Report Dated Wednesday, June 25 (Position N34 42 73, W76 39 44; Beaufort, North Carolina)

Since our last report we've been traveling in the ICW and on the outside.  With the exception of two days, it's been terribly hot.  Each day it reaches the low- to mid-nineties with very light winds and often very high humidity.  Up until this past weekend, the saving grace was that most days we got late afternoon thunderstorms that cooled things off for the evenings.

Monday morning, June 9, we had an easy 20-mile sail to Titusville.  Deb's kind of day.  Flat water and gentle breeze, no healing.  A real pleasure.  We arrived just after lunch.  That night we went back to that cinema (see December 30 report) for pizza and the comedy "Down with Love".  Funny movie.

The next day Ron checked the alignment of the prop shaft and went underwater to check the cutlass bearing as the first steps in trying to diagnose our intermittent engine problem.  Nothing amiss there.  Our problem is that in low and high rpm's from time to time we lose power and the engine rumbles a bit.  We throttle down and then bring it back up to 2500 rpm's and the problem disappears for hours at a time.  Very puzzling.  Ron thinks it's a fuel control problem.  Ron also scraped all the barnacles and algae off the hull at the water line.  It took him well over an hour.

That afternoon we saw the Mars Probe Launch in the distance.  Ron took two pictures of it.  We only got to see it for a few seconds because there were clouds.  Really neat.  It brought back memories of the Columbia Launch we saw during the winter, only to hear later on that it blew up on entry.  Hopefully this one will make it to Mars without incident.

We left Titusville Wednesday morning, June 11, at 06:38, figuring we wouldn't have good enough winds for the outside and would be staying in the ICW.  But we took a wrong turn off the ICW and ended up at the Ponce de Leon Inlet.  The seas on the outside looked really calm, and a nice breeze of about 6 to 10 knots had developed, so we decided to pull an all-nighter and make up for lost time in Stuart.

We got out there around 13:00, and the sailing was great.  We weren't going fast (avg. 4 knots) but the temperature was much cooler, less than one-foot waves, really pleasant.  We hoped to get as far as the St. John's Inlet.  But after sunset we lost the winds and had to motor-sail.  About ten miles north of the St. Augustine Inlet, the wind direction changed, making it hard to sail, bringing us closer to shore.  Then we lost the wind, but the swells got bigger (must have been due to a disturbance south of us).  So we could no longer motor-sail, because there was nothing to fill the sails.  Then we realized that we might not have enough fuel for motor-sailing much further.  We can't trust our fuel gauge these days; it sticks.  Furthermore, we saw lightning and heard distant thunder.  So we back-tracked to the St. Augustine Inlet.  But we didn't dare attempt going through an unfamiliar inlet in the dark with a possible thunderstorm on the way; so, at 04:15 Thursday morning, we anchored about a half mile from shore and waited for sunrise.  We both fell asleep despite the severe rocking and rolling of the boat in the leftover swells. Thankfully, no storm materialized.

We set off again at 06:55 and arrived at 08:50 at our anchorage in St. Augustine (same place we stopped at just before Xmas).  It wasn't far to go, but we had to sail it all in very light winds, not wanting to take a chance and run the gas tank dry (a potentially disastrous event for a diesel engine).  So our overnight trip brought us about 100 s.miles closer to home.

Just before lunch we went over to the dock at the Municipal Marina and filled the gas tank and jerry can with diesel, filled the water tank, and got a much-need free pump-out.  We really appreciated the hot showers and an early bedtime that night.

Because of the light winds and possibility of scattered thunderstorms, we decided to stay in the ICW for the next two days.  We left St. Augustine Friday, June 13, at 07:25.  At that hour it was already 77 degrees and proved to be another hot day of motoring.  We did 76 s.miles and anchored for the night at 19:20 in Delaroche Creek, Georgia.  We awoke around 02:00 to find we had completely run out of water under our boat.  The keel was completely buried in the muck up to the hull, and Ron was able to walk around the boat on the mud.  Too bad it was too dark, as we could have used the opportunity to check the hull and the through-hulls.  However, Ron did clean the knot meter impeller which was sticking time to time.  Thankfully we were barely healed over.  As a precaution, Ron removed the rudder and placed it in the dinghy to avoid over-stressing the pinions.  We arose from the muck unscathed when the tide came in around 06:00.  Our charts showed we should have had 12 feet of water at mean low water, and we didn't have a problem when we anchored there in December.  We just had the misfortune of anchoring over an uncharted bit of shoaling, and we must have had a lower than average low tide.

Our 49-mile trip on the ICW to South River Saturday, June 14, was tedious.  We battled all day against the current in light winds, motor-sailing with much tacking.

Sunday we decided to pull another all-nighter, our longest to date.  We left South River at 08:10 and anchored in Awendah Creek, South Carolina, Monday afternoon at 13:43, total trip 155 n.miles in 29.5 hours.  We exited the ICW at Doboy Sound in light Southeast winds.  But we had swells and waves from different directions, which made it difficult to sail without the motor.  Late in the afternoon we were able to shut down the motor and sail until about 03:00, at which time the winds died off and we motor-sailed for another two hours.  We finally had to bring down the sails and motor the rest of the way because the large swells were bouncing us around and the sails kept flapping.  We entered the ICW at Charleston, arriving at the B. Sawyer Swing Bridge just in time for its 09:00 opening.  The daylight had given us both a second wind, so we decided to motor our way to one of Ron's favorite anchorages on the ICW at Awendah Creek.  Ron's catch this time included shrimp, fish, squid and a 1 1/2' shark, which he was able to safely release.

Tuesday, June 17, was another day of motoring in the ICW, a short seven-hour day to Georgetown.  Right after anchoring, Sharon of My Detour, whom we met in Georgetown, Exumas, dinghied over for a chat, and we agreed to meet her the next night and go out for drinks and dinner.  Sharon is a single-hander, and Deb really enjoyed hearing about her adventures and misadventures.

It rained all day Wednesday, which didn't matter because Ron dedicated the whole day to maintenance and Deb caught up on unanswered EMail.  Ron changed the engine oil and oil filter; replaced the impeller on the water pump, which was about to break; and cleaned the air intake and removed, checked and replaced the fuel injector and fuel feed lines to confirm that all were working normally and to eliminate these as cause for our intermittent engine problem.  The next two days were spent doing laundry, groceries and working on Ron's web site at the library.

We left Georgetown for Barefoot Landing at 08:50 Saturday, June 21, for another long day of motoring up the ICW against a strong current.  We arrived at 19:05, having only traveled 51 s.miles.  After supper we visited with Gord and Nancy and their kids Duncan and Alex from Ontario aboard their Tek 35 catamaran "Tiare".  We last saw them in the Jumentos on our way to Cuba.  It was great having a chance to "catch up" on things with them.

We headed out up the ICW Sunday morning at 09:30.  We had a strong current in our favor and were making good time, but after lunch the traffic of weekend motor-cruisers and speed boats became horrific for us.  We were being passed on both sides every couple of minutes by inconsiderate boaters causing big wakes, even in the "NO WAKE" zones.  It was becoming dangerous, so we exited the ICW through Shalotte Inlet and motor-sailed to the Cape Fear River Entrance.  We anchored at Carolina Beach, North Carolina, after a long eleven-hour day, accomplishing 65 s.miles.

Monday, June 23, proved to be a day of light winds and calm seas, and we motor-sailed and motored on the outside some 78 n.miles to Beaufort, North Carolina.  We left at 07:50 and didn't anchor in Taylor Creek until 21:40.  It was a little stressful coming through the channels in the dark.  But they were well marked, and we had our powerful spotlight to help us find the markers, though we don't plan to repeat the experience.

Tuesday we took it easy.  Did some groceries using the courtesy car loaned by the Maritime Museum, went for old-fashioned malts at the "Soda Fountain", and had showers.  Wednesday morning Ron worked again on the engine, tightening the stern tube and doing more trouble shooting.  Still haven't found anything yet.  He's going to telephone a Yanmar dealer and ask for their advice.  It's going to be another very hot day, so we'll probably go "hide out" at the library for the afternoon.

