Log of Capt Jim Ray,AP M/V Starboard Coast 2006

Capt Jim Ray,AP was a member of Coos Bay Squadron, developer
of round blue plastic coated crab pots, charter boat captian,
chartering out of Empire from their ofice, the "Fleetwod" the big
tug that sat near the corner of Newmark and Cape Arago Hiway.

Captain lim Ray

East Coast Great Loop Report

from Capt Jim Ray AP and Terry
Well, it's time to put the Starboand Coast “on the hard™ { for you landlabbers, thal means stored oul of
the water on land).
The first leg of our cireumniavigation of the Eastern ULS. is done. The start point was Ping Island on
the West Coast of Florida, We crossex] Florida through the Okeechobee to the Atlantic Coast, then
turmed north up the Intracoastal Waterway, We're on the Chickahominy River (off Chesapeake Bay)
now, having put almost 1100 miles belind ws since May 22
The Intracosstsl Waterway (ICW) is a pathway that allows boats o travel from Texas o the
Chesapeake Bay via protected “inside™ witters — no ocean traveling. 5o it winds {and winds and
winds ) through a series of rivers and manmade canals. and crosscs bays and inlets where vou con see
the ocean without having 1o goout m it
The boat 1s a gas-powered 32-ft Carver {wanna talk about gas pricesT) with plenty of room for a
couple of boatérs who are used 1o very linke living space, Lots of things bave guit working on this old
hoat, bui Capt. Jim apparently can fix anyvthing. He disappears head first into the engine compartment
for-a whilé, and we're on our way agiin. The worsl, however, was when the head (oilet) stopped ap!
He had to disassemble the whole system. flush out the salt-encrustations coated with you-Know-what.
and reassemble all. In W-depree temps and high homidiey. Yuk.
It's easy {und possibly unfair) to summanze each segment of the trip:
b Okeechobee! fat, dusty. serubby lindscape, dotted with occasionul “old florida™ style houses and
herds of caltle
& Floridas enst coast: chock-a-block fall of baats, most of which are traveling much too fast For
safery ard good sense, and closely spaced, huge. gaudy houses.
§ Georgia: endless salt marshes, very few boats and houses. lots of brds, and quite beautiful ina
stark kind of way.
& South Caroling: Large, graceful, “southern plantation™ style homes surrounded by moss-draped
trees, and long stretehes of beautiful and uninhabited river.
& Narth Caroling {south halfy: more civilization, but at a slower pace than in Flonda,
§ North Carolina {north half): Wow! Gorgeous rivers, Great Dismal Swamp, charming villages.
The most memorable experiences to date (in order of cceurmence ) have been:
& The instant monsoon on the Okeechobes, with mins so heavy we couldn’t sec the water in front of
s, and coming so guickly we couldn't get the hatches elosed before our bed below was drenched.
The whiole thing listed less than a half howr, bat it certainly was exciting for 2 while!
b Towing a stranded sailboater in St Lucie. This is memorable becaise we are semi-convinced he
was stealing the sailboat, Oh well, even thieves can probably ese 8 good samurnitan ooce i a while,
right?
§ Weekend American families. Picnicking. swimming, tent camping. and fishing along the banks of
the waterways. Old-time family entertainment with no evidence of boom boxes or video games.
Parents interacting with their kids. Heartwarming.
§ Wild horses grazing abong Georgia’s Cumberland Ishand shoreline.
§ Charleston, SC. Charming is the best word. Thev've maintamed and 'or renovated much of the
origmal city, Took & city tour by bus, then hired a pedicab for a trip to a suseum about Fr. Sumier,
Pedicab driver (pedaler?) was a nice young man from Port Orchard, WA!
& The Waccamaw River in South Caroling. Wide and deep (at beast 12-15 feet!). with wooded
shorefine and no sign of civilization for 20 or 30 miles. Lovely.
b Tropical Storm Alberto. Knew it was conting 50 holed up in & marina al Oriental, NC. Big winds, a
litthe rain. good show.
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_ East Coust Greal Loop report confinsed
& Urieniad, WO, Wow A small village of about 06 folks arel almcst 306060 bosts. Reaily? The bz deaf o own
& bz il shop-whiere you can onder o taie and sit o the big covered porch overiooking the mrbor while
pisipiing about wi did-what to whiom when and possibly wine Friendly m visiting boaters fike ue. Took s
right i, shored the goesip, osned e bicyeles. Hundly gets betier oo fhat, bt The bz problem thees b5
the Orsental Virms, a malsdy that results mn falks evtber dropping the anchor for good, or sositieg 3 kocal v
exlte office. T'rcuhﬁilﬂm@!ﬂmnmm'n_lE“muﬂmuihmmﬂtEﬂLmﬂrﬂl
wimalel be the place. Loveil ik
§ The hicyule, The bike was ton @il Terry's hegs oo dhoet. 5o when stopped the only thine Sol appensd
was hike amd rider toppling i.iih:w':l.ﬁm the pavement. After we stnpped mghmg and avsesed demges
(b0 Terry, mot thie bike), we developed & system wherehy Jin dismommeed bes hike, then stood ready to catch
Terrv's bike andd hold it steady white she dismountexl Wase™t o preety operation. boe sffectiee.
& Elizabeth City, NC, Tradition has it that 2 old men give roses o the women on visiting boats. Bees goeng
onlor 27 years, Well, times kave changed o frithe. Now the rises arm commaians. and the 2 men Fanoe: svplved
into an arganizaton called the Bose Buddies 17 there are 5 mr mese sisiting hoait, the Rose Buddies host o
wine nind cheese party on the dock. Toms put thut Fred, the man rippng along ihe breakbester i s ol can
aral hirling out camsatsons was one of the: onpinal 2 men! He's 55 oow, and he admits rehly o e enengy
thum the gl dis. Dharing the party, he sbood wp and made a shor speech i o horming vosce abount hors
weleome we all were
& Posquotank River and Great Dismal Swamp Canal. Milés of lovely cruising. with the shoncfine a mass of
vire-dmped cypriss trees and wilil roses, Bink twitering,
§ Dewep Creck Lock: Robord, the beck tender, playeid us g e on ose of B masy corch shefla. He then
asssred us that he is the foremos eapert on the Dramal Swamp, and procesded so prove 7 owith o weli-
practiced and mformanve specch on the history and trivie of ihe aea. Grear fan
4 Spetagular thundes - and Fighening storms: ey everings, Usoally without rein. st preas hocerdng solss
il higge bolesof Tight
& Wildligs, Dedphing everyday cavarming abeat the boar, herons, pelcons, cpren, commorans, anhaszys, wnd
hundreds of Cuprey nests, each: with babres bieing fod by mama for papa”). And HUGE biting flies!
4 The eerily mast-ershirouided calm waiters ol the anchoragess in the wes hours of the night (ssen aaly becsms
op aging body demamds a wip fo-the necessary romm cach mgbi)
A basr bt ceraindy mot least . THE STORM.
We were: M minutes from aafe horbor, crusang in light rin amd po wind, ssking the brdge mmder 1o open the
Biride. for us witen the sy opened wpeansd the workd dissppeared. Liserally. Blsding exin, thussder snd
Highneimg 5o ¢loze b rhe boan than our s were rimging, ind 45-kpot wimals. Insmmby. This st 3530 pm The
woest of it was over in o couple of hoies, but il coofinged to beas us ugr aniil $30. Fim monasged @ boep the
bagan fromm Blowamg inee thé Bridge or asdkorg, thaak Ced.
Husw dowess Farst Coact boating differ frons the: Sorthwest!
First che water oar bee (s SHALLOW and BROWN, =Derp” wesrer s savifing maee Ban 10 e And Esa
Coass boaters an called brown-waies sattors.
Secaind, one’s nbaolate depencmee on Cosst Caand provided neviparmenal mirkers. Most of e W
e n s aed-nasrow dedped chanels e wind Beewieen evir—chamghage shoal aneas.
Al thiid, air conditionmg. Love thit AC!
That's i We'll put the beat back o the woter text Apnl, znd besd on oo Righn sos. vwe're Dvene bome o
the Girear Morthwess! See va
Terry & Jim MY Starboard Coest
165 aol the desbanee that vou coute, St e fim v e

BOAT SMART  FROM THE START WEAR YOU'R LIFEJACKET
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Great Loop cruise, Part 2 Capt. Jim & Terry

As you know, last year we started our cruise of The Great Loop, a circumnavigation of the Eastern
US. Starting at Pine Island on Florida's west coast, we crossed Florida on the Okeechobee Waterway
to the Atlantic Ocean, then proceeded up the Intracoastal Waterway as far as the lower Chesapeake
Bay, where we put the boat in storage.

This year we retrieved the boat from Colonial Harbor Marina on the Chickahominy River, and headed
north on May 25.

Chesapeake Bay is huge. There was a steady stream of freighters and tug/barges m addition to
pleasure boats. Most tug boats on this coast push the barges rather than towing them like in the NW.
Two memorable stops on the Chesapeake include the Solomons, a sailing mecea where the masts in
the marinas are so thick you can't see through them, and Annapolis where we broke our diet with a
great dinner out.

Potomace River / Washington, DC. We cruised up the Potomac River 100 miles (each way) to
Washington, DC, passing famous places like Quantico, Mt. Vernon and other stately 18th and 19th
century homes. We anchored in downtown WDC, where we had a great view of the Washington
Monument and dinghy dock privileges at one of the marinas.

Each day we would catch a bus across the street from the marina, which took us to the Washington
Mall (center of all museums, monuments, etc.) in less than 10 minutes. Couldn't have been more
convenient! We spent three tourist days there (along with 1000's of school childrend€™spring field trip
time!). When planning this trip, there were two specific Smithsonian museums that we wanted to visit
. . . they were BOTH closed for renovation!!! But we visited several others, of course. The highlight
was the International Spy Museum, very interesting. Some miscellaneous observations:

WDC is a city of beautiful gardens. whether park-large or pot-small . . . always meticulously planted
z&nd maintained, and, of course, at their best now in the Spring.

A~ No skyscrapersa€™all buildings are less than 12 stories high. Seemed strange for a large city.

,ér More buses (mostly tour buses) per square mile than we have ever seen before.

A+ A tour bus driver being handcuffed by the cops just before his tired passengers returned to the bus
after a long, hot day.

Washington DC and Annapolis were great, spent two days with daughter Tracy, Phill and
sranddanghter Julia in northern Chesapeake. Got escorted out of Atlantic City by State
Police for anchoring in front of Trumps Marina, [ won't spend any money in his place.
MNew Jersey waterways . . . AWFUL!!Narrow, shallow, and crowded . . . very unpleasant
stretch ol water all the way from Delaware to New York. 1 we weren't inching our way
along i 3 feet of water (we draw 2-1/2 fi!), we were dodmng kamikaze boaters.

The housing density 1s way bevond anything we have in the Northwest, most of the
shorelines were lined with wall-to-wall (hterally, no yards) houses and condos. We
transited one streich of 1t on a hot, sunny Fathers Day Sunday. Yikes! H000's of boats, afl
at high speed with big wakes, poing n all directions. Add hundreds of sailboats mio the
mix with their God-given right to tack into the path of any powerboat, STRESS!

New York City. Cruising into New York Harbor was a kick. The Manhattan skyline, the
Statue of Liberty, lots of freighters and a few mega-yachts flying flags from around the
world. Saw the Staten Island Ferry shutthing back and forth . . . brought to mind the old
movics and books where that ferry 15 where spies meet and strangers fall in love, Meat!
The first might we anchored right behind the Statue of Liberty. It was a rough anchorage,
but it seemed like we should do it one night. We then moved into a marina ($4/1t for
moorage! ) while we played tounst for a couple of days. Did an all-day tour of New York
City | can't believe that people actually choose to live there!

Funny note: Our tour guide, in all seniousness, pointed out a shoe store where they actually
measure your feet before sellmg yvou shoes! | ouess we Northwesterners are a hitle old
fashioned . . . we still expect our feet to be measured!

The two Ladys.

We anchored behind Liberty the first night in NY. Park Police are not mice. (Another sea
story).

Mew York City was fun for a day or two, did Ellis Island and that was very interestng. We
visited Elhs Island, they've tumed the immigration processing buildings into a marvelous
museum. Loved it. Spent a hittle ime on their computer and found the shipping records of
when Natale Dalla Santa, S and his sisters came from Haly 1o 1920, Spent an evening



watching an NYC Shakespearean company doing As You Like It on the patio of a i
shoreside restaurant near our manna. Free . . . part of a summer art-in-the-park program.
Great fun.

Erie Canal.

We are now at Mile 151 of the Ene Canal, which began at Waterford, NY 7 days ago. The
first 90 miles were on the Mohawk River, the orginal canal having been abandoned once
mules were no longer required to move the barges along. We could see bits of the old
canal once in a while as we cnused west. The Mohawk River gently winds through hlly
deciduous forests, interrupted occasionally by small villages, a handful of houses. or a
farm.

Much of the way, Interstate 90 runs along the south bank and a major rail line runs along
the north bank, so noise can be a factor. But, always, there is a wide buffer of trees that
visually separates the boater from them, plus endless forests bevond them. Very beantiful.
We transited 22 locks in 151 miles, which moved us ever higher into the hills . . | a total
elevation chimb of about 420 feet.

We had the canal to ourselves almost every day, perhaps seeing only 2 or 3 eastbound
boats, and none going west hike we were. Lockmaster said everybody goes west now, and
retiurms east in August,

Most of the towns are extremely small and cconomically dying, but almost all of them has
free docks for transient boaters, some with free electricity and water. And very friendly
people.

We're sitting in a marina in Brewerton, NY, right now, waiting for the generator to be
fixed. 10 miles after we leave here we will leave the Erie Canal, and head north on the
Oswego Canal which will take us to Lake Ontano and then on into Canadian waters.
Top to date has been pleasant and interesting and scenie (well, except for New Jersey!).
We've done more anchoring than tymg up at mannas. Some anchorages have been
beautifully rural and quiet. and some on the edge of a high-traffic channel where it was
bunipy from boat wakes. Once on the Ene Canal, we were usually able to tie up at free
docks provided by the small villages.

The weather has been mostly good, and when thunderstorms and wind hit us we had
enough warning to get hunkered down. Most of June was very hot and muggy.

There have been lots of peturesque lighthouses, some quite old.

Wildlife: Lots of birds, of course — swans, egrets, geese, ducks, gulls, ete., ete. But the
only non-bird wildlife spotted were some deer at several poinis along the Hudson River,
Terry and Him
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( Captain Jim passed away before they could complete the Loop.
Starboard Coast was in Lake Michigan. )



