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Report dated Tuesday, November 26 (Position N33 48 07; W78 44 75; Barefoot Landing, SC)

A few days' turned into a two-weeks' stay in Beaufort, NC.  We removed the "push-pull" cable from the helm assembly to try to fix it, but the cable inside snapped.  Consequently, it was a right off.  So we used the courtesy car from the NC Maritime Museum to run into the West Marine store in Morehead City.  They didn't have the cable we needed, but they let us use their phone to call the manufacturer we'd called a month earlier.  We were pleasantly surprised to learn that the long awaited cable we needed had just arrived a day or two before.  So we decided to stay in the area of Beaufort and wait for the new "push-pull" cable assembly, even thought it could take up to two weeks.  You may recall that the cable seized up and broke loose in the pedestal as we left New York City, and we'd been on the tiller ever since.  So Deb couldn't sit on the helm seat, which meant she couldn't see where we were going unless she stood on tiptoes.  Also, in heavy conditions, she just didn't have the strength to handle it for much more than the time it takes Ron to put up the sails or go to the head.  So Ron had to do virtually all the "driving".  So we missed our helm steering, and Beaufort was a very pleasant place to wait.

Time passed very quickly, as we did a lot of shopping and odd jobs on the boat.  Ron found a big Canadian flag that we now hang off an antenna on our stern, as well as a courtesy Cuban flag.  We bought another oil lamp for when we stop at an anchorage for more than a day. (Electric lights drain the battery, and we hate running the engine just to charge batteries.)  We also bought an anchor light to hoist up the forestay that draws only 1 amp hour per night and turns itself on and off with a built-in light sensor.  (This turned out to be a timely purchase because two days ago the anchor light atop our mast burnt out.)  We found the casting net Ron had been wanting since he learned how to throw one from George in Mexico.  We walked around town looking at the historical houses, and spent some time in the library.  We also took a walk on Marsh Island, which is part of the Rachel Carson Estuarine Sanctuary.  We saw foxes, rabbits, wild ponies, and various shore birds.  Deb tried to get close enough to some ponies grazing on the marsh grasses by the water to get a good picture.  But the stallion was very alert; and when he began to advance in a bold manner, Deb got the message and retreated to her cover in the bush.

As it turned out, the cable arrived in one week.  It went in easily in just a couple of hours, and was exactly the same as the original.  WOW, what a difference.  The wheel now turns so easily and smoothly (just like the wheel on the TV game show "The Price is Right").  You can just spin it from one side to the other.  So we can practically steer with just a finger.  (We now realize our steering had not been right since the day we bought the boat and had been getting progressively worse.)  This sure will ease the workload for Deb in rough seas, and she'll have to come up with another excuse for not taking her turn at the helm when it's cold or rainy.

All in all we enjoyed our stay.  Our anchorage was a short row in the dinghy to the main street.  We could take showers for $2 and fill up our water tank at the Beaufort Docks.  And the use of the courtesy car was a blessing.  The only down side was that there was no place nearby to purchase groceries, so you have use a car.

We left Beaufort Saturday, Nov. 23, a beautiful clear day.  We had our first dolphin sighting while motoring through Bogue Sound.  We had some unpleasantness in the narrow channel of the US Forces Camp LeJeune.  There was a motor cruiser (Hooker from Chesapeake Beach, MD) who passed by us twice, very close, without reducing their wake.  They did this to at least two other sailboats also.  One sailboat complained to them on the radio.  On their second pass Ron gestured to the captain to slow down, which he ignored.  Then he yelled at his crewmember to slow down, and he simply turned his head away.  Normally we take this type of behavior in stride, but it was such a narrow, shallow channel, with shoaling to the sides, so there was no room to maneuver.  And their wake would toss each sailboat violently.  So Deb made a formal complaint about their dangerous driving to the Swansborough Coast Guard.  Generally, we find the cruisers in these waters very courteous, and they slow down to pass sailboats, sometimes even hailing beforehand.

We anchored that night in Mile Hammock Bay, a turning basin in Camp LeJeune.  We shared this spot with only one other boat.  Ron tried out his casting net and caught ten good-sized shrimp (and 2 small unknown fish which he through back).  Ron had the nasty job of preparing them for cooking, which totally grossed Deb out.  She may have to return to her strict vegetarianism if things get any more gross.  She broiled them unshelled in the BBQ for an entree.  Well they were the best shrimp we've ever tasted.  Nothing like the ones you buy at the fish market.  They were as sweet as lobster meat.

Sunday (Nov. 24) was another beautiful sunny day, and was uneventful.  We anchored at Wrightsville Beach.

Once again Monday (Nov. 25) was sunny and much warmer (a high of 70).  We stopped for five minutes to watch a school (or a pod?) of dolphins.  One broached right beside the boat, and Deb could practically feel the spray through his blowhole.  We anchored for the night in Shallotte River inlet, near Mile Marker 330.  Ron used his net again, and caught two fish for supper.  We don't know for sure, but we think they were mullets.  Not bad eating, but probably not suited for the BBQ as they were a little tough.

We don't know if Ron is just unlucky or has bad eyesight, but each morning he has hit shoaling when he strays to one side or the other of the channel.  But this morning it happened when he was clearly in the middle of the channel.  But he's always able to reverse full throttle and get us off.  So we think it best if Deb does the piloting in the mornings (which lately have been periods of low tide).  Either she's luckier, or her woman's intuition gives her a feeling where the safe part of the channel is.  No matter how many times it happens and we get free, it still is heart stopping.  So we wouldn't recommend much of the ICW we've traveled so far for vessels with a draft of more than 5 feet (ours is only 3 feet ten inches) unless equipped with reliable forward-looking depth sounders.

We left this morning (Nov. 26) at 06:50, and really booted it to the first of three bridges for its hourly opening at 08:00.  One of the prettiest segments of the past few days was this morning in a winding river surrounded by conifers and deciduous trees in fall colors.  (Supposedly we've crossed a "salt water-fresh water" dividing line today, but we haven't yet tasted the water for saltiness).  We were going to do around 40 miles today; but when we stopped at the free dock at Barefoot Landing to drop off some garbage, we decided to stay until Thursday morning.  We're right behind a huge outdoor mall with garden paths and chairs, ponds, all kinds of shops and restaurants.  It has a bus service to another mall with a movie theater and a Wal-Mart.  Deb hasn't missed TV at all, but has missed watching videos and going to the movies (she is quite the movie buff).  Then her dad was telling her how great it was to be going to the movies with his newly acquired seniors' discount privileges.  So she just can't wait any longer to go to the movies, no matter what's playing.  So tomorrow we'll visit the Wal-Mart and the other mall. Deb needs new running shoes and perhaps some chinos to replace the oil-stained baggy ones she's getting embarrassed to be seen in. Then we'll take in a movie.  We'll then set off for Georgetown, SC, Thursday morning (US Thanksgiving).

For anyone with marine SSB or HAM, we've been checking in regularly to two nets as follows:

07:45 to 08:00 EST: listen on 14.122.50 MHz for U.S. check-in frequency, usually 14.160.

08:30 to 09:00 EST: Frequency 8.152 MHz USB.

To contact us on 14.122.50, use our call sign ve0aw; to contact us on 8.152 USB, use our boat name "SV Serendipity".

