BCC Cruise Report


Baltimore Inner Harbor Cruise


July 8-9, 2000


(A few pictures are on the BCC web page Album.)





Weather Conditions:


Saturday:  Mostly light and variable winds with brief periods of moderate winds.  The weather was sunny with very comfortable temperatures.


Sunday:  Winds were light and variable in the morning but a fresh NW breeze held steady during the afternoon.  The weather remained sunny and very comfortable.





Boats Attending:


Hornpipe with Guff Gauld aboard.


Gaining Time with Foster Carothers accompanied by his daughter Lauren and her friend Davis Yontz.





Most cruises to Inner Harbor result in unexpected experiences--usually pleasant.  Often boats from other areas, other countries, even other continents can be found at anchor in the shadow of the World Trades Center.  At times there are Tall Ships, Coast Guard ships, Navy ships or other unique ships visiting the Inner Harbor area, and occasionally they offer on-board tours.  And regardless of the on-water attractions, there are always many on-shore activities.  The BCC cruise this weekend, though sparsely attended, included some of these pleasant experiences, and one mildly traumatic experience.





Saturday:  Gaining Time left her slip at 11:45, which was 45 minutes behind schedule, but sailing and schedules are rarely compatible.  The trip from Middle River to the mouth of the Patapsco required much engine time with a few brief periods of light to moderate winds from various directions.  Near the mouth of the Patapsco, Hornpipe and Gaining Time made radio contact.  Although they were both in the area of Sparrow’s Point, they did not make visual contact.  During the trip up the Patapsco, the winds continued to vary in intensity but maintained a relatively constant S to SW direction.  Approaching Ft. McHenry, the winds increased and provided some excellent sailing.  





Entering the Inner Harbor public anchorage area on a busy weekend is always an interesting and amusing process.  The small paddleboats are restricted to the anchorage area and they are everywhere.  Maneuvering through them safely at a dead slow speed can be a challenge, but can also be fun.  





Since the depth is about 25 feet and boats are often anchored close to each other, forming a raft did not appear to be a good idea so Hornpipe and Gaining Time anchored separately.  When both boats were secure, Guff joined the others for refreshments and conversation.  During this time, the 270 foot Coast Guard Cutter Tahoma entered the Inner Harbor area and tied up along the west wall.  A second Coast Guard rescue boat tied up at the end of the Constellation’s pier and both boats were available Sunday morning for on-board tours. 


 


Later in the evening, the crew of Gaining Time enjoyed an excellent meal at Moe’s, a seafood restaurant at the corner of President Street and Eastern Avenue.  Lauren and Davis were scheduled to work on Sunday, so they jumped ship and traveled via Light Rail back to their car left waiting at the Hunt Valley Metro terminal.  The evening was capped off by a 60’s era band playing at Harborplace.  It was great to see the audience, both young and not so young, enjoying this music. 





Sunday:  Hornpipe hauled anchor early and started back for the Severn River.  Gaining Time hauled anchor around 8:45 and started back for Middle River.  Except for a lack of wind, the weather was perfect.  There were very few boats on the river and it appeared to be a simple cruise 





Motoring about half way between Inner Harbor and Ft. McHenry, Gaining Time experienced something that felt like very subtle jolt that was followed by a gradual loss of speed.  The engine sounded fine, but there continued to be very little forward thrust and there was also a very mild vibration.  The engine was cut back to an idle and as the boat slowed, she was shifted into reverse.  Reverse actually seemed to provide more power than forward, which is the opposite of normal operation.  After shifting back and forth between forward and reverse a couple of times and experimenting with engine speed, it became apparent the something was caught on the propeller, perhaps rope, wire, canvas, plastic or some other object.  It was also apparent that a trip over the side of the boat to assess the problem was unavoidable.  Anchoring in the middle of the Patapsco did not appear to be a good choice, so Gaining Time slowly maneuvered to a small pier that appeared to provide service for a water taxi and was heavily adorned with “No Docking” signs.  





Going into the water alone and going under a boat with no one in the area is not the most prudent action, but there seemed to be little alternative.  Visibility in the water appeared to be about two feet, but it did not appear as bad as it could have been.  The plan included a quick dive to check out the problem then subsequent dives to resolve the problem.  Tying a knife via a lanyard to the wrist seemed to be a good plan, but the lanyard was kept loose in case the knife became caught and would not allow a quick assent.  With everything ready, it was overboard into the deep green water.  





Locating the propeller, it was immediately apparent that the problem was manageable.  There was a plastic grocery bag wrapped around the propeller and shaft.  A quick tug ripped most of the bag loose and a quick cut with the knife removed the remnants from the shaft.  One quick dive and the problem was resolved.





Back on the water, the winds remained light until reaching the mouth of the Patapsco, then they filled in from the NW and remained steady throughout the afternoon.  The trip from the Patapsco to Bowley's Marina was excellent.  Fast sailing under blue skies in one to two foot waves.  May every cruise include such excellent conditions!


