Jennifer (see photo 001 in Glamour

 HYPERLINK "http://photos.groups.yahoo.com/group/dragonflying/lst?.dir=/Glamour+Leg+1&.src=gr&.order=&.view=t&.done=http%3a//briefcase.yahoo.com/"  Leg 1 album) described the first stage of the adventure (from Marblehead to NYC) as being the "Glamour Leg." Rather than make this kickoff message about the conditions, however, I'd like to focus on the great hospitality that Rick, Cindy, and Dragonfly offer.

We cast off Sunday, October 9, into a stiff north breeze. We rounded Marblehead Proper and Neck before nosing south towards the Cape Cod Canal. Dragonfly's 41 foot length and 23 foot beam capably handled the corkscrewing seas hitting the port stern quarter, in the process keeping everyone's stomach contents localized if not settled.

A firm breeze put us at the entrance to the flat water of the Cape Cod Canal around 5:30pm, and within an hour we were anchored just off the channel leading towards Onset. Cindy's masterly use of the propane stove quickly filled us with a great meal before an early turn-in.

Rick's cheerful demeanor Monday morning outshone the dark clouds and constant rain as we made for Block Island. With the sans-sun weather at our backs (photo 002), we made the passage quickly, caught a mooring in Great Salt Pond, dinghied to shore, hiked past the close Oar to town, and took in another excellent supper.

Tuesday October 11, here-ever-after "Dryday," was another great sprint for Dragonfly as we made our way to Joshua Cove in CT. Imagine our surprise as we anchored next to ... Stone Henge (photo 003).

The boat's fine handling and our hosts great spirits saw us through Wetnesday to a mooring in Stamford Harbor. Despite impressive rollers coming in through the breakwater, we all slept well in Dragonfly's comfortable berths.

Thursday made Wetnesday look like Drynesday. Having exchanged my Fair Weather Gear for Jennifer's small but dry Foul Weather Gear, we made for Manhattan like drowned (but in good cheer) rats. We passed under the Throgs Neck Bridge, the Bronx-Whitestone Bridge (photo 004), past some excitement on Rikers Island (photo 005) and a haunted house (?) across the channel (photo 006), under the Triborough Railroad Bridge (photo 007), and finally faced Manhattan.

At about that point, Dragonfly's canopy served us well as the heavens opened up again. The trip with the current down the East River was great for sightseeing. As we rounded the southern tip of Manhattan, we sensed but did not see (fog!) the Statue of Liberty inviting us up the Hudson. Sadly, wind and current now on the nose, we spent several hours traveling a few short miles (at one point, I swear that we were moving slower than some of the buildings) up the river to the 79th Street Boat Basins (motto: shower on the boat, you'll thank us later).

We met Joe Davis (who had delivered us our car in exchange for hopping aboard for the next leg). The five of us had dinner at Big Nick's (77th and Broadway)--FANTASTIC burgers and other fare.

Godspeed for the next and future legs.

Jeff and Jennifer
