
2007 CRUISE 
TRIP 2 
PORTSMOUTH, VA TO WASHINGTON, DC AND CAMBRIDGE, MD 
JUNE 6 – 23, 2007 
 
Wednesday, June 6, 2007, Houston, TX to Portsmouth,  VA 
 
     We flew to Norfolk, VA and stayed on the boat during HARBORFEST 2007 on the waterfront 
in Norfolk.  SAIL VIRGINIA was also going on, which brought tall sailing ships there at the same 
time.  And finally a further celebration of Jamestown 1607 (400th Anniversary) was included. 
 
     We landed at 5:15pm after a couple of delays, and Josh from the marina picked us up.  We 
used the marina loaner car to eat at a Japanese steakhouse and then to buy groceries.  After 
unloading and unpacking we were tired and slept well. 
 
Thursday, June 7, 2007, Lay Day  
 
     That was a day for contacting Lou at the repair shop and discussing the work they had done 
on the stabilizers.  I wanted to pay our bill, but I wanted an invoice with only the stabilizers on it.  
Lou had written up a story that was not exactly accurate, so I asked him to meet with Chris and 
get it straight.  Otherwise, Paul had refinished our teak cockpit, and it looked great.  I paid that 
portion of our bill, plus all the other charges that had nothing to do with the stabilizers.  Also Lou 
got the captain on the phone so we could talk about the sea trial he conducted in April.  I think I 
understood him to say he raised the bow more than I usually do, so I decided to experiment with 
the trim tabs on our next run.  I tried to meet Jim Bento, the owner of Ocean Marine, but he was 
out. 
 
     Angela washed clothes in the marina laundry room, and I helped her to fold them and get 
them back to the boat. 
 
     Stacy and her crew came by, and we discussed cleaning the boat.  I paid our bill.  We walked 
to the Bier Garden in downtown Portsmouth and had a good meal. 
 
Friday, June 8, 2007, Beginning of HARBORFEST  
 
     We talked to some other boaters who said the parade with the tall ships and other yachts and 
boats would begin out in Chesapeake Bay at 8am and arrive downtown Norfolk between 10 and 
12.  So we caught the 9:30 ferry and were on the Norfolk waterfront before 10am.  It was hot, and 
the maximum temperature that day was about 98 degrees F. 
 
      So as to not miss the tall ships, we ate lunch as well as walked around the area before noon, 
the then-expected time for the tall ships.  We got a program, located the air conditioned portable 
toilets, and observed the lack of sitting areas near the water.  However, Waterside was an air 
conditioned mall with a food court and some shops; and it was right there where the boats would 
be tied up.  New slips were being constructed by crews on tow boats and barges as we walked 
around.  We enjoyed the pleasant attitude of the people there. 
 
     The arrival of the tall ships was special, and the parade continued for a couple of hours.  Most 
of the boats were not available for taking a tour that day but would be the following day.  We 
walked into the Freemason area and saw Mark Twain deliver a 20-minute talk about how things 
used to be.  Then we sat for a half hour and enjoyed a couple of ladies sing some old campfire-
type songs while one played the guitar and one played the accordion.  The breeze was nice and 
shade from occasional trees helped, but Angela in particular was suffering from the heat.  So we 
went back to the ferry and back across the river at 5pm. 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
     The ferry was supposed to run every 30 minutes, but they geared up for the crowd and 
operated more boats, more often, to handle the large numbers going back and forth across 
Elizabeth River.  They did a nice job, and they were friendly, too.  Most people that we met were 
friendly. 
 
     We were so hot we basically didn’t want to eat, so we had a few snacks after we cooled off 
and called those our dinner.  Our shore power kept tripping off, but Anna came down to the boat 
and switched our cable to another pedestal to solve the problem. 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
Saturday, June 9, 2007, HARBORFEST in Norfolk, VA  
 
     The tall ships were set to open at noon, so we slept late and had a big breakfast.  Before we 
left I checked the dinghy battery, and it needed charging.  I used a portable charger from the 
marina and left it on while we went to Norfolk. 
 
     An interesting experience was seeing all those tall ships with a modern cruise ship berthed 
just downstream.  Carnival’s big new ship, VICTORY, had come in that morning.  It was tied up 
behind the older sailing ships when we landed in Norfolk on the ferry.  At the end of the day we 



saw it leave the Port of Norfolk. 
 
     While on the ferry we struck up conversations with several other people from South America.  
Angela made a new friend, and we hung out with her and her friends for a few hours. 
 

 
 
 

 
 
     We went through a half dozen or so of the tall ships.  We saw all of the big ones for sure, from 
the UK, Chile, Germany, Uruguay, and India.  We saw the Pride of Baltimore II and a few other 
US ships as well.  The GODSPEED from Jamestown was there; we had seen it in May during the 



Jamestown Anniversary (Trip 1). 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 
 

 
 
     Norfolk had adopted a mermaid-type figure to promote the city, and pictures and large models 
of the mermaid were all over the city – in the airport, on the grounds of parks and streets, etc.  
We came across a couple of those models and took photos of me standing nearby. 
 
     We caught the 6pm ferry to Portsmouth and ate steaks grilled on the boat.  I returned the 
battery charger to the marina office.  We watched the fireworks show from the top deck of our 
boat.  It started at 9:30 and lasted 15 – 20 minutes.  It was very good. 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 
Sunday, June 10, 2007, HARBORFEST in Norfolk, VA  
 
     We followed about the same routine as we did on Saturday – slept late, had a big breakfast, 
went over to Norfolk to see the tall ships, etc.  The weather had moderated; it was 87 on Saturday 
and 77 on Sunday.  When I got up it was 69 degrees F outside, quite a difference from Friday. 
 

 
 
     We saw most of the ships we wanted to see.  We did not board any of the ships around the 
corner from the waterfront, adjacent to the battleship WISCONSIN, because they were further 
away.  They were the smaller vessels as well.  We had some Ben and Jerry’s ice cream in the 



food court of Waterside. 
 

 
 

 
 
     At 6pm the marina loaner car was unavailable due to its having been reserved by another 
couple.  Bill and Pat came to collect the car as we were asking about it, and they offered to have 
us go with them to the grocery store.  I had driven that car there before and knew where it was, 
so I drove.  By 7pm we were back at the marina in time to turn in the car keys.  Bill and Pat were 
very nice to help us out.  We enjoyed visiting with them. 
 
     I talked to my friend Ed about meeting for dinner, but our schedules didn’t allow for it on that 



trip.  We walked to the nearby Mexican food restaurant and had a good dinner.  Then we washed 
clothes in the very nice room provided by the marina. 
 
Monday, June 11, 2007, Portsmouth, VA to St. Mary’s , MD 
 

 
 

 
 
     We left the marina at 10 am, and we cruised slowly through the harbors of Portsmouth and 
Norfolk.  We got a last look at the tall ships docked in Norfolk.  The Carnival ship, VICTORY, was 
back in port. 
 



     Our plan was to go to Washington, DC and spend a few days there.  It looked like a two-day 
trip to me, although we could not get any exact distances.  I looked at the chart and picked what 
looked like a nice anchorage just off St. Mary’s River just inside the mouth of the Potomac River. 
 
     We passed a couple of large vessels inbound from the Atlantic, and we almost passed a Navy 
ship outbound at Thimble Shoal before we turned to the north at the lighthouse there.  I used the 
autopilot and the stabilizers, and I had better luck with the stabilizers at higher angles of the bow.  
The bay waters were very calm all day, so we had no waves to concern ourselves with. 
 
     Our autopilot would correct to the left, say, and the boat would turn down on the starboard 
side.  I thought the stabilizers should keep the boat level.  It began to look like the hope I used to 
have that the autopilot could keep us on a straight course. 
 
     After we passed the southern bank of the mouth of the Potomac we could see a great 
expanse of water separating the south bank from the north; it must have been several miles wide.  
Also, the north point was much further to the west than the southern tip, so we appreciated the 
chart plotter very much.  We cruised into St. Mary’s River on the north bank and noticed a couple 
of nice looking possibilities for an anchorage, but I wanted to see my original choice.  It was 
named St. Inigoes Creek.  I remembered it because I visualized calling it “In ‘e Goes”, which is 
probably not how it is pronounced at all.   
 
     Anyway it was a great anchorage.  We had to share it with a boat pulling water skiers for a 
little while, but it was calm and quiet after that.  A couple of thunderstorms got our attention due to 
severe weather warnings on the VHF radio, but they went south on both sides of us with no harm, 
or even rain.  We did have a few wind gusts, which were 45 knots in the worst areas. 
 

 
 
     In our evenings on the boat we usually read our books and sometimes watched a movie on 
TV.  I checked emails and tried to improve my skills with the Sudoku game.  Angela noted my 
interest in the game and bought a hand-held device that made up games in 8 different skill levels.  
It also timed your efforts to solve the puzzle, so you could judge your improved abilities at solving 
the games. 
 
     It had been a great day, maximum temperature about 80 degrees, sunny, with winds of 10 



knots from the NE or the NW (part of our problem with the autopilot).  It was very hot in Houston 
with thunderstorms. 
 
Tuesday, June 12, 2007, St. Mary’s, MD to Washingto n, DC 
 

 
 
     I pulled up the anchor at 8:15 and left the anchorage.  I used the wash-down hose at the bow 
to remove the black mud left on the anchor chain and anchor.  The Potomac River was 55 feet 
deep, then 75 feet deep, then 30 feet deep.  It got more narrow the further upstream we went.  
Also, outside the channel were depths of 2 or 3 feet at times, so I decided to make sure we didn’t 
go outside the cannel.  Initially there was only a red and white buoy in the center of the river, but 
as the river depth decreased the channel became the traditional shape of a winding river with red 
and green buoys. 
 
     There appeared to be many possible anchorages, mainly on the Maryland side of the river.  
The marinas and coves sometimes were too shallow for us though, with only 3 or 4 feet of depth.  
The river was tidal; we had tides of over 4 feet in downtown DC. 
 
     Initially it was windy, about 25 knots or more; but that didn’t affect us with high waves or 
anything like that.  We planned all the way and arrived at our marina at 2:50pm.  The last few 
miles were slow due to congestion, no wake zones at Alexandria, and no wake zones into the 
Washington Channel.  We had reserved a slip at Capital Yacht Club, which was a good location 
for the buses as it turned out.  Kelvin was our dockmaster, and he was a fine fellow.  The marina 
was a yacht club with members, a clubhouse, etc.; but they also rented out slips to transients.  
They did not sell fuel, but their location was good. 
 
     There was a shortage of transient slips in Washington.  Kelvin said we could stay three nights 
but would have to move on Friday as he had a yacht club coming in for the weekend.  James 
Creek Marina thought they might have a slip open up by Thursday, and if so we could move 
there. 
 



 
 

 
 
     I checked in and got a tour of the clubhouse and then walked around the area.  It had good 
and not so good points.  There was a line of restaurants and clubs on Water Street, where the 
yacht club was located.  Phillips was next door and the nicest looking, but it looked a little beat 
up, like the docks at Capital Yacht Club.  Next door to Phillips were another restaurant, a night 
club, and another restaurant in combination with a motel or inn.  Further down, in deeper water, 
were a number of cruise boats, dinner boats, and booze cruise boats.  Buses were lined up in 
that area at night as tourists arrived and went out on the Potomac on one of those boats. 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
     I went back to the boat and suggested to Angela that we eat at Phillips.  Also, it was starting to 
rain.  We got a little wet but not bad as we had umbrellas, and we were eating at 6pm.  Phillips 
had a seafood buffet that was pretty good, and we ate too much, again.  It had been 82 for the 
high temperature.  The rain cooled things down. 
 
Wednesday, June 13, 2007, Lay Day in Washington, DC  
 
     I was up before Angela, so I walked next door to Washington Marina to inquire about a 
transient slip.  I went the opposite direction from Phillips, and in doing so I went t down a little hill 



and past a couple of seafood shops.  That’s what I thought, but after I drew abreast of them I 
noticed there were 6 or 8 of them, and they were barges, afloat at the edge of the channel.  Each 
one had seafood iced down and also cooked seafood like Alaskan crab legs and boiled or 
steamed shrimp and crabs.  The fronts of the barges were open for buyers to see their wares.  
There were no places to sit and eat your lunch, although they did sell sandwiches, clam chowder, 
and other lunch fare. 
 

 
 

 
 
     Along the street and under the Twelfth Street Bridge I walked to Washington Marina.  I had the 
impression it had been there a long time.  Inside an old man was on the phone to a customer, 



presumably, the whole time I was there.  The boy who tried to help me didn’t know much about 
the store.  He took a message for Debbie, who was to call me about a transient slip.  She never 
did.  I wanted a log book, but their store didn’t have one.  Neither did the book store at Capital 
Yacht Club. 
 
     We had a crab cake sandwich from one of the seafood places and ate it on the boat.  It was 
not prepared as we had ordered it, but it was good.  The high temperature for the day was in the 
80s, and I wore shorts, as I had every day of that trip so far. 
 

 
 
     Angela and I walked down to the bus stop for the Circulator bus line, which was perfect or us.  
The bus stop was only two blocks away, it cost us $1.50 to ride one way, and it delivered us to 
the Smithsonian in air conditioned comfort.  We went into the Air and Space Museum, and we 
saw three IMAX movies there, plus spent an hour in the Wright Brothers area.  I like IMAX 
movies, and those were good.   
 
     We had to leave at 5:30, and we walked out onto the National Mall, which is a grassy field that 
stretches from the Capitol to the Washington Monument and on to the Lincoln Memorial.  We 
realized we could pay the bus fee one time and ride for free after dinner, so we went to 
Georgetown and walked around there.  It was beginning to rain, so we settled on the Seacatch 
Restaurant and Raw Bar on the C&O Canal.  It was expensive but pretty good, and it poured rain 
while we were inside.  We heard later that Washington had 45 mph winds and some hail, but we 
missed it.  We got a little wet catching the buses back to our boat, but it had slowed down by 
then. 
 



 
 

 
 
Thursday, June 14, 2007, Lay Day in Washington, DC  
 
     Angela stayed up late reading, so I let her sleep in the morning.  I fixed my favorite eggs and 
bacon with some extra bacon for her if she wanted any.  The high temperature was expected to 
be 71 degrees, so I wore long pants for the first time.  It was overcast with a chance of rain. 
 
     We took the Circulator bus to F Street and went two blocks west to the International Spy 
Museum on 9th Street.  The time was about 1:30pm.  We stayed in there until after 7, and I was 
getting hungry.  We went back to the seafood places and bought some Alaskan crab legs, clam 



chowder, shrimp, crab claws, and salmon for cooking later.  We ate on the boat.  It was pretty 
good, although one of Angela’s crab claws was not good enough to eat. 
 
     The Spy Museum was great.  We would recommend it to anyone visiting the area.  It was a 
little hard to figure out where in the building to go next, but there was a lot to see – too much for 
one day’s visit.  It got easier to understand after we had been there for a while.  It brought back a 
lot of memories of spy movies we had seen, news of spies, the Berlin Wall, intelligence, wars, etc. 
 
     I spoke to Kelvin, and he had no cancellations at Capital Yacht Club.  I called Debbie, and she 
said she did have a transient slip but it was right under the bridge and in a very noisy place.  I 
spoke to Emily at James Creek, and she had a slip for me.  She insisted on a credit card, so I 
paid for one night and planned to move in the morning. 
 
Friday, June 15, 2007, Lay Day in Washington, DC  
 
     I called Kelvin to arrange to meet him at the office and pay our bill.  He was on his way to our 
boat to tell us he had a cancellation and we could stay.  I called James Creek marina, but their 
policy was to keep my money whether I showed up or not.  So we went to James Creek.  We 
needed to get diesel fuel there anyway, but Angela and I wanted to stay at Capital Yacht Club.  
We reserved a slip there for Saturday night.  Slip charges at both marinas were $1.25 per foot 
plus $10 per day for electricity. 
 

 
 
     We counted the day as a Lay Day because it didn’t take very long to move the boat.  We 
backed into a slip after getting some fuel, not too much as it was $3 per gallon.  They had floating 
docks, but water depths were only 8 feet or so.  We stirred up mud backing in. 
 
     I made some phone calls and wrote some of these logs.  Angela washed some clothes and 
finished her book, which she recommended to me.  I walked up to the front office to see what it 
looked like.  Jeremy had checked us in and given us fuel; he showed me around and invited us to 
a big party they were having the following day.  It was for the slip residents, but he said we could 
come – free food, booze, and music.  We didn’t take him up on it. 
 
     The US Coast Guard had a large office building a stone’s throw from our slip.  The attractive 



building at the point of the land in Fort McNair was called the War College.  I asked the security 
guard if we could visit there, and he said if we had a driver’s license for ID we could visit. 
 

 
 
     We had some noisy neighbors in a slip behind us.  At Happy Hour time they got very loud.  
Then they cranked up their boat and left. 
 
     The high for the day was about 75 degrees F.  It was overcast with clouds all day, but it didn’t 
rain. 
 
Saturday, June 16, 2007, Lay Day in Washington, DC  
 
      We moved the boat back to Capital Yacht Club and took the Circulator bus to the 
Smithsonian.  We visited the Castle, original home of the Smithsonian.  Then we walked across 
the mall to the Museum of Natural History.  It was wonderful; we stayed until after 6 pm.  Then we 
took the bus back to M Street, walked two blocks to a Safeway store, and bought some groceries 
to take back to the boat. 
 
     Washington, DC was a place we would like to visit again.  The museums were great, the 
people were friendly and helpful, and the city was clean, generally.  There were a large number of 
trash cans on the streets, something we had noticed also in Portsmouth and Norfolk.  We were 
warned about walking around at night in all three of those places, so that’s probably the case in 
all large cities. 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
Sunday, June 17, 2007, Washington, DC to St. George s Creek off St. Mary’s River, MD  
 
     We went down the Potomac River with a lot more traffic on that Father’s Day than we had on 
the way upstream.  Otherwise it was a fine trip.  We left the Capital Yacht Club at 10am and 
anchored at 4pm.   
 
     I decided to try a different anchorage but still near the mouth of the Potomac, so we turned 
into St. Mary’s River.  Instead of going to St. Inigoes Creek, I turned upstream (compared to the 
Potomac) and entered St. Georges Creek and turned right into Price Cove.  It was a good 



anchorage, but open to winds from the southwest. 
 

 
 
     I dropped the dinghy and explored the area.  There were a number of houses and one large 
commercial enterprise, but no stores or marinas.  Lots of boats could have anchored in St. 
Georges Creek. 
 
Monday, June 18, 2007, St. Georges Creek to Solomon s, MD 
 
      We wanted to visit Solomons as it is often mentioned in emails from and about trawlers and 
cruisers.  It was just inside the mouth of the Patuxent River, which was the next river north of the 
Potomac.  Fuel was less expensive there, so I planned to fill up when we got there; slip fees were 
much higher than those in DC. 
 



 
 

 
 
     We left our anchorage at 10am and tied up at Spring Cove Marina at 1pm.  Their slip fee was 
$1.95 per foot during the week, $2.05 on weekends.  We filled up with fuel at $2.38 per gallon 
and moved to the T-head on A Dock.  I met Don about some maintenance items, and then I 
walked to the office and checked in.  I walked to the West Marine store “next door”, but it was a 
long, hot walk.  I got my log book there, along with a spare pump and a couple of filters.  The walk 
back was just as long and hot.   
 
     I dropped the dinghy, and Angela and I motored over to some condos and tied up.  We were 
looking for a short cut to the CVS drugstore.  We needed to pick up a prescription, and it was very 



hot outside.  We still had a long, hot walk; but we did get the prescription and walked back to the 
dinghy.  Then we got a lecture about not tying up to their private docks. 
 
     Solomons Island held about 8 - 10 or more marinas, plus numerous restaurants, stores, 
shops, a museum, etc.  It was not a large place, but the waters were teaming with boats.  Most 
were sailboats, but there were a lot of power boats there, too.  There were a large number of 
homes mixed in with the businesses, and there were several creeks to explore by dinghy, which I 
did.  The banks were fairly high, and the area was almost fully developed.  It was a busy place yet 
friendly in an expensive kind of way. 
 
     We ate at the marina’s on-site restaurant, which was not impressive in appearance.  But the 
food was very good; we enjoyed it.  The marina itself was interesting and folksy; they had 
individual restrooms with showers so a body could have all the privacy anyone would want.  They 
had washers and dryers, but they were upstairs, which was a deterrent to carrying clothes up and 
down the stairs.  They had a store, but they mainly sold Chesapeake Bay food items and candles 
and cards and non-boating stuff.  I did buy a few steel drum CDs while I was there. 
 
     I was very glad to see that area.  The creeks were special, being just inside the mouth of a 
river.  They were more extensive than those off the St. Mary’s River, and deeper and longer, too.  
It was a special place which had been settled for quite a long time because of its characteristics. 
 
Tuesday, June 19, 2007, Solomons Island to Cambridg e, MD 
 
     We left the Solomons area about 10am and headed NE to cross Chesapeake Bay and see 
Cambridge, MD.  After that I planned to see Oxford, MD, near Cambridge.  Cambridge was on 
the Choptank River, the largest river on the Eastern Shore.  That town and river were the focus of 
Michener’s book, CHESAPEAKE, which I had read years ago.   
 
     About two hours into our cruise, we got a warning alarm on the port engine.  The diagnostic 
said “Low Oil Pressure”.  I looked at the oil pressure, and it said 1 psi, so I shut down the engine.  
Then I looked at the screen for the TV camera in the engine room.  It was a shock; the engine 
room was covered with oil. 
 
     Angela ran the boat on one engine towards Cambridge while I made phone calls.  I reached 
the Caterpillar dealer in Ocean City, MD, and they arranged to have a man there the following 
day.  Three guys at the marina met us and helped us tie up to a T-head in Cambridge Municipal 
Yacht Basin.  We made phone calls and waited for return calls, wondering whether the engine 
was ruined. 
 
     We took a picture of the engine room, but later realized you needed another picture to 
compare the mess to.  So we include here a photo on my grandson, Nikolas, from our cruise to 
Jamestown in May.  Then we show the engine room as it looked after being covered with oil. 
 



 
 

 



 
Wednesday, June 20, 2007, Lay Day in Cambridge, MD  
 
     Sandy Parks arrived about 8:10am.  I had not gone into the engine room, thinking no good 
would come of it.  I’m glad I handled it that way.  He cleaned up oil as he came to it, and he 
noticed the oil dip stick sitting on top of the starboard engine.  Apparently what had happened 
was the filter on the crankcase had become full and would not pass air any more.  Pressure built 
up on the oil in the crankcase, and the pressure forced oil up the tube and pushed out the dip 
stick.  Six of the 7.5 gallons of oil in the engine wound up on the floor, the ceiling, the other 
engine, etc. 
 
     Sandy changed the oil filter and filled up the engine with oil.  He cranked it up and ran it, and it 
sounded fine.  He thought the engine was fine.  He left to get the necessary filters and promised 
to return the following day.  He took the used oil filter with him to check for fine particles of metal 
in the oil. 
 
     A cold front had come through during the night.  (In Houston we don’t get cold fronts in the 
summer.)  It was cooler and windy.  The marina was subject to the winds across the bay, and we 
were bobbing up and down and moving from side to side with the wind on our port side. 
 
     We had read the marina had loaner bicycles, so we inquired about them and borrowed two for 
a ride around town.  Cambridge was an old, historic town.  Parts of it were quaint, but some parts 
were not pretty.  The police car that passed us advised us to ride elsewhere as it was not safe for 
us there. 
 
     We rode for a while and then pedaled out to the new Hyatt Resort that had been built on the 
Choptank River upstream of the town and the bridge.  It was very pretty.  We checked our bikes 
with the valet and sat down by the pool for a cool drink.  I had a chocolate smoothie; Angela had 
iced tea.  On the way back to the boat we stopped at a grocery store for a few items.  We ate on 
board. 
 

 
 
 
 



Thursday, June 21, 2007, Short Trip to LaTrappe Cre ek, MD 
 
     Sandy arrived at 8am and changed the filters on the crankcase of each engine.  He changed 
the air filters for each engine.  He said there were no metal particles in the oil filter he had 
checked, so he thought the engine was okay.  We went out for a sea trial, but the boost pressure 
was not as high on the port engine as it was on the starboard engine.  We decided to try for 
Portsmouth as it was.  The after coolers needed cleaning, but he could do that in Portsmouth.  He 
left, and we headed for Chesapeake Bay. 
 
     We had not gone far before we had no boost pressure on the port side.  The turbo charger 
had gone out, presumably from lack of oil when the port engine spit all of its oil onto the starboard 
engine and the engine room in general.  We decided to get a slip in Cambridge for a month and 
leave the boat there for Sandy and crew to finish the work that needed to be done, now including 
replacing the turbocharger. 
 
     We cruised on one engine into LaTrappe Creek, former home to four Maryland governors, and 
an interesting place to anchor and/or ride up the creek and look at houses.  We did both, 
anchoring just inside the mouth of the creek.  It was a fine anchorage.  Then we took the dinghy 
up the creek and back. 
 

 
 
     We did see some large, elaborate homes on the creek.  A few looked historic, but many were 
new.  Here are a couple of photos: 
 



 
 

 
 
     It was interesting but hot in the sun, so we loaded up the dinghy and went back to Cambridge.  
We got a slip facing the other way that time, hoping for less motion due to the wind.  The tides 
there were 5 feet or so, I think, and tying up presented a challenge.  The marina’s new slips had 
only one finger pier, and it was about 6 feet long.  The rest of the slip consisted of 5 pilings.  The 
tide was out when we tied up, and I was very surprised how much water came in there at high 
tide. 
 
     We ate on board, made travel plans, and packed. 
 



 

 
 
 
 
Friday, June 22, 2007, Fly Home to Texas  
 
     A shuttle service picked us up and delivered us to BWI airport on Friday morning.  We were 
closer to Baltimore than to Norfolk, and we would save an airport transfer by flying out of 
Baltimore.  We left there at 12:30 and arrived in Houston at 2:45pm. 
 
Statistics for Year 2007 Cruise, Trips 1 and 2:  
 
              Engine  Generator                 Fuel        Fuel        Run     Lay    Travel  Total   No. of 
              Hours      Hours      Miles    Gallons     Costs      Days   Days   Days   Days  Locks 
 
Trip 1       6               7            60         246          $537        2          2         1        5         0        
Trip 2      26            68          350         850        $2131        7          8         2      17         0 
Totals     32            75          410       1096        $2668        9         10        3       22        0 
 
Average speed was 12.8 mph  
Running hours per running day was 3.5 
Miles per running day was 46 
Gallons per running hour were 34 
Generator hours per running hour was 2.3 
Fuel usage was 2.7 gallons per mile 
Fuel cost was $2.43 per gallon 
Fuel cost was $6.6 per mile 
 
 
 
 
 
 


