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Writerõs Notes 
In this issue of the TOMiGAi 
Hobbyist, we have endeav-
ored to provide the reader 
with a much more personal 
touch to the newsletter so that 
it becomes more than just in-
formation: it becomes a point-
of-view. We would like to 
share our perspective of Koi: a 
rich, vibrant world of travel, 

adventure and beauty; kind of 
like the stuff that great fiction 
is made of.  What makes eve-
rything so much more enticing 
is that this is a reality.  
 
I recently read a very interest-
ing quote from a well-known 
and loved person, but from 
whom you would never expect 
such things to be said. The 
quote read: "You know you're 
in love when you don't want to 
fall asleep because reality is 
finally better than your 
dreams." This was quoted from 
Dr. Seuss. Yes, Green Eggs 
and Hamó Dr. Seuss.   I found 
significance in this quote on 
two levels, both of which are 
relative to Koi [You read it 
right. Koi. I know what you are 
all probably thinking at the 
back of your minds, however, I 
am keeping this newsletter 
strictly professional!] 
 
What struck me the most when 
I read this quote apart from its 
apparent wisdom that trans-
cends all levels of love (and 
not just the romantic kind), is 
that it comes from a source not 
particularly known for "love 
quotes".  In this issue of the 

TOMiGAi Hobbyist, we fea-
ture Turelle Holmes [See: Dis-
covering the East (Coast)], who 
may not exactly have the 
"dream pond", but certainly 
goes above and beyond what 
can be expected of his facili-
ties. It was a true delight for 

me to meet a man with such 
passion and he has made a 
lasting impression on me.   
 
Over and over again we see, 
hear and come across people 
who have the ability to defy 
the odds, change the status 
quo and refuse to fall prey to 
conformity.  Why would we 

simply do what is expected 
when there is so much more 
satisfaction in the element of 
surprise that comes with the 
unexpected? 
 
The second thing that resonat-
ed in my mind was the content 
of the quote.   
 
The term "Koi", translated, 
means "Love", and I would 
imagine that there is no better 
term than that to describe the 
passion that comes with keep-
ing Koi. Everyday, we all strive 
to create the perfect environ-
ment, to find the secret ingre-
dient, to unlock the perfect set 
of genes that produces the 
dream Koi. What if we didn't 
have to dream it up anymore? 
What if all the secrets were 
unlocked? what if we had 
achieved our goal? What if 
reality is finally better than 
fantasy?  
 
Spotlight: Tony Geraldi; who 
had publicly declared over 
and over again that it was his 
quest and mission to be a part 
of the "Blue Box". Despite his 
seeming confidence in achiev-
ing this one day, he did con-

fide that it was nothing he 
expected in the near future.  It 
seems that Tony's definition of 
"near future" would be a few 
weeks, for not soon after did 
he achieve his goal: His name 
on the Blue Box: Grand Cham-
pion owner at the Minnesota 

Koi Show.  
 
Next Up: Bill Tullis.  There is no 
better way to come back into 
the playing field than with a 
big bang, and he most certain-
ly came back with a very au-
dible òBANG!ó. After refrain-
ing from showing his fish for an 
unbearingly long period of 

time, Bill Tullis comes back with 
a vengeance and takes Grand 
Champion in three different 
shows across the west coast 
with his beautiful Sakai [of 
Hiroshima] Kohaku.   
 
And of course, how can we 
forget the familiar face of 
Bryan McCleney, whoõs dream 
has become a reality with his 
now endless string of Grand 
Champion, Reserve Grand 
Champion, Mature Champion 
and Young Champion trophies? 
 
That is what dreams are made 
of.   
 
But a collection of trophies is 
not the true essence of Koi.  It 
most certainly is an admirable 
effort towards materializing a 
state of emotion, but Koi goes 
much further than that.   
 
Koi is a celebration of unity 
and a collective goal towards 
beauty.  It is the faithfulness 
and dedication of the people 
behind it that push the industry 
forward.  As I visited the Koi 
shows of clubs both young and 
old, one realizes that it takes a 
strength like no other for peo-

ple to prepare for an event 
wherein the organizers are 
simultaneously competing 
against one another while at 
the same time helping each 
other go forward in the hobby. 
  
Koi brings a magic like no 

other, and this issue certainly 
has a special place in my 
heart.   
 
In the Koi world, the month of 
October is indicative of one 
thing: Koi Harvesting Season.  
As everyone packs their suit-
case and heads on out to Ja-
pan to be a part of the excite-

ment, there is one other thing 
that I remain excited about: 
my father's birthday.   
 
I find it extremely difficult to 
present my father with a gift: 
I've tried useful, pretty, cool 
and interesting.  However, 
none really seems to fit his 
needs.  [Read: he has never 
used anything that Iõve given 
him.]  This year, I tried some-
thing different.  I decided that 
instead of telling him how 
grateful I am, I would tell peo-
ple what a wonderful dad he 
is to me.  There is no such com-
fort as being appreciated and 
this year I wanted to give the 
gift of appreciation.  It is said 
that while everyone will have 
the experience of being a 
child, only few will be privi-
leged enough to experience 
being a parent. While I cannot 
begin to imagine [no, I don't 
even deign to imagine] the 
sacrifices my parents have 
made on the behalf of their 
children, I can only be grate-
ful. 
 
This issue is a celebration of 
love, of life, of success and of 
strength.  I look forward to all 

of our readers enjoying this 
issue and please, feel free to 
send us a letter or an e-mail if 
you feel the need to respond 
to one of our writings.  
 

Mikki 
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Bringing Koi Shows to New Heights at the Rocky Mountains 
By: Mikki Hernandez 

I am not dizzy. I'm probably 
just thirsty. It's probably just 
because we've been sitting in 
this car for nearly 14 hours 
now.  It's probably just the sun 
in my eyes...what am I talking 
about, the sun had set nearly 
four hours ago! 

 
This was the conversation I was 
having with myself as we 
drove into Colorado.  The 
steady climb up to the Rocky 

Mountains is quite deceiving; 
you don't quite realize how 
thin the air has really become 
until it all of a sudden hits you 
like a baseball bat.  But be-
cause the views are so breath-
taking, it becomes difficult to 
decipher whether it is the alti-
tude or the landscape that 

plays culprit to the gasping for 
air. Regardless, it was all 
worth it.  
 
Colorado is known to be a 
haven for athletes, and it be-
came evident the from the 
moment we stopped for dinner 
upon arrival.  Our server was 
so enviably fit and healthy 
that we just had to comment 
and strike a conversation with 
her.  Throughout the duration 

of our stay, we couldn't help 
but notice the numerous bikers 
and joggers that lined the 
streets and the sheer volume of 
gyms scattered everywhere.  
Very rarely do I see anyone 
taking advantage of exercise 
equipment at hotel gyms, but it 
seemed that on this particular 

occasion I never saw the hotel 
gym unoccupied.   

 
Perhaps the high level of en-
dorphins the state collectively 
has is responsible for the 
warmth and friendliness that 
greeted us when we arrived at 
the show site.  There was so 
much camaraderie and joy 
among the hobbyists, that the 
day seemed more like a 
weekend barbeque get to-
gether with a special "bring-
my-Koi-to-show-and-tell" 
event.  We were very warmly 
greeted by the Show Chair-
man John Flowers and his wife 
Barbara, who are quite recog-
nizable in the Koi hobby as 
they normally bench shows 
outside the state of Colorado 

(such as the Phoenix Koi Show 
and the Minnesota Koi Show).  
A short while later, we ran into 
Scott and Jan Thompson, who 
came to check in several 
(beautiful) fish belonging both 
to themselves and to fellow 
AKCA Judge Bob Winkler. 

 
The wonderful thing about the 
Koi Industry is the support that 
hobbyists from around the 
country show each other, de-
spite geographical challenges.  
I admittedly did not quite be-
lieve it (and even had an ar-
gument with myself, question-
ing my memory of people and 
faces) when I ran into Bryan 
McCleney, a TOMiGAi hobby-
ist from Arizona, who had driv-
en several hours to the Rocky 
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Mountains to enter and show 
his fish in support of the club.   

 
For every show there is always 
a story, and this weekend Koi 
Acres wins the "TOMiGAi Hob-
byist Koi Show story" for the 
Colorado show.    

 
Normally bringing only a u-
haul for their display booth, 
Koi Acres opted to bring along 
their Polyurea Spray rig with 
them for some jobs they had 
picked up in the Colorado 
area which they were sched-

uled to work on after the show.  
A third of the way through the 
journey from Minnesota to 
Colorado, a loud burst was 
heard from the rear and 
sparks promptly followed.  
Two tires on the spray rig had 
just gone out.  Being it was the 
middle of the night and there 
was no establishment open to 
service their needs, the Swan-
son men decided to kick back 
and take in a few hours of 
sleep after their vehicle was 
towed to a safe location.  A 
few hours later, some men 
showed up, serviced their truck 
with brand new tires, and Koi 
Acres was once again back in 
business.  

 
While this would ideally have 

been the end of the sto-
ry, it seems Koi Acres has 
given me more to write 
about.  In anxious antici-
pation for their arrival at 
the show site so that set 
up might be completed 
before the show opened 
on Saturday, I called 
Devin Swanson to inquire 
as to what their estimat-
ed time of arrival was 
projected to be, to which 
he replied, "perhaps 
about two hours." Per-
haps he spoke too soon.  

A few minutes later,  the 
other two tires on the 
opposite side of the 
spray rig had rolled its 
last inch.   

 
"Miiikkkkkiiiii... Can you do me 
a huge favor?" was Devin's 
opening statement when he 
called me back a few minutes 
later in a voice dripping with 
sugar and spice and every-
thing nice.  He began to ex-
plain that the fish he had 
brought to the show had been 
in the bags for nearly twenty-
four hours now and he was 
concerned about their health.  
He needed to get them to 
fresh water immediately and it 
was unsure as to how soon the 
tires would be repaired.   

"Let me guess, you need me to 
pick you up?" was my response 
to his explanation.  
  
"Is it ok?" 
 
Why is he asking a question 
which has an obviously undesir-
able truthful answer yet coerces 
the other to perjure oneself and 
oblige the troublesome request?  
 
Being as it was, I found myself 
up against the wall and unwill-
ing to have the death of wor-
thy Koi on my hands.  So I took 
the keys to our truck and 
braced myself for an unspeak-

ably fast, over a hun-
dred mile drive to pick 
up Devin and his fish 
and bring them back to 
the show site in the 
shortest time possible.   
 
What an adventure.  
 
The Rocky Mountain 
Koi Club puts up a 
show that is both enter-
taining and informa-
tive.  Several speakers 
gave hour-long semi-
nars about his or her 
field of expertise.  
There was a wide vari-
ety of topics discussed 
which included pond 
design and construc-
tion, Koi, water gar-

dens and plants.  Among those 
invited to speak at the show 
was TOMiGAi's own Michael 
Hernandez, who discussed 
Show Quality Koi.  Included in 
the roster of speakers were 
Devin and Mike Swanson of 
Koi Acres who were each giv-
en their own topics of discus-
sion. Devin spoke about his 3-
year apprenticeship in Japan 
with the renowned breeder 
Marudo, and his experience 
with breeding and raising of 
fish in Niigata.  Mike Swanson 
spoke in detail about the pond 
filtration and pond building 
options.  

 
The 

òIõVE GOTTA GIVE 

MY THANKS TO 

THE FOOD IõM 

SERVING RIGHT 

NOW...IõVE BEEN 

SERVING TOMIGAI 

FOOD...THE SHIRO 

JUST SHINES RIGHT 

OFF AND THE 

CONFORMATION IS 

PHENOMENAL.ó 

-BRYAN MCCLENEY 
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judges this year was headed 
by Pam Spindola, with Mike 
Frady and Pete Ponzio as as-
sistant judges. At the end of 
the day, the Grand Champion 
trophy was awarded to Mr. 
Roy Durbin with his beautiful 
Sanke.   
 
It seems Bryan truly is a peren-
nial winner, and for this week-
end's event, he garnered the 
title of Mature Champion for 
his exquisite three-step Dain-
ichi Kohaku.  "It's turning out 
beautiful right now, but I've 
gotta give my thanks to the 
food I'm serving right now.  For 
the last twelve months, I've 
been serving TOMiGAi food, 
and the colors have exploded 
up; the shiro just shines right 
off and the conformation is 
phenomenal." 

 
So how is it that for every Koi 
Show that Bryan goes to, he 
always walks away a big win-
ner? Bryan relates that this 
was not always the case. "I'd 
get the lower class awards, 
and I never, ever thought I 
would be in the top tier of 
awards. But [in the] last twelve 
months I've been able to win a 
couple  [of] Grand Champions, 
couple Mature Champions, and 
some Young Champions, and 

the only thing I've done differ-
ent is change my food...I 
wouldn't serve anything for my 
Koi, anything but TOMiGAi 
right now" 

 
After all the excitement of the 
Koi show,  we once again ex-
perienced the wonderful hospi-
tality that is to be expected in 
Colorado as Mr. Ira Levy and 
his lovely wife Audrey had 
invited us to his home for din-
ner that night.  We were 

greeted by a beautifully tran-
quil and pristine backyard 
complete with a Koi pond and 
a fire pit.  Together with the 
crew from Koi Acres, we all sat 
down for a delicious meal of 
barbequed chicken and grilled 
peaches [Author's Note: I never 
knew grilled peaches tasted so 
good!].  We capped off the 
night with a mini piano recital 
by Ira's son, which inspired my 
father to sing along.  Thankful-
ly, the hour was getting late, 

and we had to go before Pa-
pa's inspiration would in turn 
inspire a storm to brew. 
 
During the weekend, Mike 
Frady, President of the ZNA 
Potomac Club, had invited the 
TOMiGAi Trekker team to 
Virginia to attend his show.  
Not wanting to refuse an invi-
tation, it looks like that's the 
next show on the menu.  
Virginia, Here I come!  



White Fish Meal, Wheat Flour, Soybean Meal, Squid Meal, Krill Meal, Wheat Germ, Garlic Powder, 

Kelp Meal,  Fish Oil,  Choline Chloride,  L-ascorbyl-2-polyphosphate (Vitamin C), Vitamin A Ace-

tate, Vitamin  D3 Supplement, B Complex Vitamins (Riboflavin Supplement , Vitamin B12 Supple-

ment,  Niacin, , Folic Acid, Thiamine, Pyridoxine Hydrochloride, D-Calcium Pantothenate, Biotin,) 

Menadione Sodium Bisulphite Complex (Vitamin K),  DLAlphatocopherol (Vitamin E), Calcium 

Propionate. 

Volume 1, Issue 3 

Page 7 

Fortified with Probiotics! 
Nitrogen Sealed for Freshness! 



There is much to say about 
Michael Hernandez, and quite 
frankly, I am at a complete 
loss as to where I should begin.  
As I write those words, I could 
imagine my father saying, 
òLetõs begin with the 
dinosaurs.ó Or even, òIn the 
beginning, there was 
darknesséó Many people 
have been quite taken by his 
sense of humor, his effortless 
ability to entertain and enjoy 
life, and his tireless efforts in 
promoting and subscribing to 
his belief in the impossible 
being simply a challenge.  

There is much more to be said 
about his irresistibly charming 
personality, but to me, there is 
really only one word that best 
describes his role in my life: 
Papa.   
 
As he celebrates his 32nd 
birthday, it seems that time 
has been on his side since his 
40th birthday [Authorõs Note: 
He started counting backwards 
when he hit age 40].  I 
remember when I was a child, I 
used to sit on his lap and he 
would tell me, òRemember, 
Mikki, Papa is your best 
friend.ó And he still is.  
Nowadays, though, he is also 
known to me as òBuddyó. 
 
The American Koi scene is 
quite different from that of the 

Philippines.  Koi shows are 
held on a regular basis yearly 
in several different states, and 
I have had the fabulous 
opportunity to see much of 
America through this.  By my 
side is my ever-watchful, ever-
inspiring father, and for that 
reason, he has become my 
òKoi buddyó as well.   
 
Papa has been in love with Koi 
for nearly two decades now.  
His love affair with these living 
jewels goes further back than 
my memory [Authorõs note: my 

memory, however young, is not 
one that would necessarily hold 
water, though.], but his 
unceasing and relentless 
passion in the pursuit of 
excellence is something I am 
quite well versed in.   
 
As a flight attendant for 15 
years with Philippine Airlines, 
Papa has had the unique and 
invaluable opportunity to visit 
Japan on more occasions than 
he could count.  When asked 
of a specific number, he would 
reply, òI stopped counting at 
the 300th visit.ó  His visits were 
so frequent that the Japanese 
began to take note of this and 
questioned themselves.  
Imaginations began running 
wild and the Japanese 
breeders began suspecting 
that his weekly visits were an 
indication of the nature of his 
business being less than 
reputable.  Despite enjoying 
the air of mystery around him, 
Papa was unable to restrain 
himself any longer and 
confessed that he was in fact a 
flight attendant. 
 
He would tell me stories of 
how he began:  packing up a 
couple of boxes, hauling it 
from Tani Fish Farm to the bus 
stop, loading it onto the bus 
that would shuttle them to the 
hotel, once again unloading it 
on the bus stop closest to the 
hotel, hauling the boxes to the 
hotel and making it back in 
time for the scheduled meeting 

time for the cabin crew to fly 
back home to Manila.  This 
allowed him to begin 
experimenting and 
understanding Koi not only 
from frequent visits, but also 
from hands-on experience.  As 
his knowledge grew, so did the 
quantity of fish, and in no time 
at all he began bringing in 
more and more fish through 
cargo.   
 
Papa had the full support of 
his family.  His wife, my 
mother, Gleci, and my brother, 

Tom, equally shared the 
passion for Koi and were quite 
eager to be a part of the 
growing family hobby. 
 
In 1993, he officially 
established Kois & Ponds, Corp 
in the Philippines, and while it 
began as a backyard 
operation, it quickly grew to a 
storefront:  fully staffed and 
operational at the capitalõs 
main hub for pets in Manila.   
 
One of the key advantages 
that he has had on his Koi 
journey is the close proximity 
of Japan. While he was no 
longer employed by the 
airlines, he was still able to 
make frequent visits to 
Niigata, Narita and Hiroshima 
in order to speak with the 
breeders themselves about 
Koi.  Furthermore, the 
Japanese breeders would 
frequent the Philippines in 
order to impart their 
knowledge personally.  His 
regular encounters with many 
of the Japanese breeders not 
only developed good business 
relations: it also kindled 
friendship.  It was this 
friendship that allowed him to 
further his knowledge on not 
just Koi, but also in the secrets 
to good Koi food.  
 
òI wanted to make good Koi 
food like the breeders do,ó 
Papa said as he began his 
story, òso I kept asking my Koi 
mentors for advice and 
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pointers on how to achieve this, 
to which they unselfishly 
obliged and shared their 
knowledge.   
That is also the reason behind 
the heavy product 
endorsement of the Japanese 
breeders who helped in its 
development.ó He continued. 
 
One of the accomplishments 
that Papa is most proud of is 
having had the tremendous 
privilege of judging the All-
Japan Shinkokai Show a total 
of seven times.  This is a 

significant honor and a 
testament to his ability as a 
Koi connoisseur as his abilities 
are recognized not only locally 
but also on an international 
scale.   
 
While Papa is most known for 
his involvement with Koi, there 
is a different side to Michael 
Hernandez that has been 
pushed into obscurity.  It has 
perhaps been noticeable that 
he has a flair for the dramatics 
and the foresight for 
innovation and visual 
creativity, and it would most 
likely have much to do with his 
long-standing history in both 
the theater and television.  His 
theater exploits began very 
early on as it had been 
handed down from his father, 

my grandfather.  As he grew 
older, he began taking on 
bigger and bigger roles, and 
in his teenage years, he 
began playing lead roles for 
several plays.  While he put 
aside his acting career for 
quite some time in order to 
focus on building the business 
and his knowledge on Koi, his 
ability to portray a role was 
by no means curtailed.   
 
Papa came back bigger and 
better a couple of decades 
later and landed a role on 

local television.  Several key 
people took notice of his 
abilities and soon he was 
being casted in several shows 
on prime-time television. Who 
says you canõt make it after 
twenty? 
 
Papa has always been a big 
dreamer, and the magnitude 
of his dreams is seemingly 
endless.  In 2008, Papa 
decided to bring not only his 
abilities but also his company 
into an international scale by 
officially opening Kois & 
Ponds in the United States.  
While the company had been 
registered three years prior, 
it was only then that 
operations began and I was 
brought on board to be an 
official part of the team 

[Authorõs Note: In laymanõs 
terms, I simply became part of 
the payroll.] 
 
He began work tirelessly to 
promote and advocate the 
things he believed in: the 
beauty of Koi and the joy that 
it brings to all.  However, the 
breadth of his convictions does 
not end with Koi, for equally 
important are the people 
behind the care of these living 
jewels.  Papa wanted not only 
to understand the dynamics of 
the American Koi scene; he 
wanted to get to know the 
people behind it all.   
 
We began touring the United 
States in an effort to achieve 
this goal, and what a ride it 
has been.  We have had the 

wonderful opportunity to not 
only see the country, but also 
meet the people who share our 
passions.  They say a crazy 
man among crazy men no 
longer becomes an anomaly; 
and while most people would 
consider the Koi hobby to be 
quite peculiar (hence the term 
Koi Kichi), the experience 
brought to us an indescribable 
feeling of elation and 
satisfaction.  

 

My father has been my 

inspiration, my guiding light, 
my driving force, and one of 
the strongest influences in my 
life.  I am grateful, blessed 
and fortunate to have him both 
as a mentor and as family.  
Happy Birthday, Papa.  Thank 
you very much for everything.  
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