Report Dated Thursday, Dec. 12 (Position N31 40 252; W81 09 634; Walburg Creek, Georgia)

We stayed at our anchorage on Wappoo Creek Wednesday (Dec. 4) because they were forcasting heavy rain and winds.  As it turned out, it was breezy with only a few sprinkles here and there.  So we rowed to the boat ramp (about a quarter-mile away) and  did errands with Ivon (Drifter).  What a hell of a time we had rowing back to our boat though.  The current during the morning's row had been in our favor.  But we had a very strong opposing current and breeze for our row back.  Ron was applying so much force that the oars kept popping out of the oarlocks.  So we both had to paddle canoe style.  It took us an hour to make it back to our boat.

The heavy rains came during that night and into the next morning.  When we left Thursday morning (Dec. 5) it was 42 deg F, but the wind chill factor brought it down to 25.  But thankfully the rain let up around noon.  But, all in all, not a very pleasant day for traveling.  We anchored that night in South Edisto River, having done 33 S.Miles.

Friday (Dec. 6) was a light day of traveling.  We motored and motor-sailed 32 S.Miles in the sun, arriving at the fuel dock at the Beaufort city marina just after 2 p.m.  After fueling and taking on water, we moved to the courtesy dock.  You can stay there all day free of charge, but overnight stays are prohibited.  For $1/person, we had wonderful hot showers at the marina's facilities.  Later met up with Thery and Brian on Alaina I.

That night the five of us attended Beaufort's annual "Night on the Town".  All the shops on the main stayed open until around 8 p.m., with many of them serving snacks, wine and pop.  They also closed the main street to traffic.  There were food vendors and two stages where local talent performed.  We visited the historic Vernier house, and had nice chats with the shopkeepers.  

We decided to stay the weekend and wait for Salty Paws to rejoin us.  So Saturday (Dec. 7) Deb went with Ivon to the Piggly Wiggly for groceries, and Ron went to the library to work on his Website.  Unfortunately, this library does not allow uploads from their computers so Ron ended up e-mailing all the pictures back home.

Sunday was a day of maintenance.  Ron did an oil change and restuffed the stern tube.  You may recall we'd been removing about a gallon of water each day since NY, and it had been getting worse.  Ron had to use a lot of elbow grease to remove the worn-out packing, but the rest of the job went very well.  We'll have to make some adjustments along the way as it breaks in, but it's great not having to continue our routine daily bilging.  

Ron still had work to do on the Website, so we gladly stayed another day in Beaufort (Monday Dec. 9).  It is a great, boater friendly town.  Everything you need is walking distance.  Salty Paws arrived around midday, and we had another potluck supper aboard Serendipity.  We've never had three visitors for dinner before.  But it wasn't too bad, really; very cozy.

Tuesday (Dec. 10) was another crappy day for traveling.  It was cold and rainy.  So we hadn't planned a heavy day.  We left at 10:45 and arrived 26 S.M. later on Bull Creek at 16:00.

Wednesday (Dec. 11) we left the ICW and went out along the coast.  It turned out to be rougher than expected.  We had 10 to 25 knot winds and choppy seas.  We had to heave-to twice: once to put a reef in the main, and a second time to change the foresail to the Lapper.  But Ron's sail-changes have significantly improved, so even in the rough seas, it was accomplished without a hitch.  We did pure sailing and motor-sailing, which was fun for Ron.  But it was a very uncomfortable ride; so even with Gravol, Deb was not feeling too well.  We had to drop the sails and do the last five miles entering St. Catherine Sound dead into the wind and waves.  Deb was feeling better, so she took the helm.  We probably were only doing about 4 knots, so it seemed to take forever to reach our anchorage on Walburg Creek, Georgia.  It had been a rough nine-hour day, but we did 45 nautical miles, and although cloudy, we were spared the rain.

Today (Thursday Dec. 12) we're back in the ICW because the winds are too light and variable, and the distance savings isn't worth venturing outside.  We don't know how far we'll get today, but we're anxious to put miles behind us and get to warmer temperatures as soon as possible.

