
 

February 7, 2022, Day 62 

Monday – At anchor. Pleasure Island, Carolina Beach, NC 

 

 

Woke this morning to cold and rain. By cold, I mean 48. 

Cold is relative. Depends on where you live and who you are when it 

comes to experiencing weather and what you are used to. 

 

We plan to stay here at anchor for one more night. 

 

We slept better last night.  More confidence in the anchor and less wind 

mean less noise from the anchor chain and lines from the anchor snubber. 

 

Yesterday I spent a good part of the day writing the blog. Looking through 

photos and tried to get a hold of my technical issues which of course are 

all self-inflicted.  I am not very patient and my overall attitude towards 

technology is that “It should just work. If I push a button, it should respond 

to the command and just work.”  

When it doesn’t, a huge sigh, a huff, and a puff come out of me and that 

is Mark’s cue to take over.  Thank goodness for him!! 

 

Speaking of Mark (or should I say, writing about…) He just came up from 

the engine room with “fun stuff” in his hands. 

He said he is going to have a little show & tell.  

https://youtu.be/X9uOhR8dv6k - maintenance is important! 

https://youtu.be/DecmubxHiHs - things are melting & burning! 

https://youtu.be/YEleZbclHgk - temporary fixes are sometimes necessary 

when you don’t have the tools you need! 

 

We are all doing chores today.  Haleigh is vacuuming and mopping and I 

am still tackling that very small but dirty oven.  3rd time is a charm, right?   

 

 

Follow along with us as we cruise onboard our  
56' Ocean Yacht. 

Somewhere on the Water 

https://youtu.be/X9uOhR8dv6k
https://youtu.be/DecmubxHiHs
https://youtu.be/YEleZbclHgk


The wind has shifted.  What was my view on my right is now the view that 

used to be behind me!   

Mark did make a few adjustments to the anchor. Tightened up the chain 

and reset the anchor alarm.   

 

Haleigh made dinner. I am so spoiled.  It is like having a personal chef. 

Salad and pasta with fresh tomatoes. 

 

Olympics are on, and a nice conversation with nana rounded out our 

day. 

 

 

 

 

 


