Jon Korty and Friends to Headline 2014
Homestead Valley Music Festival

Sunday, August 31
11:00 AM-5:30 PM

Community Center Meadow
315 Montford Ave.

Presented by the Homestead
Valley Community Association
and sponsored by Lagunitas
Brewing Co. and Marin
Horizon School

By Bob Westbrook

After a 1 year hiatus, it is with GREAT
excitement and anticipation that we
proudly announce the return of the
Homestead Valley Music Festival.

Headlining and performing a 9o-
minute power funk set is local legend
JON KORTY (of Vinyl fame) AND
HIS ALL STAR PLAYERS!

Prior to Jon and Co., local favorite and
Tam Valley’s, MARBLE PARTY offers
sound that is part indie rock, part power
pop, and a hint of

psychedelia. Paul
Liberatore from the
Marin Independent
Journal called their
2014 album Plush Up
an “indie rock gem”,
stating that “this is a
band in top form
with nowhere to go
but up."

Earlier will be THE
GOLDEN GATE

BRASS BAND, a 16-20 member troupe
of big brass players! GGBB is headed
up by former Homesteader Trevor
Bjorkland and features current Home-
stead residents Jan MacNichol and
Jeanann Sprague. This amalgam of
“horny hedonists” has thrilled audienc-
es with pieces ranging from Porgy &
Bess’ I Got Plenty of Nothin’to Duke
Ellington’s Don’t Mean A Thing If You
Ain’t Got That Swing to Mood Indigo
from the Harlem Renaissance.
Continued on Page 6

Homestead Valley July 4 Crackles with Food & Fun!

By Dana Schmidt

The annual Homestead Valley July 4™
parade and BBQ drew a wonderful
crowd as always! Patriotic bikes, trikes,
goats and scooters driven by energetic
children and their parents paraded from
Volunteer Park to Stolte Grove. Thanks
to Southern Marin Fire Department
for leading our parade- and providing a
new addition- patriotic music!

Our good neighbors Whole Foods and
Safeway generously donated part of the
food and drinks for the traditional BBQ
fare of sausages, hot dogs, sweet corn,
chips, and watermelon. Thanks Whole
Foods and Safeway! The feast was pre-
pared and served at lightning speed by
a core of trusty volunteers who over the
years have honed the process. Penny
Alexandris and team ran the tremen-
dous bake sale with record sales- and
those pies- watch out Martha Stewart!

We also had two tables showcasing
wonderful groups that do good work for
the community. John and Liz Bolton
and Brian Spring had a table for the
Homestead Valley Land Trust. The
Land Trust is responsible for maintain-
ing our nearly 90 acres of land trust in
and around our neighborhood. Jerry
Friedman and team had an impres-
sively decorated table for Homestead
Village, a local group making aging in
place possible for our residents

Marshall Magoon the Magician then
commanded the undivided attention
and many giggles of nearly 70 children
for some fun and laughs with his won-
derful assortment of magic tricks.
Goody bag mania ensued followed by
hoisting of the pifiatas. The first one
was tough to break, the second one was
a bit easier, but both resulted in lots of
sugar for all.

Big thanks to all the volunteers who
made this possible. Al Cowan and crew
did an awesome job decorating the
Grove the night before. Others hauled
supplies, shucked corn, grilled, tended
bar, sold tickets and more: Leslie Dix-
on and Katherine, Susan Crutchfield,
Penny Alexandris, Alex and Lindsey
Scalisi, Jim Derich, Maxine
Duzgunes and Nicole, Gwen Gal-
lagher, Jeane and Jeff Gilliam, Brian
Spring, Jill Thomas, Eric Wood-
house, Rachel Carlin, Margaret Har-
ding, Bernie Bolger, Judy Binsacca,
and Nancy Willard.

Extra big thanks to Les Lizama and
David Ross at the Community Center
who do so much to make these commu-
nity events possible!

Thank you to all who attended the
event and thank you volunteers and
sponsors!



Sunday morning. September, 1895. San
Francisco. Reporter George E. Barnes
and a companion board the ferry boat
San Rafael. They look forward to a sev-
en-mile tramp in the country from Sau-
salito to Mill Valley. What follows
comes from the article about it in the
September 7, 1895 issue of San Francis-
co Evening Bulletin.

On board the “skimmer of the bay” they
joke about the motley crowd: the Ger-
man and his frau bound for a holiday
that included beer; nice English girls
and their escorts in irreproachable attire
of the latest London style, going to
spend Sunday with their friends in the
old-country colony of the town of the
little willow; the Portuguese contingent;
the amateur hunters and their mongrel
hunting dogs; the smelt fishers.

Not many years ago, Mill Valley, now
divided into the more specific names of
Eastland and Millwood, the “Switzerland
of Marin”, as it was called, was in a con-
dition of nature entirely. Half way from
Sausalito to Mill Valley they came to
Victor’s, the only roadside house on the
route, and the chosen rendezvous of city
sportsmen out for a Sunday’s hunting in
the neighboring mountains, or intent on
bagging gray plover, sandpipers and
jack snipe in the contiguous marshes
when they are uncovered by retreating
tidewaters of the bay. The pedestrian
always stops at Victor’s. There is usually
cotton in one’s mouth and dirt in his
throat that require at the hands of a po-
lite little Frenchman a draft of cool beer

or a glass of effervescing Appollinaris to
wash away. There are always two or
three city men in regulation Irish velvet-
een hunting-coat and English knicker-
bockers, loitering around Victor’s spin-
ning yarns of hunting feats past and
what they expect to do in the future.



