
October 2021.12. TopSail Inlet to St James Marina  10/22/21


The ICW continued with houses on both sides. Late in the day we got to Snow’s Cut into the 
Cape Fear River.  We were glad earlier in the day to find out that tide would be with us down to 
Southport where we’d hang a right to rejoin the ICW.  We’ve flown down the River  sometimes 
at up to 10 knots when the tide was with us.  Other times with it against us we were lucky to do 
4.  This time the outgoing tide met a strong south wind and the result was a wet, very bumpy 
ride at just 6 knots.  None of the waves coming at us quite swamped Wild Oats’ bow.  A couple 
came close.  I took a video during the worst of it but it is too large for adding to this record.  A 
friend who is good at these things suggested putting it on a site and giving the address for 
those willing to brave sea sickness to watch it.  I’ll try to make time to learn how to do that 
further down the way.


Salt spray blew in and beaded up everywhere in the cockpit.  We didn’t want to close the front 
screen because there were other boats moving around.  We knew there was a ferry crossing 
about half way down. We had to be able to keep watch.


I felt sorry for one pair of fishermen in a small boat near us going slowly over the waves.  They 
finally moved closer to shore and out of the worst of it and speeded up and out of sight.  A few 
boat passed us going up river, including two ferries. The second as it got closer turned out to 
be a small barge with construction equipment pushed by a small tug, not a car ferry like the 
other.  The tug wasn’t making much way against the tide but at least it weren’t fighting all that 
wind.  I saw 40 knots once on the wind speed gauge. Otherwise we faced 25 to 35 knot wind.  
( By the way Allen fiddled with the buttons on the wind indicator and presto we got back wind 
speed - that after taking apart the cover and spraying the electrical connections and then 
climbing the mainmast to check out the vane on top. We felt a little silly but were glad to have it 
back registering. )


At long last we turned and got out of the River and into quiet waters.  It was Friday evening by 
then and the lots of small boat were scooting around, many of them heading out into the 
conditions we had just escaped.  Several passed by coming in too, maybe some who decided 
it was too rough out there.  


We were looking forward to a dinner and a long hot shower at St James Marina at Mile Marker 
(MM) 315.  (MM  0 is in Norfolk, VA. Our home marina is about 150 miles north of that if you are 
wondering how far we’ve come.)


Unhappily, the St James restaurant was closed for renovations until January 2022, another 
victim of CIVID.  Bummer.  Instead we ordered a pizza to be delivered!  We’ve never had food 
delivered to the boat before.  The woman I gave our order to assured me the delivery person 
had been to the marina before.  Sure enough he called from the parking lot and I walked up to 
shore and he met me part way to hand over our dinner. 


Out of the wind the heat (in the 80’s) caught up with us.  We wanted T head dockage, not a slip 
we’d have to maneuver out of the next day.  The trade off was no shore power so no air 
conditioning.  I opened every port and hatch to catch what breeze we could.  


After dinner I loaded up my trusty folding cart with the laundry bag. This was the first 
opportunity to do a wash since leaving home so some items were running low.  I added my 
shower bag and hiked up the length of C dock and across the whole width of the marina to the 
laundry and shower rooms.  They are on the ground floor of a one of several multistory condos 
around three sides of the marina.  




By the time I finished the laundry and we had both showered the temperature had dropped as 
night deepened.  My face was windburned but salt free and I was ready for the day to end.  


	 	 	    A pelican for every piling and railing




	 	             Even the mobile homes are on pilings down here.




Galley to the left with ice maker below.  L shaped seating around table with green placemat.  
Chart of the Caribbean to center right on wall. Green outside left porthole is my kayak.	 	 


TV behind the levered doors.  Desk with movable stool.  Engel freezer below desk. Primary 
VHF radio in upper right by the companionway (doorway up into the cockpit by way of a four 
step ladder.)  Right foreground: part of L-shaped sofa around the table.  There are four ports on 
each side of the cabin and three hatches opening up on deck, one above the stove.


Galley.  Storage for plates and glasses against the 
wall behind my alcohol stove. There is a propane 
three burner stove with oven under it. I am 
uncomfortable with propane which is heavier than air 
and can pose an explosion hazard. The refrigerator 
opens from the top and below with a door that opens 
out for access to two lower shelves.  There is a built in 
freezer to the right of it that is too huge for our 
purposes. I use it to store gallon jugs of drinking 
water.  There are two 100 gallon water tanks under the 
floor used for washing dishes and people.  Wild Oats 
has two diesel fuel tanks about 60 gallons each.  We 
use water and diesel tanks on alternate sides to keep 
the boat balanced.  There is a bug screen rolled 
above the companionway which snaps in place.  Two 
boards close the companionway with a sliding hatch 
cover for over the top.


