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Our meetings officially get called to order 
at 6:30, but for some of our volunteers, 
work starts in the mid-afternoon. You 
never see the efforts in process, but you 
get to enjoy them when the meal is ready. 
These are all volunteers who believe in 
community—thank you to all who help 
our group survive and thrive.  

 

 

 

Beth, Nancy, and Connie take a 
break from cooking and serving 

 

 

 

 

Our meeting officially started with 
the Pledge, followed by a police 
report from District 2 Captain 
Jeremy Nikolow.  

 

 

(con’t on next page) 
 

Join us at the  
Schnebly Center  

1101 N Atlantic Ave 
Thursday, September 15th!   

Meal at 600 p.m. 
Meeting at 630 p.m. 

 ($5 suggested donation) 
 

Dinner:  
 

Beef Taquitos 
Chicken Tacos 
Mexican Rice 

Desserts and Beverages 
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AGENDA 
1.  6 p.m. Dinner 
2.  Call to Order and Pledge 
3. Crime and safety report 
4. Featured Guest: Lucinda Colee, Volusia County Library Director 
5. 50/50 drawing 
6.  Adjourn 
7. Put tables and chairs away and 
8.  Go home with a smile!  

 
(con’t from Page 1) 
 

 The scope of 
leisure services 
offered throughout 
the city has 
something for 
everybody. Our 
featured speaker was 
the Director of 
Leisure Services, 
Keith Willis.  

               Keith accepts a plaque of appreciation from Steve.  

 

Ruth Trager, Daytona 
Beach Zone 1 
incumbent and 
political candidate to 
retain her position, 
accepts her 50-50 
winnings from Nancy. 

 

I still remember going through the miles of library catalog 
cards at the Stetson Library. (It was what we did before Google.) 
Times have changed, and I’m thankful so has our library system. I 
am pleased we will have the Volusia County Library Director, 
Lucinda Colee, as our next featured guest.  

Thanks for the journey, 
Steve Koenig 
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OUR ELECTED OFFICIALS 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Derrick Henry 
Mayor of Daytona Beach 

 
The City of Daytona Beach recently received a 

Pet-Friendly Certification through the “Better Cities for 
Pets” program from Mars Petcare. The certification 
recognizes cities that have met or exceeded pet-
friendliness standards. The effort to earn the certification 
was spearheaded by Daytona Beach resident Nanette 
McKeel Petrella and her nonprofit organization Daytona 
Dog Beach, Inc.  

Certified cities have programs and policies that 
make it easier for pets and their owners to live a happy, 
healthy life together. The certification recognized 
Daytona Beach’s efforts to welcome pets, offer pet-
friendly programs and amenities and help keep people 
and pets together in tough times. Daytona Beach has 
several programs and policies to support a pet-friendly 
community including an animal tethering policy and 
mandatory spay and neuter ordinance, and we also have 
a strong partnership with local animal welfare, adoption 
and rescue organizations.   

We are working with Nanette’s organization to 
apply for a grant to fund an initiative to increase the pet-
friendliness of businesses within the city and to enhance 
the amenities at an existing dog park in Daytona Beach. 
.  
 
 

 

Mike Chitwood 
        Volusia County Sheriff 

  I don’t know about you, but after so many years 
with Marc Bernier and Big John on the radio, I still 
haven’t quite gotten used to their absence. 
  With their passing, we lost two of the best 
voices dedicated to getting information out to the people 
of Daytona Beach and all of Volusia County. 
  We still have a lot of great folks out there 
working hard to keep you informed and engaged – but I 
know they are missing Marc and Big, too. 
  That’s why I decided to try and pitch in with a 
new show inspired by them and modeled after all those 
hours spent in their studios. We’re calling it “CHIT 
CHAT,” and it’s pretty much exactly what it sounds like. 
  For the first episode, we went with a national 
topic. We brought in Dan Abrams, Sean “Sticks” Larkin 
and Curtis Wilson, the hosts of “On Patrol: Live” to talk 
about policing, media and the ugliness of politics. 
  For our second episode, we focused on a local 
story: Kim McCaffrey-Noel, who had just reached out to 
me with an inspiring email. Kim was arrested in 2017 
when deputies found her passed out in a car with a baby 
in the back seat, and her case made national news. Since 
then, she has fought her way out of addiction, turned her 
life around, and is helping others get a fresh start at The 
Neighborhood Center of West Volusia. 
  Future guests are TBD – but what I hope to do 
with this show is bring you interesting conversations 
with local and sometimes national figures who have 
good perspectives to share. 
  We’ll probably talk a lot about law enforcement 
– but also news, sports, life in general, and really 
anything that comes up. 
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  We’re about to find out if we can pull off 
anything close to what Big and Marc made look easy for 
so many years. I hope I can make them proud, or at least 
give them a laugh at my expense. We’ll probably have 
an episode out every other week or so. Check out CHIT 
CHAT on my Facebook page 
(facebook.com/SheriffChitwood) or the Sheriff’s 
Office YouTube channel 
(youtube.com/VolusiaSheriffsOffice). 
  
Thanks and stay safe, 
Sheriff Chitwood  
 
P.S. We also produced a couple of short commercials for 
these first two episodes – including a recruitment ad for 
our Communications Center. We’re looking for great 
candidates to start a rewarding new career as a 
Telecommunicator. If you or someone you know might 
fit the bill, please check out volusiasheriff.org/careers 
to learn more and apply! 
  
  

 

 

 

 

Ken Strickland 
City Commissioner Zone 2 

 
Hello neighbors, 
It’s been a while; however, there’s a few things 

happening in Zone 2. The Colin’s Park upgrades are 
very close to completion and might be completed by the 
time you receive this newsletter.  

We were also able to stop the approval of the 
tent revival on the vacant lot behind Wells Fargo Bank 
on Seabreeze. I am not against evangelism, just not that 
close to a residential neighborhood that has been dealing 
with noise issues for quite a while. 

The ongoing Russian Project continues to have 
issues. Thursday September 1, it was decided that they 
were not in compliance because their building permit 
expired on 04/10/22. The crane that had been sitting 
unused on the property for about 2 years was removed. 
Everyone has seen the rusty rebar exposed for several 
years. All of these contributed to the Condemnation 
Order being issued. Sunday morning, there was a 
meeting held between the Russian owner, their attorneys 
from Cobb Cole, the City of Daytona Beach, and an 
engineer hired by Russians. The Condemnation signs are 
down. I am working on finding out just what is going on 
and what’s in the future with this ongoing fiasco. I doubt 
I will know the details before press time.  

Ending on a good note. Unless it were to get 
scuttled by a bureaucrat at City Hall, the Senior Oasis 
Group that meets at Schnebly will be receiving 
$3,000.00 in COVID funds. 

Until next month. 
Ken Strickland  
Zone 2 Commissioner  
stricklandken@codb.us 
386-307-4253 
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•  FREE Estimates, Jewelry, Watch & Clock Repairs
•  Complete Jewelry Repairs
•  Large Selection of  Diamonds & Colored Stone Jewelry
•  Large selection of  High Fashion Silver Jewelry & Beads
•  We Buy & Sell Estate Jewelry
•  On-Site Parking
•  BENCHMARK Bridal Dealer
•  On-site Jewlery Repair Tuesday &
Wednesday

Voted Best 
Around for past
28 years for Best

Fine Jewelry
& Clock Shop

50%



 
 

A NATIVE REMEMBERS 
Paul Zimmerman 
Vice Chair, Bellaire Community Group 
    
 One of the perks, and there aren’t many, of 
getting older is that you have lots of memories. One of 
the downsides of getting older is you can’t remember 
much. You have, at least I do, a kind of a global 
perspective of events of the past, but the details get fuzzy 
and often the circumstance of one event bleed into 
another. I guess the file cabinet in our brains gets tipped 
over sometime and files get mixed up. But it’s like my 
father used to say, “It beats the alternative.” 
  I was out surfing this morning riding some nice 
little swells that one of our tropical storms pushed in for 
us.  The ocean surface was slick as glass due to the off 
shore winds.  The wind was light so it didn’t knock the 
swell down, but actually made the 2 to 3 foot waves 
stand straight up as they marched to their energy’s 
inevitable demise crashing on the shore.  This “standing 
up” makes the little swell’s wave face larger and steeper 
than the 2 or 3 feet original swell. I was surfing at 
Williams Approach with one our neighbors, who has 
about a dozen kids, many of them not yet in their teens.  
Like a good dad, who is a surfer himself, he recognized 
the good waves and let his kids skip school to enjoy 
surfing with him and their mom.   
 I had just finished riding a wave and was 
paddling back out when a nice set of larger waves were 
coming in.  The kids were sitting in the line up pretty 
close to one another. They started to paddle out towards 
the set, but one of the smallest of the children turned his 
board and paddled to catch the wave of the day. I was 
inside of where he was taking off, so I could see the look 
on his face as he dropped into a wave that was at least 
twice as tall as he was. Eyes as wide as headlights, 
mouth pursed in determination, crouched perfectly as the  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

vertical wall of water crested over him.  Shouts of joy 
and encouragement came from behind the wave from his 
siblings and from me as he streaked across water.  The 
only thing that was more memorable about the take off 
and his ride was the grin on his face as he paddled back 
out to catch the next one. 
 I have memories of days when the ocean 
rewards us East Coast surfers with an occasional epic 
day.  For those days to occur, the tide, the swell, and the 
wind have to come together in unison for there to be 
good surf.  There are many days when there is a swell, 
but the wind blows too strongly or days when the wind 
cooperates, but the tide is wrong.  When all three come 
together, it is something to be appreciated. I don’t know 
of any surfer who doesn’t remember the stoke of days 
like today.  I am sure that little boy has etched into his 
memory that wave and the emotion that it generated. I 
have been surfing for 60 years now and although I still 
get stoked about mornings like this morning, today’s 
stoke didn’t come from a wave I caught.  Today’s stoke 
came from watching that little boy face his fear with 
determination, and being rewarded with achieving the 
uncertain goal of making the drop, and riding across the 
wave with shouts of admiration and encouragement from 
his friends and family.  Man, it doesn’t get any better 
than that.  
‘til next time, 
Paul 
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SAVE OUR NEIGHBORHOODS 
Weegie Keundig  
Past Chair, Save Our Neighborhoods 
 
Dear Bellaire Friends and Neighbors:  
 

I want to address a local topic that involves the 
State of Florida: the FDOT project for Mason Avenue. All 
of us who live on Beachside use this road probably on a 
daily basis if we travel over the Seabreeze/ Oakridge 
Bridges. We all know how dangerous it is and can 
probably tell a personal story or three or ten about the 
dangers. The FDOT proposal is mainly focused on the 
section of Mason that is in Zone 2. Our Zone. The Zone 2 
neighborhoods that are most impacted are Mason Park, 
Kingston and Uptown - what I have long called the 
"forgotten neighborhoods." All 3 of these neighborhoods 
have been around for a very long time. They all have 
families that have lived there for several generations.  

They deserve much more attention than they 
receive in my opinion. They deserve FDOT attention to 
their road safety since they are the residents using the 
streets most often. What FDOT has proposed is a useless 
band aid fix in my opinion. I am not against beautification, 
but it should be in conjunction with safety first. Every 
resident that uses Mason knows exactly what it needs: 
Turn Lanes and Medians. Sure, the other stuff (sidewalk 
repair, painting the center line brightly?, "rain 
gardens"???) is  nice but does not address the safety issues 
directly. 

Let's not forget that Mason Avenue is a major 
evacuation route for many of us in Zone 2. Imagine the 
backups/accidents during that reality if FDOT won't 
address safety. And lowering the speed limit is a farcical 
idea. Admittedly, there are some speeding issues but some 
of the reasons speeding occurs there will not be fixed by 
lowering the speed limit. And who will enforce the speed 
limit? I can't imagine State Troopers using radar there, and 
if they don't, does FDOT really expect our DBPD to 
station patrols there at our added expense? I think we need 
to quit acting like FDOT money is free money. We should 
be prioritizing tax money, not just spending it because it is 
available.  It's a State Road and the State of Florida should 
be responsible for improving the safety of it. I hope our  

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
entire Commission, and not just Ms. Cantu, fight for safety 
first on Mason Avenue. That means TURN LANES to me, 
and to most of the people that use the road. 

I don't know about you, but I am going to miss 
Captain Scott Lee. Over the years he has been an 
invaluable, dedicated partner for residents in so many 
ways. He always went above and beyond his prescribed 
duties to improve and protect our lives. I will always be 
grateful to him and wish him well in the future. 

So again, thanks for the opportunity to express my 
opinion and Happy Fall!! 
 

Weegie Kuendig 
dkuendig@aol.com 
386-451-6470 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Did You Know?? 

Your Community Group has a website: 
BellaireCommunityGroup.com. 

On the bottom of the front page is a button to sign up 
for e-newsletters. When you sign up, you will get no 
more than 2 emails a month. You will get a copy of the 
newsletter online before it’s delivered!  
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FROM THE CHIEF OF POLICE  
 
Jakari Young,  
Chief of Police of Daytona Beach 

 
Captain Scott Lee has officially retired after more 

than 20 years of dedicated service to the Daytona Beach 
Police Department.  Scott began his career as a Reserve 
Officer in 2001 and was hired full time in 2002.  He was 
promoted to Sergeant in August of 2011 and Lieutenant in 
November 2015.  Scott was ultimately promoted to 
Captain in 2017.  Scott served in several units during his 
career including the Criminal Investigations Division, 
Crime Suppression Team, Special Investigations Unit, 
Community Policing and Development.  Scott Lee closed 
out his career as the Captain of Neighborhood Services.  
Scott was a true asset to the City, Department and the 
community.  He will be missed by all.   
 Neighborhood Services will now be under the 
direction of Denzil Sykes.  Denzil has been with the City 
since 1989.   Denzil began his career with CODE in 2011 
and he became a Neighborhood Services Inspector in 
2015.  Denzil is a team leader and has vast knowledge 
regarding Code Enforcement.  Although no one could ever 
replace Captain Lee, I have no doubt that Denzil will do a 
great job.  Denzil knows this community and the people 
that live here.   He is a trusted and valued member of the 
department.   
 September 1st marks the one-year anniversary of 
losing one of our own, Sergeant Adam Webb, who passed 
away due to medical complications. Adam was a great 
police officer with a bright future with our department.  He 
was excited about the prospect of becoming a Sergeant, 
but unfortunately never had the opportunity to fulfill that 

dream.  During this year’s Daytona Beach Police 
Department Annual Awards Ceremony, Adam was 
posthumously promoted to the rank of Sergeant. Adam 
was a genuine, kind, and caring man who was also a 
beloved husband and a friend to many. 
 The Daytona Beach Police Department has already 
started the planning stages for next month’s special 
events.  Biketoberfest will take place on October 13th-16th 
and mostly affect the areas in and around Main 
Street.  There will be additional law enforcement and 
traffic resources on hand to help manage the 
event.  Trucktoberfest is slated to take place on October 
21st-23rd and has the potential to affect the core tourism 
area of the beachside.  While the intel for Trucktoberfest 
does not lead us to believe it will be a major event this 
year, there will be extra resources to help ensure this event 
runs safely and smoothly as well.   

Both events will present their own unique 
challenges, but Daytona’s finest will always be ready to 
keep the residents and visitors of our great community 
safe. 
 
 
Sincerely, 
Chief Jakari Young 
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LEAVING LOCKDOWN 
Since COVID started, I’ve updated here at the 

start of the school year with horror at what’s happening. 
Last year in this column—one year into COVID-- I 
wrote about the reduced protocols (because we were 
coming back! Coming back!) despite increased risk of 
transmission and new variants that of course we couldn’t 
predict. Then, it was mu, which we don’t hear about any 
more. Now—two years in, almost three--we hear about 
omicron, and I hear we can get a “bivalent vaccine” 
which includes protection against omicron. You better 
believe I’m getting that booster. (I only know about 
seven people who haven’t yet contracted the plague, and 
they’re all in my inner bubble.) Regardless, my 
university has opened up with zero protocols in place—I 
can’t require masking in the classroom, despite my 
compromised status, and we’re not doing any physical 
distancing, and students, as far as they’re concerned, are 
back to normal—no restrictions on group size, guests 
allowed back in dorm rooms, no “touchless” building 
access, and so forth. If they get sick they have to show 
no fever to be allowed back to class, even if they’re still 
testing positive. We still have our air filters, thank 
goodness. But while I absolutely welcome the return to 
something that passes as normal, the cheery voices of 
our president and our provost feel like whistling past the 
graveyard. Classes have been in session for a week or 
two now, and the infected rate is slowly rising (which is, 
I suppose, better than swiftly rising). I’m now hearing 
about faculty going down left, right, and center.  

There’s no protocol whatsoever about what to do 
when a faculty member goes down. We can’t really call 
in substitute teachers. I completely understand that we 
prioritize our students’ health—that’s as it should be. 
Those are precious lives living in our care and our 
residential communities, where the risk is shocking. But 
when one of us goes down, there is no plan: we can’t 
just take the entire class online any more since that 
requires layers of approvals. We have to either teach in 
person, find a way to get a colleague to cover our 
classes, or go on short term disability, which still means 
finding someone to cover our highly specialized classes. 
(Or I guess we could lie, take the courses online anyway, 
and hope that nobody blows our cover, although that 
would only work if we’re not seriously sick.)  

What’s interesting to me now (in a morbid way) 
is the extreme diversity of the infections. One colleague 
had no symptoms on Friday, went swimming with an 
immunocompromised friend, and then learned on 
Saturday that he had COVID (and that he had given it to 
his friend. Imagine the guilt.)  Fortunately his case was 
mild, and with the help of Paxlovid he was mostly able 
to function within three days. Another colleague had a 
dramatically different reaction—despite the vaccines and 
the boosters, she and her whole family of wife and two 
very young children went down so hard she couldn’t 
even get out of bed to post on Facebook for over a week. 
She’s still out of classes. A third colleague contracted it, 
got Paxlovid, and returned to work three days later…and 
then contracted the rebound version, which has led him 
to two full weeks out of the office. I haven’t had it. 
Fingers crossed, I still haven’t gotten it. (Maybe it’s the 
luck of the draw. Maybe it’s because I’m still practicing 
masking around people and avoiding crowded spaces.)  

I wish I were still worrying about having enough 
toilet paper. Remember those days? Good times!  

In other news from the world of Leaving 
Lockdown, I had mentioned that I could still write about 
feral cats and my father’s imminent move to Florida, 
since—at 90—he shouldn’t be living alone and isolated. 
Well, one of those plans was that he would ship down 
his grand piano to live in our library room. Although 
Dad has—because he is Dad—waffled and hemmed and 
hawed about moving and then ultimately decided he 
would just be a snowbird, he did send me the piano. It is 
a thing of beauty, well-loved and maintained, the ivory 
keys showing years of care, the wood glowing warmly 
with lemon oil. I have loved this piano of his for almost 
30 years, and I can’t tell you how blessed I feel that it’s 
now in my library. He also sent down his favorite music 
for me to work on, telling me—because he is Dad—what 
pieces I would enjoy playing. He had a list. (Thanks, 
Dad.)  I have begun to work on one simple piece of 
Beethoven, but he will be sorely disappointed that I’m 
not working on Rachmaninov. (Way too many sharps 
and flats and complicated pieces.)  

Well, he’ll have to play Rachmaninov himself 
when he arrives this December for a few months out of 
the bitterly cold Vermont winter. Maybe we’ll have a 
recital. (Or … maybe not.)  

If we do, I’ll tell you. Maybe I’ll record it! 
(Or…maybe not.)  
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Call Us Today – 386-257-6700

YOUR REFERRALS ARE
GREATLY APPRECIATED!

Contact us for a FREE 10 minute onsite
price consultation on your property.

Call 386-257-6700
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KOENIG
R E A L T Y Steve Koenig, Broker 

Nancy Koenig, Realtor

386-257-6700
KoenigRealty.com

Your Local Full Service Real Estate Company
Your Beachside Specialists

What’s your home worth?
Just Listed

Under Contract

Just Sold

Bayshore Condominium
1 Bedroom, 1 Bath

Tile Flooring Throughout
Offered at $198,000

Riverside Condominium
2 Bedroom, 2 Bath

Direct Riverfront Unit
$275,000

257 Brookline Avenue
2 Bedroom, 2 Bath

Mid Century Modern



 
 

 

 

THANKS FOR THE JOURNEY! 
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A1A Condos:  Steve and Nancy Koenig  
Bel Aire & Driftwood: Jamie Love & 

David Hermann 
Boylston (east end):   Frank Stein 
Boylston (west end): Marc Reside 
Brookline:  Donna Hiatt 
Chaffee Place:  Sherry & Bill Phillips 
Cobblestone Village: John McGuinness  
Columbus: Tammy Schreck 
Euclid: Janice & Mike Felisko 
Flagstone: Bill and Gayle Clark  
Flushing, Manhattan, and Nautilus: 

Susan McDonald 
Golf: Lisa Gall 
N. Grandview: Connie Lambert 
Hartford: Kassi Mercy 
Jacaranda, Chipeway: George Burden 
Morningside: Ted & Cindy Beers 

N. Oleander, Auburn, Cornell, Bucknell:  Dan Stockman 
Pelican: MaryAnn and Danny Langton 
N. Peninsula (North end): Judy Schroeder 
N. Peninsula (South end): Lawrie Davidson 
Plaza: Stacy Prestwood 
Seabreeze High School Area: Paul Zimmerman 
Seaview: Suzy Lamoureux 
Stanford: Netta Weiner 
Williams: Megan O’Neill  
Waverly:  Margaret Fathi and Jules Lemos 
Woodland: Don Hietala and Kim Medina  
Zelda: Elly & Rachael Petersen   
  
 
N. Halifax:  Nancy Koenig & Nikolai Hargreaves 
 

      
Special thanks to our other volunteers: Frank Stein, Donna Coles, 

  and Reba Peters.  A special thanks to Hannah King for her clerical expertise!  


