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After a successful all-inclusive tour of the Chester River, we changed course due west to take in anchorages on the major rivers in and around Annapolis, our home waters. New Members Jim and Barbara Palmer hosted the group on the Magothy River at one end while John Hiser hosted us at Paradise Marina at the other end of the cruise itinerary. In between there was some good weather and fine sailing. Mimicking a cruise itinerary from 2010 but with different anchorages, the boat count varied with the core group of 7 forming the base. The anchorage number topped out at 10 during the week when supplemented by those who could participate a day here and there. A single reef was ordered once, but unlike last year, there were no significant cyclonic influences near or far. Here’s how it went….


Returning Cruisers
- Marc “Not large, but still in charge” Cruder sailing Sylph: Wittholz/Hermann 17 - Gaff
- Butch “Fraidy-Cat” Miller sailing Lark: Americat 22
- Mike “That’s why I do this” Crawford sailing Homer: Wittholz/Hermann 17 – Gaff

- Phil “TLAR (That Looks About Right)” Livingston sailing Patriot: Marshall 18
- Fred “Jump Start” Sherriff sailing Pride: Marshall 22
- Frank “Where’s the gnocchi?” Newton sailing Casco Cat: Wittholz/Hermann 17 – Marconi
- Paul “Here’s your gnocchi!” Cammaroto sailing Planet: Wittholz 25
Partial Cruisers
- Dave “We made it” Bleil and Jim “I may retire soon…but not just yet” Olmacher sailing Gull: Mystic 20
- Craig “I’ll see you when I see you…and if I see you, maybe I’ll have oysters” Ligibel sailing Mystic Wind: Mystic 20
- Jim “Blue Water is back” Palmer sailing Old School: Marshall 22
Book-End Cruisers (first and last night catboaters)
- Roy Henwood and Nancy Kuhn sailing Liberty: Marshall 18
- Kate Grinberg and Tim Kallman sailing Curlew: Marshall 22
Cameo Appearances
- Steve “I’m becoming more invested in the medical community every day” Flesner
- Denise “Church Creek Kayak Patrol” Miller
- Dominic “Is this the floating senior citizens group?” Cammaroto
Sunday, 9/15: Destination: Rhode River near Big Island

With Wanderer still on the hard, I was again relegated to efficient living aboard Sylph, thanks to the courtesy of the owner, my son Matthew. Having only been out on his boat once this year, it was with blind faith that I spent most of Saturday in preparation. The first thing I touched broke. It was the last of four trim pieces around the centerboard trunk that I had not refastened during my years with Sylph. Hopefully, not an omen of things to come, I stowed the piece of teak and got on with my prep. This was largely adjusting the payload to reflect cruising vs. day sailing.
Because I only had a little over a mile to go from my dock to the first anchorage, I spent Sunday actually stowing the boat. Last year I just put a number of full boxes aboard that by the end of the week got stowed. This year, I actually stowed everything before leaving the dock. That was progress.
The outboard started, which was a good sign, so I was underway under power by 1515. Entering the Rhode River, I navigated around the back side of Big Island to find Pride and Lark at the entrance of what on some charts is labeled Fox Creek. I was alongside and made up by 1545. Catboats continued to arrive, including Patriot, Planet, Casco Cat, Curlew and Liberty. Happy Hour ensued. Pride exercised his British Seagull outboard and Chief Cammaroto showed up on Planet, but without “the kid.” We had Planet but no longer had former owner Martin Gardner. So we toasted Martin, knowing he was with us in spirit. Cruise 2019 had started.
Insert photo 181-1 w/caption: Happy hour on Rhode River aboard Lark
Monday, 9/16 Destination: Magothy River just past Day Mark #16

It was an easy night rafted up with no weather. There were lots of new faces, lots of new discussion and no mishaps. Liberty and Curlew would join us again on Friday in the West River.
All were under way under power at about 0830. I chose an outbound route around the east side of Big Island where the water was skinny, but enough for the Sylph. Cleared the Rhode River for the bay northbound at about 0900 against a foul tide and hanging close to shore well outside the buoy line. Patriot was ahead, dutifully following the channel markers, with all other cats astern.
Made the red nun buoy off the South River at about 0930 and Fishing Creek abeam Thomas Point Light about 0945. Continued past Annapolis about 1030, shaping up a course for Sandy Point Lighthouse. The wind was favorable but still light at about 1045, so raised sail and kept some engine on to continue stemming the tide. Passed the entrance to Whitehall Bay about 1100.
At 1130 and keeping close to shore, sailed through caissons 14/15 of the Bay Bridge southern span, then caissons 21/22 of the northern span. By 1200 and abeam Sandy Point Lighthouse, the wind was steady from the southern quadrant as I altered course to port into the Magothy River. With the outboard off for the first time in the cruise, Sylph was making about 3 knots per GPS.
Another two hours into the Magothy River found us at the flashing red #10 daymark off Chest Neck Point as the river began to narrow. By 1500, we had found Jim and Barbara Palmer’s riverside home just past the red #16 daymark and just south of Cattail Creek. The tip off was Old School, a green hulled Marshall 22 dockside to starboard.
The two catboats we lost enroute were replaced by Mystic Wind, who joined for the festivities ashore and Homer, who joined for the rest of the cruise. Every boat found a place, either dockside, rafted out dockside or anchored. Garden hose showers were the order of the day before settling down to a serious happy hour followed by an even more serious but informal dinner of pulled pork with all the fixings. It was a pleasant affair and good way to meet our new members. While the Dark and Stormies took hold, it occurred to me that Old School was CCBA member Bobby Orme’s Blue Water, an early Marshall 22 sold as a kit boat and finished by Orme. It was too unique to be mistaken with its oversized rig. When Bob passed a few years back, it was purchased by “Denny the Dentist” of Severna Park, who mastered it in no time then sold it to a would-be catboater in NJ. So the boat was back on the bay. Jim Palmer was a veteran keel boat man, so up to the Orme/Blue Water challenge. We toasted the epiphany and welcomed Old School home. The night was topped off with some quality cigars from “Jersey Frank” Newton  and an educational dissertation by Protocol Officer Livingston on the theory and practical application of the time honored and flight tested TLAR (pronounced “tee-lar”) concept of navigation as applied to catboat masts and fixed bridge air draft. 

Before retiring to their boats, Barbara invited the group for bagels and coffee in the morning….0800 sharp.
Insert photo 181-2 w/caption:  Old School ex Blue Water
Tuesday 9/17 Destination: Church Creek off the South River

It was a quiet night, a little warm at first until the temperature moderated. All parties reported for morning bagels and coffee as instructed. We had breakfast in the comfort of the Palmer kitchen. Then came the morning weather brief…..
…a conflicting report of small craft warnings until noon, which locally would normally mean 18 knots occurring or about to occur and of course higher gusting winds. At the same time, the wind speed prediction was for only 10-15 knots. We were inside, the big screen had the weather channel on while catboat skippers were fingering their hand helds for their favorite apps. We had a situation here, and the Palmer kitchen/living room began to take on the atmosphere of a command center. There were predictions and recommendations from all corners until the cruise commodore made a command decision…Depart at 1000 (as the small craft warning waned) with all catboats tying in one reef (for good practice and a threat that quality of reefs would be graded). All agreed and the plan of action was set.
Insert photo 181-3 w/caption Weather War Room at Palmer’s
Reefs were tied in and most departed about 1000. Pride, Patriot, Homer, Lark and Casco Cat ahead; Planet astern; Mystic Wind was undecided with a promise to find us on the South River and Old School with a few errands to run, also promised to join us. So it went…sails up as sea room allowed and the river widened about 1030. Cleared the Magothy River about 1200, with the catboat fleet shaking their reefs out along the way. Under the Bay Bridge caissons about 1300 and abeam Annapolis in company with the Woodwind Schooners about 1345. 
Insert photo 181-4 w/caption Raft up Church Creek

Turned the corner on Thomas Point into the South River about 1445 and had a nice sail up the river in the shade of the sail, making Church Creek by 1600. Came up on and was greeted in Church Creek by Denise Miller, who was on patrol in a kayak and here to meet Butch aboard Lark. The temperature was still up, so swim call was the order of the day. Glad I found the transom ladder. Then Craig Ligibel made the scene, not in a catboat, but in his vintage fiberglass Lyman hardtop cruisette; a very nice addition to the anchorage, especially when laden with oysters and crab fill pretzels, ensuring its place as the center of the happy hour. Gull made an unexpected arrival to maintain her perfect cruise attendance, just before Old School was sighted making her way up the creek. The group was complete. The Lyman was gone before dark as quick as she arrived, and we, the better for it, having consumed her tasty cargo….thanks Craig!
Insert photo 181-5 w/caption:  Stylin’ on the Lyman, Church Creek
Wednesday 9/18 Destination: Plum Creek off the Severn River

Another quiet night. Temps were cool with no bugs. Mileage for the day was low, so there was time to cook a leisurely corned beef hash and eggs, then tidy up the boat some. Ice replenishment was first on the agenda as I got underway about 0930 enroute Liberty Marina, just a little further up the South River.
Made Liberty Marina within half an hour, staying that same amount of time to restock coolers. Got underway again about 1030, drifting while I made lunch sandwiches ahead of time for the next sailing leg. Underway under sail about 1100 outbound on the South River. It was an excellent run out of the South River under sail, rounding Thomas Point and heading north at about 1215.

The beat to windward was against a foul tide, but with plenty of wind. Abeam Tolly Point on the south side of the Severn River by 1330, then past Annapolis and under both fixed bridges by 1500. Made Plum Creek to port about 1700 with Old School on my heels. Winds were intermittently gusty up the Severn, which made for some challenging sailing, but overall a good afternoon under sail the whole leg.

At the anchorage, Chief Cammaroto succumbed to all the pressure from “Jersey Frank” and was finally making gnocchi for the group. You only had to bring your own bowl and utensils. The gnocchi, which was excellent, was preceded by appetizers and endless finger foods. With Mystic Wind, Old School and Gull making the scene, the group at anchor swelled to a peak of 10 catboats, half of which stayed rafted up.
Insert photo 181-6 w/caption Chef Cammaroto and his gnocchi dish

Just before bedtime, the wind suddenly came up howling in the creek; the raft up of Patriot, Sylph, Planet, Casco Cat and Lark took a brisk swing around; Lark detached on his own, Planet  let out more scope and kept the little boats along side. Nothing was on the radar or weather channels. Tied down the slapping halyards, checked again about an hour into the sustained winds, with no evidence of anchor dragging, so finally just went to sleep. We had a long day planned for tomorrow.

Thursday 9/19: Rockhold Creek off Herring Bay

Things finally quieted down. Plum Creek is populated but the houses are on high bluffs in the trees, making things very secluded on the water. There was one house illuminated all in red with crazy dock lights. We wondered, but did not investigate further.


Up early for a 0700 departure. Outbound on the Severn River with sail up by 0715. Tide became foul, necessitating engine assist. Abeam the green #13 off the Naval Academy Sea Wall at 0900. Out into the bay southbound and abeam Thomas Point Light by 1015. At 1100, doused sail and came up on the engine due to lack of wind in the vicinity of the flashing green #1. Made lunch.

About 1300, sighted the entrance to Rockhold Creek at Herring Bay. Followed the buoyed channel in and was tied up with Patriot, Pride, Planet, Casco Cat and Lark at Paradise Marina by 1400. Plenty of time to get settled, showered and otherwise cleaned up. Happy hour commenced ashore in the shade on picnic tables about 1700 with the arrival of Commodore Steve Flesner. Then the group moved to dinner at Skipper’s Pier on the Tiki Bar roof at the insistence of owner John Hiser. The place was jumping for a Thursday night after Labor Day Weekend. The service was excellent. Fish tacos and crab soup were the special. We were well taken care of. Skipper’s Pier was a keeper. 

2030 found the group in Pride’s cockpit discussing club business over B&B and sipping rum. While the club business did not exactly come to consensus, next year’s long cruise itinerary did….north through the C&D Canal to Delaware City and a day trip to the Hagley Museum as hosted by member and long time employee Mike Crawford. Destinations are easy when cruisers just want to cruise. Another good day down.
Friday, 9/20: Lerch Creek off the West River

It was a quiet night, except for the occasional territorial battle for the dock I was having with a great blue heron, who obviously was there first.

Up at 0700 cooking up the last of my eggs with what else was left over; in this case hot dogs and onions made for a nice three egg omelette. The rest of the group was off to the South County Café for breakfast. I took my time to finish breakfast, clean up the boat and have the last of my coffee. The setting at Paradise Marina was very tranquil and peaceful.

Catboaters back from breakfast. We all settled up with John Hiser’s #2, Norman, an amicable host, easily recognizable by his full head of dreadlocks. All good and all cash transaction. Continued to laze around spending some time looking at details aboard Pride and then contemplating future maintenance aboard Planet. 

Underway under power at about 1100, cutting across Long Shoal at the 6 MPH marker, making for an unknown mark, which turned out to be a sunken sloop sitting upright on the bottom with only a section of mast and rigging showing.

At 1140, turned north to a course of about 035 degrees per magnetic compass, making 2.5 to 5 knots with the tide per GPS. Passed Franklin Point at 1240, then Horsehoe Point at 1300. Jibed into the Rhode River at Curtis Point at about 1315. By 1340 the wind died, then came up on the nose, so doused sail and got on the engine. Made it into the West River about 1430.


Although Homer had found the exact spot I was thinking of in South Creek, and navigated himself successfully thru shallow water to get there, the location was too open and windy. Decided to retire to Lerch Creek to facilitate a cameo appearance from Dominic “the kid” Cammaroto. Lerch Creek behind Hartge’s Yacht Yard is a nice spot where we split into two raft-ups of three. Happy Hour at 1700 in Planet’s cockpit. Domenic did arrive. Dinner was ashore at Stan and Joe’s Riverside (formerly Thursday’s). Service was so-so, but they accommodated a big group with no reservations with no problem. Curlew and Liberty with crew were back among us as promised.
Insert photo 181-7 w/caption: Last night, Cookie ain’t cookin’ tonight! 


With dinner over, but not without some more negotiation with staff about how to conduct the check, all returned to their catboats. My excitement for the evening was a dinghy ride via British Seagull in the dark. You just can’t have more fun than that.
Saturday 9/21 Destination: Homeward Bound

              The final night was calm and cool enough for good sleeping. All up early and starting to move out of the anchorage by 0700. All except Planet. With Domenic finally here, Father and Son had some well deserved catching up to do before sailing back across the bay to Oxford.
              Sylph got underway, had a nice sail back to Ponder Cove and was tied up by 0800. Long Cruise 2019 complete.

Epilogue


No extreme weather, no breakdowns, no excuses; just good attendance and great sailing. We were glad to get acquainted with the Palmers and have Old School (formerly Blue Water) back on the Chesapeake Bay with the CCBA. We were also happy to welcome first timers Kate Grinberg and Tim Kallman aboard Curlew. Many thanks to Craig Ligibel for his timely bi-valve culinary support as well as shifting ships to bring a classic powerboat vibe to the catboat anchorage. Finally, to the rest of the CCBA Long Cruise stalwarts – thanks, well done and see you next year!
As mentioned, the destination for next year’s cruise was decided as a trek north thru the C&D Canal with a day trip to the Hagley museum from Delaware City. That itinerary will be tide dependant and more than a week. So stay tuned for 2020 cruise details as they develop at www.chesapeakecatboats.org. 
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