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California Journey 2011-12 -- Part VII
This chapter will begin to describe our activity in Santa Barbara on Christmas Day 2011. However, I
have noticed a couple items that I have forgotten to include from the day before. I took one picture from
outside of the door of our motel
room. This looked toward the east
and captures some of the hills. I
don’t know what kind of tree that
was, but it had pretty orange
berries/blossoms on it. Can’t tell
and can’t recall. I will look more
closely next time.

Next I will include a panorama that I built from pictures taken at the beach on 12-24-11. This confirms
that we did a little riding on that Saturday before we started up State Street to the Mission. This is on the
beach to the east of the wharf. If it were enlarged it would show the real estate on Cabrillo Blvd. (I
believe you can click on the panorama, copy it, and then paste it in a landscape Word document. Then
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select the picture and stretch it from one of the corners to enlarge it.) The buildings were largely condos,
motels, and hotels.
For the record, the mountains are named the Santa Ynez Mountains. Those might be considered the
foothills of the Sierra Madres about 40 miles north. The later range has peaks around 5 to 6,000 feet.
On the beach, I tried another feature of the cell phone. I recorded the sound of the surf. It worked, but
that is another work in progress. It was scratchy and it picked up some whispering that should not have
been there.
So we rosé on Christmas Day. We had three segments in this day. First a walk of the breakwater around
the Santa Barbara harbor. Second, we biked – a longer jaunt than yesterday. Third, we found a place to
eat on the wharf.
After breakfast we headed off to check out the harbor. I forgot to write that we had viewed this at night
on the Friday that we had arrived. I spotted a Coast Guard ship and wanted to get photos of it for Lisa,
our daughter in law, who had served in the Coast Guard. The harbor was right across the street. (You
can use the map that came as an attachment with Part VI.) We had to go southwest to a walk that
paralleled most of the harbor slips --- toward the Santa Barbara Yacht Club. As I mentioned, we had
been in that area on Friday evening. At that time, we noted two restaurants were hopping. One seemed
to be upscale – from a “profiling” of the clients. The clients we saw were eating and drinking on the first
floor restaurant’s veranda next to nice warming units. The second restaurant was upstairs in this
sprawling building that might be the Yacht Club building. Music was coming down from that restaurant.
Today we checked the menus of each establishment; and again, upstairs had cheaper selections than the
entrées for the outdoor/first floor establishment. Neither place was open today so we’d not be trying out
either place anyway. While we were there, we were able to roam the first floor hallways which contained
many photos that recounted the history and geology of the harbor area.
On Friday, we had witnessed a commercial fishing boat
unloading its catch. Right in front of us on the dock, we
spotted the ship’s captain hoisting a load of his catch
over a 4 x 4 x 4 plastic cargo box on the dock next to the
boat. He lowered it into the box and another deck hand
unfastened it such that the net carrier could be pulled
free. The catch was not a load of fish, but sea urchins.
The urchins were left in the box. At the left is the picture
of a blue-black urchin. There are many varieties of these
creatures. It was night and this catch looked very black.
The “sometimes venomous” spines were
not stiff, but rather limp. That limpness
might have been the result of the urchin
being removed from its sea habitat. Yet
you could see that the urchins were still
alive. “Icky” would be the normal
response to the seething mass. After a
short investigation of another boat, we
came back by the cargo box and happened
to talk to a lady who was going our way.
She informed us that the destination of the
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cargo would probably be Japan where these creatures would become part of the diet and possibly part of a
sushi dish. Urchin roe is a delicacy in Japan. Is everything else wasted?
Today on Christmas Day, we walked the same docks. I photographed the boats tied up there. There was
not any activity this morning.
The boat at the left was a boat built in 1917 and was among several collector items tied up along by the
Yacht Club walkway. There were lots of beautiful cruisers – beautiful pleasure craft. My joke is that
they still aren’t worth much if they could
not be powered by a trolling motor –
fishing for walleye.  What do people
do with these things? Where do they go?
How many resources are needed just to
leave these boats moored here?
Note that I got a good shot of a gull in the
photo at the left.
One Coast Guard ship was still there. We
had seen it on Friday night. From its
markings, I wonder if one of its duties is
involved in drug busts at sea. It looked
like they showed six or so emblems that
were marijuana leaves with red “x’s” over
them. Six successful
drug busts.
Here is a picture of the
Blackfin. It was neat
and tidy. I wonder
how fast it is. One of
the interesting things
about it was that it had
another small boat
nestled in the aft section
of the boat right behind
the flag on the back of
the ship. I don’t have a
clue how that piggybacked boat was placed
in the water.
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There were more than just Coast Guard and pleasure
craft – sail and power boats. One portion of the docks
was full of working boats like the one at the right.
Each of those boats just seemed cluttered to me. That is
mostly because I had no idea how the many devices and
lines were used. The aft sections seem to be a maze
where it would be impossible to work when operating
on the choppy sea.
We walked on to the
breakwater. I tried to
capture a wave
breaking on that
structure. Maybe this
was my best attempt.
We did get a little wet
is a panorama of the

even on this beautiful blue-skied day. Below
boats taken from the breakwater.

Out on the end of that concrete walk,
there was a rock pile that angled back
toward the shore and completed the
neat barrier of concrete and stone that
protected all those boats. I created
another panorama but this single
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photo showing an incoming wave does a better job of showing the function of the rock pile. Only winds
out of the north can make it into the harbor and they would not have much chance to make a wave coming
off the Santa Barbara beach.
I’ll continue Christmas Day on the Part VIII section.
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