2008 CRUISE

TRIP 3

ALBANY, NY TO GREEN BAY, WI
July 4 - 24, 2008

Friday, July 4, 2008, Houston, TX to Albany, NY

Angela and her sisters, Blasita and Elvira, and | flew to the boat on July 4 in time to see the
fireworks above New York’s capital city. After an expensive cab ride from the airport, we
unpacked and organized the boat for our cruise. | tried to add air to our hydraulic steering
reservoir because | noticed the pressure gauge said zero. | found out the gauge must be plugged
up, because it would not take any more air. We met a lady who lived there who offered to take us
to the grocery store. We bought groceries and ate on the flybridge where we could see the
fireworks. Mike had added water to our batteries while we were gone, and he came by during the
fireworks to get paid. We left money with the harbor master for the boat cleaning crew who had
washed the boat while we were gone.

Saturday, July 5, 2008, Albany to Amsterdam, NY

We're so good at this traveling that we left a suitcase at the airport. We had one more than we
usually do, and we just forgot it in the excitement at the airport. When we realized it we called
Southwest Airlines, and they said they could send it out to us in the morning. The delivery guy
was on a motorcycle, | believe. He arrived about 8:30am, and we were glad to get the rest of our
clothes.

We had breakfast and arranged the fenders and fender boards. The Erie Canal locks had
been improved, and they no longer used the straw bags we had purchased on earlier trips. We
went up to Troy and through the Federal Lock about 11:30am. There were a few old wooden
boats with steam whistles that passed us in Troy, NY. They were cute and obliging as to blowing
their whistles for us.



We then turned left and went past the Visitor Center at Waterford and into Erie Canal Lock No.
2. The next 5 locks raised us over 160 feet. We bought a $20 two-day pass at the first lock, and
every lock attendant for two days asked us what kind of a pass we were on. There was a tugboat
rally going on at Waterford, and we saw a variety of tugboats there at the Visitors Center.



By 11:30 we were through Lock E6, and 11 miles later we went up Lock E7. Eleven miles
later we went up Lock E8 after a wait. There was an old lady there with everything set up for a
picnic. She came over and talked to us. She obviously was expecting company, and | hope they
came. No one arrived while we were waiting there. Angela and her sisters went up the bank to
take some photos. | began to say Angela took a photo of every flower we saw on the trip. She
and her sisters were quite knowledgeable about flowers and plants, and they enjoyed seeing and
discussing them.

Elvira had never been on a boat trip with us and had never seen a lock. She had not traveled
very much and usually was very involved in her family and her teaching job. She was amazed to
see how the locks worked, and it was a pleasure to show her the beauties of the Erie Canal. In
fact, | had forgotten how beautiful the mountains and hills were on the sides of the canal. The
eastern end of the Erie Canal has more altitude changes than the western end, | believe; and it
was very pretty. We had good weather; although it was warm it did not rain and the skies were
very nice. The lockmasters were pleasant as well.

The first lock photo shown below is of the Federal Lock at Troy, NY, which is visible in the
background. Boats going further upstream on the Hudson River, to the Champlain Canal (which
runs into Vermont and Canada), as well as boats that would turn left into the Erie Canal (those
locks began with Lock 2), all went through this lock on the Hudson River. The photo below that
shows a rental canal boat at the Visitors Center in Waterford, NY, the oldest incorporated village
in the USA, the sign said.
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We went up Locks 9 and 10 between 5 and 5:30pm. By 6:45 we were above Lock 11 and tied
up to the wall (no charge on the Erie Canal). We had been told there was power there, and |
think there was a 20-amp plug or two — no help to us. We had a good dinner on the boat (almost
always the best dinners we had were on the boat).

Sunday, July 6, 2008, Amsterdam to Herkimer, NY

We were up at 7am and off at 8:40. Just a short distance away was old lock 28, and we pulled
over to a small dock and went ashore to see it. It was well preserved, had double locks, and also
had a trading post building right there alongside the locks. We walked around and went into the
building and looked at the photos there. We saw a photo of a canal above the creek just a little
upstream, so we decided to try and see that, too.

We went through Lock 12 and over to Canajoharie Creek to see the aqueduct. Some of the
arches were still standing, and we got some photos but could not go ashore due to a lack of
landing facility.

At Fultonville we noticed there was no dock at the hotel where Angela and | and my two sons
docked in 1997 — the Poplars Inn. It wasn't a good stop then, but it brought back happy
memories of that first cruise through the Erie Canal.

At 1:30 we were through Lock 15 and up to elevation 302. Each lock had a sign board giving

the elevation above and below the lock and the distance in miles to the next and the previous
locks. We had a wait at Lock 16 at 2:10pm.
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At Lock 17 we wanted to go ashore and see old lock 36 there. We had seen it before and
wanted Elvira to see it. It was also well preserved and well worth the look. We had to wait for the
lock then, as Lock 17 has the highest lift on the system, about 40 feet | believe.
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Above Lock 17 was an amazing sight. The town of Little Falls was on our right side and below
us, quite a bit below us. The canal was narrow, and the town was below us on our starboard
side. It was an “eerie” feeling. A new marina looked inviting but we pushed on to the terminal at
Herkimer, a free overnight tie-up above Lock 18. There was a restaurant there, and we spoke to

the lady who owned it. She was very nice.
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While the ladies were getting dinner ready | walked past the restaurant and down to the dam
and the bridge above the dam. | went into the restaurant to see some photos on the wall. One
was another of those aqueducts, where the canal crosses a stream; and that time it was in
Rochester, NY. The stream was the Genesee River, and the canal had two 90 degree bends in
it. 1thought about going to Rochester to see that aqueduct. After dinner we all walked there so |
could show them the photos — actually drawings.

We went through 7 locks during the day for a trip total of 18 locks.
Monday, July 7, 2008, Herkimer to Brewerton, NY

| was up at 7am, but we didn’t leave until 9:15. We went up through Lock 20 where the cruise
guide said there was a canal park. It looked pretty small to me, dockage wise. | spoke to another
boater who said they did have a 50-amp power supply there, no charge. The elevation there was
420 feet above sea level — the highest point on the Erie Canal.

We wanted to go see the Erie Canal Village, circa 1840, but it was on the other end of town
and very difficult for a boater to get to. So we didn’t get to see it. We went down Locks 21 and
22 and crossed Lake Oneida on plane. It was hot and hazy. We went through 4 locks, so the
new trip total was 22 locks.

We saw some pretty houses and nice looking resorts in Sylvan Beach, on the east end of
Lake Oneida. We crossed the lake on plane as it was 26 miles across. The weather was hot.
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We pulled into ESS-KAY Yards about 4:15 and pumped out. Their fuel had not arrived, so we
had to wait for that. It was good to see Kim and Ethan; we had met them in 1997. George had
passed away, and two of the 5 girls were there. In addition to Kim, Terri also lived in that area;
and Jody was visiting from Pensacola, FL. All three ladies were very friendly and helpful. We
called Enterprise to arrange a car for the next day, and we borrowed Kim’s marina car to go to
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dinner. Frank’s Plank Road Café near Cicero was slow and fairly good.

Elvira had not seen Niagara Falls, so we stayed over a day to show it to her.

Tuesday, July 8, 2008, Lay Day, See Niagara Falls

Enterprise was slow to pick us up; but we got a nice car, brand new in fact, and drove to
Niagara Falls. We detoured in Tonawanda, NY to see the intersection of the Erie Canal and the
Niagara River. The water there was green, and the Erie Canal surprised me by ending in the
river. | always thought it ended in Lake Erie. We took several photos there to show what the
intersection looked like, and what was upstream of the end of the canal.

We got to the falls at 3pm and had lunch at Edgewater’s, where we had eaten on an earlier
visit. It was beautiful as usual, and Elvira was thrilled to see the falls.
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We left there and drove back to Rochester on Route 31. We crossed the Erie Canal several
times, and we stopped to see it at a couple of spots. We stopped in Lockport to see where two
locks in flight have replaced the original five locks at that location. | really wanted to see the
intersection of the canal and the Genesee River, and we did find it at 7:30pm. But it was not an
aqueduct. The two streams crossed at an intersection. We took some pictures and drove back
to Brewerton and to a grocery store. | drove 400 miles that day.
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Wednesday, July 9, 2008, Brewerton to Oswego, NY

I turned in the rental car, and Angela drove Kim’s marina car to the grocery store where we
met. We bought a few items that had not been available the previous evening and went back to
the boat. Then we filled up with diesel. That was a slow process. Kim'’s diesel price was low, so
we had been waiting to buy fuel; but her pumps were slow to deliver the fuel. We bought about
720 gallons, but that was the first fuel purchase since Cape May, NJ. Our fuel usage was 1.7
gallons per mile at that point, not bad for planning off between Atlantic City and Manhattan and
part of the Hudson River. Kim’s other prices were the best we'd seen at any other marina. We
left the marina at 12:15pm.

There was one more down lock on the Erie Canal, number 23. We bought a new two-day
pass there. At the Three Rivers junction we turned north and went down the Oswego Canal to
Lake Ontario. The total length of the trip was 30 miles, but there were 7 locks on the Oswego
Canal. The Oswego Canal was not as pretty as the Erie Canal had been, but we were happy to
make the marina at Oswego at 5:30pm. The eight locks for the day brought our trip total to 30
locks.

| had phoned Wanda at the marina a couple of days earlier to make sure we could have a slip
there for the night and another night if it was too windy to cross the lake. She said, “No Problem”,
but when we got there she had a problem. She tied us up just under, or at, the gin pole, where
they unstep the sailboat masts. That's where she put us the last time. Then she said she might
have to move us the next day to unstep a mast at 8:30am, just like the last time we stayed there.
The weather forecast was not good, and we wanted to stay another night.

Since we had to stay over, | called Enterprise and tried to reserve a car, but they had none.
So we got on a wait list. No other car rental agency had an office in Oswego.

Shore power was only 200 volts, and our air conditioner in the pilot house kept tripping off.
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Laura, the marina attendant, did not know anything to do to help us. The slip fee there was $1.75
per foot per night, no nonsense about charging extra for electricity.

We had dinner on board, checked and sent emails, and checked several weather forecasts.
Waves on Lake Ontario were forecast to be 5 — 8 feet, or 3 — 5 feet, depending on your source.
Neither was very good, but the following day, Friday, looked good. We decided to go to the
Thousand Islands area on Thursday if we could get a car.

Thursday, July 10, 2008, Lay Day, See the 1000 Isla nds

Waves were crashing over the seawall in the morning, so we certainly did not want to cross
Lake Ontario. A guy came by to say he was going to check with the sailboat and see if they could
wait until the next morning to do their mast. He said he would get back to us. He told us of
another 50-amp plug on the office wall, and it had 210 volts — somewhat better than what we had
been using. Wanda said she had a laundromat on the other side of the marina. Enterprise called
and said they had a car for us. Wanda said they could move us back to the gas dock if the
sailboat mast could not wait, and | thought she meant without unplugging the boat.

Candy came to get us but could not find the marina office. She lived in Liverpool, near
Syracuse, and was not familiar with Oswego. We talked on the phone until we could see one
another, and then all of us went to her office with her.

The drive to Alexandria Bay took about 2 hours, and it was 1pm when we sat down to lunch at
Captain’s Landing. Candy had recommended it to us because of the view of Heart Island and
Boldt Castle. It was a two-story floating restaurant, and the food was fair to poor. We bought
tickets for the Two Nation Tour on Uncle Sam’s Tours of the 1000 Islands.

The tour started at 3pm. It lasted until 5:15, when we were put ashore at Boldt Castle. We
paid the admission price and toured the castle, which was amazing to see. The last time Angela
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and | were inside the castle, probably 1997, there was no furniture in it and it was entirely
unfinished inside. This time the whole first floor was more or less finished and furnished. The
remaining floors were in preparation stages for more work. The grounds were beautiful, and we
saw more of the outer buildings this time. It closed at 7:30, and we took the last boat back to
Alexandria Bay and our car. We drove to Oswego after a long day.

Marina staff had moved our boat back to the gas dock, and then they left it there. That's not
what they said they would do. They unplugged our power, too, and plugged it in again. No harm
done, | guess; but | was surprised and preferred no surprises when it came to moving our boat
around.
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Friday, July 11, 2008, Oswego, NY, USA to Trenton, Ontario, Canada

| was up at 7am and turned in the rental car about 8:15. We left the marina at 9:20am. The
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weather was overcast and rainy, but the waves in Lake Ontario were 2 — 3 feet. It never rained
hard, and it later cleared up and became sunny and pleasant. In 2 hours and a few minutes we
were across the lake and into Adolphus Reach. There are two stacks for a cement company
plant that make a good landmark when aiming for that inlet. The waters then were calm and
inviting, reminding me again how nice cruising is in this area. We arrived at Fraser Park Marina
in Trenton at 3:15. It was good to see Craig again. We pumped out, fueled up, cleared Canadian
Customs, and moved the boat into a tight spot for the night.

| had a couple of maintenance items and called David, who worked on the boat before, to
meet us there. He came while we were eating dinner, so | met him at the boat after dinner to get
those two items done. One was a leak in the Vacu-flush head, and David thought he could
service it but knew he could not replace it. His efforts did not result in any real improvement.

Angel took her sisters to the Giant Tiger store; we always found some good bargains there. |
washed the boat, at least the side decks down to the rub rails, the hand rails, cockpit, and front
deck of the boat. It had gotten dirty on the Erie Canal.

Fuel was CANS$ 1.479 per liter or about US$ 5.60 per gallon if the currencies were at par. That
didn’'t seem as bad as it could have been; Albany Yacht Club was charging $ 5.36 per gallon. But
the shock was | took on 275 gallons. Cruising across Lake Ontario on plane had really used the
fuel, but we did cover 90 miles, 120 since filling up in Brewerton. We ran at slow speeds most of
the time in the calm waters of the Bay of Quinte.

We had dinner reservations at Tomasso’s at 7pm. The food and the service were wonderful;
we were very pleased. The ladies walked back to the boat via the river. | walked back directly
and met David. We went to his shop to get a few items, and then we were ready to go the
following day.
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Saturday, July 12, 2008, Trenton to Campbellford, O ntario, Canada

We left the marina at 9:15am. | needed some help getting out of the spot on the wall where
we had spent the night, so Craig and the ladies pulled the rear of the boat around so | could back
out. We paid CAN$ 265 for a one-way transit permit on the Trent Severn Waterway at the first
lock. Then we went through locks 1 — 12 during the day. It was fun and a lot of work. The
weather was nice but very warm with a little cool breeze. The scenery was great.

Nancy was at the Chamber of Commerce building in Campbellford, and we stopped to see her
and pay for a slip. Their charge was $1.50 per foot per night, and that included 50-amp power
and water across the river. | tried to fill up at McMillan’s, but all | could get into the tank was 65
liters. We had covered 31 miles, driven slowly, and run only one engine a lot. We went through
12 locks during the day, so our new lock total was 42 for Trip 3.

It looked like rain, and Caper’s said all they had was outside seating. But we had heard it was
a great restaurant so we went across the bridge on foot and got an outside table. Once we were
there we realized we had eaten lunch there in 2006, and it was not memorable. Dinner was not
really very good, and we were sorry we had gone there. We walked back to the boat, and it only
rained later on that night.
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Sunday, July13, 2008, Campbellford to Peterborough

We thought about going to the candy outlet store, but it was a long walk and there were no
taxis. It looked like rain, and who needs candy anyway?

We left at 9:30 and went up through Locks 13 — 19 to Peterborough. Locks 16 and 17 were in
flight — a total lift of 57 feet. We were really gaining in elevation. The weather changed from cool
and overcast and rainy to sunny and very pleasant in the afternoon. Lots of boaters were out on
the rivers, and families were gathered for meals and fun at their homes along the waterway. After
going through 7 locks our new trip total was 49 locks.

Lock 19 was really scary. It was windy, and we had to tie up to the wall while another boat
was coming down. The river was shallow, and | was worried about hitting a rock in the water.
We heard later about a number of boats hitting a rock underwater while waiting to go upstream,
so my fears were well deserved. | had bumped the bottom in that area before and was
concerned we might do it again.

Macie was no longer at the marina, but Scott and Don helped us get into a 35’ slip with not
much water in it. Then Don was nice enough to take the ladies to the Laundromat about 3km
away so they could do some clothes. The marina had one washer and one dryer, but Angela
wanted to run several loads at one time. She said the Laundromat was very clean, and the
attendant did an excellent job. Those Canadians are neat, clean, orderly, efficient, and they have
a sense of humor — great!

The marina charged CAN$ 1.40 per foot per night, and that included electricity. They only had
two 30-amp outlets at our slip, but that worked out okay. We could run 3 of the four air
conditioners, and it was a cool night. | usually studied the charts for the next day each evening,
and that evening | spent some time writing these logs. We also tried to check emails, make and
return calls, etc. in the evenings. We had a Verizon air card for the laptop and Verizon phone
service including Canada. It worked most places on the TS waterway, but for a couple of days
(while in Canada) | could not get my voice mail messages as | usually did.
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Monday, July 14, 2008, Peterborough to Youngs Point Lock

We left the marina at Peterborough with a difficult maneuver around the end of a dock, and we
hit something in the water — never seen, but seemed to be wood, perhaps. We went to Lock 20
and waited for boat traffic in the wind. We went through the lock and down the narrow channel
and tied up at the Visitor's Center at the famous Peterborough Hydraulic Lift Lock. We saw a 22-
minute film on Canada and the Trent Severn Water way. It was great. Close to the end they
showed OUR boat going into a lock on the system! We were surprised; it must have been filmed
in 2006 when we were last there. We looked at the exhibits, mainly items from the building of the

famous lock over 100 years earlier.

Next we got the boat positioned in front of the lock for a picture or two. Angela stayed on
shore and took the photos. We also traded photos and boat talk with Bob and Margaret on M/V

BELLISSIMO, a 39’ Mainship. We traveled through multiple locks together that day.

We had a long wait at Lock 22, and at Mile 98 we hit something that seemed like concrete. It
did not hurt us bad enough to change the props, however. We hit three things that day, all

unseen and apparently not very damaging.
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At 4:30pm we went through the Youngs Point Lock and pulled over to the wall to stay for the
night. Bob and Margaret wanted to stop there for shopping, and | was also tired. We had been
through 8 locks for a trip total of 57 locks. There was an unusual store right at the lock, so we
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checked it out. Nothing all that special was there, however. Most of that stuff they sold could be
bought for less in the USA, and the merchandise was not special for the Trent Severn Waterway.

It was cool enough to sleep with the windows open, although it was 11pm before Angela
would give up the generator. It was very cool the following morning, say 60 degrees or less. We
had been running one engine from time to time, and we turned off the engines and the generator
in the locks. The charge at the lock was 90 cents per foot; no electricity or water was available.
Angela grilled chicken for dinner, and she made a squash soufflé that was excellent. A great
salad finished off the meal, and we had ice cream and brownies or cookies for desert.

Tuesday, July 15, 2008, Youngs Point Lock to Roseda  le Lock

| turned on the generator at 6am. We left the lock at 8am. The breeze was cold, so we turned
off the generator once we had eaten breakfast. We got to see the Kawartha Voyageur come
through a lock. The cruise boat is larger than the lock and taller than the bridges. It has a bow
that hinges up to allow it to fit into the lock. It has a folding sun roof and a collapsing control room
and hinged radar and lighting structure to allow it to get under the bridges. We got a few pictures
but none really do it justice.
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About 1pm we stopped in Bobcaygeon at Gordon’s marina, pumped out our waste tank, and
filled up our water tank. Jody was still there, and Macie had started working at that marina after
leaving Peterborough. We told them we had been unable to reach them on the telephone;
apparently we were given the wrong number at the Peterborough Marina. The marina at
Bobcaygeon was full — no room for us; but it was early and we wanted to move ahead anyway.
Bob and Margaret stopped to visit friends below the busy lock in the middle of town. That lock
was the first built on the Trent Severn Waterway, about 1833.
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As the weather warmed up we started the generator and tuned on the air conditioning. It was
a pretty day. We moved forward to Fenlon Falls and went up in the lock, but their dock space
was full for the night. We went to the next lock, Rosedale, at 4:45pm; and it was fine — isolated
and quiet. We made 7 locks on the day for a trip total of 64 locks.

For dinner we had pot roast with potatoes, snap peas, salad, and ice cream; it was great.
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Wednesday, July 16, 2008, Rosedale Lock to Orillia,  Ontario

It rained overnight, and the morning was very nice. The air was fresh and clean, and the
connection with nature was good for the spirit. | was up at 7, and we left the lock wall at 8:40am.

We were on Lake Balsam, the highest lake on the Trent Severn Waterway for us at elevation 840
feet above sea level.

At 9:40 we entered the long, narrow Trent Canal, which in some ways is the worst part of the
trip. The canal was man-made by blasting, and the rock removed to make the canal was piled
high on both sides. There was very little room to pass another boat, and the depths sometimes
were scary. The grass in the water sometimes caused the depth indicator to show a lower
number than actually existed, and at other times we would feel a bump as we briefly touched a
rock or underwater obstruction.

The next locks were all down, beginning with the 49’ drop at the Kirkfield Hydraulic Lift Lock.
After that one we had canal, marsh, and pasture to pass through; and it got quite hot. At Lock 30
we saw no one at the lock so we tied up and walked to the office. A young girl was counting
money, and the older man was completely surprised to see me. The girl said the next lock down
had a boat in it and they were waiting for that boat to come into their lock before filling it up for us,
so we waited for 45 minutes or so. Guess they were short on water.
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After the Kirkfield Lift Lock and 5 regular locks we entered Lake Simcoe at 3:10pm. Itis a
large lake, and it can be rough. That day it was calm, and just after 4pm we came through “The
Narrows” at Orillia. | had read about the Port of Orillia and wanted to check out their marina close
to the town, and that's what we did. They charged $1.30 per foot per night, but they only had 2
30-amp plugs for us. That did not work out as well as the Peterborough experience. We kept
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tripping circuit breakers at 15 — 20 amps of usage. Eventually it cooled down, and we slept with
the air conditioners on in the two staterooms and off in the salon and the pilot house.

We walked to town to again see Mariposa Market and Apple Annie’s, where we bought fudge
and chocolate chip cookies and a few other things. Then we went to the A & P Store and bought
some more basic groceries and carried them back to the boat. We ate left-overs and salad, and it
was very good.

The generator was due for an oil change, so at 9pm | changed the oil and filter.
Thursday, July 17, 2008, Lay Day for Maintenance

Before we left | checked the oil again on the generator and the engines. There was some
liquid under the port engine, and | examined it and found it to be hydraulic oil from the stabilizer
system. We had a leak.

| called the marina, and the recommended Hot Knots Landing. | called their service manager,
Kyle; and he was very helpful. Hr recommended we bring the boat to their marina in the Narrows
area, and we did that. | found out later a client of theirs had hit his prop on the trip from Hot Knots
to the Port of Orillia. He called them, and they asked him to bring the boat to their marina like
they did us. He did, and he hit the other prop on the return trip. In fact he tore up so much gear
they had to go get him and tow him to the marina to be pulled out for repairs. | was glad it was
not me that had done that.

One boat from Houston was out of the water for a shaft and prop repair. Apparently there had
been several boats from Houston through there a few days earlier. | did not see anyone there
that | knew.

Our mechanic’s name was Kyle, and he removed the leaking hose from the stabilizer system
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and sent it to town for a new fitting. Later he reinstalled it, filled the reservoir with oil, tested the
system, and cleaned up the area. He also re-caulked the salon window where we had had a leak
during the last rain — weeks ago, it seemed. | had no pressure on the gauge on the hydraulic
steering canister, and | thought it was just a gauge problem because | had pressure and | had
steering. So he attempted to solve that problem. He concluded it was a bad gauge, and he
replaced it with a new one. But the following morning the gauge read zero, so he replaced the
little valve where the air is added to the canister. | thought that solved the problem, but later
found out there was a leak in the piece that held the new gauge which also leaked out all the air.
We asked Kyle to look at the forward toilet, which had a leak in it; but he could not replace or
repair it.

Later in the afternoon | used the new two-part teak cleaning system on the cockpit and swim
platform. It worked pretty well, but | was tired after that day’s work. Kyle said we could stay the
night there at no charge since they were working on the boat, so we did that and enjoyed 50-amp
power and a nice dock to be tied to. It rained overnight, but | barely heard it — | was asleep early.

Friday, July 18, 2008, Orillia to Echo Bay Anchorag e

I met the manager and paid our bill so we could leave about 9am, after checking out that air
leak. We went across Lake Couchiching to the next lock and ran into a crowd. While waiting for
the lock water to rise we counted 12 boats waiting, and then it was 17. We waited for one group
to go down and the lock to come back up. Then we went down and had the same situation at the
Swift Rapids Lock. It was hazy and overcast most of the day.

At 3:30pm we were at the Big Chute Marine Railway, and we had to wait for a couple of round
trips with other boats. The amazing thing was, when we got into the car that would take us over
the hill and down into the waters 65 feet below, we found out that our new stabilizers were lower
than our keel. The way we found out was the operators are usually very good at positioning the
boats in the car, and then they pull the car up a bit and look under the boat. They found our
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stabilizer wing exactly in between two boards in the floor of the car, in other words, they had
perfectly, if accidentally, placed the boat on the car in the only way it could have gone on it
without putting the boat’s weight on the stabilizer wings (see the photos). Furthermore, they
suggested they might not be so lucky next time, and it might be best if we did not try that again
without changing something.
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We enjoyed the ride up and over the hill, and then we went through the Little Chute. The
Severn River there was narrow and rocky, with some high rocky banks. We got to the Port
Severn Lock and were able to go right on through it, so we did. That put us into Georgian Bay,
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and it began to look like we could make it to the anchorage | was looking forward to — Echo Bay.

Since the last time we made that trip we had learned a few things about getting into the small
craft channel, and it was easier. But that is the worst area for the Canadian small craft charts.
Anyway, we did get to Echo Bay about 8:10 in the evening, and there were over a dozen boats
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already there. No problem, we just looked for a spot where we could anchor and swing, and we
found one. The guys on a sailboat pointed out a deadhead to us, and a power boater came over
in his dinghy to offer his assistance. Everyone we spoke to was very nice and helpful. It was a
beautiful anchorage.

Angela grilled salmon and steamed veggies in the microwave, which was threatening to go out
on us. Blasita made a salad, and we finished up with ice cream. | can't eat like that at home
without gaining weight, but on the boat it seems to be okay.

The Port Severn Lock was the last on the Trent Severn Waterway which contained 42 locks
and one marine railway, making our Trip 3 lock total 72 locks and one marine railway.

Saturday, July 19, 2008, Echo Bay Anchorage to Tie  Island Anchorage

| had spotted a couple of possible anchorages on the charts and knew we had a shorter day
coming up, so we slept a little later and enjoyed the anchorage a while before we left at 10:15am.
We spent the day wandering in and out of tight and rocky channels with occasional ventures out
into the edge of the larger Georgian Bay. On one of those forays we realized that our old charts
were inaccurate for the new buoys we found. We figured it out but made a note to replace those
charts if we came that way again.
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As we left Echo Bay we saw a group of boats, over a dozen, going the other direction. They
were all in a line due to the narrow channels. We encountered another couple of groups all
bunched up at a narrow spot, so we went slowly for a while. Then we realized that one slow boat
was going slow as a preference, and we began to pass up the boats in front of us as we could.
Two of those were new Viking yachts, being delivered, we think, to new owners. Eventually we
turned left and all the others went to the right, perhaps at Pointe au Baril. The lighthouse there
was open to the public for tours.
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| looked at Dead Island for an anchorage but thought Tie Island might be better, and it was.
We dropped anchor at 5:20pm. It was cool in the morning and warm in the afternoon.

Beyond that point there was a long run in open water, so that made a good stopping point
before we went up into Beaverstone Bay and Collins Inlet. The anchorage was a bit narrow and
long, but there were only four boats in there. We were somewhat spread out and did not hear
each other. The two sailboats had arrived first and were anchored at the end where the swinging
room was at its maximum. The weather forecast was correct and we did swing around to winds
out of the east overnight. Anticipating that switch | had put us in the center of the channel; and
we had enough swing room to avoid going aground.

Sunday, July 20, 2008, Tie Island Anchorage to The  Pool, Bay Fine Anchorage

We pulled up the anchor and left at 8:10am. It had rained overnight, and it was rainy and
overcast until noon. After noon the weather changed to sunny and nice. We had a nice run
outside and up into Beaverstone Bay. Getting through the shallow area before Collins Inlet was a
heart-stopper. It was shallow. Also the grass caused erroneous readings on the depth sounder.
It was usually deeper than the depth indicator said it was, but not always.

Collins Inlet was very nice, as always; but it would have been a nicer experience had it been
sunnier. Also it seems to me there is more human occupation there each time | visit. | like it
because of its beauty, and the beauty if marred by allowing people to build cabins and resorts on
the banks. Anyway we were glad to see it, and we timed it so we would ease out of Collins Inlet
and into Killarney at lunch time.
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Killarney was busy. Lots of boats were there, rafted up in a couple of the marinas. We waited
by the boat at the liquor store dock and got into there when it left for the town dock. | went
looking for Ross, whom we had met a couple of years ago. He was at a table there, and he again
assured me we could tie up to the dock for as long as we needed. He also helped me get tapped
into his water supply to fill our water tank. Angela ordered fish and chips while | was doing all
that, and the four of us ate the great food outside on a picnic table.

After the lunch, filling the water tank, and a couple of trips to the grocery store, we left
Killarney and went to Bay Fine. At the end of Bay Fine is The Pool, a very nice place to anchor.
It was not crowded, but there was a lot of grass under water, and it was difficult to get any
dependable reading on the depth sounder. Getting in there required some careful piloting around
spots where the chart showed some underwater shoals (rocks). Anyway, it was worth it — a
beautiful view in every direction.
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Monday, July 21, 2008, The Pool Anchorage to Croker  Island Anchorage

We slept late in anticipation of an easy cruise to our next anchorage. We pulled up the anchor
at 9:30 and had a good time cleaning off the grass accumulated on it. We motored slowly out the
channel from Bay Fine to The Pool, and then out Bay Fine itself to Fraser Bay. It was cool and
slightly overcast, but the scenery was fantastic.

We planned to make the noon opening of the bridge at Manitoulin Island, and we did. We
stopped at Wally's for an hour and a quarter to pump out and take on water. Angela and her
sisters went to the local grocery store for a few items, and we left there at 1:15.

The weather was getting very warm, but the breeze was cool so we left the generator and air
conditioning off. We pulled into the same cove we had anchored in back in 1997, and at first it
seemed to be full. There were some friendly boasters there, of course; and one of them
encouraged us to park here, tie up to a tree there, and watch out for the submerged shoal there.
We did all that, dropped the dinghy, and used the dinghy for tying the yacht to a tree and
exploring. We went across the cove to the place where we had climbed before, and we all
climbed up to the top of the rocks. We picked blue berries and took pictures. We cruised around
the two coves and counted 33 boats. We spoke to a few folks, and all were very friendly and nice
— some from Canada and some from Michigan.
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After putting the dinghy away, we had dinner. Angela fixed some more fish stew for her and
her sisters. | had left-over salmon and salad. We all had ice cream, and some of us had brownie
and hot fudge as well. The sunset was pretty.
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Tuesday, July 22, 2008, Croker Island Anchorage, On tario, Canada to DeTour Village, M,
USA

We pulled up the anchor at 9am, let go one end of the 200’ rope that went around a tree on an
island, and moved away from the island. Angela and her sister coiled up the rope. We went over
to the Benjamin Island group, which wasn’t easy due to rocks and no buoys. We had been
through there before and knew a small cut that would save us some time. Besides it was exciting
to be so close to rocks on both sides.

We made it fine and headed up towards McBean Channel and Little Detroit Cut. We made
our way west and north to Whaleback Channel, north of Turnbull Island, west of Clara Island,
west and south of Mississaga Island, and into North Channel proper. We planned off for a while
to be sure and get to DeTour Village, Ml at a decent hour. The North Channel ended for us at the
entrance to Tenby Bay.

| called US Customs and was asked to check in at Drummond Island Yacht Haven. It was
hard to find and out of the way, but we did. The officer seemed impressed that we had all four
passports, Blasita’s visa for the US and another one for Canada, our Canadian Repot Number,
our US Customs boat decal, no booze, no cigarettes, and no firearms. We were low on fuel, but |
knew the prices would be going down as we made our way south, and they did.

We made DeTour Marina at 4:40pm and bought 300 gallons of diesel at $4.98 per gallon. |
inquired and was told that Frankfort, Ml was 100 — 120 miles away. 300 gallons plus what | had
in the tanks should be plenty, | thought. We pumped out and got a slip for the night. We ate on
board and walked after dinner. There was a great sunset. It was cold in the evening and night.
Circuit breakers kept tripping, and the marina personnel were very nice about it. They said it all
had to be redone soon; the marina had been built in 1980. Their slip fee was $70 for one night
according to a formula they had worked out.
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Wednesday, July 23, 2008, DeTour Village to Frankfo rt, Ml

We left the marina at 8:45am. The water was green and deep. St. Mary’s River ended in
Lake Huron a short distance away, and we turned west for Mackinac Island. We had been
unable to reserve a slip there, and we had run out of time to stay somewhere else and take a
ferry to the island. On the other hand, we had been told the Chicago to Mackinac Island sailboat
race was being held and no accommodations were available anywhere around the famous island.
We did pull in the harbor and take a few photos. It is beautiful; we'd like to go and stay there
sometime.
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Heading west we ate lunch and eased under the five-mile-long Mackinac Bridge with a lot of
traffic, mainly sailboats. It seemed the race was over, and the sailboats were on their way back
to Chicago. Frankfort was further than I thought, so | was worried about our fuel when finally
arrived about 7pm.

Actually, | made a mistake. | isolated the fuel tanks, thinking | would run on the two side tanks
and save the forward tank for a reserve. The problem with that was the two side tanks were not
connected, and the port tank ran out of fuel. | believe | had plenty of fuel, but it could not get to
the port engine. | do not know why the port tank was low, as they had all been connected
together the whole day until | changed it. So we went into the harbor on one engine, and we got
the port engine cranked up again the next morning.

| bought 320 gallons of diesel at $4.79 per gallon, and when [ filled up in Green Bay we still
had about 300 gallons left. So I think we had plenty of fuel. | should not have isolated the tanks
— another lesson learned.

Frankfort was a cute little town. | had been there twice before. It had a great big anchorage,
and sailboats were coming in all during the late evening to anchor there for the night. We ate on
board, mindful of our need to leave as little food in the refrigerator while we went back to Texas.
We took a walk after dinner but saw no grocery store. It was cold at night.

Thursday, July 24, 2008, Frankfort, Ml to Green Bay , WI

We left the marina at 9:15am. It was 50 miles across Lake Michigan, and we planed all the
way. It was so calm we could have water skied. We went through the Sturgeon Bay Canal and
stopped for a couple of bridges. Construction was going on at the first bridge, and the second
bridge opened before the first. We almost did not get through the first bridge before the second
one closed, but the bridge tender saw us in time. We ran on into Green Bay with no problems.
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Our Marina was named South Bay Marina, and it was relatively new and very clean and nice.
The manager was very personable and helpful. We pumped out and filled up with Diesel at $4.19
per gallon. | was surprised to only need 606 gallons; we hold 900. We backed into our slip and
prepared to do some laundry. The laundry room was a long ways from our slip, but it was great
once you got there — extremely clean and pleasant.

Friday, July 25, 2008, Lay Day in Green Bay, WI

That was the day to clean the boat, wash some clothes, and pack for home. | met with Chris
from the nearby Carver dealership about some maintenance items they could do for us while we
were away. A couple of friends came by to take me to the airport for a rental car. We showed
them the boat and had dinner with them on the Fox River that evening.

Saturday, July 26, 2008, Travel back to Texas

In order to fly Southwest Airlines, we planned to drive to Chicago and turn in our rental car at
Midway airport. We did just that, but we had significant traffic problems in Milwaukee. The
freeway was actually closed, and we had to detour through downtown Milwaukee. It was slow
and tedious. But we had allowed enough time for such delays, and we made it okay. The flight
home was fine, and we got home about 8pm.
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Statistics for Year 2008 Cruise, Trips 1, 2, and 3:

Engine Generator Fuel Fuel Run Lay Travel Total

Hours Hours Miles Gallons Costs Days Days

Trip 1 37 39 400 846 $3877 5 5
Trip 2 58 65 600 400 $1917 8 2
Trip3 107 183 1110 2238 $10595 18 3
Totals 202 287 2110 3484  $16389 31 10

Average speed was 10.4 mph

Running hours per running day were 6.5
Miles per running day were 68

Generator hours per running hour were 1.4
Fuel usage was 17.2 gallons per hour

Fuel usage was 1.65 gallons per mile

Fuel cost was $4.70 per gallon

Fuel cost was $7.77 per mile.
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