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Report dated Sunday, Sept. 15 (Position N42 47 222, W73 40 752; Waterford, New York State)

We began our trip through the Oswego Canal last Sunday (Sept. 8) after lunch, as we spent the morning tidying up the deck area and setting up the bimini and dodger.  In the first two locks of the day, we found it a little tricky keeping the boat parallel to the lock wall as it was being filled.  The water was coming in a little fast.  But after that we found the locks filled and emptied slowly.

The system is a lot simpler here and in the Erie Canal than in the Eisenhower and Snell locks on the St. Lawrence Seaway.  You don't tie the boat down.  We simply hang on to the ropes dangling on the wall, Deb at the bow and Ron at the stern, and we use our boat hooks to pick up the ropes and then fend off the wall.  We've hung a piece of board along each set of three fenders to protect them from getting scraped or too mucky.  The height of each lock in the Oswego Canal varies between 10.2 and 20 feet.  Up to the junction with the Erie Canal, we climbed a total of 118 feet in seven locks.

We stopped for the night last Sunday around 17:00 at Fulton Canal Park just after Lock 3.  It had been a very long and hot day, so we went to supper at "Mama Mia's" and had a very good meal of pasta.  We were invited by Dave & Carol that evening aboard their beautiful Gozzard 36 "Passport" for a cold glass of wine, where we met our first "boat cat" called Dickens.  We had a lovely evening with them.  They're from Michigan and are on their way to the Bahamas through the ICW.

Monday (Sept. 9) was too unbearably hot to continue, so we hid out in the public library.  Deb found a hilarious book called "The Darwin Awards" which recounts tales, from a website of the same name, of people who meet their maker through shear stupidity "thereby making a contribution to the survival of the human species by eliminating themselves from the gene pool".  She almost burst out laughing while reading it.  Ron spent his time taking notes from a guide book to the ICW.

We set out Tuesday (Sept. 10) at 07:30 as we wanted to cross Oneida Lake by the end of the day.  It was a long day in which we traveled over 35 miles and passed through five locks, stopping for the night at Lock 21 in New London, NY, just before 8 p.m.  We had to cross Oneida Lake (around 23 miles long) because the forecast for Wednesday was for 10-15 mph winds and cold with showers.  These are not the conditions to cross that lake with your mast on deck.  We've heard of people starting out and having to turn back because it gets too rough.  This lake becomes very rough very quickly because it is long and shallow.  However, we got across in just over three hours, and it was perfect going.  We did find time to stop for a picnic lunch at Erie Lock 23 Canal Park and to have a tour of its power house.  Lock master Pete proudly conducted the tour, after which he gave Deb fresh cut yellow gladioluses from the lock house gardens and offered us fresh baked cookies.

Wednesday (Sept. 11) we began our descent from our highest altitude at Rome, NY, after Erie Lock 21 of 420 feet above sea level.  We passed through four locks that day, the deepest lock dropping 40.5 feet.  We called it quits early (just after 4 p.m.) in Little Falls just after Lock 17.

Thursday was an easy day of locking through six smaller locks arriving in Amsterdam, NY, after Lock 11 just before 5 p.m.  We tied up on a brand-new wall with power.  On the way back from the hardware store, Ron ran into two elderly gentlemen sitting on deck chairs on the causeway "train spotting".  They told Ron that their hobby is to sit there most of the day and watch the different passenger and freight trains pass by.  They knew the schedules, origins and destinations, and cargo of all these various trains.  Although a little odd by most people's standards, at least it gives them a reason to get up and get out every day.

We completed our run of the Erie Canal system Friday afternoon (Sept. 13) in Waterford, NY. We dropped 240 feet in altitude in nine locks, the deepest lock being 34.6 feet.  We stayed on a long, brand-new public dock in front of the Visitor Center after Lock 2.  The first two nights are free, with free use of toilets, showers, electricity, and internet access.  We met up with five boats whose crews we had met in the Oswego Canal (Passport from Michigan; L'eau Road from Kingston, Ontario; Thansea of Trenton; Lunatic Fringe of Toronto; and Mistress Quickley Too of St. Catherines, Ont.)  All are heading south through the ICW.

We enjoyed this canal adventure immensely.  Cudos to the State of New York.  The locks are very well maintained, the lock staff very helpful and pleasant, and the lock fees extremely reasonable, especially considering we could tie up after every lock free of charge each night.  We highly recommend any boaters of large or small vessels taking some time to travel through the New York State Canal System.  There are many interesting places to visit.

Saturday (Sept. 14) our dear friend Moira drove down from Montreal to meet us here in Waterford and spent the night.  It gave us a chance to catch up after not seeing each other for over two months.  We went to a little diner (Don and Paul's Cafe on Broad Street) for the cheapest breakfast we've ever seen.  For $1.35 you get two eggs (any style) toast and coffee (and they keep topping up your coffee at no charge).  Even with side orders, it cost only $11 with tip for the three of us.  It's a real meeting place for the locals.  Ron introduced Moira to Coralyne whom we met the day before.  What a character.  She's 87, sharp as a tack, incredibly fit, and a real joy to talk with.  She told Ron that to celebrate her 100th birthday she plans to run down Broad Street nude and pee on the door of the police department (we didn't ask what grudge she has against the police).  We have no doubt she will reach 100 as she clearly shows no signs of slowing down.

After Moira left this morning (Sept. 15), we debated whether or not to leave given the dreary forecast today of heavy rain and strong breeze from SW.  We got caught up in conversations up and down the dock, and before we knew it, it was 2 p.m.  But the later forecast confirmed that tomorrow would be a better day, with winds from the North.  So we decided to stay put.

We have seven days more traveling before we have to decide where to put the boat during our return to Montreal for Deb's brother's wedding.  We'll see!!

