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Welcome Back PDQ Owner sl

Someone wiser than | once said “Never Volunteer”.

But there is

nothing like fresh blood to get things back to life in an organization.
Bonnie and | purchased a PDQ 36 in August, thanks to the PDQ
Forum. Toreturn the kindness, advice and assistance from the PDQ
Forum, we have volunteered to do the editing for the forum
newsletter. As we understand it, this is the first newsletter to go out
since 2005. Hopefully this will be the start of a long run of interesting
information and sharing of great adventures for us all. If you have
anything to contribute for future editions, please email them to us at

eric@epstein.bz.

Hope you enjoy this issue — Eric and Bonnie s/ v

Desert Star (PDQ 36 hull 49)

Entrance light to Baltimore

Oper ation Bahamas Pr oj ect

The Commonwealth of

“Operation Bahamas Project” is a Seven Seas i e et The Bahamas
Cruising Association Humanitarian project whose Bahama o

purpose is to take school supplies and teaching |, Eo

aides to the Out Islands of the Bahamas. This | - tetndet e
winter we are in need of 30+ boats to take e - Bleuthera Ocean
supplies to the Bahamas. The boxes are small - NissAL

approximately (117 L X 97 W X 7” D) and can $ Cat Isiand

easily be transferred to a dinghy. They are pre- Andreetd o
addressed to each school principal. We plan to teland : Saivador
deliver supplies to Staniel Cay, Black Point, Little oA e, o
Farmers, Georgetown and Ragged Island. Boats [ .. - -

may pick up boxes at the Vero Beach Municipal St o e stend
Marina and in Punta Gorda, Florida. Anyone S "-m?ud g e
interest in helping can e-mail Bruce Conklin at ! : hcane Moo
goldconk @yahoo.com. Boats can let us know what ]#ﬁ;'.fa

i i i Cuba 2

island(s) they would like to deliver to and where r:r-“ ] Sreat

they would like to pick up the boxes. Many thanks
for your help.




Don’t Sweat the Small Stuff -S/V Magic Dragon’s Journey Home

By AM Bar bati

Richard Carlson’s book “Don’t Sweat the Small Stuff” compares typical maintenance chores around
the house to keeping up San Francisco’'s Golden Gate Bridge: By the time you have gone from one
end to the other, it is time to begin again. Yacht maintenance is no different, and as some of us
have realized to our chagrin, used boats often have important maintenance issues deferred while
owners seek a buyer.

\oitic: M Such is the stuff of good stories. We wanted to
iy |

" UBEREY Lo buy our dreamboat in 2001, but when we
weren’t able to sell our house to fund the
purchase, we just couldn’t justify it in light of
our daughter’s pending high school graduation
and the subsequent demands of her college
tuition. The owner found another buyer, our
dream got postponed, and life went on. We
made do with sailing our 27’ Starwind out of
EYC in Cleveland Ohio, until even this
expense couldn’t be rationalized compared to
the amount of time we spent sailing, and our
mono-hull was sold.

Magic Dragon out of the water Fast-forward to 2008, with youngest daughter

married off, graduated and self-sufficient.
Dreams never die, and while playing at computer searches, our original dreamboat was
rediscovered, for sale again, in Oriental, NC. The second owner’s wife was killed in an accident, and
he’d lost hisjoy in sailing along with her. The boat hadn’t seen much use for years. We scheduled a
trip to visit her, but had to postpone due to frozen pipes and water damage in one of our properties.
When the broker informed us he had another buyer, we postponed the dream again. Then that
buyer backed out of the sale after his survey. We discovered later that the buyer had reduced his
price by 40% during the yearlong listing.

Eager to fulfill our dream, we interpreted the failure of the first sale, not as a cautionary sign, but
as a message from the universe that this boat had always been meant for us. After reading the
survey we drove from Ohio to North Carolina to view the boat and closed the sale after a one-hour
test drive. We ordered her delivered to the nearest yard to address the deficiencies highlighted by
the surveyor while we waited 60 days for the work to be completed.

We arrived in Oriental July 1, and began to provision for the long trip home, trusting that the yard
had identified any and all crucial issues that might affect our journey home. Several thorny issues
had developed but in the flurry of activity prior to our departure on the holiday weekend, we did not
insist on a shakedown cruise prior to our payment to the yard. In hindsight, doing this might have
prevented a few grand adventures but it would also have made the story of our homebound journey
far lessinteresting. Postponed maintenance is inevitably linked to higher costs down the road.

Some deficiencies weren’t safety issues - starboard engine hour meter did not register, and the fuel
gauge didn’t work. The control panel for the inverter / charger was replaced prior to departure, but
didn’t work until we got home, despite the work completed by the first yard and different diagnoses
and paid repair bills along the way (bad alternator repaired and re-installed, incorrect wiring
corrected, and finally alternator replaced entirely). This required a dock stop every other day to
recharge batteries so the refrigerator and freezer would work.




Some were crucial safety issues - the sail loft rigged the reefing system incorrectly when the main
sail was removed and repaired, so it couldn’t be used. When the anchor windlass that had
supposedly been serviced froze during the first week, we discovered bolts corroded in place. The
survey stated the propellers had some play, so the yard was directed to remove and service them.
But the yard notified us the props were fine so we accepted this evaluation, but then lost a prop as
we arrived in Cape May, NJ. Figuring there was little chance of losing two props, we made the trip
up to NYC on one engine and had them worked on at Liberty Marina while we were there. If you're
going to be stranded, what better place?

Some other issues developed along the way —
bending the rudder post by running over a
submerged log in the Erie Canal dictated an
unscheduled stop at Riverside Marina in Rome
NY. Sam was kind enough to haul us up using
his back hoe, and straightened the post using
his lift truck and a huge front end loader. All
the sloshing around loosened the “stuff” in the
fuel tank enough to require another
unscheduled stop at Ess-Kay Yards to change
fuel filters (twice!) and polish fuel.

As our journey home continued, we identified
the kind of additional deficiencies that only
long journeys or regular use can bring to light.
Further, our experiences along the way added
our own dings and dents to the character of our
vessel. We work as we can to prioritize and
address these maintenance issues as time and
funds allow. It doesn’t really matter whether
your vessel is new and just beginning her
journey, or simply new to you and beginning to
need attention in order to continue a journey.
The point is this: most trips are not about the
destination, but the journey. And isnt
maintaining what’s good (relationships, houses,  \agic Dragon being lifted to repair a bent rudder
cars & boats) a crucial part of our journey

through life? In the end, we both decided not to sweat the small stuff. After all is said and done,
our dream boat is nolonger just a dream, she’s real! (

Editor’s Note: To read about the entire trip of Hull #54, 1996 PDQ MRK LRC this summer, check

Wild Ride on the Chesapeake

By Eric Epstein

One Saturday in October the Chesapeake Bay was experiencing a strong southerly wind with rain
showers. Gale warnings were issued. At the time | decided it was a good day to see what our new
PDQ 36 could do in high winds. The winds were reasonable - sustained 22 knots with gusts to 27.
We set out with asingle reef in the main and about 1/2 of the jenny unfurled.



http://www.magicdragonpdq.com

When we got out in the open Bay, the only boats out there were a group of Navy 44s under triple
reefed mains and no head sailed. On the VHF | heard the Coast guard handling three distress calls
between Baltimore and Annapolis.

| probably should have turned back, but with apparent wind in the high 30s and speed over ground
consistently at 9rkots orabove, | was loving it. (Keejm mind I've been sailing for about 38 years.)

We got about midway between Thomas Point and Kent Island, and after a run of 10.3 kts for a few
minutes, we decided to head back. A large cell was coming through and the rain was getting
stronger, with increasing wind gusts over 50 kts at about 60 degrees apparent.

I chose to jibe with the high sea state. The waves seemed like they were 6-8 feet out there. The jibe

went fine, until | was tightening up the jenny. The 12 year old sails had some sun damage along the
leach and recently had a Sunbrella sun cover sewn on. The sail tore along the stitching where the
Sunbrella was sewn to the sail.

We worked to furl the remains in so the lines and sail fragments would not slap. The sail
deteriorated into shreds rapidly. All this took place in only a minute or so. The boat was back up to
7 kts on reefed main alone. A very strong gust hit us (I did not look to see the speed), and we were
now close hauled. | looked up at the main to determine if | needed to spill more air, and saw a rip
starting about midway up along the leach. As fast as | could say “Oh crap, there goes the main”, the
main shredded horizontally along each batten and vertically along the leach. It came apart almost
like a hammer hitting glass. Parts of the sail went flying out into the water.

The rain and wind were still very high for the
next few minutes, but not as high as that gust.
The one time | glanced at the wind indicator,
we had 48 kts of 50 degrees apparent wind.

| lowered the outboards and started them up.
Then released the main halyard to reduce the
main slapping. The fiberglass battens had
sliced their way through the lazy jacks and the
main wa blowing out to the starboard side.

Bonnie took the helm and | got the main into
the stack pack and tied it up. We motored back
towards Thomas Point Park with the wind
steady in the mid 40 kt range from 30 degrees
apparent.

The seas were wild. | have only a few times

been in such swells, and that was off the
Jersey shore. The bow took water completely covering trampoline a few times. But all in all, she
rode the waves quite well. Nearing Fishing Creek, we could not head up into some of the swells as
ther were crab pots on bothsides of us, thus were forced to take the swells broadside. One swell
broke right under ysiraggingthe PDQ to starboard like a light weight Beach Cat. That’s about the
only point | had felt somewhat apprehensive.

The last portion of the adventure was catching the mooring ball with winds steady at 22 ktsin the
creek. The painter on the mooring pendant, which had a small retrieval float attached, parted unde



