“The journey of a thousand
miles begins with the first step,” in
my case it was a road trip to An-
napolis for the boat show, from
Worcester, Massachusetts to Mary-
land, a pilgrimage of sorts. Where
else can you get on so many boats
in so little time for the price of ad-
mission, think Toyland for nautical
boys and girls, a dreamscape for
most, an opportunity for a few.

While traveling down 95 South
a little past Baltimore, with the
hassles of New York traffic and
the New Jersey Turnpike behind
us, it became a gentler place, the
sun was warmer and the skies
cleared, my friend who had
never been to a boat show asked
a very reasonable question that
seemed incredibly ludicrous at
that moment. Do you think you
will buy a boat in Annapolis?”

“Absolutely not!” I replied.
“What, me write a check for a
boat this weekend, are you nuts?™
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| am a seasoned boat show
aficionado, faithfully having at-
tended Newport, Stamford, An-
napolis, and even Miami and Ft.
Lauderdale shows on occasion.

The thought never occurred to me

to buy something but... there was
one boat I was itching to touch,
to smell, to walk about and on. |
would truly love to own that boat
if it was all it was supposed to be.
Then it struck me - an epiph-
any of sorts. Why couldn’t I buy
a boat? What the hell was I wait-
ing for? The thought stayed with
me for the rest of the ride like a
frisky Boston Terrier attached to
your pant leg, it wouldn't let go.
Annapolis is a Southern Colo-
nial seaport, think Newport with
a drawl, a bay not an ocean, the
Naval Academy, not mansions.
It's a great town and, by the way,
it is the Capitol of Maryland, The
boat show is a merry-go-round,
you circulate among the docks,
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climbing aboard the many paint-
ed ponies. | wanted to get aboard
the catamarans, specifically the
Fountaine Pajot Mahe 36, an entry-
level cat. I had read a positive
review several months earlier
and wanted to see for myself.

The Mahe is a French cat, it

felt like a boat not like a condo.
She has enough living area for
two couples, lots of freeboard,
a fine entry, relatively narrow
hulls, twin Volvo diesels, weight
mostly centered, and a generous
sail plan, ok, ok, I fell in love. I
wanted to marry this boat, we
would be together through thick
and thin, through lulls and tem-
pests. I felt if I took care of her,
she would take care of me.

So, the wheels began to spin
and my life was altered.

How much? How do you cal-
culate a real dollar value? The
amount is not arrived at easlly
There is the base boat cost, th







