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Swedish Motors

Toyota • Kia • Nissan • Chrysler
Audi • Lexus • Infinity • Ford 
Volkswagen • Honda • BMW 

Chevy • Isuzu • Mercedes • Mini
Prosche • Ford • General Motors
Mazda • Saab • Volvo • Hyundai

Saturn • Subaru • Mitsubishi

729 East Avenue
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with a french soul
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Pulse | City

Social Media

Monetizing Mom

PM Opinion

The Fuss Over Parking
Local Fashion

A Trunk Full of Goodies

Are you like me? Do you think you 
qualify as a digital mom because 
you have a Facebook page and a 
smart phone? Think – rather, tweet 
– again. Brown grad and Warwick 
resident Audrey McClelland is re-
defining motherhood in the digital 
age. Caught between wanting to 
be a stay-at-home-mom and want-
ing to contribute to the household 
income, Audrey found a creative 
and lucrative way to have the best 
of both worlds. She started a blog, 
MomGenerations.com, which quickly 
became a booming business that 
lined up contracts with Estée Lauder, 
T.J. Maxx and Suave. And now she’s 
sharing her social media secrets in 
The Digital Mom Handbook, a book 
recently released with co-author and 
fellow mommy blogger Colleen Pa-
dilla. A breezy and inspiring read, 
the book is full of tips on how to 
make money by tweeting, blogging 
and vlogging (that’s video blogging, 
for you novices). Even if you’re not 

interested in starting a digital career, 
it’s a great crash course on how to 
use social media. And if you’re re-
ally like me, you’ll never look at your 
LinkedIn, Twitter and FB accounts 
the same again. digitalmomhand-
book.com -Jeanette St. Pierre

If you’re a Providence resident who’s on 
Facebook a lot, you’ve probably noticed, 
maybe even joined, the group “Lift the 
overnight parking ban in Providence.” 
As of press time, it had over 1000 mem-
bers, and was hosting plenty of debate 
and conversation. Obviously, the over-
whelming consensus in this particular 
group is in favor of lifting the ban, but 
it has provided a forum for residents to 
swap stories about parking problems, 
offer suggestions, update each other 
on developments coming out of City 
Hall and generally vent frustrations. For 
what it’s worth, we think it’s high time 
to establish overnight resident permit 

parking in Providence. A pilot program 
has worked well on the West Side, and 
the prolonged debate seems an unnec-
essary and arbitrary distraction from 
more pressing problems facing the city. 
As of now, the only hours parking is not 
permitted are 2-5am, when the streets 
are at their emptiest. Meanwhile, we’re 
wasting thousands of potential green 
spaces on parking lots. With budget 
woes, school closings, a weak tax base, 
labor disputes and myriad other issues 
to resolve, problems with easy solu-
tions are exceedingly rare. We shouldn’t 
make enacting them any more difficult 
than it needs to be. -John Taraborelli

Head to Wayland Square for Clad 
In’s Providence Trunk Show, Sep-
tember 24-25, to experience a taste 
of international style. Clad In is a 
unique shopping experience with 
a wide variety of designer clothes 
and fashion stylists to help you find 
your personalized look. The focus 
is on creating an outfit rather than 
simply selling individual pieces. The 
September Trunk Show features de-
signer Ray Harris from London, and 
jewelry from local RISD graduate 
Leo Narducci.  Harris’ style “blends 
a mix of antique, recycled, & ethnic 

textiles from all over the world with 
modern easy-care fabrics to create 
clothes for contemporary lifestyles.” 
Natural forms and silhouettes inspire 
his collection and he believes in de-
signing with art in mind rather than 
passing fashion trends. Narducci has 
earned a reputation working for the 
iconic Iris Apfel and he will be show-
ing his collection of jewelry hand-
crafted in the Philippines. Don’t miss 
out on the opportunity to shop these 
chic trends while they are in town.  
497 Angell St. 454-8442, cladin.com 
-Samantha Gaus

Along with the regularly scheduled 
classes and group rides, the Woonas-
quatucket River Watershed Council is 
holding its annual Woony River Ride 
fundraiser on September 24 along 
the scenic river path. The ride is 
open to all levels from kids and fami-

lies all the way to advanced cyclists. 
After the rides, there will be a free 
barbeque in Waterplace Park with 
music, food, drinks and raffles. Visit 
wrwc.org for more info about the Red 
Shed and details on the River Ride. 
–Samantha Gaus

continued from previous page...

I arrived for my first lesson at the 
Community Boating Center, a non-
profit, public-access program for be-
ginners and enthusiasts alike, really 
only knowing two things about sailing: 
I was pretty sure it involved boats and 
wind. Beyond that, I assumed I would 
have to learn to tie some fancy knots 
(like the bowline, the clove hitch and 
the reverse cowgirl) and 
pick up a few basic sail-
ing terms (like tacking, jib-
ing and skeeting) but for 
all intents and purposes, I 
was going into this know-
ing nothing.

My instructor was Will, 
an affable, seafaring type 
in his late 20s/early 30s, 
who seemed to think I 
would be able to get out on 
the water that day despite 
the fact that I was already 
two lessons behind the 
rest of the class. (I started 
in the second week of a 
three-week program.) He 
offered me the chance to 
either observe alongside 
him, or hop in with one of 
the two- and three-person 
teams prepping their little 
sunfish boats. “Commu-
nity boating means we’re 
all about the community 
approach,” he explained. 
“People learning from 
each other.” While I wasn’t 
so sure I wanted to take 
the Montessori approach 
to learning how to sail, I let 
Will team me up with Bo, 
a rather confident looking fellow who 
appeared to be in his late 40s, and Jill, 
a woman who claimed not to know 
much more than I did.

Before we hit the water, Will gave 
us a quick overview of what we 
would be working on that day, chart-
ing a course that would teach us how 
to jibe, or change course by turning 
the sail across a wind that’s behind 
us, and diagramming some points of 
sail we would be employing in the 
process. Having missed the early 

knot-tying and terminology-learn-
ing lessons, his pep talk would have 
made about as much sense to me if 
he had given it in Arabic. Sailing has 
an extensive glossary. 

After a few minutes it was into the 
water. I focused on my first person-
al goal: getting into the boat with-
out capsizing it right there at the 

dock. Once that was accomplished, 
I focused on my next personal goal: 
staying out of the way and not cap-
sizing the boat out on the bay. As 
we set sail, Bo acted as skipper and 
manned the mainsheet (the rope 
that controls the boom to which the 
sail is affixed), while Jill took control 
of the tiller (the handle that moves 
the rudder), and I practiced ducking 
(strategically lowering one’s head so 
as not to be struck by the boom as it 
swings back and forth). Bo seemed 

to have a pretty good command of 
not only the boat, but the terminol-
ogy and the theory of sailing as well. 
He claimed it was simply the result 
of reading one book, but compared 
to Jill and I, he sounded like an admi-
ral. Will would periodically buzz up 
alongside us in his little motorboat 
to dispense advice and compliments, 

like some sort of friendly, 
helpful Somali pirate. 

After a few laps around 
the course, I was given 
control of the tiller. I 
steered us through sev-
eral turns, feeling surpris-
ingly capable as we made 
a pretty smooth lap. 
However, on the second 
lap, perhaps bolstered by 
overconfidence and Will 
telling me I was “a natu-
ral,” I suddenly devel-
oped a knack for steer-
ing us directly into the 
wind, bringing the boat 
to a dead stop (“in irons” 
is the term for it). I gave 
up the tiller, and after a 
brief, awkward attempt 
to control the mainsheet, 
I chose to sit back and let 
Bo take over, as he ably 
guided us through anoth-
er couple of laps around 
the course. 

Finally, it was time to 
head back in, strip the 
boat of its sail and rud-
der, and haul her out of 
the water. As I was climb-
ing back onto the dock, I 

unknowingly cut a small gash in my 
knee, which I didn’t discover until 
several minutes later. “You’re bleed-
ing; are you okay?” one of my fellow 
sailors asked. “Yeah, I’m fine,” I reas-
sured her, adding with pride, “It’s my 
first sailing injury.” Want to get on the 
water yourself? Check out the Com-
munity Boating Center at 109 India 
Street (next to India Point Park), call 
them 454-SAIL or visit them online 
at communityboating.com.  – John 
Taraborelli

Tack, Jibe and Duck 
Setting sail at the Community Boating Center
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