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Introduction

After last year’s circumnavigation of the Delmarva Peninsula, a less arduous itinerary closer to home was in order. The following route, almost directly east of our home waters in and around the Annapolis area, proved to be some of the best continuous sailing we’ve done since the Little Choptank Cruise several years back. The weather couldn’t have been better, as we enjoyed a gentle week sailing on the bay, with negligible use of fuel overall. The core group was back, joined by an occasional visitor to the raft ups as we went along…and somehow, from the start, we couldn’t stay off the bottom again this year. Here’s how it went..


Core Group

- Marc “Look how clear the bottom is” Cruder with First Mates Noelle “I can row myself now” Cruder and Matthew “I’m getting too big for my dinghy” Cruder sailing SYLPH:  Wittholz/Hermann 17 

- Bill “What are we doing here” Hoover sailing GULL:  Mystic 20.
- John “Hard aground” Brown with first Mates Liz “Take me to the beach” Brown and Danny “Crash” Brown sailing MUFASA: AC 24.
- Don “I found Shipping Creek; Where are you guys?” Dunn with First Mate Grandson Robbie “Let me show you my fighting stance” Dunn sailing GRANMARY:  AC 21

Boats That Joined Us Along the Way 

- Bruce: “Well, I’m here” Smith sailing WOOD DUCK:  Presto-type Sharpie Schooner.
- Jack “So how good are those buckwheat pancakes anyway” Smith sailing WINTER’S DREAM:  Marshall 18.
- Steve and Merri “We downloaded your itinerary off the internet and found you” King sailing ALLELUIA:  Bruce Kirby 26 – Sharpie Ketch.
Sunday, 6/17:  Day One - Destination:  Shipping Creek, MD

Weather:  Sunny and pleasant; wind Northwest @ 15 to 20 kts
I was prepared ahead of time this year. Don’t know if it was because anything would take less preparation than last year’s circumnavigation, or that everything on the boat that needed to be fixed or modified, got done last year and I was down to a more routine maintenance and preparation schedule. In any case, I even had time to take Debbie out the night before, for dancing and few Margaritas at the community Mexican Fiesta. Got up early the next morning, packing and preparing with Noelle, then headed down to the boat. Similar to last year, but for different reasons, Matthew would join the cruise later.

Upon arrival, Noelle immediately set up the cabin. The tide was unusually low, helped by wind direction and strength, with most small sailboats on the bottom. We were just floating. Provisioning got us closer to the bottom, but never on it. Sizing up the wind conditions, I put a double reef in. We were underway on the outboard at about 1145, with dinghy in tow. Set sail in Selby Bay and started outbound for the South River.
Picked up the full force of the Northwesterly rounding the green #5 onto the South River. Cleared the #4 entrance buoy and established us on a dead run heading for the open bay. Boiled across the bay, only heaving to once for a sloop whose skipper wasn’t looking and could barely keep a genoa trimmed as he clumsily worked his way to windward. Found us abeam Blood Point Light at the southern tip of Kent Island at about 1315.
At 1330, we were abeam the green #1 bell buoy on a course splitting Kent Island with the navigation marks. Then we altered course left to clear Long Point, continuing nicely to windward on the double reef. Making our way effectively to windward was only possible because there were no seas in the lee of Kent Island and the hand-held was still showing gusts to 20 knots! Noelle had been in the cabin for most of the crossing, but took station on the cabin top forward once in the lee of Kent Island. Sighted MUFASA astern.
By 1500 we were off the old ferry pier at Romancoke, where we began tacking northerly at 45 and 60 degrees PMC and westerly at 300 and 320 degrees PMC. Within half an hour the wind began to ease and I shook out one reef. Sighted GULL farther astern, but coming up like a freight train. At 1600, I rounded the Green #1 just north of the Philpot Islands, but started grounding, so came well north until I found the shoals on the other side of the channel. Sailed all the way in, but found it very shallow. Saw a few deadrise boats, so thought I could find a good gunkhole, but kept running aground or nearly so, all the while under sail. 
It was about 1630 when I sailed out to find MUFASA (who had followed me), hard aground. Tried to help him kedge off, but he was stuck hard with a falling tide. Dinner was scheduled to be aboard MUFASA at Liz’s kind invitation. With GULL and SYLPH moored at the perimeter of the shoals, we feasted aboard MUFASA after Noelle and I had a quick swim and got into our party clothes. We all left as the tide started to turn at about 2000. MUFASA was floating by 2200.
Cruise Notes:
1. Good weather, no bugs, but forget the south prong of Shipping Creek

2. Great food aboard MUFASA. Liz treated everyone to shrimp appetizers, crab cakes, rice with scallops, salad with roasted peppers and apple pie for desert.
Best Sea Story: Hailed a local while in the south prong of Shipping Creek and asked: “Where’s the water in here?” He replied: “There ain’t none!” That was good enough for me…we had to get out of there.
Kid’s Log (Noelle): “I got to put the centerboard down all by myself for the first time ever…it was fun.”
Monday, 6/18:  Day Two - Destination:  Quarter Creek – Wye River West
Weather:  Warm and sunny; wind northwest @ 10-12 knots
It was perfect weather for sleeping out on the hook…no bugs. Noelle and I eventually got up and had breakfast in the cockpit. John Brown came by on his morning row, so we discussed the day’s plans. After awhile, Noelle and I rowed over to GULL to pass on and confirm the same itinerary. Just about that time, we sighted TIR-NAN-OG coming across the flats where John had been aground the night before. We quickly sounded 5 short (the danger signal). He was smaller than MUFASA, drew less water and kept coming despite our warning. Don was luckier than John had been, as he idled right up to us. We reintroduced ourselves to Don’s grandson Robbie and discussed the events of the previous night. Don was the only one to truly follow directions, as he actually made it to Shipping Creek proper. We signed off, saying we’d see each other at the Wye West.
It was a gentle and relaxing sail to Bennett Point, with all boats in sight astern. At 1130, we rounded Bennett Point and headed north into the Wye River. Again, favorable winds and occasional “lifts” allowed us to easily continue up the river under sail. By 1145, we were well inside Bennett Point and taking in the large white swan population (see Sea Story). At 1200, conducted a radio check but didn’t get anyone to answer up, although we were all in sight of each other. Noelle made lunch and we ate in the cockpit as we continued to sail steadily up the Wye West, guided by the daymarks. Began tacking just south of Wye Narrows, with the wind staying steady.
At 1330, we sailed into Quarter Creek and doused sail as the tall trees began to take our wind. Powered past all the big houses and new construction, finally dropping the hook for a swim call. Noelle had a quick dip while I put up the sunshade. It wasn’t long before the water got murky and the jellyfish seemed to show up, so we decided to move along. Powered out of the creek at about 1500 and met the two Atlantic City Cats coming in. We all decided to head back out for cleaner water. We thought we saw GULL go into Wye Narrows, so we headed there, settling into Covington Cove, just before the fixed bridge. Did not find GULL, so started Happy Hour instead. Made a radio call for GULL at 1700 without success, but then left our radios on and heard from him at 1830. When we told him where we were, he asks: “What are you doing there?”He tells us he is on Quarter “Cove” not “Creek”…we agree to meet tomorrow on the Wye East. 
Cruise Notes:
1. On the way to Bennett Point, we clearly sighted Long Marsh Island to starboard, looking like a World War I battleship from a distance as described in the cruising guides. Bodkin Island on the east side of Turkey Point was under water.
2. Sighted a brown pelican off Rich Neck, numerous stingrays, and in Covington cove…lots of turtles.
3. Quarter Creek getting too developed with houses to be the secluded anchorage it must have once been as described in the cruising guides.
Best Sea Story:  Practiced emergency “man overboard” maneuvers under sail off Bennett Point to retrieve a large swan feather for Noelle. The place was loaded with white swans.
Tuesday 6/19:  Day Three - Destination:  Wye River East (North of Wye Landing)
Weather:  Sunny and warm; winds from the South/Southeast @ 5-7 knots
Another good night on the hook. We anchored separately and although we had an expectation of a buggy night, it didn’t materialize…particularly behind the “Debbie Bug Screen.” Noelle was up early, as I had arranged for her to be aboard MUFASA for the day. We had breakfast and then persuaded Noelle to try rowing again under the no wind conditions of early morning. In a short time, she was anxious to row over to MUFASA on her own and then follow Danny Brown to their exploration spot of the previous night. By the end of the little session, Noelle had the hang of rowing. Took a few pictures of her success, before Danny Brown picked her up for the day aboard MUFASA.
At 1000 I sailed off the hook and out of Covington Cove, outbound on Wye Narrows. The steady wind moved the boat nicely and I was able to tack almost all the way down the Narrows. The wind took a sabbatical between 1200 and 1300 in the vicinity of the #3 day mark just above the entrance to Wye East. As the wind returned, I cleared the #1 day mark and entered Wye East under sail just after 1300. By 1500, I was abeam Wye Landing, working my way up to a good anchorage spot. Passed MUFASA as he headed back to the landing for some supplies. Sighted the girls (Liz and Noelle) laid out on the cabin top sunning themselves in the luxury of the largest catboat in the fleet. Found the right spot to anchor, then finally started the engine just to set the hook. 
Note: Due to the magic of cell phones…which are now everywhere:
- Bruce Smith called in and said he was enroute in his Sharpie Schooner.
- Also sighted the Skipjack H.M. KRENTZ, with pushboat down, throwing a big wake. Skipper Ed Farley was making time and also on a cell phone
By about 1715, we were rafted up and increased in number by two boats. Took the customary pictures, retrieved Noelle from MUFASA and received a call from Debbie that she was enroute with Matthew for our scheduled crew change out. Excused myself temporarily from the raft up and powered back to Wye Landing to find Debbie and Matthew on the dock. Changed out kids, while receiving some provisions and ice. By 1900 we were rafted back up outboard of MUFASA. Made a cold dinner for myself while chatting with Bruce Smith and John Brown. Matthew and Danny had already reacquainted themselves, gotten in their dinghies rigged and were sailing around. Eventually called them in and camped out on deck for the night…no bugs.
Cruise Notes:
1. Another great sailing day topped off by additional participants and a successful “kid change-out.”
2. Cow nose stingrays everywhere!
3. The “submerged loadline” award goes to GULL, who at one time had a grand total of 7 people in the cockpit during Happy Hour. (If you have followed GULL and know Mystic 20’s…the cockpit drain valves sea valves were closed and all feet were dry!)

Best Sea Story:  Called Captain Farley to inform that piloting a Skipjack while using a cell phone was against Maryland State law, especially in the vicinity of catboats trying to  anchor. Captain Farley appreciated the heads up and verified sighting both Bruce Smith in the schooner WOOD DUCK and Jack Smith in Marshall 18 WINTER’S DREAM.
Kids’ Log (Noelle): “Danny Brown and I went to the beach and we found some little horseshoe crab eggs and long necked clams…Danny towed me back”
Wednesday, 6/20:   Day Four - Destination:  Leeds Creek – Miles River

Weather:  Hot and sunny; Winds South @ 10-12 kts, building to 15-20 kts on the Bay
No bugs in the cockpit, which resulted in another good night’s sleep. Awoke to the sound of Bruce Smith talking on a cell phone, then inviting himself for coffee. Matthew then pulled out all the stops with a corned beef hash, eggs and cheese breakfast, while Jack Smith passed by on his way to GULL to sample Bill’s famous buckwheat pancakes. Sighted TIR-NAN-OG underway and outbound.

Finished breakfasted, then popped over to GULL to discuss the day’s plans. MUFASA was already gone at first light, enroute to St. Michael’s, with the understanding that we’d see him again at Hunting Creek the following night. Jack Smith was also going to St. Michael’s, but then back to the Wye River to haul out. Bruce Smith may go home today, but he says that every day. Everyone else was going to Leed’s Creek. 

Sailed off the hook at 0930 and started outbound via Wye Narrows to the Miles River. Winds were about 10 knots, but gusty and unpredictable within the wooded confines of the Wye River. Approached Bennett Point at about 1200, conferring with a small sloop that had just come in off the Miles. He advised that seas were substantially rougher south of the point, so I threw in a single reef and then headed back out of the Wye. Cleared Bennett Point within 30 minutes and was indeed glad the reef was in. The hand held showed 18-20 knots, with a good chop developing. This made me fall off the wind for more power to successfully deal with the seaway. By 1430 we were at the entrance to Leeds Creek, after several long tacks and a nice “close aboard” with the Pungy Schooner LADY MARYLAND. Investigated Leeds Creek with TIR-NAN-OG. GULL sighted not far behind. Picked a cove to starboard, ¾ the way to the fixed bridge and rafted up.
Immediately had swim call. Then Matthew rigged FLIPPER II and went sailing while I caught up on logs and planning for the next day. Shortly after Matthew was back alongside, decided on and had a great dinner thanks to some rice mix by Taco Bell and fresh cubed chicken that Debbie had brought the day before. Matt and I napped a little after dinner and then I shared a bowl of tobacco aboard GULL, while listening to a discussion of the merits of General MacArthur and what really happened at Pear Harbor. With the wind still fresh, decided to set out own hook and sleep on deck again.
Cruise Notes:
1. Another all sailing day with large numbers of stingrays still being sighted.
2. Original OMC metal gas can gave it up today, rusting through in way of the welded handles…will now have the opportunity to buy plastic.
Best Sea Storys:  While in Leeds Creek, we were investigated by an aggressive swan family, which led to our disposing of lots of stale bread that they ate almost from our hands alongside.
Kid’s Log (Matthew): “It was good sailing until we cut a point too close and ran all the way aground. We bounced on the bow until we got off.”
Thursday, 6/21:  Day Five – Hunting Creek – Miles River
Weather:  Hot and sunny with winds South @ 10 knots and easing.

Began the evening sleeping on deck with a good breeze. Then at some point a few hours into it, we started to get eaten alive as the wind died and the mosquito fleet made themselves known. Shifted to the cabin and doused ourselves with kid’s “Off” and “Skin so Soft.” Slept tight the rest of the night behind the “Debbie Bug Screen.”
Underway under sail off the hook at about 0910 in light winds. Quickly found ourselves on the outboard for assist. Continued out of Leeds Creek and off the outboard once into the Miles, sailing easily with a favorable wind towards the flashing day mark off Long Point. Proceeded under sail up the Miles River, with winds diminishing. Sighted Mystic 20 SWOOSE up on a lift just north of Hunting Creek. On the outboard at 1100 as the wind died and a wood Fenwick Williams 21 came into view on a mooring to starboard just below the bridge. It turned out to be CHESHIRE CAT.

Approached the Miles River drawbridge with TIR-NAN-OG astern. Contacted the bridge tender by phone and arranged lifts both coming and going. Proceeded thru the open bridge on whistle signal and answer about 1200. Explored Goldsborough Creek and the Miles River proper above the bridge We found it mostly farmland and exceptionally pretty. Came back thru the bridge at about 1330, continuing under power to Hunting Creek. Found GULL and TIR-NAN-OG scouting the creek.

Rafted up off a nice little sandy beach. Danny and Matthew went sailing and swimming. The Brown’s went ashore to the beach. We were joined by Steve and Merri King in ALLELUIA. Happy hour ensued. The Myers was passed. Much boat-to-boat discussion as a result of our new arrivals and everyone wanted to get a look at Bruce Kirby cat ketch. After some discussion with Steve last year. since he used to live near Wachapreague, they downloaded this year’s itinerary from our website and then tracked us down. Now living in Williamsburg, VA, they sailed from the York River to St. Jerome’s Creek to Tilghman Island to intercept our track in just three days! For those who know the bay…that’s fast.
Everyone eventually to their own hook as darkness and a quick front rolled through. 
Cruise notes:
1. Great anchorage just inside Long Point, off a little sandy beach.
2. The Miles River above the bridge worth a revisit and its own overnight stop; much like the Wye River; pretty and underdeveloped.
Kid’s Log (Matthew):  “When we got to Hunting Creek, I set sail in my dinghy…I was sitting on the gunwale trying to keep it afloat.
Friday, 6/22:  Day Six - Destination:  Tilghman Creek – Miles River
Weather:  Overcast but sunny with winds @ 10 kts, building to 15 + kts by afternoon.
Good night’s sleep inside the cabin, as the wind eased and we found a partial lee to anchor in…no bugs.

Up and having coffee at about 0700. Matthew still zonked out and dead to the world. Got underway under power at about 0830, stopping at each boat to discuss the day’s agenda before heading for St. Michael’s via the cut between Long Point and the mainland. The chart showed 3 feet of water and we had been watching some local fishermen go through earlier in the morning. I was conservative and slowly powered through, then set sail, boiling across the bay for St. Michael’s, arriving in the harbor at about 0935. Doused sail and headed for the dock at Higgins Yacht Yard, while Matthew headed for the “dinghy dock” so he could use the facilities ashore.
Ran into a tour boat operator that I knew from Tilghman Island while dumping garbage and getting fuel/ice. Took a look at his new boat and then gathered Matthew up to ready for departure. Left the harbor at about 1030 with 12-15 kts on the stern as I set sail and got out into the Miles River headed for Tilghman Creek on a course of about 310 degrees PMC from the #10 red nun buoy. Sailed into Tilghman Creek at about 1230, negotiating the two green and one red daymarks at the entrance. With wind increasing, doused sail inside the creek to look around. Spotted a Marshall 18, various deadrise workboats, one homemade railway and a 65 foot Buyboat named STERLING from Tilghman Island. It looked like someone was trying to revive it.
Came back to the mouth of the creek at about 1300 to find TIR-NAN-OG anchored. We anchored in the adjacent cove and set up the sunshade. GULL came into the creek under sail shortly after and set his hook nearby. MUFASA rolled in at about 1530, dropping Danny off on Matthew, so they could go exploring. MUFASA returned about half an hour later and picked his own anchorage. The cove we were all in, just across from a beached seaplane, was deep all the way to the shore, showing about 9 feet. Happy Hour got kicked off with some of us making our way over to raft up or dinghy over to MUFASA. Matthew and Danny tried their hand at sailing again, each to his own boat, and each almost capsizing at different times. Matt lowered his sail and rowed back when he had enough while Daddy’s sock-type sail made him have to sail back in.
As Happy Hour wound down, Chef Liz offered to cook up more culinary delights in the form of spaghetti for the average pallets in the crowd, followed by German Sour Beef….one of John’s favorites. We stayed rafted up to MUFASA as the mosquitoes came out, lightning and thunder began, with rain not far behind. 
Cruise Note:  Good secluded and undeveloped creek with multiple anchorages.
 Kids’s Log (Mathew):  “Dad is taking a nap and I’m just sitting here enjoying myself.”
Saturday 6/23:  Day Seven - Destination:  Homeward Bound – Selby Bay
Weather:  Overcast, cloudy and cool with winds West @ 10 kts, building to 15 + kts
Weathered strong winds, thunder, lightning and one hard rain shower that came through just as I was settling down to sleep. Although Matthew started out on deck with Danny aboard MUFASA, he quickly adjusted his situation coming back aboard in SYLPH’s cabin. We battened down the hatches and pulled the centerboard/cockpit plugs until the storm passed. No further weather after that. 
In the morning, said good-byes as GULL and TIR-NAN-OG passed on their way out of the creek. Got the boat stowed after Matthew as up and about. Prepared to get underway. Left the creek under full sail at about 0910, with MUFASA astern under power. After navigating the buoys, decided to take in a reef.

Note: Forgot or intentionally did not stow extra mooring lines put out on the bow. This and some other lapses play heavily into the next series of events. Learning from mistakes is always one of the hardest but most convincing ways to learn!

I must have reefed this boat alone hundreds of times, so you would think there is no way to make a mistake at this stage…think again. I pulled the centerboard up, so the boat would make leeway and then hauled in the sheet and secured it to work the reef. Well, in short order, with the wind speed I was dealing with I almost lost it. By that I mean I put water over the coaming on the lee side. Reports later from MUFASA were that he saw my entire centerboard, which made him turn around to see if I was having trouble. I just don’t know what I was thinking. The last time this happened I only had time to either uncleat the sheet or grab Matthew, who was a lot younger then. That time I grabbed Matthew and the boat recovered, because it was just a strong puff. This time it was steady wind and Matthew was a lot older, had his life jacket on and could swim. I grabbed for the sheet to prevent us all from going swimming. So for those who don’t think a catboat can go over…think again. After easing the sheet and regrouping (because I have done this hundreds of times), I retraced my steps and lowered the sail in the sequence of events, so it be depowered before I sheeted in. 

Then, although things eventually worked out as expected, (ie. drifting sideways and having all the time in the world to adjust the reef, in total control with 15 knots blowing), it wasn’t destined to happen just yet. In starting the reefing evolution over again, I decided to put the engine on, so Matthew could hold me into the wind instead. Well, remember those bow lines…exactly! As we put the helm over and were coming around, the outboard stalled hard. First I thought we were on a crab pot (which would have been worse since the full sail was still up), but soon recognized my own line, the other end of which was on my bow cleat. Since I knew I was drifting and not tied to the bottom, I took my time to unwind the line instead of cutting it. We then cranked the engine up, remember to do things in the right sequence and successfully put that reef in.
Lesson: Never get complacent with any critical maneuver, not matter how many times you have done it….think things through before the evolution. I bring these little errors up as constructive learning experiences for any who may read our adventures and to show that the most routine maneuver can really get your in lots of trouble. Finally, even the leader of the pack is human and makes the most fundamental of mistakes, despite his seeming experience.
Feeling like Captain Aubrey just completing gunnery exercises aboard the H.M. S. SURPRISE and fully confident that crew training for the day was over, we rounded Tilghman Point to face the only weather and seas of the trip as we proceeded down Eastern Bay. Close hauled on a port tack, we kept the engine on to stem the considerable sea that was building before us. MUFASA was on the beam and followed suit in the motorsailing mode, while GULL was well ahead under sail only, but making considerable leeway. Made straight and steady progress for Bloody Point.
By 1130 we caught up with GULL, who had time to make a tack as we rounded the southern tip of Kent Island, while MUFASA stayed to his more southerly course. I set a final course of about 320 degrees PMC with all in sight, but separating as I headed across the bay. Matthew forgot he had Dramamine aboard and didn’t take any earlier in the morning. It was catching up with him now, which meant he would not be available to make lunch. So, as we stabilized to a broad reach about half way across, the seas subsided, I shed my foul weather gear and opened a couple of cans of tuna as Matthew started to feel a little better.

Continued until we made the entrance to the South River at about 1300, then rounded the #5 green buoy into Selby Bay at about 1330. Then we spent some time tacking with the steady breeze as one last round of black clouds and a few sprinkles found us. We were tied to the dock at about 1415, with another Spring Cruise behind us.
Cruise Notes:
1. Good destinations and easy distances that provided lots of sailing time.

2. Best combination of good weather and fair wind sailing since our Little Choptank cruise.

3. The itinerary is a standout to be recorded and receives our highest recommendation along with prior cruise itineraries of record on the Little Choptank and Patuxent Rivers.

4. Only used 3 gallons or gas the whole trip.

5. Weather and seas only challenged us on the first part of the homeward leg.

Kid’s log (Matthew): We left Tilghman Creek and the wind was high, the waves were humongous and us with a full sail!
Epilogue 

Well, although not the monumental or lifetime event that last year’s circumnavigation was, this trip was so pleasantly uneventful as be most relaxing. The mild weather and favorable winds kept us sailing and not looking for gas docks. We discovered a few places that are definitely worth going back to. The mosquitoes got us only one night and barely at that. This is an itinerary worth keeping if you are looking for an interesting cruise close to Annapolis. See you next year
mcc (SYLPH)

Mcc, 2001
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