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Greetings from the banks of the mighty Barbour River 
 

As I start this missive, Bunny and I are sneaking out 

of Atlanta and heading back to Harris Neck to the 

burgeoning spring environment of the Barbour 

River Club.  Greening grass, trees and marshes 

beckon.  There’s always something fun that needs 

doing, especially with boats around. 

 

 All our medical and dental practioners in the big 

city have been shut down by the Corona Virus 

activities.  Our children, grandchildren and great 

grandchildren are scared to visit us for fear of 

infecting us “high risk old folks”.  We can’t think of 

any remaining good reason to be in Atlanta.  

 

It is becoming a Sanctuary City, but not for us. 

How can it be so designated when it is running out 

of toilet paper?  What can people be doing with 

this useful paper product – it is really not meant to 

be a store of value.  I know that the stock and bond 

markets suck, but hoarding TP won’t cure the 

significant problems.  Maybe the political 

community has an accelerated need for the 

product.  Watching TV news gives some credence 

to this theory. 

 

Bunny and I favor a more natural treatment, and 

we are hurrying back to it. 

 

Unfortunately, we have had to 

postpone the club’s Nautical 

Flea Market, formerly scheduled 

for April 11.  Shoppers and sellers  come 

from far enough away that they may not enjoy the 

safety of our rural environment.  We will try to get 

it back on track as soon as we safely can. 

The Barbour River Yacht Club, with its self-service 

philosophy, turns out to be well situated in the 

marina services business.  The push buttons on the 

hoist don’t hold a lot of germs, and you can wash 

your hands in the restrooms if you favor an 

abundance of caution.  We try to keep these useful 

facilities clean and really appreciate your help in 

doing this. 

 

We dose the drinking water quarterly with bleach, 

600 feet down, per the county health department, 

and we will continue to look for any precautionary 

improvements we can make.  Your suggestions are 

always welcome.  We want the club to be a safe, 

comfortable, and pleasant place to be. 

 

I know we all enjoy shaking hands or exchanging 

hugs with other members (the choice depending 

on gender congruity).  Fist and elbow bumps can 

help us get by for a little while.   

 

We will spread the chairs on the clubhouse deck to 

facilitate an adequate social spacing environment.  

A little alcohol may help kill the virus bugs, too.  I 

can’t prove this, but it sounds reasonable.   

 

Going out in your nice clean boat is safe for 

everyone but the fish, and the salt air has to be 

good for your lungs. 
 

 
 

Bunny and I will love seeing you, even from a 

distance, in April.  The weather should be as 

welcoming as the company at the Barbour River 

Club.  We don’t want to see the light at the end of 

the tunnel extinguished to save energy. 
 

 


