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Report dated Tuesday, November 5 (Position N36 17 903; W76 13 103; Elizabeth City, NC)

We'd like to apologize to everyone for not keeping in touch much lately.  Our days have been dedicated to sailing and to making as much progress as possible.    It's been so cold, so we've been in a hurry to get to Norfolk, Virginia (entry point to the ICW proper).  Most days we left at daybreak, anchored just before dark, ate, cleaned up, and went to bed (sometimes as early as 18:30).

Tuesday, Oct 29, was our "marina" day in Baltimore.  We left our anchorage in Old Road Bay around 7 am in the rain, and pulled into a slip at Harbor View Marina around 9.  It was the loveliest marina we've stayed in so far; more like a yacht club.  Included in the fee was free access to the health club and indoor pool, and free hookup to high-speed Internet in the marina's reception lounge.  Unfortunately, we didn't have the time to enjoy the facilities nor the city.  In fact, it was only 45 degrees F, and it rained the entire day, nonstop.  But we did laundry, groceries, website maintenance and misc. chores on the boat.  Baltimore seems like a city with a lot to offer, so we'll stop by here on the way back in the spring.

The weather was still dreadful Wednesday (Oct. 30).  We left the marina around 13:00 in fog, and motored back down the Patapsco river for three hours to bring us to Bodkin Creek.  This was a good sheltered anchorage from which to depart into the Chesapeake Bay in the morning.  It was a test of Deb's navigating skills, as visibility in the fog was just under a mile.  Thankfully the next buoy was always just barely visible.  Still, a little stressful when you don't know the area.

We motor sailed all day Thursday, and did 50 miles, making Cove Point just before sunset.  It was cloudy and cold (upper 40s), but thankfully it didn't rain.  Ron's devastated--he lost his Canadian flag while trying to hook the toplifting to the boom at the end of the day.  And so far we haven't been able to buy another one.

Friday was Ron's kind of day.  Ten to fifteen knot winds, seas two to four feet.  We left around 9 am and went on sails alone until 3 pm, when the winds shifted and we were dead into the wind.  So we motor sailed the last leg and arrived at Sandy Point, Virginia at 4:30.  But it took us an hour to find suitable anchorage.  We settled on Ingram Bay, but it took us two tries to set the anchor.  It turned out to be a good anchorage, though.  

Saturday (Nov. 2) was another big day.  We wanted to make Norfolk harbor by dark.  So we motor sailed (really pushing the boat) all day.  We traveled 57 miles at an average ground speed of 6 knots.  But we didn't make it before dark.  We arrived just outside the harbor around 17:30, and had to find our way into our chosen anchorage in Willoughby Bay in complete darkness.  We had a little trouble orienting ourselves at first, particularly when Ron's computer froze and stopped tracking our movement.  But suspecting we'd be arriving in the dark, Deb had picked out this bay for anchoring because it gave us tons of room with adequate depths.  So once we got pointed in the right direction, the rest was a cinch.  But it was coming on 19:00 by the time we started making supper.

We were very tired and lazy Sunday morning (Nov. 3).  So we decided the only thing we'd do would be a trip to town for fuel and a pump out.  We pulled up anchor at noon, and tried sailing.  But after an hour and a half in terribly light winds with little progress, we gave it up and motored to the Portsmouth Boating Center, arriving around 15:30.  We took the opportunity to blow up the dinghy, and Ron bought another fishing lure to replace the one he lost in Cape May.  We set off again at 17:00 to anchor at the mouth of Scott Creek opposite Tidewater Marina.

Monday morning we rowed over to the marina and bought some supplies.  We pulled up anchor just before 10 am, and set off down the ICW for Deep Creek Lock.  We've decided to take Route 2, the Dismal Swamp Canal route.  We arrived at the entrance to the lock at 11:45 along with a few other boats.  The next scheduled opening of the lock was 13:30, so we anchored and had lunch.  While we waited, Ron caught his first fish, a small Striper Bass.  He cleaned it right away, and we enjoyed it at supper with roasted potatoes and beets.  Striper Bass is delicious.  We were delayed in the lock due to mechanical failure, and lost 45 minutes.  So again we arrived at our destination in the dark.  The canal is very narrow and shallow, and we hit something submerged twice.  So we were nervous doing the last two miles in the dark.  But all ended well when we rafted off "Slow Run" at the North Carolina Visitor's Center at 17:30.  We were at least ten boats there, rafting off in pairs.

We set off early today (Nov. 5) at 06:45 in the company of four other boats.  By the time we arrived at South Mills Lock entrance, we were ten boats.  We arrived in Elizabeth City around 12:30.  We had a disastrous docking.  It was a docking arrangement new to us in that there are four posts with a tiny dock not more than 4 feet long.  You have to pass between the posts and secure the boat by wrapping your lines around these huge timbers.  But our boat is too short, so once we got our bow close enough to the tiny dock, we couldn't reach the posts to secure our stern lines.  And at the same time the wind and waves picked up and pushed us over.  We had help from our neighbors to right the situation, but in the process, one lady fell off the dock into the cold water.  We are very embarrassed by the whole fiasco, and will have to think on a strategy for the next time we encounter this type of docking arrangement.  

This town really welcomes "boaties".  We were treated to wine and cheese at a get together hosted by "the Rose Buddies".  It's Elizabeth City's tradition to welcome visiting boaters, and present each lady with a rose.  But they had no roses today, so we were given a cotton bud, that is a raw piece of the cotton plant with the fluffy cotton still attached to the plant.  They also insisted we each take a book from an assortment laid out on a table (novels and such).  So Deb took a horror/mystery novel.  People are so helpful and friendly here.  We were walking back from the grocery store in the rain when women stopped and offered us a ride back to our dock, which we really appreciated.  We've also run into a couple on Water Music, Geof & Katy, whom we met in Oswego back in September.  It was great seeing them again and hearing about their adventures.  We are planning to stay here a day or two to do laundry, groceries, showers, flag hunting, etc.

