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Cruise to Nowhere
On Saturday, August 25th, several boats started out at 
1900 hours on their sunset cruise to “Nowhere”, antici-
pating sunset at 1936 hours and moonrise at 1928 hours. 

The moon was Waxing Gibbous and it was a perfect 
night for a sail to nowhere.

Save the Date! 
Change of Watch

December 1st, Northport Yacht Club
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Ahoy me Mateys, and welcome to the Fall Edition of The Masthead.As the 
summer winds down, I personally always have a hard time coming to 
grips with the fact that one of my favorite toys and pastimes will be go-

ing into hibernation for the next 6 -7 months.  Some of us will be placing our 
yachts on the hard while others such as your Commodore have opted to stay 
in the water.  It is a whole new dynamic with Winter Storage this year now that 
Coneys had to close the yard on Creek Road.

We did have a very active Spring and Summer until August came along, but 
most of the club managed to find the good days and moonlit nights to keep 
those white floppy things filled with air.  We also had one last cruise to Port 
Jefferson in mid-September.  I am happy to say that for most of our cruises and 
adventures, my promise of breaking the WIND ON THE NOSE curse did pan out.

Sadly, we did have to cancel the Day in the Sun event this year due to threats of 
rain and wind blowing in excess of 16 mph.   So much preparation had been put 
into the event and I want to thank Eileen Conneely and Linda Simon for their 
efforts, but in hindsight, prudence and caution were the correct moves. 

According to the calendar, Summer might be over, but for those of us that have 
decided to keep our boats in the water or have picked a later hauling date, the 
Fall offers some of the best sailing.  The weather is still warm during the day 
and there is normally a good amount of wind. The temperature can get cooler 
quickly as the sun starts to go down, so bring a change of clothes and get out 
there!

We do have some important events coming up and I hope you will attend

December 1st is our Change of Watch Dinner.  This will once again be held at 
the Northport Yacht Club.  This is a fun-filled evening with old friends and new 
members, great food and drink and the ever so popular “Bent Anchor Award”.  
Invitations will be sent out soon so please keep an eye out for the invitation and 
quickly send back your RSVP.

Over the winter months Dave Tuck and Scott Gerber created a monthly get 
together named “Boys and Buoys”, and over this past Summer, our lady sailors 
decided that they were up for the monthly get together as well.  The event is 
now called “Boys & Buoys and Gals & Gales” and occurs the last Monday of each 
month. 

Once again it is time to drop the sails and come into port.  I hope you all en-
joyed this season and had some fun times to reflect back upon while sitting by 
the fireplace this Winter.  Time now for my Dark and Stormy.

See you at the upcoming events.

Brad 
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Erie Canal Transit  Part 2
By Gary Schacker

Friday June 29th
Nothing…No propulsion…. We are incredulous, and 
frightened, but instantly go into crisis mode. The wind 
starts pushing us out of the lock. We see the lock master 
and a couple of other guys up on the opposite wall out-
side the lockhouse and can make way towards them while 
shouting for assistance. In the last instant we throw them 
our docks lines, which we luckily had rigged up on deck, 
and they pull us alongside the wall and tie us off next to a 
ladder. Since we are on the down side of the lock the wall 
rises above us.  We stare at each other in bewilderment. If 
the loss of propulsion had happened a few minutes ear-
lier we would have slammed into the dam bridge, a few 
minutes later, we would have been adrift in the Erie. Usu-
ally there is only one lock master on site. It just so hap-
pened a maintenance crew were standing right there. We 
were grateful.  Now what? We try it in gear several more 
times, nothing! Was it that oil that was leaking from the 
saildrive? Is the prop gone? Some other issue? We are at 
lock 14 in Canajoharie NY, the middle of nowhere with no 
services.
After the initial shock we jump into action. First, we re-
searched where the closest Yanmar mechanic was locat-
ed. Unfortunately, they were in Coeymans NY, 82 miles 
away. Then we contacted Jeff Pyle from Boat US, (you may 
remember from part one, Jeff was the fortuitous contact 
Brian the Boat Us driver from Rochester gave us). Jeff is 
situated in Brewerton and he told us he could put his tow 
boat on a trailer, tow it to near where we were, launch it, 
and then tow us to Coeymans. He said we should call the 
main dispatch number and arrange it. When we called, 
the representative told us that we were out of Jeff’s ter-
ritory, and he would have to call in a private subcontrac-
tor. He informed us that the subcontractor was located 
60 miles down the Hudson River and the tow would cost 
$10,000. Moreover, because of the upcoming 4th of July 
holiday he could not come for a week. We were flabber-
gasted and told him we were stuck on a wall in the middle 
of nowhere with no services and could not leave the boat. 
The heat index was 100 degrees and we could not accept 
waiting a week. He said there was nothing he could do. We 
called Jeff back and he advocated for us and was ultimate-
ly able to arrange to get us on Monday, for a much lower 
price. It was three days away but much better than a week. 
We set in to wait through the heatwave. 

Saturday and Sunday June 30th and July 1st 
We make friends with Lockmaster Chris who was kind 
enough to let us spend some time in his air-conditioned 
Lock house. He also let us use the bathroom and shower. 
While we were there he told us much about himself and 

the area. The nights were brutal, as we had the railroad on 
one side of the canal and Highway 90 on the other, and it 
was HOT and Loud. Thank goodness for our battery-oper-
ated fan. We anxiously waited for Jeff to show up but ate 
well due to our recent provisioning. A dive with googles 
was attempted to check the prop and saildrive but visibil-
ity was nil.

Monday July 2nd 
Jeff was scheduled to show up at 7:30 AM on Monday 
and when he wasn’t there by 9:00 AM it got really nerve 
wracking. Ultimately, he called and told us his truck kept 
overheating. Finally, at about 10:00 AM he arrived. Jeff 
put us on a port side hip tow and we proceeded down the 
Erie. We were extremely relieved to be on our way again. 
We still had 13 locks to navigate and each one was ardu-
ous because we had to approach on our (starboard) side 
and now we were managing two boats in the lock with just 
the two of us.  Our boat carries a lot of momentum and 
the tow boat had a lot of difficulty controlling us at low 
speed through the locks. Several times the mast slammed 
into the lock wall. Holding off the wall was a real struggle 
and took a mighty amount of effort. It took us all day at 
an exhausting pace to get to lock 7. We came alongside 
the wall just outside the lock next to a meadow. Our arms, 
shoulders and backs were aching. We made dinner and 
shared it with Jeff and then all took showers off the back 
of Kiri. That night was one of the worse sleeps of all time. 
We got invaded by a million mosquitos. They were in the 
boat buzzing everywhere. Although we had the screen in, 
somehow, they got inside. it was 95 degrees and we had 
to sleep under a sheet to keep from being picked apart. 
We found some DEET on the boat and tried using it, but 
it barely helped. In the morning there were hundreds of 
mosquitos clamored up against the screen trying to get 
out. We got our revenge and fly swatted them to death. 

Tuesday July 3rd
At 7:15 AM we continued our journey. We had 6 more 
locks to pass through including the “flight of five” which 
are the last five locks in quick succession. The very last 
lock was the Federal lock located on the Hudson river. It 
was straight forward until we got to Waterford (the end of 
the Erie) when we tried pulling up to the dock, this time 
on the towboat side and slammed the mast into the wall 
really hard. It was ugly, but we had wrapped the tip of 
the mast in felt and duct tape and removed the instru-
ments, so it mostly withstood the impact. Waterford is 
the picturesque intersection of the Erie Canal, the Cham-
plain Canal and the Hudson River. We stop at the visitor 
building there for some water and bathrooms, and shortly 
thereafter are on the Hudson! We lock through Federal 
Lock (which is huge), and now are heading south down 
the Hudson. It is another 25 miles, past Albany to Coey-
mans Landing Marina. 
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NEW
!

Restore Your Investment
Canvas Remake Program

The Canvas Store
Specializing in Sailboat Dodgers, 

Biminis and Winter Covers

11 Mill Dam Rd. • Huntington, NY 11743
Phone: 631-549-0970    Fax: 631-549-0977

www.TheCanvasStore.com Email: Info@TheCanvasStore.com

We use superior materials, • 
Sunbrella Marine Canvas
Upgrade to Best Materials • 
and Plastics
Add window or change • 
window size
Change fabric color and • 
add accent trim to brighten 
your look
35 Years Experience• 
Easy-to-Reinstall Took Kit • 
and Fasteners included

The Canvas Store offers a new program to beautify your boat.
Send us your tired, worn-out canvas and we will remake it to restore your boat 
to its original glory. We can remake your dodger, bimini, sail cover and any other 
canvas on the boat, all for a fraction of the cost of a total re-pattern and redesign.

CanvasStore-2-101100.indd   1 9/24/10   4:41:42 PM

Our proven sales success
rate and local market knowledge 
are what makes us the right choice

We have listed/sold 20+ homes in 2016

Make the
right move

The Dara Team 
Coldwell Banker Residential Brokerage
Real Estate Sales Persons
Office: 631·673·6800
Ginger: 516·238·8629
Paul: 631·417·6982 

dara add.indd   1 3/14/17   9:58 AM
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The trip down the Hudson went well as we slid along with 
the outgoing tide past Troy and Albany. We kept trying to 
input the way point for Coeymans into the chartplotter 
(buoy 189) but the unit would not take it, then we real-
ized the plotter had run out of chart. So, we had to use 
Navionics on the phone. (Fortuitously, we had brought 
the chart plotter from our other boat and later were able 
to swap) When we got close to the Marina we saw that it 
was a tight situation to get in, and the tide was out. The 
marina sent out a boat to guide us in, and they informed 
us we needed to switch the hip tow from the port side to 
the starboard which Jeff was reluctant to do, but we were 
told it was necessary due to the extremely low water. We 
had to go back out into the river to do that, which took 
20 minutes. By the time we returned to enter the marina 
it was dead low tide. We ran aground just outside the last 
dock. (We had been shooting to get over to the work slip 
at the other end of the marina) After a lot of jiggling and 
maneuvering we were finally able to get half the boat tied 
to the dock. But we were there!!! 

Jeff now had to Uber back to Canajoharie, get his truck 
and trailer, come back to Coeymans and tow his boat 
away. We said goodbye and thanked him. We conferred 
with the mechanics and it was decided they would take 
a look on Thursday after the holiday. We were complete-
ly exhausted, from all our harrowing experiences so we 
hopped an Uber ourselves and headed for the local Holi-
day Inn to get a good (air conditioned) night’s sleep on a 
thick mattress and do some laundry.  

Wednesday July 4th
We hang out and make friends with our neighboring 
boats. One guy lends us his electric fan. The day goes 
by frustratingly slow. It’s hot with little wind. The night 
brings a lot of boat traffic, but not much fireworks. There 
is a launching ramp right near us and boats are coming 
and going. Our boat and mast are sticking out and we 
are afraid someone is going to slam into the mast during 
the night, but no one does. We are trying to maintain our 
composure. We eat dinner at the Marina restaurant and 
listen to live music

Thursday July 5th
We are anxiously waiting for the mechanics to show up. 
They sure are taking their time. Finally, they come by and 
investigate. We think it is either the saildrive (remember 
the leaking oil), a clutch cone issue which we researched, 
or a missing prop, which no one really believes can be the 
case. The initial investigation provides nothing obvious 
and it is determined the boat must be hauled. However, 
that can’t be done until high tide the next day as we must 
not only move the boat to the hauling slip at the oth-
er end of the marina, but it is only 6 feet deep at high 
tide, we draft 5’5”. Another day of waiting and these guys 
don’t usually work on the weekend. We are afraid we will 

get stuck there until next week. We almost had one of 
the mechanics ready to dive and see if the prop was there 
but that got pulled off the table. An attempted dive up in 
Canajoharie resulted in not being able to see 5 inches in 
the murk and the water here did not seem much clearer. 
A little later while walking down the dock an apparition 
appeared. A guy in a full dive suit with a tank on his back 
was standing there talking to someone. We approached 
and asked him if we could hire him to dive and check 
the prop. He was a fully certified underwater welder and 
wanted $250 to do it. Since we were going to haul the 
next day anyway we elected to pass, but then the guy felt 
bad and did it for nothing. He drops in and 17 seconds 
later he informs us the prop is missing. Aha!  (later we left 
money for the guy) 

This unlikely “good” put us into instant action. It was al-
ready 2:00 PM. We now know what the problem is and 
what to do. The former prop was a 2 blade Flexofold 
feathering prop. When we were purchasing the boat, the 
owner told us if there was one thing he would change it 
would be replacing the two-blade prop with a three-blade 
prop. This was not something that would be high on our 
priority list but now that we had no choice, but to replace 
the prop we started searching. We researched several 
propellers including Gori, Flexofold and Max Prop. The 
one we seemed to be able to get the most expeditiously 
was the Max prop. We were able to order an 18” 3 blade 
feathering prop for overnight delivery from PYI in Wash-
ington State. It was an expensive proposition with red la-
bel shipping alone $360!! Ow. That night needing a break 
we Uber into the town of Hudson NY. Hudson is a quaint 
upscale village of art galleries, great architecture and fine 
restaurants. After strolling for a while visiting art galler-
ies we choose a restaurant called Swoon and enjoy a fan-
tastic meal, and then Uber back to the marina. We were 
feeling more relaxed.

Friday July 6th 
We are awakened early in the morning by a banging 
sound. We think someone has hit us, but it turned out 
to be Eric the yard master wanting to prepare us to be 
hauled as high tide approaching. He leaves and shortly 
comes back with several of our neighbors to help us move. 
Eric uses his push boat and we maneuver over to the work 
slip. It is just about high and slack, we must wait maybe 
15 minutes more. Gary was hanging out with some new 
friends up on the deck a little away from the boat when 
2 guys come running up and ask for Gary and tell him 
“your wife asked us to get you, she fell in the river”. Gary 
goes running back to the boat where Wendy is sitting on 
the dock clearly upset and wet. Wendy was attempting 
to get off the boat and the gates were over tightened. (by 
Gary earlier) and could not be opened. She went to climb 
over the life lines. The boat was all wet from rain and she 
slipped and fell in the water in between the boat and the 
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Shipman 80 Bambochip
J&J Design
“We had a great sail with the Code 5 all the way to the Canary Islands. 
Really stable and so easy to work with.”  Captain Pierre Bausette.    

 

POWERED BY DOYLE  

DESIGN
INNOVATION 
STYLE 

1345 New York Ave, Ste. 2 Hunti ngton Stati on, NY 11746     Loft - 631-673-5055     Email - mail@doylesailsli.com     Web - doylesails.com/longisland

Mark Washeim
Jamie Ebenau

Dean Johns
Nick Nilsen

Mark Washeim
Dean Johns
Nick Nilsen
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dock and went under. Blessedly with quick presence of 
mind she was able to surface. Miraculously she did not 
smack her head and was able to grab back onto the dock. 
Since it was just about high and slack tide there was no 
current, so she wasn’t crushed against the dock either. 
Wendy called out to some guys she saw detailing a near-
by boat, they had heard the splash and saw her go under, 
and they hauled her out. Although bruised and rattled 
she was OK and was able to regain her composure.

Shortly afterwards we can haul the boat. Quite the or-
deal it was, considering the depth issue. With consider-
able expertise Eric is able to get it out, albeit with quite 
a bit of finagling. Several members of the marina com-
munity were also there to help out. It was a classic case 
of “it takes a village”. As the boat is lifted we quickly see 
the sail drive with a missing prop! Kiri was put on the 
hard on jack stands while remaining in the sling. A ladder 
was placed, and we spent the night on it. It was a little 
squirrely up there, but we cooked a nice dinner and en-
joyed the unique view. 

Saturday July 7th
The next morning our prop arrives from Washington and 
so does the thrust washer from Mack Boring. In about an 
hour the mechanics have the new prop installed and it is 
a beauty. 

It was now time to launch the boat. We are very excited 
to be getting on our way, but we have some trepidation 
too. The high tide was upon us, but it was not a highest 
of high tides. Eric lowered Kiri and she touched bottom. 
We started the motor and just tried the prop out a little 
bit to make sure there was engagement. Eric maneuvered 
the travel lift as far back as possible and pushed the boat 
back as far as possible and then yelled out “put it in re-
verse”. We pushed the throttle back gave it gas (diesel) 
and Kiri edged out and into deeper water. There was a 
shout of exaltation from our friends as we waved goodbye 
and headed out into the Hudson on our way once again. 

We did some testing out in the river and determined ev-
erything was working, so we set off for our next destina-
tion, the Riverview Marina on Catskill Creek in Catskill 
NY where we would have our mast re-stepped. What a 
relief. We are making progress.

Riverview was about 12 miles down the Hudson and we 
had a favorable current for most of the way. We arrived in 
midafternoon, too late to step the mast, we would have to 
wait until first thing next morning. The folks at Riverview 
were nice as well as experienced so we felt confident and 
we decided to pick up some supplies at the local super-
market. We were told it was a $4.00 cab ride and were 
given a couple names of taxi drivers. We called one and 
she turned out to be the cab driver from hell who ended 
up abandoning us, with not an Uber to be found. We end-

ed up asking people leaving the supermarket for a ride 
and eventually a nice man gave us and our supplies a ride 
back to the marina.

We cooked up dinner and then walked around the near-
by park, and Catskill Point an historic area where Hen-
ry Hudson landed and spent some time. Although called 
Catskill Creek it is more like a river, a 46-mile tributary 
off the Hudson and quite beautiful. We observed a fantas-
tic sunset with the sun setting behind the Catskill moun-
tains.

Sunday July 8th
By 9:30 AM the mast is standing, and we spend several 
hours re-rigging everything. We had taken a lot of photos 
and notes when we took it all apart, so we would know 
how to put it back together again. Even so there were a 
couple snags but by 1:00 PM we are ready to leave. We go 
with the current for about 4 hours passing Saugerties and 
Kingston and after researching many marinas we pick up 
a mooring in Hyde Park NY, just upstream of the Culinary 
Institute. So far so good. We take showers off the stern 
and are electrified by the amount of current peeling by. 
We grill up dinner and spend a pleasant evening watch-
ing the stars.

Monday July 9th
We wake up at 6 AM and bend on the sails. We are whole. 
By 8:00 we are ready to leave. We go to start the engine… 
nothing. We can’t believe it. We must be jinxed. But, after 
further investigation we determine that one of us had in-
advertently turned off the battery switch which is located 
underneath the chart table. So, someone’s foot - got to 
watch out for that one. Relief. How much more can our 
hearts take! Breathe!

The engine starts right up, and we drop the mooring and 
make our way south. The Hudson is not particularly hard 
to navigate but we must pay constant attention. The 
buoyage is tricky and there are a lot of low spots. Debris 
is an issue too. We pass Poughkeepsie and Newburgh and 
get to one of the most beautiful parts of the Hudson River 
where it meets the Hudson Highlands. The river narrows, 
and we pass through Cold Spring NY and right by Storm 
king Mountain and one of our favorite rock scrambling 
trails Breakneck Ridge. It is spectacular, to see it from the 
river. As we pass West Point we are finally starting to relax 
when suddenly the motor starts losing and gaining revs, 
losing and gaining revs. It feels like the motor is starving 
for fuel. Could we be out of fuel? Can’t be. Grabbing the 
spare 5-gallon jug on the deck we quickly and desperately 
start pouring fuel into the tank. The situation does not 
change. At 2200 rpms the motor seems to run OK, but as 
soon as we put it up to cruising speed it starts doing the 
rev thing and even stalls out once. 
(continued on page 13) 
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While enjoying the Huntington Lighthouse Music Festival, MCYC boaters tried their hand out at 
a Dingy Poker Run, where water guns were both used and encouraged. Each player had to make it 
to five rendezvous points, pick up a playing card and return to the MCYC mooring to see who had 
the best hand. Fleet Cruise Captain JP Nel had the winning hand and collected his winnings, albeit 
a little soggy.

Masthead Cove Yacht Club Almost Annual Great American Dinghy Poker Run

Photo Credit: Gloria Burgess
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Boys ‘n’ Buoys / Gals ‘n’ Gales
by David Tuck, Glory

It was just about this time last year when Scott Gerber and I were discussing some of the items on our boats that 
needed work over the coming winter. As we often do, we put out a call to another member, Paul Thompson, to include 
him in the conversation. Our boats were either out of the water, or slated to be hauled very soon, and we were starting 
to feel nostalgic about the past season. We enjoyed the company of our fellow sailors, and realized that the regular 
interaction was about to cease for the next several months. That’s when it occurred to us that we could continue this 
camaraderie through the off-season, by forming an informal meeting where fellow sailors could meet and discuss 
issues, tips and experiences.  
 
We decided to give the idea a try, and came up with the name “Boys ‘n Buoys.” It sounded catchy! We contacted a few 
of our friends, and held our first meeting at the Golden Dolphin Diner on October 2nd. Six people attended that gath-
ering, and the feedback was unanimous, so we wanted to extend the idea to more sailors.  On November 27th, we held 
our first “official” meeting, and decided to meet monthly. 

By our January meeting, we added Gals ‘n Gales to our name, in an effort to remove any thoughts of exclusivity. At-
tendance grew in the coming months, and as the new sailing season approached, the decision was made to continue 
our meetings throughout the sailing season.

This Monday’s meeting marked the one-year milestone for us. I counted 33 people in attendance as we took over the 
dining area at the Shamrock.

If you have not already done so, you may want to consider joining us at one of our meetings. Maybe you have a tip to 
share or a question to ask of the group; or maybe you just want to listen. 

Boys ‘n Buoys / Gals ‘n Gales meets the last Monday of each month at 7pm. We currently meet at the Shamrock in 
Halesite, but at the rate we are growing, we may need to find a “bigger boat!”

MCYC Cruises to Port Jefferson for the Annual Dragon Boat Festival
After a short cruise from Huntington, the MCYC cruisers nestled up in the Port Jefferson Yacht Club mooring field 
directly adjacent to the Dragon Boat race course for optimum viewing. This year’s event consisted of 34 Dragon Boat 
teams. The first race went off at 9 AM, where boat teams competed on a 250-meter race course, three-lane racing 
course. Each team is made up of 20 “paddlers,” one steersman and one drummer. After watching the race and touring 
the festival grounds members enjoyed an afternoon in PJ, followed by dinner at one of three select restaurants Old-
field’s, Ruvo and Danford’s.

CRUISING
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From a young age, David has been inter-
ested in watersports, and was a keen surfer 
and windsurfer (making many surfboards 
and wave jumping sail boards).  He was 
also a competitive dinghy sailor in high 
school, racing numerous classes in South 
Africa. When he and Fiona met, they were 
involved in a local lifesaving club and 
purchased their first Hobie 16 Catamaran 
together.  He also crewed on numerous 
boats while living in Cape Town.  During 
their travels, they completed their PADI 
scuba diving course while living in Malay-
sia. They then spent many years on terra 
firma in the UK and, after relocating to the 
USA, finally decided to purchase their first 
large sailboat, a Catalina 36 and are thor-
oughly enjoying sailing in local waters. 

Welcome New Members     

David and Fiona Robinson have finally joined MCYC



Masthead Cove Yacht Club  11

2018 Huntington Lighthouse Music Festival Brings Out 
Masthead Members with Open Hearts and Wallets

A windy Friday and ominous forecast did not derail determined MCYC members who sought to support 
the 11th Annual Huntington Lighthouse Music Festival on September 1st.

Their determination was rewarded by fabulous music from 11 a.m. to 8 p.m., as rocking bands played 
atop the historic structure, serenading some 1200 boats with everything from Reggae to Soul. 

More than 20 Masthead families were afloat on anchor, in raft-ups and cruising in inflatables.  The 
event was a huge success thanks to those who attended and did not keep the pirates at bay! 

The total money raised by t-shirt sales alone was $42,000!  

After a year’s hiatus, the event came back better than ever!

Best Wishes from MCYC
The summer months have been busy ones for spreading sunshine to our members and friends.

Continued get well wishes to Mona Hecht, Chris Habermaas, Tom Conneely and Jim Humbert.  Hope 
you will soon return to peak form!

Helene Harrison and Bill Habermaas have had some aches and pains.  Feel better soon!

We wish longtime member Roz Palmer the best as she relocates to California to be closer to family.

Our condolences to Mike at Compass Rose on the loss of his mother.

Congratulations to Vice Commodore Gary Mathesen on his retirement from at least one job!  Hope 
you have more time to enjoy saiiing!
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Sail far, sail fast

Huntington
631-421-7245

Chris Buncke  
chrisb@sales.northsails.com

Tom Castiglione  
tomc@sales.northsails.com

www.northsails.com

Whether you’re sailing across the Bay or across an 

ocean, superior North Sails design, construction, sail 

fabrics and shapeholding deliver performance you can

 feel and quality you can trust. It’s the fastest way

   to take your cruising to a higher level. 

*Restrictions may 
apply. Contact 
your North Sails 

representative  
for details. 

FREE!

(631) 427-3444

Full Service Marina 
Winter Storage (Wet/Dry)

Swimming Pool
Transients Welcome

24 Hour Security
Ship’s Store

Summer Slips Available

LIZ & PETER

Providing quality physical therapy 
services to our community 

for more than 10 years.

• Orthopedic/ Sports injuries
• Post- Operative Rehab
• Acute & Chronic Pain
• General Conditioning
• No-Fault
• Workman’s Compensation

• Neck/Back Pain
• Arthritis Pain
• Pre-Season Orthopedic

Screenings
• Neurological Disorders
• Health & Wellness Education

MOST INSURANCES ACCEPTED

Elizabeth A. Perlstein, DPT          Peter Yeager, MSPT
164 East Main Street, Huntington

631-470-9515 • dynamicsportspt@aol.com
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We are thinking either air is in the line or its bad fuel we 
got along the way. It’s never ending, and we are experi-
encing this uncomfortable hypervigilant state. We motor 
along at 5 knots and pray. 

Our destination is now Half Moon Bay Marina at Croton 
on the Hudson. But we want to stop at Panco Marine 45 
minutes north of that, on the west bank where they have 
highly rated fuel. When we get close we call them and 
ask about depth, they tell us there is ample water. We hit 
a sand bar on the way in and must use our now trusty 3 
blade prop to pull us off. We abandon that idea, and head 
over to Half Moon Bay Marina. A very nice spot. 

We take a slip, chill for a while and then decide to walk up 
to the local gas station with the 5-gallon jug and obtain 
some diesel. The station is about a half mile away. We 
figure that’s walkable with a 5-gallon jug of fuel, but first 
we stop for ice cream along the way. We fill the jug with 
some lovely clear diesel fuel and the thing is heavy! A guy 
at the station sees the struggle and offers a ride. We are 
grateful and buy him a cigar. It’s a nice night. We think 
about all the bridges we passed under so far which in-
clude:  The Rip Van Winkle Bridge, The Kingston Rhine-
cliff Bridge, the Mid-Hudson Bridge, the Newburgh-Bea-
con Bridge, The Bear Mountain Bridge, and a lot more. 
We viewed numerous historic lighthouses and sites too. 

Tuesday, July 10th
We depart at 8 AM and continue south. First up is the 
Tappan Zee Bridge. There is a lot of construction action 
there and we must call on channel 13 to make sure there 
are no workboats obstructing our progress. There are a 
couple, but they say they will clear, and we pass though 
the span. On the approach we avoid an enormous piece of 
floating dock. Traffic increases the further south we get. 
Now the George Washington Bridge and soon afterwards 
we are in Manhattan. Around Midtown it gets chaotic, 
but we can finally raise our sails!! Yeehah!

We sail New York harbor for a few hours dodging fer-
ries, tankers and watercraft of all kind as well as passing 
close by the Statue of Liberty while waiting for favorable 
current to proceed up the East River. Finally, the cur-
rent turns and we shoot up the East River hitting 11 plus 
knots over the ground.  Then through Hellgate an area 
known for its treacherous currents and whirlpools. After 
9 ½ hours the favorable currents were ending, we are ex-
hausted and decide to pull into one of our favorite spots: 
Port Washington in Manhasset Bay.  We are relieved to 
be back in the familiar waters of the Long island Sound. 
Tomorrow we head for home!!

Wednesday July 11th
We wake up to the sound of an airplane nearby. A sea 
plane has landed and taxis to a mooring right next to 
us. We joke about hiring it and heading for the Caribbe-
an. We want to sail home and start out doing so, but the 
wind is light and, on the nose, so we start the motor. A 
few hours later we are on our mooring at the Huntington 
Yacht club. It took 18 days, but we made it!!!

Epilogue:
Our insurance company covered much of our losses. 

Yanmar put out a bulletin providing for a new dipstick for 
the SD 50 sail drive where the new high mark was the old 
low mark, we obviously had our saildrive over filled.

The boat has two fuel filters, a water separator filter at 
the tank and another one on the motor itself. The filter on 
the tank was a 2-micron filter and the one on the motor 
itself was an 8-micron filter. We changed the 2-micron 
filter to a 30-micron filter and the fuel issue was resolved. 

Would we do it again? Well, we are split on that!
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Dodgers 
Bimini Tops 
Enclosures 
Sailcovers 

Interior and Exterior Cushions 
Stainless Steel Frames 
Stainless Steel Welding 

Canvas Repairs 
Winter Covers 

Custom Fit for a Proper Fit 
 
 

 

My Bimini and frame had disappeared 
and Dodger was in tatters.  It was time for new 

ones. Second generation canvas guy, Dave 
Mcsorley of Huntington fixed me up on a 

budget, on time and for a good price. 
                                               Jeb 

Catalina 30 installed January 2016 
 
 

McSorley Custom Yacht 
Canvas  

293 West Shore Road 
Huntington, NY 11743 

516-729-0466 
mcsorleyyachtcanvas@yahoo.com 

 
 For All Your Boating and Back Yard Canvas Needs 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Dodgers 
Bimini Tops 
Enclosures 
Sailcovers 

Interior and Exterior Cushions 
Stainless Steel Frames 
Stainless Steel Welding 

Canvas Repairs 
Winter Covers 

Custom Fit for a Proper Fit 
 
 

 

My Bimini and frame had disappeared 
and Dodger was in tatters.  It was time for new 

ones. Second generation canvas guy, Dave 
Mcsorley of Huntington fixed me up on a 

budget, on time and for a good price. 
                                               Jeb 

Catalina 30 installed January 2016 
 
 

McSorley Custom Yacht 
Canvas  

293 West Shore Road 
Huntington, NY 11743 

516-729-0466 
mcsorleyyachtcanvas@yahoo.com 

 
 For All Your Boating and Back Yard Canvas Needs 

 

•  A full line of Maptech Charts, Chart Kits and 
   Embassy Guides. 
•  Marine Batteries. 
•  Rope. 
•  Anchors. 
•  Complete Marine Hardware. 
•  All Orion Safety Products. 
•  Full line of American Hot Dipped Galv. Chain &
   Hardware. 
•  Epifanes Varnish. 
•  B & S Zincs. 
•  And So Much More...... 

Our prices are competitive with any  
marine supply store on Long Island!

All major credit cards accepted.

COMPASS ROSE MARINE
DISCOUNT MARINE SUPPLY HEADQUARTERS

OPEN ALL YEAR

15 Mill Dam Road
Huntington, NY 11743

Visit our website    631-673-4144
www.compassrosemarineny.com
email us: mikes@compassrosemarineny.com

10% Discount for MCYC Members

At Compass Rose Marine, We Offer:
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Masthead Race and After Race Party
Masthead Race
On August 12, the Masthead Race was held. The weather forecast for the day was questionable at best, but to the sur-
prise of all, it cooperated, and we had a great race.
 This year we had two divisions, one JAM and one SPIN.  There were five boats in the JAM division and four in the 
SPIN.  The finish of the Jam division was a great sight to see. The first two boats that crossed the line finished within 
5 seconds of each other. However, due to time corrections, the second and third boats that crossed the line finished 
first and second for the division, respectively. The SPIN division was a slightly longer course, due to the faster nature 
of the division. Even with this longer course these boats crossed the line before or with the JAM division.
This year’s trophy holders are a repeat of last year’s.  This makes one wonder what will happen next year.  Due to the 
weather cooperation, there was plenty of time left for all boats to make the race party.  We are happy to report that 
MCYC was well represented with Jumping Jack Flash, Avanzare, Serendipity, Pirate Bey and Loki 4 all having a great 
race and all placing in the top three in their division.  Thanks to all of our sailors for supporting the race and Cold 
Spring Harbor Labs.
by George Link, Fleet Race Captain

After Race Party
 The after-race party and fund raiser are considered to be two of MCYC’s biggest land events. More than just the co-
ordinating of printing and mailing raffles, food service, venue, guest speaker, etc.  for the after-race party, there are 
incidentals such as wrapping the baskets, setting up and having greeters.
 A “Ladies Team” evolved from emails and sprang into action to wrap baskets. They were all over this by the time we 
met at the Gatto’s lovely home. Lee Stern coordinated with pictures to document and help organize the many items.   
The men who came were in appreciation of the lady’s decorative skills and insight and quickly realized we should stay 
out of the way. We were, however, entertained by Harvey Stern showing us his collection of boating apps, while Tom 
Conneely explained the benefits of his functional “flip phone”      
By mid-July an email notice to membership was sent asking for help in securing donations.  People immediately re-
sponded Peyton Harrison and Bill Marrero secured the wet storage slips at Britannia and West Shore Marina. These 
account for a huge portion of the fundraiser effort. I must give a special thanks here, as my anxiety level was rising.  It 
appears, however, that this may have been one of the largest silent auctions yet! A big thank you to all who personally 
donated gifts or secured donations.  You should be proud of your accomplishments when the check is presented to 
the lab!
The physical aspects of the fundraiser seem to have gone smoothly with the set-up crew getting us organized, partic-
ularly with Tom and Eileen Conneely’s help.  They run like a well-oiled machine. Similarly, break down and clean up 
worked well, with me and the Conneely’s being the last to leave, doing any final work to be sure the club was left in 
good order.  The silent auction and raffle took in $5,885 with the top prize won by Julie and Barry Fahrer.
For those of you who didn’t meet them, Dr. Fieke and Dr. Dan, representing the research scientists from Cold Spring 
Harbor Labs, are both racing sailors.  As such they fit in extremely well with our group and were both delightful to 
speak with.
 Again, my deepest gratitude to all who made this successful fundraiser possible.

By Gary Matthesen, Vice Commodore

Dr. Fieke Froeling and Dr. Daniel Fuerth joined by Commo-
dore Brade Simon and Vice Commodore Garry Matthesen




