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President’s Message. 
 We are seven months into 2020 and it would be an understatement to say that these 
are trying times for all of us in Semiahmoo.  As we began the year we were encouraged by 
broader involvement in community governance through expanded committees and the ambi-
tions of a strategic thinking process that defined our actions into the future. 

 Alas, we were confronted by obstacles of a nature over which we had limited control.  
With the overwhelming impact of the Covid-19 pandemic it is easy to forget that we also had 
to deal with the flooding on Super Bowl weekend, the landslides along the Old Drayton Har-
bor Road recreational pathway, slippage of parts of the cliffs in Boundary Ridge, and all the 
property preservation challenges we face on a constant and ongoing basis.  We have also been 
working with limited staff for almost a year.   

Covid-19 

 When we posted signs at our gates reminding residents and service providers that there 
were new state mandated rules to follow, most people adjusted to the new reality.  Some, 
however, were very critical. Criticism is something which board members expect; it is part of 
the job.  In this instance it reinforced our desire to keep Covid-19 at bay within our community 
and not lose any resident to the virus. To my knowledge we can remain hopeful about that 
outcome.  

 Our communication channels were greatly impacted by the Governor’s stay-at-home 
order.  We, as a board, had to adapt to new technology and new communication formats to 
get issues addressed.  We are still trying to catch up with issues we put on hold until we climb 
out of this health crisis.      

                                                           (Continued on next page) 



Neighborhood Home Owners Associations (NHOAs) 

 As the year unfolded we were confronted with a number of situations where the respon-
sibilities of NHOAs according to their specific CC&Rs were brought to the attention of the board.  
Examples include maintenance of natural buffer zones between neighborhoods, neighborhood 
responsibilities for storm water management, architectural guidelines in NHOA CC&Rs that are 
more restrictive than those of the ASC, etc. 
 

 You recently received a DRAFT and PRELIMINARY report outlining the responsibilities of 
the SRA and Neighborhood Homeowners Associations (NHOA), a subject about which there 
seems to be sporadic understanding.   The report was not intended to be a comprehensive look 
at all of the NHOAs.  Rather, it was intended raise the level of understanding regarding the 
differences in the CC&Rs of various NHOAs.  We provided examples of differences in some 
NHOAs.   We noted that when each of us purchased our property at Semiahmoo we received 
documents (or references thereto) outlining owner responsibilities under the respective CC&R‘s, 
both SRA and NHOA.  Unfortunately much of this is in the small print of title documents and ad-
denda and may not have seemed important at the time.  Further, these NHOA CC&Rs may not 
have always been well explained by the parties to your purchase transaction.  These documents 
indicate that each owner is a member of the SRA and of their local NHOA.  All NHOA CC&Rs are 
now posted on the SRA website.  We do encourage every owner to study their Plats, CC&Rs, and 
any amendments that may be part of their title.  
 

 This issue is not something which was initiated by the current SRA Board.   Each of these 
separate NHOAs and CC&Rs was established at the time that Semiahmoo was initially devel-
oped and may have been restated as each new neighborhood was created.  By my count, there 
are 27 separate NHOAs.  Conflicts in the language of the NHOA CC&Rs have created problems 
for many of us.  As a result, we have undertaken an initial exploration and cataloging of all of 
these historical documents.   It seems that as each neighborhood was developed, the seller and 
the developer tweaked or significantly modified the CC&Rs to accommodate some issue extant 
at the time of development.  We cannot change the past, but, as a community we must decide 
how to deal with these legal documents now and in the future. 

Reserve Study 

 We are conducting a full reserve study this year to make decisions on how to manage 
contingencies in the future.  Our biggest concern is that we have not sufficiently reserved for is-
sues with storm water management in past reserve management planning.  Over the past year 
we have had increasingly significant issues with the management of storm water systems.  Our 
aging storm water system is a hodge-podge of different technologies and responsibilities.  In 
some neighborhoods stormwater is the responsibility of each owner, in others it is a mixed                               
         (Continued on next page) 



responsibility between the NHOA and the owners, in some it is the responsibility of the SRA, 
and in some neighborhoods the City of Blaine seems to have shared responsibilities.  We 
have reviewed most of the NHOA CC&Rs in order to get a handle on these responsibilities 
and we are in discussions with the City on how to map our current system.  At this point we 
have not completed mapping storm water flow and existing technologies.  We do not have a 
comprehensive stormwater maintenance policy or program.  

Conclusion 

Patience is a virtue, said my father.  The pandemic has stretched us to our limits and how we 
respond in the short and long term will reveal the strength of the community.  There are 
those who want to fight battles against imaginary adversaries, but, at the end of the day, we 
are all in this together.  The Semiahmoo Residents Association belongs to all of us and it is up 
to all of us to make choices as to whether we solve problems or create them.     Property 
owner participation is what makes the Semiahmoo Residents Association work.  I strongly 
urge you to consider volunteering at the committee level, or even running for the board in 
the future.  Everyone  on the SRA committees and the SRA board is committed to working 
with you to preserve and protect property values and promote a sense of  harmony in this 
wonderful and beautiful place.  
         Alec Berkman, President SRA. 
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Reaching out…. 
By Neal Engledow 

 

 

 When the Board of Directors conducted their satisfaction survey last year nearly 80% 
of residents thought the SRA’s communication effort was “just right.”  But almost 20% said 
the effort was “not enough” -- which demonstrates something I have learned about commu-
nication during 45 years of marriage: There is always room for improvement! (Another thing I 
learned is that communication is a two-way street -- but more about that later.) 

  

 One of the first things the Communications Strategy Committee identified in their 
quest for improvement is the possible lack of clarity about our existing efforts. Do our mem-
bers know what information is available now and how it is conveyed? Perhaps there is “not 
enough” only because it is not getting through. So, for the sake of clarity, here are the various 
media we use to reach out:  

 SRA Community Updates: This is our “newsletter.” These occasional emails labeled “SRA 
Email News” contain information on SRA and ASC activities, Blaine City and community 
issues that affect us and things that are going on in Semiahmoo. 

 SRA Community Courier: This is our “magazine.” It appears three times a year and in-
cludes articles from our members on local history, our environment and a message from 
the SRA President.  (Also, in normal times, activities at the golf club and resort.) 

 SRA Community Website:  This is an “archive,” with copies of important SRA and ASC doc-
uments, plus much, much more. Our intrepid Website Administrator Lori Thorne has com-
piled  links on travel, photos of Semiahmoo by our residents and useful tips on everything 
from senior care options to emergency preparedness.  

 SRA Community Alerts: These are “bulletins” -- special emails from the President or Board 
with especially significant information.    

 

       (Continued on next page) 



(Continued)     

        Even if we assume that all members peruse every Email News, devour every Courier arti-
cle, thoroughly surf our website and study all of our alerts, the Board and the Communica-
tion Strategy Committee are still focused on that “room for improvement.”  Unfortunately, 
several efforts have been derailed by the Covid crisis:  

The Board was anxious to implement its “Open Forum,” which would have allowed mem-
bers to raise their issues in person at its monthly meetings, but that’s on hold. (See 
how it will work -- https://www.semiahmooresortassociation.com/?page_id=1360.) 

Meetings to help some Neighborhood Home Owner Associations get up and running have 
been postponed. 

And, the Communication Strategy Committee is on hiatus. 

 Still, progress is being made. Our “rebranding” project -- aimed at distinguishing our-
selves as separate from the resort -- is in full swing with a name change and beautiful new 
logo. Committee member C.J. Stauffer has  prepared a very helpful Q&A on common encoun-
ters that residents have with the ASC (https://www.semiahmooresortassociation.com/?
p=4831).  The Board’s Environmental Committee has an entire section devoted to how we 
can better live in harmony with our environment  

 (https://www.semiahmooresortassociation.com/?page_id=4683).  

And we have posted EVERY Neighborhood HOA’s CC&Rs in the event you need help overcom-
ing insomnia some night (https://www.semiahmooresortassociation.com/?page_id=4840).   

 

 That brings us to the second lesson I have learned from my 45 years of blissful  matri-
mony -- communication is a two-way street.  My wife swears that I often fail to listen to what 
she’s saying, but I assure you that it is the other way around. The truth is that we both need 
to work harder, as do all of us Semiahmoo residents.  The Board and our Committee have 
committed to trying harder, and hope you will too. When the Email News arrives with the 
Board’s agenda attached, take a look at it -- they might be discussing an issue important to 
you at their next meeting. (Lori can set you up with a Zoom connection if you’d like to virtual-
ly attend, and they would welcome your input.) If you want to receive the ASC’s agenda, let 
Lori know and she will send it to you. And check out the ASC’s minutes when they are posted 
on the Website; they provide a clear picture of who’s doing what to their homes.  
 

         (Continued on next page) 
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(Continued) 
Two final thoughts:  

Even with the best intentions, communicating isn’t always easy.  The issues confronted by 
the SRA and ASC are sometimes very complex and are difficult to explain. C.J. has been 
working hard to answer the oft-asked question: “How did Carnoustie’s clear-cutting ever 
get approved?” He’s been wading through stacks of ASC minutes as far back as June 
2005 to discover what really happened.  While awaiting his definitive answer, it is safe to 
say that back then the developer was overly optimistic and unduly  influential, and that 
the current ASC would never allow it to happen again. 

If you are reading this, you are taking advantage of one Semiahmoo’s biggest assets: The 
Community Courier. Editor David Steward developed it over a decade, and -- along with 
his cohort Jennifer Plombon -- has been providing us with in-depth looks at all the won-
derful things we love about our community -- our history, our neighborhood and region, 
and the natural world around us.   Reach out to him -- with your ideas, articles, photos, 
and most importantly, your kudos.  Any Residents Association would be proud to have 
such a fine publication. 

--Communication Strategy Committee members: David Ulis, Guy Kelly, C.J. Stauffer, Helen Wor-
ley, Sylvia Hayden, Trevor Hoskins, Carmen Thibault, Bill McNally, Neal Engledow 

 

We had a significant landslide on the Old Drayton Harbor Road Last Winter. 



SRA Election 2020. 

ELECTION COMMITTEE REPORT 

Helen Worley, Chair 

Carol Selby  Member 

 

 We are pleased to announce that four members of the SRA have stepped up to fill the 
four vacant positions on the 2021-2022 Board of Directors. 

 Our bylaws have a staggered term for board positions so there is always a combination 
of more experienced and new members. 

 Four members’ terms expire on December 31, 2020: Alec Berkman, Carole Gaasch, 
Jennifer Plombon and David Ulis.   Carole Gaasch, David Ulis, and Jennifer Plombon have de-
cided not to seek re-election, and we extend our thanks to them for their work on our behalf 
over the past years. 

 Four current members remain on the Board until December 31, 2021:  Paul Green-
ough, Michael Hayden, Bill McNally, and Patricia Oliveros.  

The four homeowners who have offered to serve as candidates are: 

 Alec Berkman, Rebecca Dooley, Stephen Ghysels, and Doug Woods.  They come from 
various neighborhoods within Semiahmoo.  

 You will learn more about each of them when their biographies are distributed with 
the ballots next month.   

 Once again, this will be primarily an online election. Last year 90% voted online with 
10% choosing to cast their paper ballot by mail or to drop it off at the office.  

 If you have not yet requested to vote online and wish to, please contact Lori  Thorne 
lori@srahoa.com to do so.  We encourage voting online as it saves us a lot of money.   If you 
do still need a paper ballot please ensure that you complete and return this. 

 Last year we sent out 150 paper ballots of which only 30 were returned.   Our bylaws 
dictate that every member must have an opportunity to vote.    If you have not requested to 
vote on-line you will receive a paper ballot. 

 By whichever method you chose please support our unique community by voting in 
this important election. 

mailto:lori@srahoa.com


Report from the ASC 

  

 By Wally Greenough 

 

 

Activity Report from the ASC for January to July 2020  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    Hours Spent on ASC Matters:     Meetings   40      Inspections  29 

 

 This summary is by no means an all encompassing look at the activities with which the 
Architectural Standards Committee is involved.    For instance, when a house-plan is sub-
mitted it has already been reviewed by the Construction Compliance Consultant.  After that, 
the committee looks at the façade and offers suggestions or concerns.  If it passes this first pe-
rusal, it is then posted for the immediate neighbors to look at.  In two week’s time, the plan is 
then brought to the ASC for one last look.  At that time, any concerns that were raised by the 
neighbors are then addressed.  If the plan, does not pass the review, then the homeowner 
must make changes to the plan to comply with the ASC Building Standards. 

 Any submitted changes to the outside of homes are also brought to the committee to 
undergo the same process.  Paint colors, window changes, landscape changes, lighting chang-
es, etc. are all brought to the committee for review. 
         (Continued on next page) 

Type of plans Accepted Not accepted 

Plans for new homes 4 4 

Plans for existing home remodel 5 3 

Plans for landscape design 7 4 

Inspections Passed Not Passed 

New Home final inspection 11 2 

Remodel final inspection 4   

Landscaping final inspection 4 6 

Consideration of requests Approved Not approved Approved with 
modification 

Removal of tree 11 6 5 

Construction deadline extension 7 2   

Exterior changes existing home 16 2   

Signs   3   



(Continued) 
Why is the ASC Protecting Cedars?      

     

 A University of Washington study suggests that increased 
human development, higher summer temperatures, and severe 
summer droughts are linked to the declining health of bigleaf 
maples, Douglas firs, Western Red Cedars, and Western Hem-
locks.  
 In Washington, drought conditions have reached moder-
ate to severe levels since 2012, leaving many of Washington’s 
native trees struggling to survive because they can’t get enough 
water. And drought conditions are expected to get worse with 
climate change. The heavy rains in the spring and fall do not 
make up for two to three months of drought.  
 Once the tree starts to die, there is very little that can be 
done. We must do all that we can to protect the trees in 

Semiahmoo.  
 

What can you do to help?  
 Control vegetation (especially grasses) that compete for soil moisture. 
 Remove freshly dead trees to prevent insect infestations and outbreaks. 
 Avoid damaging and compacting soil around tree root zones especially during the  
 wet season. 
 Irrigate landscape trees during dry weather. Apply water slowly over many hours  
 so it penetrates to tree roots, or use drip irrigation. 
 Apply mulch to landscape trees to retain soil moisture. 
 Do not alter drainage patterns near established trees. 
 Do not fertilize during droughts. Fertilizer stimulates foliage production and can increase 

water requirements. 

Correction and Apology. 

 In the Gardening article of the Spring edition of the Courier the editor unintentionally 
changed the meaning of a sentence!    Sarah Ulis had written “I see that all leaves and pine 
needles are cleared ….”        This was changed to “I ensure that…..”.      Unfortunately this 
changed the whole meaning of the paragraph.     The original true meaning was “I see that 
(Other People) clear all leaves and pine needles– I like to leave them there!         Apologies to 
Sarah.   Please leave these pine needles and leaves on the flower beds because as Sarah 
went on to say they make ideal mulch.      More apologies, I should have read the true sense 
of the paragraph here!           Editor. 



What’s in a Name. 
  So we changed our 
name! We are now the Semi-
ahmoo Residents Association and 
that is fine!   In part we changed 
the name to avoid the thought 
that “Resort” in the original name 
referred to the place on the Spit.    
We had all adopted the habit of calling this the “Resort “.  This is not quite correct; the place 
on the Spit is more properly called “The Inn at Semiahmoo Resort”.      The “Resort” referred 
to in our original name , in fact, is all of Semiahmoo!      That’s right, Semiahmoo was devel-
oped in 1985 as a “Resort Community within the seaside City of Blaine”. 
 We are well qualified to be a resort community.     A search of the internet will tell you 
that these are typically gated communities in an area of natural beauty (That’s us!).    They 
may have golf courses, spas, walking trails and/or access to ocean beaches (Just as we do!).    
Examples of other resort communities are Vail in Colorado and nearer to home; Whistler in 
British Columbia. 
 You may also read that  buying property in a resort community may be a good invest-
ment.    Resort community homes  are more likely to maintain or increase their values accord-
ing to “Realtor.com”!   This is in part due to restrictions proscribed in CC&Rs which tend to 
preserve a desirable ambiance for all residents. 
 So we have changed our name but do not let us forget how fortunate we still are to live 
in a  Resort Community and to live the Resort lifestyle! 

 

Mount Baker.  Photograph by Nancy Rommes 



Editor’s note: As a new feature we are inviting our SRA members to contribute stories from 
their past activities    We know that there are many interesting people amongst our residents, 
and interesting people tend to have interesting times.    Please consider contributing to this 
section.   For the first article in this series we persuaded David Schreiber to tell us his very     
interesting and sometimes sad story from the past.  This story was originally told in the 
“Oregonian” some 16 years ago.      
 

An Unexpected Adventure: Boxing Day 2004 
Contributed by David Schreiber, Drayton Hillside 1. 

 

 We were Oregonians residing in Bangkok.  We had had a busy year of traveling of 
around the world and decided to spend Christmas a little closer to home, why go anywhere 
else when paradise is an hour away?   Au Nong Beach is where our bungalow was located.  
The first couple days of our holiday were spent in town and on the beach.   We were traveling 
with a friend of ours and the three of us decided we really wanted one day out on the water, 
to do some snorkeling and check out some of the islands we had not seen before. 

 Our Canadian host used to be a dive instructor, so he recommended someone he knew 
to take us out before all the other tourists hit the water.  By 8:00 am our boat driver had 
picked us up with his motorcycle.  Yes, there were three of us and our driver, and one motor-
bike with a makeshift sidecar that made my child-
hood go-cart look safe.  Previously, you would 
have never seen me in such a contraption, but 
time in Thailand had worn on me.  On the way to 
the pier we stopped by the driver’s small and run-

down concrete shack where we saw him say 
goodbye to his family. 

 The pier was a parking lot of Long Tail 
Boats draped in colorful banners.  A long tail boat 
is a freak of man-made innovation.  Using the hull 
of an ancient fishing vessel they stick an open au-
to motor on the end of a 20ft pole with a prop on 
the end.  Basically, it is a canoe with a giant weed 
eater on the aft.  4 years in the Coast Guard told 
me we should go nowhere near these things, but 
years in Asia had again worn down my overly cau-
tious attitude.  The weather was good, and the 
sea was calm.  What could go wrong? 

   (Continued next page) 



(Continued) 

 Our first stop was Chicken Island, we 
snorkeled for a while, but gave up quickly 
once the other boats arrived.  Our driver 
sensing our need to be away from crowds 
headed us towards Poda Island.  We 
beached inside a giant rock cove with a la-
goon of about ½ acre and a beach of about 
the same size; that is what it was when we 
got there.  After only 10 minutes of snor-
keling we all got out the water.  Some spe-
cies of water mosquito was biting at us and 
the reef was not worth the pain.  When 
made it back to the beach a boat dropped 
off a Dutch lady who began feeding bread 
to the fish.  All together there were five of 
us on the Island. 

 We had been on a lot of tropical is-
lands through out the world, and maybe it 
is my growing up with Gilligan’s Island I am 
not sure, but I always look at them in 
terms of “what if we were stranded here”.  
So, I think it was no surprise to my wife when I said, “Hey this would not be a bad island to 
be stranded on”.   Of course, everyone laughed, but I kept checking it out just in case.  Fruit 
trees, elevated caves, lots of fish all told me this could do it if we needed it.  Then I laughed 
to myself and thought how we could ever be stranded here; there are boats everywhere, 
and we are so close to land. 

 The girls decided to explore the rocks while I decided where to build my hut.  While 
contemplating how much beach front property I would have I noticed the tide moving out at 
incredible speed. So did our driver and he decided we needed to leave soon, or he was going 
to have a grounded boat.  I yelled for the girls, but they were up in the rocks and were having 
difficulty getting down. 

 I decided to get in the boat so when the girls came down, I could help them up.  As 
soon I was stable in the boat, Reese, our driver yelled “Wave”.  With a quick glance, I noticed 
a rolling liquid hill as high as I could see.  I knew what it was instantly, and knew there was no 
way I would make it if I stayed in the boat, so I jumped into the water and ran as fast as I 
could to the shore.  Now, why I thought I could outrun a 40 mile and hour wave I have no 
clue, but half way up the beach it grabbed me and pushed me into a giant bush then left me 
and the bush on top of a cliff 15 feet off the ground.   (Continued next page) 

 

Poda Island Bay 



(Continued) 

 Our friend was on that same cliff, but the wave was not as kind to her and pushed her 
into a cave with a 3ft opening.  Krista my wife had already made it down on the ground and 
was thrown against the rock wall, along with the Dutch woman who ended up right next to 
her.  

 As I got my bearings, I realized that Krista was on the ground in front of a tree and the 
Dutch woman was in front of a second tree.  As the water receded, I could see the second 
wave coming from my vantage point.  I yelled for them to hold on and held my breath as I 
watched the woman I love with all my heart hang on with everything she had.  As the second 
wave receded and third wave was close behind, once again I yelled and watched them both 
take on an unimaginable force of water.   

 As the third wave pushed back, both women climbed up to the cliff where I was stand-
ing.  Then somehow our friend emerged from the cave.  Quickly we decided we needed to 
get to higher ground and Krista and our friend headed to the right side of the cliff where they 
had been climbing earlier.  The Dutch woman stayed with me on the cliff for a moment and 
watched the sea in front of us.  Our boat was gone, and there was a mass of debris.  Within a 
few moments her husband showed up in a long tail boat with their driver.    It was floating 
but did not look good.  They tried to come into the cove, but it was too dangerous, so we 
waved them away.   

 As we headed to the right, Krista and our friend decided to climb up to an 8ft shelf 
with the help of a rope that hung there.  When it was my turn to climb, my back was hurting 
quite badly and I had little strength on my right side.  Krista told me I had no choice but to 
get up there, and with every ounce of energy I had I some how managed to get up the wall.   

 Our resting place was about 4 stories above the water, and I felt quite safe for the mo-
ment.          Krista had saved my yellow “Live Strong”  t-shirt in case we needed it for bandag-
es.  Other than that we were in our swimsuits with not much else.  We believed within a few 
hours some one would come back and get us, after all they knew where we were.   I grew 
concerned as our friend and Krista were slipping in and out of shock. 

 Conversation was our priority, and we needed to keep everyone awake.  We shared 
stories of our favorite childhood memories and discussed what could have caused the title 
wave. 

 Only days before we had been warned of a terrorist threat to the resorts of Thailand 
and Bangkok.  There had also been earthquakes recently in the news.   I always had a theory 
that when there is one quake on one end of a plate, there will be a counter quake on the 
other side.  Three hours went by quickly and soon I became restless.  The water was reced-
ing, and we could see our boat motor on the beach with the capsized hull floating out in the 
bay.  I knew we would need supplies if we were going to spend the night and our friend was 
getting chills.  At one point, we all felt dizzy and I suspected it was another quake.  This 
meant another wave could be around the corner.  (Continued next page) 



(Continued) 

 I finally decided to climb 
down to the beach.  This was 
not easy and in the back of my 
head I knew I most likely would 
not be able to make it back up 
again.  One of our bags had 
made it to the cliff.   it con-
tained our two beach mats, an 
extra t-shirt of mine and a very 
small bottle of Johnny Walker 
Black Whisky.  I threw the con-
tents up to the girls.  Why I had 
brought the whisky along was 
beyond me.  But I knew if things 
got bad it would become very 
useful. 

 As I made it down to the beach, I began to find all sorts of things from life jackets to my 
beach towel to a green mango.  I collected what I could and started hauling it up the cliff.   Fi-
nally, I decided to look into the Cave our friend was dragged into.  Halfway though I heard a 
helicopter; I ran out and saw nothing.  At this point I had to make a decision.  It would be dark 
in a few hours and we would need more supplies for the night, there were also boats in the 
very far distance around Chicken Island.    I decided to make a flag from a 12-foot bamboo 
pole and a piece of yellow cloth I found on the beach. 

 Then I heard the helicopter again; as they went by, I waved my flag as much as could.    
They must have been looking in the other direction because in seconds they were gone.  I 
guess I finally let out my frustration and stole line from the movie “Cast away”.   Apparently, 
the girls heard me and began laughing.  

 At this point the shadow was casting over the cove and sunset was not far way.  I had to 
make a choice to either stand boat watch or gather supplies.  Luckily, I chose boat watching 
and after seeing several in a distance going the other way, I noticed one heading in our direc-
tion.  Then it stopped.  This caused me to wave the flag harder.   It must have worked because 
with in seconds they were full steam in our direction. 

 Ok, I got a little excited and yelled for the girls to come down from the cliff.  They didn’t 
believe me at first because it took a lot of encouragement to get them out of the cave.  The 
boat was from a local dive company called “Aqua dives”.    They could not get into the cove, so 
they sent a diver out to get us.  When he got to shore, he explained we had only 20 minutes 
before another wave was coming.  Well this meant my lucky “Live Strong” T-shirt was going to 
be left behind as we rushed everyone through the rocky water and on to the boat. 
        (Continued next page) 



(Continued) 

 The comfort and sadness we saw on the boat would set the tone for the next few days.   
We were given water, sodas and what little news they knew of what was going on.  I was 
sitting next to a Thai couple holding their deceased baby in their arms.  The physical trauma 
was over, the emotional roller coaster was about to begin. 

 When we reached the shore, there was a bit of urgency to get everyone off the boat, 
we thought another wave was coming and we needed to get our rescuers out of harm’s way.  
Rescue vehicles were in short supply at this point, so we were tossed into the back of a 
pickup with the tail gate down and I was on the tailgate!  50 to 60 mph on a Thailand road is 
scary enough, sitting on a tailgate with nothing to hold on to really was worse than the wave. 

 We made it to the Hospital emergency area, and even though it was almost 6 hours 
since the wave hit, we were some of the first to arrive.  But this is where reality began to hit 
us as we saw still children wrapped in blankets and blood every where.  My wife had her lip 
stitched up to her nose and all I could do was hold her hand as I could see the pain in her 
eyes.  It was going to be a long night. 

 The local people of Krabi Town along with uninjured tourists were wonderful.  They 
gave us blankets, clothing and food and water. We used their phones to call our hotel and 
they offered us free lodging nearby if we needed it.  I went back to our hotel and got my 
wife’s phone and began calling our families.  But the problem was what to say. 

   The news in the US was slow, most of the first people we called didn’t even know 
what had happened and this was 12 hrs after the wave hit.  Meanwhile the BBC was giving 
around the clock coverage of the tsunami. 

 Finally, we decided we would spend the night at the hospital.  Our hotel was too far a 
way and our friend was having problems moving.  So, we camped out on the floor.  Across 
from me was a man from Israel who had lost his wife, next to us a woman from Argentina 
that lost her husband and baby.  A couple from Sweden lost their father.  All we could do is 
loan them our phone and hold their hands. 

 In the morning, local people who we knew had very little came by with bags of fruit, 
clothes and water.  They had virtually nothing,  but they were willing to give what they had. 

 Eventually we made it back to our hotel and then home to Bangkok the next day.  As 
we were getting ready to go to the airport, we were told that they found the body of our 
boat driver.  I knew he was gone, but it was hard to hear. 

 The strange thing is that this happened on Boxing Day; a British Holiday where those 
who are better off give to the poor.  Yet it was the poor who had given to us. 

       David Schreiber 



  A Recent Unexpected Local Adventure.  
     Reported by Jennifer Plombon. 
 So, I left the house at 6:30 on a recent morning headed for Sarvey Wildlife for my vol-
unteer shift. Because I work with 
wildlife, I have gloves, sheets, carri-
ers, etc., for catching and trans-
porting injured wildlife. Little did I 
know of the wildlife rapidly ap-
proaching me.  As I stopped at the 
stop sign on Harborview Road, I 
looked up to see an Emu running 
straight down the road at me, as fast 
as he could go. Huh. An Emu. The 
driver of the car facing me in the 
other lane had stopped to look so I 
knew I wasn’t imagining it. He ran 
right up to my car and swerved at 
the last minute to run further down 
the road. I put on my flashers to 
warn other cars and called 911 and 
asked to be patched through to 
Whatcom Animal Control; “there’s an Emu in the road”, I told the dispatcher. He started to 
laugh and said he’d already received a call and Animal Control was on the way.   

 “That’s not what you expect to see at 6:30 in the morning, is it?” he asked. Since the 
Emu was running around on the road, I said I’d stay there to try to prevent car/Emu collisions 

until Animal Control arrived. But wait; I really wanted to get to 
Sarvey, so what to do? I called my husband Steve and asked 
him to please get in his car and come to the 3-way stop and 
babysit an Emu. Who could refuse such an invitation? By the 
time he arrived the Emu had disappeared into a nearby yard 
and he told me later he was beginning to wonder if perhaps I 
needed some “help” of some sort. I left, promising that the 
Emu really was there and to please direct Animal Control. Well, 
after I left and before Animal Control arrived, the Emu came 
over to THOROUGHLY inspect Steve’s car, to pick bugs off the 
hood and stare him down through the windows. He has video! 
The Animal Control guy came and snared the Emu and wres-
tled him into the truck and off they went.  

 There’s was a Whatcom County alert asking people to call the Whatcom Humane Socie-
ty if they have lost an Emu.  
Happy ending!    Emu reunited with owner and left shelter riding in back of a SUV! 



The Birds of Semiahmoo:   

The Puffin. 

Contributed by; 

Jennifer Plombon 

 
 

 High above  in Semiahmoo, looking out over the sea, there exists a small enclave of 
people who live on Puffin Place. 
 High above everything else in the Pacific and Atlantic, looking out over the sea, there 
exist amazing birds called Puffins.    Also classified as Auks, these are pelagic (“relating to the 
open sea”) birds, and they live and nest on our Atlantic and Pacific coasts. They are of the 
Genus Fratercula, which charmingly means “little brother” in Latin, referring to their black 
and white plumage, like little monk’s robes. The reason for the sobriquet “Puffin” is rather 
distasteful to me, so I won’t write it out here. You can find it in Wikipedia. Puffins are some-
times referred to as “Sea Parrots” or “Clowns of the Sea.” 

 There are 3 species: the Tufted Puffin and 
Horned Puffin are found in the North Pacific Ocean, 
and the Atlantic Puffin is found in the North Atlantic 
Ocean. Puffins are quite unusual looking birds.  
They have the afore-mentioned squat little black 
and white bodies, stubby little wings and tails, and 
large clown-like orange or yellow feet. It’s their 
beaks that everybody thinks of when they think of 
Puffins; enormous, colorful, striped beaks that look 
as if they keep the bird from seeing straight ahead.    
 These beaks are only present during the 
mating season, the outer covering then falls off to 
reveal a smaller, dull beak below. Watching Puffins 
walk is hysterical. They waddle on their big feet, heads held high for balance, like little plump 
soldiers. When they catch small fish, they often line them up horizontally between their 
beaks, and the fish flop up and down as they walk. Their jaws don’t hinge straight up and 
down as those of most birds, so they are able to hinge them sideways to hold the fish better. 
Their flight is equally amusing; like bumblebees, their wings seem incapable of holding them 
up. As they flutter frantically to stay in the air, they seem constantly on the verge of falling. 
Yet, they can achieve speeds of 55 miles per hour in flight. Here’s a link to a bittersweet video 
that shows Puffins in peril in Finland, which is quite distressing, but it also highlights their 
funny little selves walking and flying:   https://tinyurl.com/ycjptl8e 

          (Continued next page) 

https://tinyurl.com/ycjptl8e


(Continued) 
 Their movement in the water, however, is pure poetry in motion. Those stubby wings 
and flappy feet are perfect for swimming through the water at high speed. It’s no surprise, 
then, to learn that they spend most of their lives at sea. They come to land to breed, using 
clefts or ledges in cliffs, or digging burrows topped by mounds; in areas with rabbits, they 
may use rabbit burrows. The female lays a single egg, and parents take turns brooding the 
egg.  Once the young are fledged, which happens at night, they leave for the sea and may 
not return to land for five years to breed. Adult puffins eat fish and plankton, and feed their 
young small fish. Puffin babies are called “pufflings.” I want to name my next pet “Puffling.” 

Puffins have been observed using sticks to scratch themselves; they are tool-users! They are 
also rather bold around humans. Puffins in zoos will fetch or chase balls, and climb on hu-
mans’ laps. Wild Puffins will approach tourists and tap at their cameras. Here’s a little video 
of just that: https://tinyurl.com/ycupavlv 

 It can be difficult to see wild Puffins to add to your bird list, but it can be done. Seeing 
them in their breeding areas is really the only chance you have, but most of them are in pro-
tected areas, so you need to do some research on where visitation is legal. Atlantic Puffins 
breed on the rocky coasts of New England, Canada, Greenland, Scandinavia, and Russia.  
The Horned Puffin breeds along the rocky coasts of New England, Canada, Greenland,  
Scandinavia, and Russia. The Tufted Puffin is the one we have the best chance of seeing; pro-
vided you have a boat. They breed on coasts from British Columbia and Alaska as far south 
as Washington, Oregon, and northern California. There are 29 known nesting sites in Wash-
ington State, including Jagged Island and Alexander Island, as well as Protection Island, Seal 
and Sail Rocks, Smith Island, Colville Island, and Bare Island. Most of these islands are in the 
Salish Sea or off the coast of the Olympic Peninsula.  
 This web site has more information: https://tinyurl.com/ybveervx     
 If we can ever safely travel again, many of the islands off the coasts of Scotland, 
Wales, Ireland, England and the Channel Islands are Puffin breeding sites and I’m certain are 
well worth a visit. 
 Watching Puffins navigate their social structure is fascinating. There can be thousands 
to millions of birds in a nesting colony, so it’s important that they get along. When a Puffin 
walks past another’s nest, they will tuck their beak close to their chest and scurry quickly 
past - “No trouble here, mate, just passing through!” Puffins guarding a nest stand tall, like 
little soldiers, head high, to keep others away. And Puffins that have just flown into a colony 
will display another “No trouble” stance – wings spread wide and one foot in front of the 
other. Other Puffins recognize the stance and allow the Puffin into the colony.  
 Are Puffins a threatened species? It depends. Some colonies are doing well, and 
worldwide estimates are of 3-6 million birds. However, in some areas numbers are declining, 
due to human habitation causing disturbances, and to overfishing and pollution. In some 
countries, notably Iceland, they are not protected and are eaten as a delicacy. Natural preda-
tors include the Great Black-backed Gull, which is large enough to pluck adult Puffins right 
out of their burrows, as well as foxes and rats.  

https://tinyurl.com/ycupavlv
https://tinyurl.com/ybveervx


  

 

 

Semiahmoo General Store and Cafe provides a very pleasant environment on a      
Summer day for a hot coffee, cool drink, sandwich or bowl of soup.  

 

Open every day from 8.00 am to 5.00 pm and providing free WIFI for customers.  
Masks are required inside the café. 

Wander the aisles to examine the work of local artists and find that perfect gift. 
  
Special Marina Events:  

  Unfortunately all of these are canceled this summer— 

we hope to be able to resume activities next year! 
 

Buy one 12 oz coffee drink and get one free!  
Ask about group discounts for 6 or more persons.  

10% off all purchases for Semiahmoo residents (Except consignment items). 
Please print this out to claim discount.  

 



 
 

  

5787 Semiahmoo Drive, Blaine, WA 98230 

360-371-7796 www.semiahmooresortassociation.com 

Board of Directors     Architectural Standards Committee 

Alec Berkman, President     Wally Greenough, Chair 

Michael Hayden, Vice President    Stephen Haines 

Carole Gaasch, Secretary     Larry Kyle 

Patricia Oliveros, Vice Secretary    C. J. Stauffer 

Paul Greenough      David  Vogt 

Bill McNally      Karyn Zaslow 

Nicole Newton          

Jennifer Plombon       

David Ulis      Election Committee 

       Helen Worley, Chair 

       Carol Selby 

        

Please note our new (shorter!) email addresses: 

Debbie Smith, Executive Director — debbie@srahoa.com 

Lori Thorne, Administrative Assistant — lori@srahoa.com 

Sharon Holland, ASC Administrator – sharon@srahoa.com 

Ken Johns, Construction Compliance Consultant — sharon@srahoa.com 

Justin Cleere, Director of Maintenance Operations — justin@semiahooresortassociation.com 

       Staff 

INVOICING OF DUES INFORMATION 

The majority of property owners in Semiahmoo will receive their SRA dues invoices via email.  Invoices are 
emailed from: invoicing of dues@semiahmooresortassociation.com 

Many email servers detect the invoices as “spam” or “junk” and some people missed seeing them in their     
inbox.  Invoices were sent out in July, so if you haven’t received yours, please check all folders! 

PLEASE NOTE: The invoice also includes the new gate code for your neighborhood! 

The most convenient way to pay your dues is our Direct Debit option.  Contact Lori (see above) to request a 
Direct Debit authorization form.  Owners who use Direct Debit still receive an invoice stating the amount to be 
debited from their checking or savings account and the date the draw will take place. 



 

2020 

Packers Kitchen and Bar; 

Open 7 days a week from 4.00 pm for Dinner only. 

Seaview Café and General Store: 

 Opens daily at 7.00am. 

  Serving  expresso, 

  Grab and Go Breakfast and Lunch. 

Beach Activities Center: 

 Kayak and Paddleboard rentals. 

  Weekends from 9.00 am. 




