Saturday, August 22
Our family’s 6th annual trip to North Carolina’s
Outer banks landed us in Salvo, NC. Salvo is a
small town, which sits around mile post 42 on
Hatteras Island. This was quite a change from our
previous trips. Last year’s trip, for example, took
us to Corolla (Almost 65 miles north of Salvo) The
trip down NC 12 to Salvo was very interesting.
The first 15 miles brought us through bustling
towns such as Kill Devil Hills and Nags Head. But
once we passed mile post 15, the scene changed

Beach house in Salvo, NC

dramatically. For almost 15 miles between Nags
head and Salvo, there wasn’t so much as a cross
street; just a quiet two lane road on a very narrow
island. Often times, the distance between the
Atlantic Ocean and the Sound was no more than ½
mile.

We left home around 6:30 on Saturday morning, in
an attempt to avoid the typical Saturday morning

traffic between Washington DC and North
Carolina’s Outer Banks. As it turns out, we

were completely successful; arriving on the
Island just after 11:30am. But since we couldn’t
pickup the key to the house until 4:00pm, we
were left with the question “What to do now?”
Well, Miniature golf, of course! We found a
course in Nags Head, and played a quick 36
holes of golf. Suzy had several holes-in-ones,
Goombay's for lunch

and ally had one which was “Oh-so-close.”

So, Lunch was done, and we still had a couple
hours before the house was available, so we
stopped and visited one of Ally & Jordan’s
friends, who was also vacationing on the Outer
Banks. The kids got a chance to swim, while the
parents relaxed by the pool.
By 3:30, we called the realtor, and the house was
ready. We picked up the key, and the kids
prepared to explore their new temporary
residence.
Ally trying for a Hole-In-One

After golfing, everyone was pretty hungry, so
we stopped at a little restaurant called
“Goombays,” which was recommended by
some friends. The atmosphere was great, and
the kids got drinks with aliens in the glasses.

Alien Elixor

The house was beautiful. 8 Master bedrooms,
large living area, fantastic kitchen, panoramic
ocean view from the deck, pool and hottub…etc…etc…
(Good choice Kristi!!!)

Kitchen

At this point, I suppose I should mention that we didn’t rent this house just for the four of us. Quite the
contrary! This trip included most of our Penn State Alumni Gang, and their children, including, Valerie
& Kayle, Lisa, Paul, Abby & Colin; Todd, Kristi, Rachel and Samantha; And a last minute addition,
Lynne, Steve & their daughter Samantha. All together, 9 adults and 8 children. (And that doesn’t
include our “house next door” which had an additional 6 adults, 8 kids & 3 teenage boys.)

Group Photo on the Deck

Sunday, August 23
At the first opportunity on Sunday morning, the
kids were off to the ocean. Hurricane Bill passed
about 250 miles off the coast of NC on Saturday
afternoon, so the surf started out pretty rough for
the first couple days, and the kids really enjoyed
getting tossed around by the waves. By midweek, the ocean had forgotten about Bill, and she
gave us a few days rest before gearing up for the
following week’s Hurricane “Danny.”
Off to the beach!!!

A day at the beach!!!

Monday, August 24
For the first part of the week, the group spent
most of their time at either the Beach or the
Swimming pool. Between eating breakfast lunch
and dinner, and swimming in the Pool and
Ocean, there wasn’t much time for anything but
sleeping.

Trying to sink the raft in the pool

No matter how much water we added to the raft,
we just couldn’t get it to sink. Maybe next year
we can try harder!!
Ally & Kaylee in the Pool

A day at the pool

Tuesday, August 25
More fun and sun at the Pool on Tuesday.
Nothing more to report!

Eric & Jordan at the Pool
Aye-Aye Cap’ain

View of the house from the Beach

Whoops…Ally almost lost her suit!

Back to the house after a fun day at the beach

Lisa, demonstrating proper
Valerie, showing some skin at the beach (and Lynne)

Skim-boarding technique

Rachel Going for a “swim”

Todd, ready for the sun

Or is it a “splash”

Samantha /Suzy

Some fancy Photoshop work, and Rachel’s flying “Solo”

Paul Relaxing by the pool

The Swordfish at the bottom of the pool

Wednesday, August 26
By Wednesday, we figured that the kids could
use a break from the Sun, Sea and Surf, so we
decided to venture out to see some sights. We
decided to visit the North Carolina Aquarium,
located on Roanoke Island (About a 30 minute
drive from the house.)

Wednesday night was designated as “Ladies
Night Out,” so the women spent a wild night on
the town; enjoying dinner and a night of
karaoke. (I have requested pictures from this
event, but at the time of printing, none have
been supplied) /

The aquarium was very nice, and presented
several photo opportunities.

Before making the trip this year, we had several
people tell us that we should try to take a ferry
ride, since we were on the south side of the
island. It turns out that North Carolina has a
very nice ferry system, and they operate a free
ferry from Hatteras Island to Ocracoke Island.
While the Ladies were out enjoying dinner,
Eric, Ally, Kaylee and Jordan ventured 30 miles
south to the Hatteras Ferry. They arrived just
before sunset (around 7:30pm) The Ferry

Jordan, Abby, Kaylee, Sami, Allyson, Samantha, Colin, Rachel

operator informed us that the next ferry would
be departing at 8:00pm, and we could walk
over to the next pier to view the sunset. We
walked over to the next pier, just in time to see
the sun set over the Sound. The view was
awesome, and the kids enjoyed exploring the
pier. After sunset, it was back to the car for the
Ferry ride.

Sand Tiger Shark

Sunset

Diver Cleaning the Shark Tank

Some pictures from the pier and the ferry ride.

Thursday, August 27
Thursday was about the nicest weather day of
the week, so the kids and adults all took
advantage of the bright sunshine, and very nice
surf at the beach.
Thursday night was also “Guys night out.”
After spending most of the day in the sun, the
guys finally got their act together, and left for
dinner around 7:30.
After investigating the choices in nearby Salvo,
the guys decided to make the 30 mile trek to
Nags Head. After a quick round of Rock / Paper
/ Scissors to determine the designated driver,
they were off.
After an abbreviated stay at an all you can eat
seafood buffet, the guys decided to re-spin the
roulette wheel, and the second spin landed on
Kelly’s. Eric heard good things about the food,
and vaguely remembered eating there “years
ago.”
Upon arrival at Kelly’s, the hostess handed us a
large sea shell and told us to “Keep it visible at
all times.” She also informed us that there was
a live band starting at 9:30. When we inquired
about the quality of the band she stated “Well,
they play here pretty often, so they must be
ok.” Not exactly a ringing endorsement, but
maybe worth a listen after dinner…
By the time our table was ready, we had
completed our first round of drinks in the
lounge, Paul had successfully fended off a
Cougar attack, and Steve had prevented the
Colin, Catching a wave!

sea shell from slipping out of site for almost 15
minutes.

Dinner was excellent, and we stayed for a few
hours of the band. The majority of the
entertainment for the evening was in “people
watching” the mostly drunk 20 something’s as
they flirted the night away.

Friday, August 28
Friday was the last opportunity for the ladies to
spend some quality time shopping, and they
took advantage, while the guys hung out at the
pool/ocean with the kids.
Todd attempted to charter a fishing boat, to do
some deep sea fishing, but apparently, he

A wall of water

didn’t tip the Captain enough, because there
was no room for Todd-O (yea, I’m pretty sure
that I’m on the list) on the fishing boat.
By Friday, the surf was very rough again,
because of the approaching hurricane
“Danny.” As it turns out, we didn’t see any bad
weather from the storm, which was good,
because Saturday was our “travel” day, and noone wanted to drive home in bad weather.
Jello Swimming pool Cake

Friday evening, Steve cooked his signature
“Shrimp and Penne” dinner, and the group
consumed a surprising percentage of the 4lbs
of penne that was cooked!
Suzy Completed Friday’s dinner with a Jello
swimming pool Cake. Even if the water didn’t
want to stay in the pool, everyone still enjoyed
the cake.

Kristi and Sami in the raft

After dinner and desert on Friday evening, the
group began the ritual of “packing up,”
preparing to return home on Saturday morning.

Saturday, August 29
Finish packing, and Travel Home.

The Big Dipper from the Beach

Steve in the Ocean

Jordan Overboard!

Suzy & Jordan
Beach House at night

