
Cute Cuttyhunk summer kids catching crabs right off the town dock.



Cuttyhunk Pond on the way up to the village.



Lovely Cuttyhunk at the western end of the Elizabeth Islands & 12 miles from 
Martha’s Vineyard.



The property owner built this road on the way up to his house and before he could 
build the house, he passed away.  Grand vistas from the lookout on top of the hill.



The Cuttyhunk Lookout.



Joyce & Carl at the top of Cuttyhunk with Martha’s Vineyard in the background.



A sailboat is going through the narrow entrance to the harbor.



The town provides 50+ mooring buoys for boats to pick up in the harbor.



Joyce buys her souvenir “Cuttyhunk Public Library” t-shirt at the library 
(1892) from Kitsey, the librarian.



We almost missed seeing the “Market” sign.  The only tourists on
Cuttyhunk are boaters.



Here’s the market, a laid back place to buy groceries.



The Blues Brothers welcome restaurant patrons.



A lovely sunset at Cuttyhunk on August 23, 2011.



Early morning scene. The mooring buoys have poles with eyes that you 
put your bow line through.



We head out the narrow harbor entrance on our way to Narragansett Bay.



Our last downwind sail to Brewer’s Wickford Cove Marina in Narragansett Bay.  
Hurricane Irene was coming so we found a safe place.



This is where Running Free will be for the winter.



The marina crew working overtime to pull out 60+ boats in 2 days before 
Hurricane Irene comes through.



This was when the yard was ½ full of pulled boats.



We take a hotel room due to a mandatory evacuation in Wickford to be in a 
safe place during the hurricane.



August 28, the view from our hotel room when the hurricane was at its worst. 50 mph+ 
gusts with plenty of rain.



RF’s masts are seen at the end of the dock & the booms are wrapped in blue canvas.



The hurricane lets up and we drive our rental car to the marina to see how 
RF is doing.



The marina is sheltered so the waves are manageable in the gusts.


