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Report Dated Tuesday, Dec. 3 (Position N32 45 908; W79 58 960; Wappoo Creek, Charleston, SC)

Well, we ended up staying two days at Barefoot Landing, since it was such a nice stop, and we'd met some more great people to hang out with (M/V Blue Dolphin III, Second Wind, Salty Paws, and Drifter).

Wednesday morning (Nov. 27), we took the local bus to the Super Wal-Mart store in Myrtle Beach.  What a great place to shop.  It's a huge Wal-Mart with a full grocery store.  Ron bought a crab trap to go with his casting net.  Deb bought some flannel PJs for the upcoming cold spell, which have made her more comfortable when it gets really cold at night.

Then we walked over to the Colonial Mall and took in a movie.  We saw Wes Claven's "They" (a scary movie), along with the jumbo popcorn and soda.  Deb was so full from the popcorn, she skipped supper.  Finally we found new shoes for Deb, to replace her squeaky/leaky ones which we left at the store for the garbage.  We didn't get back to the boat until after 6 pm.  Since the forecast was calling for a cold breezy day, we decided to stay at Barefoot Landing Thursday also.

When we woke up that morning (Nov. 28), it was around 29 deg. F.  But our cockpit enclosure really helps, and the temperature was about ten degrees warmer thanks to the sun.  Ron went over to Salty Paws before lunch to see if he could get their marine SSB working (but the unit was broken).  We then donned our packsacks and headed off with Ivan (Drifter) and Alan (Second Wind) for a two-mile trek to the super Wal-mart to stock up on groceries.  We then went for Thanksgiving dinner to a buffet restaurant with Ivan and Bentley & Jim (Salty Paws).  The food was good, the company great.

The mercury really dropped that night.  When we woke up at 07:00 Friday morning (Nov. 29), the temperature was 26 deg. F and there was a thick frost coating the boat and the docks.  Thankfully there was no breeze.  So we left up the cockpit enclosure to make it warmer for Ron, and we set off at 08:05.  We had an easy go of it and arrived in Georgetown just before 5 p.m., having completed around 50 s.miles.  That night we had Ivan over for supper.  He's traveling alone, so we thought he'd appreciate Deb's home-cooked pasta.

Saturday (Nov. 30) was "housekeeping" day.  We went over to Boat Shed Marina to get fuel, pump out the head, and fill the water tank.  They let us stay on the fuel dock while we took showers ($3 each).  We then went back to our anchorage for the rest of the day.

Ron had a little mishap with the dinghy that afternoon.  In preparing to go into town to find a washer for the fuel cap, he untied the dinghy painter (tow rope) from the stern, but didn't secure it properly to another cleat.  He turned away for a second, and being a very breezy day, it drifted off in a flash.  So his first thought was to pull up anchor and go after it.  But there was no point to that since there was no place to dock Serendipity near shore.  Miraculously, our dinghy has a dinghy-dock homing instinct, and it tucked itself in nicely at the actual dinghy dock Ron intended to use.  So we hailed Ivan, who was nice enough to row over and take Ron to the dock to retrieve our dinghy.  We were very glad he was there to help, because Ron's next option would have been to get into his wet suit and swim over and back with it.  He's learned his lesson though, and will now only uncleat the painter when he's in the dinghy.  After this little adventure, Ron went to the liquor store (near the Laundromat a few blocks from the dinghy-dock) to restock.

Georgetown pretty much closes down Sundays, so we couldn't do much other than the laundry.  Salty Paws arrived late Sunday afternoon, and they invited us and Ivan over to share a big pot of chili they'd made the day before.  Deb suggested we make it a pot-luck supper, so we brought our leftover Indian bean & potato stew and some fresh cooked spiced basmati rice.  Ivan brought the wine.  In true "boatie" tradition, we brought our own dishes and returned to our boat to wash them up before bed.  None of them had heard of this, but agreed it was a good idea.  In this way, the hosts are not left to clean a whole pile of dishes when everyone else leaves.  Bentley produced fresh blueberry cobbler for dessert, and Jim brought out some frozen chocolate yogurt.  What a treat.  Salty Paws is a huge, beautiful catamaran.  Their main cabin area seems not much smaller than our kitchen back in Pierrefonds.  Before leaving, we'd all agreed to meet up at an anchorage half way to Charleston in Awendah Creek (Mile 435.7).

So we and Drifter left Monday morning (Dec. 2) with the ebb tide current in our favor.  It was a nice trip through some marshes and two nature reserves.  Saw lots of different birds, including a Turkey Vulture, a flock of Great Egret (which is a white heron), and possibly a Kingfisher.  Also saw a few more dolphins, one large one very close to our boat.  We covered over 34 statute miles in about 4.5 hours.  We wanted to get to our anchorage early so Ivan and Ron could spend the afternoon fishing for supper before Salty Paws arrived.  Ron was very successful with his casting net (pictures to follow).  He caught thirty large shrimp and two small sea trout.  Only one of the trout was big enough to eat, and it reminded us of sole.

We awoke Tuesday morning (Dec. 3) to another bright sunny day, the eleventh straight day of sunshine.  It's funny what you can get used to.  We were thankful to get up this morning to a cabin temperature of fifty deg. F.  Many mornings lately it's been in the forties inside the cabin and low thirties outside.  We set off for Charleston at 08:20, arriving at our anchorage in Wappoo Creek at 14:20 (Mile 471.1).  It took us about five tries to set the anchor hard enough to withstand a hard reverse.  But we needed to set it well since we're expecting 20-25 knot winds tonight and tomorrow, and probably lots of rain.  If this bad weather materializes, we'll stay put until it improves.

