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of my city tax dollars literally going down the 
drain to provide public showers and toilets
for deadbeat “in” and “out of town” beach-
goers. We would also get back our Public 
Works guys that are cleaning up the beach 
messes and garbage that are left there every 
day. The Mayor and Council members should 
agendize a parking lot meeting and tour all 
the Pacifica beaches to see for themselves 
and realize the dollars we’re missing out on.
I’m not going to vote for any City Council can-
didate unless they have beach parking fees on 
their personal agenda.

Charles Sturtevant, Pacifica resident
1957-75, 1985-present

Pedro Point

Park? For free?
Editor:
At the last council meeting, General Plan 

recommendations from the planning com-
mission were voted on with the exception of 
one. The Calson property on Pedro Point was 
continued due to the interest from the Pedro 
Point Community Association to turn this 
property into a park. One council member 
even greedily eyed this property as a potential
staging/campground for the new trailhead on 
San Pedro Avenue. It was like watching the 
council ambitions of old rising again.

At present, the Calson’s pay property
taxes on their property. If it gets developed
with homes or townhouses, the tax revenue 
to this city will increase accordingly. If it gets 
turned into a park, say good-bye to the tax 
revenue. At this point in time, we can’t afford 
to lavish our citizens with another neighbor-
hood park.

Before our council considers open space-
park as an option for this property, they need 
to consider the last failed fire assessment
and the resulting layoffs and cuts to services. 
They especially need to consider this before 
they even think about bringing another as-
sessment proposal before the public.

Unless I’m mistaken, we’re not out of the 
woods yet. More cuts and layoffs may need 
to be made.

The council owes it to all the residents
of Pacifica to make a priority of increasing
this city’s revenue base. This property rep-
resents our next, most tangible opportunity
to save ourselves and pull our city out of its 
economic tailspin. This priority needs to be 
expedited.

Whatever this council does, it should not 
even think about proposing another assess-
ment, fire or otherwise.

Gil Anda
Linda Mar

Yes on Measure L
Editor:
What a great event Saturday night, kara-

oke fun for all, a silent auction and a worthy 
cause: support for Proposition L.

I don’t have children of my own, but even 
I know that the future depends upon our 
children’s education. We can’t afford to sit 
by and blame others, no matter how deserv-
ing of blame they may be, and neglect the
needs of education, which are imperative in 
order to have the opportunity to improve 
the future.

Think of it as a contribution to the well-
being of our society. That should matter to 
all of us.

Support our children, their education,
and everyone’s future. Yes on Proposition 
L.

BJ Nathanson
Sharp Park

SMOKE TESTING
Did you get one of those bilious 
chartreuse fl yers about smoke test-
ing sewer lines in Pacifi ca through
November 11? If so, you may have 
been intrigued by this sentence: 
“The smoke you see coming from 
the vent stacks on houses or holes 
in the ground is NON-TOXIC, 
NON-STAINING, HAS NO ODOR, 
WHITE TO GRAY IN COLOR AND
CREATES NO FIRE HAZARD.” 
Well, that certainly got my atten-
tion. The flyer goes on to say: “The 
smoke should not enter your home 
unless you have defective plumbing
or dried up drain traps. It is advis-
able for the home owner to pour a
gallon of water into each floor drain
prior to our testing. If smoke enters
your home there is good reason to
assume that dangerous sewer gases
may also be entering your home or
business. You should evacuate im-
mediately and notify our work crew.
If you are not home and discover

smoke when you return, please call 
us at (650) 738-4660.” The fl yer also 
advises that if anyone in your home 
is immobile or has respiratory prob-
lems, you should call (650) 738-4669 
prior to testing.

DARK WINDOWS
A company called San Francisco 
Lodging LLC based in Santa Nella, 
California, has bought Pacifi ca
Beach Resort at Crespi and High-
way 1 for $3,215,000. The property 
was listed as in “good” condition. 
Yeah, right! Frankly, I can’t under-
stand how this sorry place stayed
in business all these years with so
many empty rooms and dark win-
dows. What will the new owners 
do about that? Stay tuned.

BROWSER
Occasionally you have to pay at-
tention to items at the bottom of 
the growing pile on your desk and
in your email inbox, because you

just might fi nd a goodie like this
San Francisco Chronicle (sfgate.
com) story on February 23, 2011: 
The City College of San Francisco
Rams baseball and softball teams 
play their home games on Pacifica’s
Fairmont Field because (the college 
says) it is cheaper than playing in 
San Francisco. The Pacifi ca School
District, which owns the fi eld, leases 
it to St. Ignatius High School in San 
Francisco, which in turn rents it to 
the college. But my reading of this 
story led to the astounding fact that 
SI charges CCSF $55 an hour com-
pared to San Francisco’s $25. What 
gives here? I hope to hear from a 
knowledgeable sports economist 
about this apparent anomaly.

LA COSTANERA SCORES
Zagat rates Montara’s La 
Costanera one of the top fi ve Pe-
ruvian restaurants in the country. 
Based on one visit there, I would 
have to say that the food is pretty 
good, the ocean views and sunsets 
are awesome, and the prices are 
such that you better wait for your 
rich uncle or someone on an expense 
account to take you there. Not really
my kind of place. Give me a Nona’s 
Kitchen Sink Salad or an Upper 
Crust eggplant sandwich, and put 
the savings in the cookie jar.

INNER EDIROT
“Apple, like they often do, rec-
ognizes these trends at just the 
right time.” (Mike Thompson, 
Nuance Communications, quoted 
in S.F. Chronicle business sec-
tion, October 9)

BIG-BOX HERO
Though I advocate constantly for 
our small, locally owned grocery 
stores like Oceana, Pacifi ca Farm-
ers Market, and Sun Valley, I have 
to profess my admiration for the 
late Sol Price, warehouse store 
pioneer, whose Price Club eventu-
ally became Costco. You can read 
all about Sol by googling his name, 
but I can tell you that he was a 
lawyer, businessman, and philan-
thropist who did well and did good 
in his lifetime. So when I need a 
good deal on an exotic item like a 
turducken or a huge multipack of 
just about anything, I don’t mind 
buying it from Costco. At least I 
am not stuck with Walmart as my 
only big-box option.

ALANDROME
As reported in last week’s Tri-
bune, the Menlo Park Police De-
partment decision to hire Pacifi ca
Police Captain Dave Bertini as 
its new commander comes as no 

surprise to Pacifi ca palindrome
lovers, who know Bertini’s stel-
lar track record in Pacifi ca: “Did 
no con evade Dave? No con did!” 
(Alan Wald)

SWAMI SEZ
“A nation’s greatness is measured 
by how it treats its weakest mem-
bers.” (Mahatma Gandhi)

SITESEER
•Awesome submersible watercraft:

seabreacher.com
•Pacifica/South San Francisco 

police dispatch: radioreference.
com

•S.F. history includes saving San 
Bruno Mountain: foundsf.org

•Rock Quarry: my rock-and-roll 
fantasy -- Rockaway Quarry 
amphitheater

•Harvest up to 500 pounds of acorns
per oak: gowildconsulting.com

•Publish your own writing: email 
kindle-singles@amazon.com

•Walkabout Monterey Bay shore-
line: SlowAdventure.us

MAYBURRITOVILLE
•Meandering: LomaPrieta.Sierra

Club.org
•Copyediting: Goofbuster.com
•Blogging: PacificaRiptide.com
•Email: mayburrito@goofbuster.com

Wandering &
Wondering

John Maybury

Good morning Frank!
Uh huh, yeah.
My, your all bubbly this

morning. Up late last night? 
Anything I should know
about?

No, go away and leave me 
alone ‘til I have my coffee. 
Don’tcha have any custom-
ers this morning to annoy?

 Nope. Just you. My fi rst 
customer is at 10:15.  Oh, by 
the way, how did you make-
out with that ¼ page ad you 
placed in the Tribune last
month. You know, the singles 
ad to meet a conservative 
girl?

Oh yeah, that one. I gotta 
couple a hundred responses
Lisa. It’s been positively
craaaazy! Did ya know they 
just started running a tour 
bus twice a day to drive past 
the Salon and show these
gals what my place looks
like. Now, pass the sugar, 
would ya?

A couple of hundred?
Frank?

Awright, I got 13 but de-
cided not to answer any of 
them.

Why, why not?
It’s unlucky. You know 

me Lisa, I’m superstitious. 

That’s my unlucky number, 
13.

Yes, but you could have
gone out with the first 12…
Frank, are you telling me the 
truth? Don’t lie to me now. 
How many responses did you 
really get?

 Well, let me put it this 
way…you like numbers, 
right? Your always playin’
those silly math games with 
your customers. Here’s one 
for ya…What is zero? Is it a 
number? How can the num-
ber of nothing be a number?
Is zero nothing, or is it some-
thing? If no one contacted 
me, is that a zero or is that 
something?

You mean?
Yeaah, I bombed out Lisa. 

Man, I couldn’t believe it, not
even one response. Not one! 
Where have all the single 
conservative gals gone to? 
Sigh. Ah, it’s hopeless Lisa, I 
ain’t never gonna meet Miss 
Right in this town.

Don’t fret Frank. Say, I
think I have just the girl for 
you. Her name is Debbie and 
she comes in about every
three months to get a Brazil-
ian Blowout. She is soooo cute 
and I think she has a crush on

you.
Really? What makes you

think that?
Well, she asked me several 

times if you were single and I 
told her yes, and that you are 
a great catch and available 
but, uh, I had to tell her the 
truth about, well you know, 
about all that stuff…

What stuff?
 Oh, just that you were go-

ing through an ugly divorce; 
your 5 sons all changed their 
surname to your fi rst wife’s 
maiden name; that paternity 
lawsuit when you had the sa-
loon; how your parole offi cer 
is upset because you missed 
your last court appearance 
and of course, that embar-
rassing time the cops towed 
your Hummer from in front of 
the salon for being a scoffl aw. 
That’s all.

Huh, you told her what?
Just kidding! Ha, ha.
Let me look in my appoint-

ment book…I think she’s do in 
soon for another Blowout…
Yep, I was right, she’s coming 
in tomorrow morning at ten. I 

will tell her you’re interested
and let’s see what happens. 

I dunno Lisa, I got a bad
feeling about this.

Now don’t you worry, Mr. 
Frank’s Salon, I have your
best interest at heart and I 
can feel it in my bones; this
girl is the ONE for you!

9:55 am-Next morning

Frank, look, there she is!
She’s getting out of her car.
Isn’t she cute?

Cute? Lisa, she’s a boni-
fied hippie! Look…bellbot-

toms…and her car! Oh my 
God, look at some of those 
stickers! “Free Mumia 
Abu-Jamal” and that other 
one…”Tired of Guns? Vote 
Liberal.” Lisa, that chick is 
an anti-gun nut and she sup-
ports a cop-killer! And you 
think we’d be a good match!?
Whadda ya crazy!!!

Calm down Frank, calm 
down. Take a deep breath. 
That’s it…breath in, breath 
out.

Feel better? Now relax, 
maybe it’s her sister’s car…

 To be continued

Liberal babe mets conservative dude
Frank’s Salon
Frank “Antoine” Cimo

This is Debbie

This is Debbie’s car

The signs are up. Pa-
cifica Tigersharks, Daly
City Titans and Redwood
City’s Jr. 49ers are among 
the many I’ve seen lately.
Pop Warner Football and
Cheer will be kicking off
another season. Soon it will 
be time to suit up and hit
the field. Yet, when I think 
of Pop Warner Football, I 
don’t move down the field
with the current lineup; no,
I spiral back to a past sea-
son, a season when I was
the young daughter of a Pop
Warner Football coach.

My father, Bob Moore,
along with John Shea and 
SFPD’s Steve Spelman as-
sembled the first Mariners
team 50 years ago in the
fall of 1961. Spelman was
coaching PAL’s Happy Hi-
bernian Warriors at Doug-
las Park while my dad and

John Shea were coaching 
Park and Rec’s flag foot-
ball teams at South Sunset 
Park. Together, along with 
Sully Cassou, they created
a football machine that 
equipped, trained and pre-
pared a generation of young
men for high school, college 
and even professional ball
playing.

Initially they played
down at 26th and Vicente 
and then moved to SFPD’s 
Taraval Station whose ga-
rage served as their locker 
room. They practiced
across the street at McCop-
pin Square and played their 
home games at Lincoln 
High’s football field. The 
turnout was so great that 
eventually the Mariners
formed two minor teams, 
the Mariner Mates and the 
Mariner Seaweeds for the 

younger boys.
For the next 15 years, 

the Mariners contended for 
the top spot in the league’s 
standings. Joe MacKen-
zie remarked that the 1964 
Mariner team was one of the
best he’d seen. He even re-
membered my father shout-
ing instructions through his 
green and white Mariner 
bullhorn. In 1966, the Mari-
ners lost the championship 
to the San Francisco Steel-
ers. But in 1968, they took all 
the wins. According to Tom 
MacKenzie, assistant coach 
at the time, “the Mariners 
won the San Francisco City 
Championship at the Junior 
Bantam level. They beat the 
San Ramon Thunderbirds
14-0 in the Joe Lacy Memo-
rial Bowl.” As head coach, 
MacKenzie outfitted two 
strong teams in 1970 and 

1971. At the year-end ban-
quet, guest speaker 49er
Charlie Krueger admired 
the 1971 Mariner record.

Many of the players
went on to help coach the 
Mates and/or the Mariners.
Many Mariner coaches, like 
John Shea and Tom MacK-
enzie, went on to coaching 
careers; but most of these 
men, Hank Espinal, Jack Ol-
son, Merle Peacock, Larry 
Kaaha, Dick Galliani and a 
host of others, were regular
businessmen, construction 
workers and policemen. Bill 
Morgan and his family were 
folks we visited on our Sun-
day afternoon drives; both 
his sons, Jack and Craig,
were Mariners.

Despite the tumultuous
societal and political storms 
of these 15 years, especially 
in San Francisco, these 
men quietly gave of their 
free time and their talent.
The motto from many of the 
Mariners’ programs was “A 

man never stands so tall as 
when he stoops to help a
boy.” These men stood very 
tall helping a generation 
of young men understand 
that the rules on the field 
can easily be translated to 
the game of life. Hard work, 
teamwork, respect and 
good sportsmanship are 
qualities that can be appli-
cable in any endeavor.

By 1976, the Mariners or-
ganization had folded. The 
lockers were cleared out of 
Taraval Station’s garage,
and the green and white 
jackets and the Mariner 
memorabilia found their 
way to many Sunset Dis-

trict attics. As a native San 
Franciscan, the trinkets in 
my mental treasure chest 
include memories of the 
rickety bridge at Playland, 
ice cream at Polly Ann’s, 
A.P. Giannini Junior High’s 
insurmountable chain link 
fence, the long walk up 
40th Avenue to Holy Name,
and….the green and white 
Mariner bullhorn.

I would like to thank
my dad, John Shea, Mrs. 
Joan Spelman, Bob Ma-
honey, Rob Helmstreit, 
Tom MacKenzie, Joe 
MacKenzie and Joe Hes-
sion for their contribu-
tions.

San Francisco’s Mariners

Tell us about it!
Send your People and Places news to the editor at
elarsen@bayareanewsgroup.com or fax to (650) 359-3821
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