adding a spcaglay to the schedule and w
will continue to promote the learn to windsurf days as well as the Texas StatgiGhships and Pump-
kin Cup. | personally have really enjoyed helping people learn to windsurf. If you wamaeding ex-
perience, volunteer to instruct at a learn to windsurf event. It's cool becaugetnanil like you and
they’ll think you know what you’re talking about.

Our first meeting/wine and cheese party is Janudfy 2:60 pm at Mariner Sails. Please join us and bg

prepared to renew your membership so we can get a good start on the new year oniviaraktd seeing
you all and thanks again for making our club a success.

Bruce
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The First Thanksgiving (at Bird Island)

The first Thanksgiving was about many people coming together taking the tpprazxiate what they had and share it
with others. Sometimes all they had to be thankful for is that they surviegiden year. Everyone contributed to the
celebration. The people that attended were diverse and many did not knowheadfefore the event. The contribu
tions were not just food and drink; it was the camaraderie and frigndgbi, even peanut butter sandwiches could|{be
considered a feast if it was had with good people sharing a common interest.

This year the Marino family traveled to Bird Island to attend the anrhatksgiving and windsurfing campout and

found many similarities to the first Thanksgiving. Brian Cunningham hagthui since | first met him back in late

90’'s when we moved to Dallas. Brian and his wife Lynne, do not take credit forethie ikwas in existence long be-
fore they started going. However, Brian has attended it for more thanrsggea This event is not a NTWR sanc-
tioned event; it is just a place and time where lot of good peoplekéadblivindsurf get together. At best, Brian is the
unofficial chamber of commerce for the event. He not only promotes the legeatually provides many of the com
ponents that make this event complete. | was impressed to see that he not orfilyl lsembasmoker grill for the tur-
keys, he also had two kegs of home brewed beer and a full computerized DJ $finic you he does this all without
any outside supplied electricity, only the sun and battery backup.

To keep the younger people (not necessarily referring to age) occupied he foerelestint flyswatters that were very
entertaining. There is nothing like the smell of burnt bugs in the eveninlylgison, Josh, thought it was “teh ow-
nage” (Josh’s word, please insert any word of your choice).

Some families attending this event traveled several days to readestination, our trip pulling a camper was less than
eight hours but there were people from other countries as well as neighbatésg s

The winds were wimpy the first day so we had to resort to other forms ofaémteznt, mainly cocktails and conversa-
tion. The next day was Thanksgiving with far too much to eat; two turkeys,dmimp, beef, pies and cookies
(definitely not peanut butter sandwiches). Because the winds wehe ladtter we all had a good appetite.

For years we heard stories about Jay Clarke surfing although have nevier 3dws year we were there to see it first
hand. We actually have photographic evidence of this rare occurrence.

Bird Island is neat place to camp, you are right on the beach so you can ifetup earrying your equipment. Virtu-
ally everyone is a windsurfer except for a few fishermen. If you wamete@me waves, they are just a mile away on
the other side of the island. Don Jackson of Worldwinds has a very nlitg éacsite. They have a supply of good
equipment for rent or purchase. While surfing you have to look out for the ssynitlieg will take you off of plane ang
send you over the handlebars before you know it.  Scruffy, our dog, loved running on the beadbretkeefitorns,
they stopped him dead in his tracks. Overall a very nice family gatherihg@uld encourage you to take the trip next

year. The only negative was after bragging about my Goodyear steeceadj@@r tires to everyone, we shredded aftire
on the way home.

On a side note, next year, | promise to get a percolator coffee pot so | dantolsdart the generator to use our elegtric
drip coffee maker.

See you on the water
Jim




Ever had one of those days when you wake up, and realize you've slept in an hoonyiatetrg to get out of bed
really fast and hit your head on the table then fall on the ground, and then you get dralg fast but forget your

breakfast and get in the car and drive to work but realize you forgot to put olpbytsl can't turn around because

you're already at work and your car is out of gas, so you just sneak around tteghuvhen no one’s looking, and

when you get there, there is a present waiting on it so you open it thinkiagitange to your luck, but once you jget

it open you see all it contained was a highly contagious flesh-devouringelatimm. Well, | haven’t. And this day

was no different.

It was a cold day on December... Something or other, | don’'t remember the date, why, sie@ld ¢dnald
get into a whole conversation with you on why | don’t need to remember dates, laifigiforced to write about
the parade, not dates. So anyway, it was really cold. I'm standing in froig 8b#t thingy here, which is really
kinda cool, but it's all blue, and big, and looks like water, and its like gotral lboat with a tiny 3.3 rig so we
wouldn’t bypass the slow van if we were to sheet in a little, and it'swadl d&hd big and cool looking. Anyway, it w
blue and big and cool looking. That's what you need to know.

So there were some other people to go on the float with me, but | forgot who they'sei@. necessarily

that | forgot, | just don’t need to remember. Another conversation | could get in towhBteéver. So, we're in this
cold float waiting for about and hour or two, just freezing... It was pretty fugwgn the candy with the smallest

as

amounts of liquid in it froze. | was trying to eat some of the skittles amasilike chewing on rocks. Mmmm. Rocks.

And then we waited. And waited. And waited. Aaaaaaand waited, for the lineadfedérats moving at a
breakneck speed of .4 miles per hour to finally let us start moving, and even whrte@ moving there we

weren’t going very fast. In fact, we were frequently outstripped by passagts. Then we got to the fun part, the

throwing-candy-at-people part. Huzzah! The first thirty minutes we justgieipg out tons of candy, the little kids

would run up and we’'d hand them like five candy canes and junk. One of the girls on thaidlogbsys, maybe we

should save some of the candy and stop wasting all of it early in case tthe isdomg.” It was a good idea, and |
pondered it before responding logically,

“Nah.”
Oh it was great. We weren'’t supposed to actually throw the candy by pamgleutieveryone kept asking

for it, so we just made some “please-don’t-file-a-lawsuit-for-throfvammtracts for them to sign. It was going pretty

well after that, until we ran out of candy... Theeeeerrre’'s some good Kegsvould come running up, still havin
hopes and dreams, thinking they were getting candy, and we’d be forced to giveribek skittle and half of a
Heath wrapper and watch as they walked away, hopes crushed. Maybe we sheskvkdthe candy...

Nah.

After a lot of breaking kids down, the parade was over, and we pulled off ietioé the road. The ride was

great, the throwing candy part was great, all in all, it was lots of fun. Walddt lagain?
Nah.

| just want to thank Aris and the people at Mariner Sails for buildisgflttat and letting me go in the
parade, and the people who rode with me on the float, Ruth, Morgan, Windy because | wouladdaeteikrd on
that float all alone. And umm thanks to my mom for not killing me all these psygleatrs and thanks to my dog
Scruffy for umm... Being my dog, and to my pet snake, Checkers because sheileecihait| but no thanks to my
dad, just to get him mad, and thanks to Cheetos for being a tasty, low safmieon the go, and thanks to my
computer for having high speed internet and thanks to my TV for showing coamstlifianks to...

Josh
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