
A Message from Our 

Past Commodore 

Hi All, 

We started out the year 

with a lot of enthusiasm, but the corona 

virus really played havoc with all our plans. 

It will be a challenge to overcome the virus 

restrictions as we move forward.   

    I want to thank all the Board members 

for their hard work over the past two 

years. I also want to thank and express my 

appreciation for all the club members who 

have hung in there and helped hold the 

club together during these difficult times. 

    Being the eternal optimist, I  believe 

the club will do well in the future and look  

forward to working with Jeff and the new 

Board. I'm ready to help wherever I can.   

Thank you all for your support and be well. 

 

See you on the docks, 

Chuck Booth 
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Newsletter of the Hudson Cove Yacht Club 

Our New Commodore 

Takes the Helm 

Greetings to All,  

    I hope you and your     

families are all doing well  

during this difficult time.  

    First off, let me thank our outgoing 

Commodore, Chuck Booth, for his hard 

work these past two years. During his last 

year as Commodore, he had to deal with 

this Pandemic that hit us during 2020. It 

was a tough year with extremely limited 

cruising and get-togethers. Chuck did  

manage to schedule two “Cocktails in the 

Park” events! We all stayed our required 

distance, but it still allowed us to talk with 

one another. I look forward to working 

with the Board of Governors and all the 

members of the Hudson Cove Yacht Club.  

    This year the Board will be planning 

some educational classes and cruising plans 

(hopefully if things are back to normal).  

And of course, we are looking forward to 

all our potlucks and barbecues; always a 

great time to come together. Check our 

website, hudsoncove.com, for updates.  

Sincerely, 

Jeff Anders, Commodore 
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S u m m e r  R e f l e c t i o n s  

Social Distancing  

On the Hudson 

Linda Anders 

 

Jeff & I took a  

relaxing cruise, out on 

the Hudson, on Chuck 

and Patsy’s boat, Prelude 

 

 

 

So I Did a “Nancy DeVries!” 

Linda Anders 

When Nancy DeVries did the 

Woman in the Water class for us, 

I remember watching her loop her 

lines around the dock cleat from 

the bow and was so impressed.  

Today after our wonderful trip to 

the pump out dock, I tried it and 

did it! 

Three Day Cruise 

Sharon & John Woll 

 

John and I took only three trips this year. We enjoyed our 

two day free stay at Safe Harbor Capri in Port  Washington, 

Long Island. We were dwarfed by the nearby yacht. This was 

a great destination stop.  We splurged on stopping at Liberty 

Landing. No free night, but always a splendid experience. The 

ship's store is well provisioned, from shirts, to gear, to eggs, 

wine, and cream. 

Essex 

Patsy Booth  

 

Our favorite place is Essex Island Marina in 

Essex Ct; now part of the Safe Harbor Group. 

Located on its own 13-acre island, it’s a mini 

resort with a huge pool, volleyball and lawn 

games and an onsite restaurant.  There’s a  

less-than-one-minute-free-ferry-shuttle to the  

center of the historic town. 

 

Dan and Karen Kinsley are celebrating 27 

years as members of HCYC (1993-2020).  

Karen Kinsley, Commodore 2004-2006 
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     Several years ago I had an assignment with a U.S. Company to help set up a new  

engineering firm in Doha, Qatar. After several weeks as the team got to know one  

another, I found a fellow team member who was also a “sailor” and whose wife and 

daughter were visiting him.  After exchanging some sailing stories, we decided to rent 

a couple of the sailboats we had seen in Doha’s harbor from our office  

window.  

    The problem was that the boats were small, Cal 26s, and had no outboard engines or 

VHF radios.  We decided to rent two of the boats with my teammate captaining one 

and I the other.  We found other team members willing to trust our seamanship skills 

and decided to sail to a small island outside of the harbor. The island is called Al 

Safliya Island, and we could anchor just off the beach for a swim.  As a matter of 

safety, we had cell phone contact with the people we rented the boats from giving 

them our locations and status.  

    The photos begin with a photo of The Islamic Museum of Art which was designed by 

the American architect IM Pei and sits right in Doha Harbor where we rented our 

boats. It was a fun trip and luckily we had wind to get us to the island and back! 

 

 

Sailing in Doha Harbor 

By Walter Perkins 
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Shoes: A Sail and River Cruise 

By Nancy DeVries 

 

    You wouldn’t guess that shoes have much connection to a 

sailing story, or a river cruise, but, read on.  

    “How did you get to my country? When did you arrive?” 

asked Fidel Castro at a late night dinner in honor of our  

sailing to Havana in 1999. “Our crew sailed here in a  race 

from St. Petersburg, Florida.” The crew were on son David’s 

sailboat, with myself, his then wife, and a few  former  HCYC 

club members. 

    Then Fidel followed up with a question about the customs process and how it went for us. It 

was about 3 a.m. and we had been dining on fresh caught lobster and more deliciousness. “Well,” 

we said, “It began simple enough, until the customs official confiscated a bag of more than 100 

pairs of children’s shoes we had brought and were destined for your children in Cuban          

hospitals.”  Hearing this, he snapped his fingers and one of the security guards standing in the 

background behind our banquet table came over and leaned in. The guard now had something 

very important to do and he hurried off to get that official, grab him, lock him up, and get the 

shoes. 

    For days since arriving, we thought the children would never see these shoes, but in the end, 

as we were later told, they were happy to have brand new shoes to wear. 

    Fast forward about 20 years to a recent Viking river cruise on the Danube that Roy and I 

enjoyed, with a stop at the port in Budapest, Hungary. Along the city’s seawall there are sixty 

pairs of old-fashioned shoes, the type people wore in the 1940s. There are women's shoes, 

men's shoes, and children's shoes sculpted in bronze and installed as a memorial in 2005. They 

sit near the water’s edge, scattered and abandoned as though their 

owners had just stepped out of them and left them there. 

No, not so. 

     After the Germans in WWII had toppled the Fascist Hungarian 

government, a reign of terror was introduced. Militiamen ran amok 

in the streets, beating, plundering, and killing thousands of Jews all 

over the city. Shooting people into the Danube was convenient     

because the fast flowing river carried the bodies away.  First 

though, the murderers would force their terrified victims to      

remove their shoes. Shoes, after all, were a valuable commodity during World War II.  
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     Wednesday Night Racing 
By Eileen Manley & Chuck Manley 

     Wednesday night racing has always been part of Cloudspin’s life, indeed 

one of the reasons why we joined the Yacht Club. Over the years, her crew 

consisted of Chuck Manley, some of his work colleagues, John Nielsen, 

some of his adult children, HCYC members Nancy DeVries, Herb Dietrich, 

Al Shapiro, John Thiekle, and family member Heather Manley Caldwell. 

     From races that were cancelled for lack of wind to days when the winds 

were over 20 knots, from short quick courses to interminable long legs, 

from sunny days to rain-soaked hours, the joy of Wednesday nights was 

something that brought back crew members from year to year. Whether 

Cloudspin was racing for a trophy (and there were many) or ended up out of 

the running, Cloudspin and her crew harmonized in the thrill of sailing at its 

best and worst.  

     These photos were taken this year, in our shorten summer season, by 

Heather and posted on Facebook with the caption: “Not sorry I get to do 

this every week. Thanks, Dad.” 
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Next we moored at North Port Yacht  Club 

Met crew from Hudson Cove East 

Swam in the sound & combed town 

Dinner was a three course feast 

 

As we left Northport Harbor 

Our flotilla spread its wings 

Like white swans – sailing all the way 

Our crews heart sings 

 

Off to Mt. Sinai Harbor 

Our next yacht club stay 

Where Cloudspin was challenged  

By a mooring that kept moving away 

 

Onto Branford Marina 

With its sturdy concrete docks 

We swam in the cool pool 

Of our sheltered sea loch 

 

Rose early in the morning 

Sailed to Mystic Sea Port 

Where a 19 century village and tall ships 

Are frozen in a time warp 

 

While sailing to Shelter Island 

Aurora ran out of gas 

But with a mayday to Sea tow 

She was escorted first class 

 

As we settled onto our mooring 

A neighboring boater gives a cheer 

Jumps and swims over and says 

“Anyone who gets towed deserves a beer!” 

 

The sailboats assembled on the 30th of June 

For a 14 day cruise on the Long Island Sound 

Aurora, It’s About Time, Seas the Day, Cloudspin 

And Lady’s Choice were Shelter Island bound  

 

Aurora was given an hour head-start 

Being the smallest boat in the fleet 

With her nine horse power engine 

She measured only twenty-seven feet 

 

Motoring down the Hudson 

We ran the engine at full speed 

But were passed by larger boats  

Now we were no longer in the lead 

 

We cruised into New York Harbor 

Gliding under bridges—What a sight! 

The Statue of Liberty and Freedom Tower 

Filled us with delight 

 

Suddenly, we heard a radio call 

Aurora, Aurora, this is Lady’s Choice 

Who left an hour after us 

We’re glad to hear that familiar voice 

 

Now together under the Triboro Bridge 

We would navigate through Hellgate 

Where the Harlem and East Rivers meet 

That turbulent tidal strait 

 

As we passed under the Throgsneck Bridge 

And crossed into the sound 

We hoisted up our main and jib 

To Manhasset Bay, we were bound 

 

After fifty-four miles we reached our first mooring 

A sail boater's  delight 

We took a dip in the bay water   

Joined the fleet for drinks and dinner at night 

“First Cruise”  

Rita Cohen 

     In 2012, Jerry and I went on our first club cruise to the Long Island Sound. We were very excited and packed 

our 27 ft. S2 sailboat, Aurora, with all the gear we thought we needed. Our maiden voyage was both enjoyable 

and successful due to the friendly support of the HCYC members. I logged our daily trip in verse and found that 

it was as much about the journey as it was about reaching our destination.    
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(continued) 

 

Shelter Island, a mariner’s paradise 

With pristine Victorian homes 

Where we ferried to Greenport 

To beaches on bikes we roamed 

 

We crossed the sound to Clinton 

With its long T-dock 

Which was the perfect place  

To have a club potluck 

 

Leaving Clinton’s shallow channel 

“It’s About Time” ran aground 

Quickly her captain revved the engine 

And wheeled the boat around 

 

Sailing to Milford, a 30 nautical mile jaunt 

Zephyrus, the west wind  blew 

And filled up our spinnakers 

A rainbow of colors in every hue 

 

Seas the Day was sailing near 

And captured a picture  

Of the very first time  

We put up our spinnaker 

 

 

 

 

In historical Milford Landing 

The morning sun shone bright 

Where nature meets the town 

And the ice cream shop a highlight  

 

Next day wind blew from the Southwest 

We motor sailed to Oyster Bay 

Rendezvoused with our eastern club 

For dinner and an overnight stay 

 

Last port City Island 

A quaint seaport with vintage appeal 

Lobster dinners and ice cream parlors 

After a long day of sailing, it was ideal 

 

Finally home to Haverstraw Marina 

Our last stretch of the trip 

Crossing choppy waters 

Was no easy task for our little sailing ship 

 

Come cruise with us! 

Don’t be faint of heart 

Join our friendly flotilla  

It’s a great way to start 
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Jeff Anders –Commodore 

Chuck Booth *–Past Commodore, Fleet Captain Power 

Eileen Manley –Vice Commodore 

Eddie Frank* –Treasurer 

John Edwards* –Corresponding Secretary 

Jerry Cohen –Recording Secretary, Fleet Captain Racing 
 

Past Commodore * 

 

Chuck Manley *–Fleet Captain Cruising 

Debby Frank –Webmaster 

Richard Thabit –Membership Chair 

Marc Goldzweig* 

Steve Pendleton* 

Gina Dietrich, Merchandise 

Board of Governors 

Quarter Master 

Dan Kinsley –Inventory 

Media 

Rita Cohen –Yardarm Editor 

Linda Anders & Jeff Anders–Bulletin Board 

Patsy Booth –Directory Editor,  

                         past board member     

Thank you Chuck & Patsy for your  

effort, support, and dedication to 

the HCYC and it’s members. 

HCYC welcomes its 21st  

Commodore, Jeff Anders 

Thank you Jeff and Linda for  

leading us into 2021 


