Kevin Kaufman Memory
My Dad ran concessions at the Marine Stadium before in the late 60’s early 70’s while growing the family construction business. I went with my Dad and “worked” with him and really grew up at the Marine Stadium. I began going when I was very young. I almost learned to walk there.

Although we saw many events there, I really remember the racing boats. They would make such a racket. I would go into work with my Dad, and then go down to the first row of the Stadium to watch them set up and practice. All the concessions staff knew me so I was well catered to…hotdogs, ice cream, you name it. We were told that it was the loudest spectator sport on earth, but after 35-40 minutes, I would go to sleep. I’ve got four kids now, and they’re pretty energetic. My wife can’t figure out how I can go to sleep with all the racket. It must be the Stadium experience!

I really couldn’t believe the racing boats. As an adult, they seemed small but as a kid, they seemed huge and I was amazed that they could go so fast. One time, a boat wrecked and they had it out of the water on the West Side of the Stadium.  This boat was mangled; I was holding my Dad’s hand and I vaguely remember the conversation:

“Dad”, I said, “Did this guy live?” My Dad replied: “Not only did he live, but he is going to be racing this afternoon and we are going to be watching him.” It turns out that the driver was standing right next to the boat and had a one sided smile and he quietly nodded his head as my Dad spoke.
One of the stories my father used to tell was of the days when professional wrestling was held at the stadium...he would have to make sure the ice makers were working double time and even order additional ice compared to any other venue...he wondered why until a porter couldn't deliver the ice downstairs one day so he took it. Below the stadium is where the wrestlers would warm up, or rehearse their routines. "Any one who says wrestling is fake" my father would say, "has never watched them rehearse!!!" All the ice was for tender and injured bodies...and that was BEFORE they performed!!!
As much graffiti as there is, I still see the Marine Stadium from the eyes of a young boy… a gigantic structure, hanging over the water where so many things happened.
