
Hello again, 
 

It's not a really long story, but, if we have not spoken in the last few months, or perhaps 
longer, here is an update. 
 

One of my doctors, a surgeon named Hasan Aldailami at Montefiore Hospital here in 
the Bronx, near City Island, has been monitoring my Aortic Aneurysm for a few years 
since a procedure was done to bypass it about 4 years ago. 
 

Although that operation installed an expandable mesh in the aorta to keep the blood 
that was leaking out, it was not totally successful and the Aneurysm continued to grow 
to about the size of a tennis ball below my right lower rib cage. 
 

Sometime this past summer, some scans of the area at the hospital indicated that it was 
still growing and a surgery was scheduled for September and then delayed until 
October 6th so that I could have time to sail AIRPLANE up to Mamaroneck to be hauled 
out for the Winter at the NICHOL'S Yacht Yard there. 
 

Some of our wonderful crew sailed with me in late September, and the boat now has a 
new home, far away from Consolidated Yachts, where I have been since 1977, but 
where their services and attitude have been sorely negative these past few seasons. 
 

So, on October 6th, Pam took me to Montefiore Hospital, and after stripping me nude, 
men in white coats placed me on a gurney. 
 

I awoke some 6 hours later, groggy, but seemingly alive, 
 

I was in the hospital for 2 weeks, and was astounded that I was in no pain. 
 

The incision was under my LEFT rib cage, and I've still not figured that out. 
My surgeon told me that they went into my abdomen from the left side, and removed 
the Aneurysm which was on the right side from  that location. 
 

I discovered that, during the surgery, all the muscles in my legs had disappeared, and I 
was hardly able to walk or stand. 
When I looked down, all I could see were the bones in my legs, all the muscles had 
disappeared. 
 

So, I was in therapy at Kings Harbor Multicare Center for a month to teach me to walk 
again, and to climb stairs, and I'm now home, trying to catch up, dealing with thousands 
of emails received, and hoping to feel like my old self soon. 
 

I've had visits in the hospital and Kings Harbor from many of you, and get well cards 
and telephone calls, for which I will be eternally grateful, as I pace myself towards 
complete recovery. 
I am using a cane and a Rollator which I can wheel around the Garden Plaza here at 
the Boatyard Condominium for exercise, and a few of my best friends have been here to 
accompany me on these strolls. And, with luck, I'll be able to drive soon and get back 



tooling around in my beloved Lotus (I sold my rare Bentley last Spring for 
an astronomical number, and miss it dearly. 
 

Sailing season is obviously on a hold, but Spring will be here soon, and I hope to see 
and be with  many of you on the water again. 
 

Perhaps, when you have a few moments of free time, how about a  telephone call or an 
email? 

 

Andrew 

917.439.4382 (917 HEY GET A) 
718.886.ARCH 

<aerochitectblackman11@verizon.net> 

 


