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2008 CRUISE 
TRIP 2 
PORTSMOUTH, VA TO ALBANY, NY 
JUNE 17 – 28, 2008 
 
Tuesday, June 17, 2008, Houston, TX to Portsmouth, VA 
 
     Angela and her sister, Blasita, and I flew to the boat on the Tuesday after Angela’s niece’s 
wedding.  Josh met us at the airport, and we sweated out a long ride to the marina – bad traffic.  
We borrowed the marina loaner car and went grocery shopping.  It seemed like grocery prices 
had gone up a lot.  We ate dinner at the Mexican restaurant within walking distance of the marina.  
Ed did not join us, and Blasita skipped dinner as well.  The boat was clean and looked great. 
 
Wednesday, June 18, 2008, Portsmouth, VA to Smith C reek Anchorage, MD 
 
     Angela forgot something at the grocery store, so we went back there at 7:30am.  We filled up 
with water and cast off at 8:30.  Diesel fuel had become less expensive by 10 cents a gallon 
($4.40 per gallon) since I filled up a few weeks ago. 
 
     We traveled up to the Potomac River and across its mouth.  We went into Smith Creek and 
went straight to an almost deserted cove and anchored with one other boat.  It was a great 
anchorage.  Seas were calm and winds were 5 knots out of the W and SW.  I was on a slow kick, 
interested in saving fuel and experiencing a slower cruise.  We ran on one engine at times, both 
engines at other times.  Usually we achieved 9 – 9.8 knots and 9 gallons per hour during the day. 
 
     We left at 8:30am and anchored at 5:30pm after traveling about 85 miles in 9 hours.  The first 
hour we had the generator on, and then we turned it off.  The outside breeze was cool and nice.  
We did run it all night.  Angela grilled some salmon, steamed some broccoli, and served a great 
salad – what a nice meal! 
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Thursday, June 19, 2008, Smith Creek to St. Michael s, MD 
 
     The cute little village of St. Michaels was one spot we wanted Blasita to see, so we reserved 
the “premium slip” at the premium price at St. Michaels Marina for the night.  It was about 80 
miles from the anchorage to the marina.  I pulled up the anchor at 6:30am and tied up at the 
marina at 3pm.  We cruised slowly, sometimes on one engine.  We turned off the generator after 
a while and enjoyed the breeze.  We were passed frequently, and at high speeds, by express 
cruisers in a hurry to get to St. Michaels for the weekend. 
 
     Along the way we saw some cruising power boats, some ships, some shallow areas with good 
warning signs around them, and some interesting shore installations.  One photo shows a tow 
boat with a barge full of gravel and a couple of cruisers headed north on the Bay. 
 

  
 
     After getting tied up and plugged in, we paid our bill and walked the town.  It was hot, and the 
sun was really out.  We made reservations for 6:30 dinner, and that was unnecessary because 
they were not full.  But we were ready to eat at 6:30 and had a pretty nice meal at the St. 
Michaels Steak and Crab House.  In town we bought some ice cream, so we had dessert on the 
boat.  I was trying to avoid salt but my ankles were still swelling and bothering me. 
 
     The marina charged $3 per foot for the night for a “premium slip”, and then they added $18 for 
electricity.  That’s enough to power a house in Houston for a day.  The photos below show the 
lighthouse in the Chesapeake Bay Museum, the cute town of St. Michaels, and our marina and its 
“premium” slip. 
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Friday, June 20, 2008, St. Michaels to Baltimore, M D 
 
     We had a short cruise day ahead of us so we got up and showered and left at the leisurely 
time of 8am.  The GPS units were taking a long time to get a signal, so we had to rely on the 
charts and binoculars to find the twisting channel getting out of there.  The Miles River had many 
shallow spots and some short cuts if you followed the charted depths. 
 
     We went north through the Kent Island Narrows.  The bridge there opened on the half hour, I 
believe.  We hurried to be there at 11am, as I recall; and we got through without a wait.  The 
waters were relatively calm, and we arrived in Baltimore at 1pm.  We stayed at the Inner Harbor 
East Marina because of its great location.  They had just about doubled the price of a slip since 
we were there in 2006, to $2.75 per foot, saying it was lower the year before due to the 
construction going on at that time.  Well, the construction this time was exactly the same, so that 
argument didn’t mean a thing.  They also added $16 a night for electricity. 
 
     The Inner Harbor in Baltimore was beautiful with lots of things to see and do.  Condos, of 
course, were being built all over the place – wonder who is buying all of those condos?  But the 
museums, the shops, the flowers, restaurants, office buildings, department stores, and interesting 
sights on the water make that area one of our favorites.  For cruisers it has some special 
advantages also, with a grocery store and drug store within a block of the marina.  Other supplies 
were nearby, and no need for a car to go to a restaurant or a museum. 
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     We wanted to meet some friends for dinner, so we walked down to the mall and then back to 
the boat to get showered and dressed.  It was hot, and we sat down at the Cheesecake Factory 
and ordered ice cream.  We should have asked about portion sizes because we each got a large 
portion, which we had to eat – you can’t throw away ice cream.  We were ready at 6:30 when 
Greg and Gail came to the boat. 
 
     We showed our friends the boat.  They had seen the 44’ Carver on a previous trip.  We went 
to eat in their car as the restaurant was not within walking distance.  Irv and Paula met us there 
after an afternoon at golf.  We ate steamed crabs and a few other things, and desert.  Irv dropped 
us off at the Whole Foods store near the marina, and we got a few groceries as they were closing 
at 10pm.  The new CVS store across the street was open 24/7, but they didn’t have a few things 
we wanted. 
      
Saturday, June21, 2008, Lay Day 
 
     We decided to stay another day in Baltimore.  The harbor was so nice, and there were a lot of 
options for things to do.  We were up at 8:30am, and Angela and Blasita walked to the nearby 
Farmers Market for some produce.   When they returned we walked to the nearby Marriott where 
the water taxi was supposed to pick up.  It took a while, but it eventually came and we paid the 
toll - $9 per person for the day.  We rode it to the mall and changed taxis and went to the 
Maryland Science Museum. 
 

 
 
     A traveling exhibition was showing, called Body Worlds.  It was amazing.  Someone had 
figured out a way to inject a plastic into the veins of a body after the person had died and thereby 
save the body from decay.  Volunteers had donated their bodies, and these were shown in 
various displays to show the systems, organs, and structure of the human body.  We arrived at 
1pm and stayed until 5pm.  We had to leave then, and we were about through anyway. 
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     We walked back to the mall.  (The water taxi moved in a counter clockwise direction, and it 
was much faster to walk back to the mall than to take the water taxi.)  Along the way we stopped 
at the Visitor Center and watched an 11 minute movie about Baltimore.  There was a lot to see 
and do there. 
 
     At the mall we had spotted a Tapas restaurant we wanted to try.  We used to have one in 
Houston, but I believe it closed during some extensive street reconstruction a few years earlier.  
The Tapas were little plates, like appetizers, to share.  We had quite a few and enjoyed the meal 
and the place.  The windows and doors were open, and we thought we might be too hot.  But it 
was okay – pleasant.  The people-watching at the mall was great.  A couple was getting married 
on the USS CONSTITUTION, and they were all dressed in formal attire.  Most everyone else was 
in shorts or some comfortable clothes, but there were exceptions. 
 
     We took the water taxi back to the Marriott and walked back to the boat.  TV reception was not 
good there.   
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Sunday, June 22, 2008, Baltimore to Chesapeake City , MD 
 
     I was up at 7am.  I thought of a few items I could buy at the nearby stores that might be harder 
to get later, so I walked to Whole Foods and the CVS store and back to the boat.  We left the 
marina about 10am, took a few photos as we left the harbor, and eased on down the channel.  
(Angela stayed on the dock while I positioned the boat between her and the downtown skyline so 
she could take photos.  Then I picked her up at the dock.  At the hourly rate dock, it was very 
shallow; another boater warned me off in time to avoid grounding.)  That marina needed some 
better dock boards, and TV reception was not good there (satellite, Direct TV, was not good 
either time we were there). 
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     The trip across the bay was uneventful and enjoyable.  We ran on one engine a lot, and we 
ran slowly on two engines.  It was having a good effect on our fuel usage and cost per mile stats.  
The weather was muggy, from 74 degrees F to the low 80s with south winds 5 – 10 knots. 
 
     We hoped to anchor at Chesapeake City, MD, and so did a lot of other people.  We found a 
spot and did well there, but it was a full harbor.  The marina was full also, and as usual they had 
their live music going on.  We were glad to be away from the dock and that loud music.  We had 
hoped to see a friend there but did not connect – maybe next time. 
 
Monday, June 23, 2008, Chesapeake City, MD to Cape May, NJ 
 
     I was up at 6am and raised the anchor to depart the harbor at 6:30am.  The temperature was 
about 70, and winds were out of the west at 3 – 5 knots.  At 8:15 we arrived at the entrance to 
Delaware Bay, and it was raining with overcast skies.  We saw some neat rose-colored range 
lights as we turned into the current.  We ran on first one, then the other engine at about 8 knots. 
 

 
 
     You can see from the pictures how overcast the sky was, but the bay was relatively calm. 
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     We pulled into the Cape May Canal and were at our marina at 2:30 or so.  We were directed 
to a spot at the end of the inside of a long pier, and we had a boat 90 degrees to us in our front 
and a large yacht on the fuel dock right behind us.  I wondered how we were going to get out of 
there, but the guys from the yacht behind us said they would come help us at 6:30 the next 
morning. 
 
     I filled up with fuel there, thinking it would only get more expensive as we moved to the north.  
We bought 400 gallons at $4.79 per gallon, and it did get more expensive as we moved further 
north.  We averaged 1.21 gals per mile since the last fill up in Portsmouth, which was a record 
low fuel usage figure.  The slip cost $2.95 per foot plus $15 for electricity. 
 
     We were disappointed in the big restaurant the last time we were there, so this time we went 
to Lucky Bones, an award-winning fish place next door.  It was okay to good, but the service was 
so-so. 
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Tuesday, June 24, 2008, Cape May to Atlantic City, NJ 
 
     Getting out of that marina was a real experience.  I thought I had it made, but I got several 
hand signals that the boat in front of us had been hit.  I radioed that boat and spoke to the owner, 
reassuring him that if I had hit his boat I would be responsible for it.  I did not think I had, but he 
said his boat was hit by ours and pushed up against the dock.  We swapped phone numbers, and 
he promised to call us after he had a chance to look carefully at the side of his boat.  Apparently 
our prop wash pushed him up against the dock, because he pulled the boat out of the water and 
could not find any damage to it whatsoever.  We spoke on the phone several times after that first 
radio contact, and I was relieved to know there had been no damage.  It was an extremely tight 
situation. 
 
     We went out into the Atlantic Ocean and in no time were at Atlantic City.  I was wishing I had 
pressed on to Atlantic City the previous day, but that day was already over.  The weather started 
out being beautiful at 65 degrees F, west winds 5 – 10 knots, and 1 – 2’ waves from the west.  
We tied up at 10:45am at Trump Casino Marina (Senator Frank Farley Marina - $4/foot/night).  I 
had been in touch with an air conditioning technician on the phone, and he came over to service 
the salon A/C unit.  It had lost some Freon and was not working properly.  The technician fixed us 
up, and I changed the oil and filter on the generator. 
 

 
 
     We used the jitney to get to the boardwalk.  The driver was unkind to everyone he came into 
contact with, especially other drivers or pedestrians – hard on the horn with oaths to us about the 
others.  We walked the Boardwalk from 3 – 5:30pm with a sit-down break for ice cream.  It was 
hot, with a breeze blowing cooler air off the land, occasionally felt during breaks in the Boardwalk 
storefronts.  The stores were kind of pitiful, with wares of little interest to us.  The jitney driver who 
took us back to the marina was as ugly to everyone as the first one had been – must be a job 
requirement. 
 
     We ate the buffet dinner at the casino, and it was okay but not very good.  There were a lot of 
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older people there, and many handicapped or crippled people there, too. 
 
     Viking was having a sales meeting or promotion there, including a large cocktail party or 
dinner outside on the deck above the marina office. 
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Wednesday, June 25, 2008, Atlantic City to Weehawke n, NJ 
 
     In order to see some of New York, we decided to plane off on the way to Manhattan, so we 
made the 100 miles in 5 hours.  We got a slip in NJ at Lincoln Harbor Marina ($3/ft/night plus $12 
for electricity) near the ferry (where we stayed 2 years earlier) and tied up there about 12:30pm.  
It was quite an experience coming under the Verrazano Narrows Bridge amidst all those different 
channels, but we made it fine.  The marina was no better than the last time, but it was close to the 
ferry.  The weather was nice, but as usual it got very warm in the afternoon. 
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     We took the ferry and waited about 20 minutes for a ferry bus that would take us to a point 
near Central Park.  Angela had heard about Tavern on the Green many years ago when she lived 
in Paraguay, and she wanted to see it.  So we went to Central Park to see the restaurant and the 
park. 
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     It was a nice experience.  The park had a lot of nice big trees to shade us from the hot sun, 
and the restaurant was almost unique.  We decided to go back there for dinner.  We walked 
across the park from west to east, and we walked up to the reservoir and back from south to 
north and back again.  The large rocks there were a surprise to me, and the flowers were 
beautiful.  The park was well used; a lot of people were out on the paths and in the sun.  Dinner 
was expensive but memorable because of the decorations of the restaurant.  We caught a ferry 
bus back to the ferry terminal and the 8:50pm ferry back across the river to our boat. 
 
     Surge from the ferries and other boats in the Hudson River kept us moving up and down and 
in and out.  We added extra lines and fenders to try and protect our boat. 
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Thursday, June 26, 2008, Weehawken, NJ to Albany, N Y 
 
     We had a rough night due to the waves and surges.  In the morning we discovered the boat 
had been pushed up against the finger pier in such a way that the overhanging teak on the swim 
platform had been broken off, and out large ball fender was missing.  It had no doubt gotten 
caught under the finger pier and pulled down, resulting in the line becoming untied or broken due 
to the terrific surges there.  It turned out to be a more expensive night than we had planned.  
 
     I thought we would go slowly up the Hudson River and enjoy the scenery and eventually find 
an anchorage halfway or more to Albany.  We did go slowly for a long time, but the day was 
overcast, rainy, and muggy.  Late in the afternoon I concluded we might not find a suitable 
anchorage, so we planed off and made Albany at 7:10pm.  Michael had been helping us on the 
phone, and he said he would wait for us.  He helped us get tied up, and checked us into the 
marina for the next nine days.  We made arrangements with him to look after the boat while we 
were away.  Their slip fee was $1.25 per day with a free day after a week.  Later I realized they 
also charged $7.95 per day for electricity.  Diesel fuel there was $5.36 per gallon. 
 
     As an interesting aside, our dock was parallel to the river, and my instinct was to tie up with 
the bow facing the current, or up the river.  I found I could not make the boat turn to the left and 
realized it was an incoming tide making the current flow upstream.  So I docked with the bow 
pointed downstream, and that was easy to do. 
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Friday, June 27, 2008, Lay Day 
 
     We spent the day cleaning the boat, the A/C filters, the showers, etc.  We walked to a nearby 
Laundromat and washed sheets and towels.  I left the laundry and walked to a nearby grocery 
store with our boat cart.  It was a “no-frills” store with no brand names, no bags, no credit cards, 
and not much I wanted to buy.  The drug store next door had a few items on my list, but not really 
groceries.  I walked back to the boat via the Laundromat; Angela seemed pleased with that 
facility. 
 
     We saw a friend who lived near Albany that evening and had a good meal with him.  The 
weather was overcast and muggy with a high temperature in the high 80s. 
 

 
 
 
Saturday, June 28, 2008, Travel back to Texas 
 
     I got a ride from another cruiser who had a rental car and bought some groceries.  Mike 
pumped out our holding tank although he had never used the equipment before and had some 
problems with it.  The local people there were very nice to us.  The marina had no loaner car, no 
laundry, and no supplies or food service.  We took a taxi out to the Albany airport and flew to 
Houston via Southwest Airlines. 
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Statistics for Year 2008 Cruise, Trips 1 and 2:  
 
              Engine  Generator                 Fuel        Fuel        Run     Lay    Travel  Total   No. of 
              Hours      Hours      Miles    Gallons     Costs      Days   Days   Days   Days  Locks 
 
Trip 1       37            39           400        846        $3877        5          5         2       12         2    
Trip 2       58            65           600        400        $1917        8          2         2       12         0 
 
Totals      95           104         1000      1246       $5794        13        7         4       24         2 
 
Average speed was 10.5 mph  
Running hours per running day were 7.3 
Miles per running day were 77 
Generator hours per running hour were 1.09 
Fuel cost averaged $4.65 per gallon 
 
 
      
 


