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What a Super Saturday Super Saturday Was 
 The Saturday after Thanksgiving, Ocean Isle Beach celebrated Super Saturday, the start of the Christmas season.  The streets were 

ŘŜŎƻǊŀǘŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ {ŀƴǘŀ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ōȅ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǾƛǎƛǘΦ  ²Ŝ ŀƭǎƻ ƘŀŘ ƻǳǊ άǿƻǊƭŘ ŦŀƳƻǳǎέ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ǇŀǊŀŘŜΦ  όaŀȅōŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩt know about it 

ȅŜǘΣ ōǳǘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ŘƻŜǎΣ ǎƻ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ Ŏŀƭƭ ƛǘ ǿƻǊƭŘ ŦŀƳƻǳǎΣ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿŜΚύ  ¢ƘŜ ǎǳƴ ǿŀǎ ǎƘƛƴƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ.  The decorated golf 

carts tried to outdo each other in bigger and better Christmas decorations.  Our favorite was ǘƘŜ ƻŎǘƻǇǳǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƛƎƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǊŜŀŘΣ ά²ǊŀǇ ȅƻǳǊ ŀǊƳǎ 

ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǇƛǊƛǘ ƻŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΦέ  ¢ƘŜ {ǳŘŀƴ 5ŀǊŜŘŜǾƛƭǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǊŀƳǇΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 5ǳƴƴ Ŏƭƻǿƴǎ ǊŜturned again this 

year.  Some elves paraded, but they looked too tall to be real ŜƭǾŜǎΦ  /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǎŎŀƳǇŜǊŜŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƴŘȅ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƭŜǿ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ άŦƭƻŀǘǎέΣ ŀƴŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

end of it all, they were further rewarded by seeing Santa riding on the water ǊŜǎŎǳŜ ōƻŀǘΦ  hƴƭȅ ƛƴ hL.Χ [ŀǘŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎΣ the OIB Christmas tree 

was officially lit, and then {ŀƴǘŀ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ hL. CƛǊŜ 5ŜǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘ ŦƻǊ ǇƘƻǘƻǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŜŀǘǎ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ hL. tǊƻǇŜǊǘȅ hǿƴŜǊǎΩ !ǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴΦ 

                                                                                                                                                                    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

  

  

 

 

 

 



 

Χ!ƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ǌŀƛƴǎ ŎŀƳŜ 

Fall arrived, and so did the rain.  This was the wettest fall in Brunswick 

County history.  Between September 27 and September 30, over twenty two 

inches of rain fell in Brunswick County.    The almost horizontal rain was due to 

a low-pressure system chased in by Tropical Storm Nicole.  Ocean Isle Beach 

had some flooded streets, especially around the 200 block of East First Street, 

the 200 block of West Second Street, and most of the area around the bend on 

the west side of the island.  The streets were not impassable, you just had to 

take it slow, but some water remained even a week after the rains stopped.     

Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ CƭƻȅŘΣ ŦƻǊ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŀƴƪŦǳƭΦ  

 LŦ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ŜǾŜǊ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƴŘǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ {ǘŀǊōƻŀǊŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ {ŜŀΣ ²Ŝǎǘ [ŀƎƻƻƴǎΣ ŀƴŘ LǎƭŀƴŘŜǊ ±ƛƭƭŀǎΣ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ǎŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴȅ 

turtles that live in them.  You can see them basking on logs, or near the edge of the pond.  DǳŜǎǘǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ŦŜŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ όLΩǾŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜȅ 

love dry dog and cat food), so they come right up to the edge of the water when someone approaches.  Some of these turtles, 

mostly yellow-bellied sliders, were a casualty of the floodǎ ƛƴ hL.Φ  ¢ƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǇƻƴŘ ŜƴŘŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘ ōŜƎŀƴΣ ǎƻ 

they just swam along, and several were displaced when the waters receded, and even accidentally run over by cars.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      RH McClure Realty, Inc. is on  

       Facebook!            

      
            òLikeó our page to stay connected with RH McClure Realty all year long   

            and hear updates and news about Ocean Isle Beach between visits!  

            RH McClure Realty on Facebook 

  

                                                               Merry Christmas from the staff of  

                                  RH McClure Realty, Inc.!    

http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1754560077#!/pages/Ocean-Isle-Beach-NC/RH-McClure-Realty-Inc/121643111222232


 

Yellow-bellied Sliders 

 

As the name implies, yellow-bellied sliders have a yellow belly, or bottom shell, 

called the plastron.  Yellow bellied sliders look a lot like Eastern River Cooters, 

which also have a yellow plastron, but the sliders have spots all around the edge of 

the plastron as you can see in these pictures.  Also, they have a higher dome than Cooters.   Male yellow bellies usually grow five to 

eight inches long as adults, while females can grow as large as thirteen inches.  The upper shell, called the carapace, is usually brown 

or black, with some yellow in it, while their actual body is olive green with yellow stripes down the neck and legs.   

Yellow bellies belong to the family Emydidae, and their scientific name is Trachemys scripta scripta.  They are native to Southeastern 

¦{Σ ŦǊƻƳ CƭƻǊƛŘŀ ǘƻ ±ƛǊƎƛƴƛŀΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ǎƭƻǿ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǊƛǾŜǊǎΣ ƳŀǊǎƘŜǎΣ ǎǿŀƳǇǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǇƻƴŘǎΦ  ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŀ ƭŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀter 

turtle, since mating takes place in the water, but the females lay their eggs on land, usually six to ten eggs at a time.  The eggs 

incubate for two to three months.  Yellow bellies, like most turtles, start life as carnivorous animals, feeding on insects, arachnids, 

crustaceans, tadpoles and fish.  As they mature, they eat less and less meat, 

until eventually as much as 95% of their food intake consists of plant life.  

While they love to bask in the sun during the day, they usually sleep on the 

bottom of the pond, or under some brush at the edges.  One unusual thing 

about these turtles is that their eyes have a horizontal line that runs across the 

iris.  This line remains horizontal, no matter what the angle of the head.  A 

Google search provided one answer to this puzzle:  The turtles rotate their eyes 

within the sockets, so that the iris line always stays horizontal.  This peculiarity 

is very easy to spot, since Yellow Bellies like to crane their necks up to check 

out their surroundings, with their heads pointing up.   

 

Fun Alert!  Charter Fishing 
In our previous newsletter, we told you about our dolphin watching trip on Hurricane Fleet in Calabash.  

Our staff member, Linda Creech, recently went on a fishing excursion on the same Hurricane Fleet.  She 

and part of her family set out on the Hurricane II at 8:00 am on a beautiful October 28th.  Linda was very 

ŜȄŎƛǘŜŘΣ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ƘŜǊ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŦƛǎƘƛƴƎ ǘǊƛǇ ŜǾŜǊΗ  LǘΩǎ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ƭƛǾŜŘ ƛƴ .ǊǳƴǎǿƛŎƪ /ƻǳƴǘȅ 

for seventeen years, yet she had never gone fishing.  She originally went just for the boat trip, and wanted 

nothing to do with the fish; but when they lined up all the poles on the side of the boat, she was standing there with a pole right in front of her, so 

ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŎƪΣ LΩƭƭ ƎƛǾŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŀ ǘǊȅΣ ŀǎ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǎ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ōŀƛǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻƻƪΦέ  hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŜǿƳŜƳōŜǊǎΣ WŀƳŜǎΣ ŀƎǊŜŜŘ ǘƻ ōŀƛǘ ƘŜǊ Ƙƻƻƪ ŀƴŘ 

taught her how to use the reel.  In no time at all, everyone around her was pulling up fish, and she was getting more and more excited.  They 

caught Black Sea Bass, which had to be at lŜŀǎǘ мнέ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ όǎŀŘƭȅΣ ǎƻƳŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘǊƻǿƴ ōŀŎƪ ŦƻǊ ƴƻǘ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎƛȊŜ ǊŜǉǳƛǊŜƳŜƴǘύΣ ŀƴŘ tƛƎ 

CƛǎƘ ŀƴŘ {ŎǳǇ όǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭƭ ƪŜŜǇŜǊǎΣ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŀ ǿƘƛǘŜ ŦƛǎƘύΦ  {ƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ŀ {ŀƴŘ tƛƪŜ όŀƭǎƻ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ [ƛȊŀǊŘ CƛǎƘύΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƪŜǇǘΦ  

After a while, Linda began wondering what she was doing wrong.  She was having fun watching everybody catching fish, but she wŀǎƴΩǘ catching 

anything.  She was right there in the same spot, using the same bait as everybody else, but coming up empty.  Imagine her excitement when she 

finally felt something tugging her line.  The crew and passengers alike were having a ball 

watching her freaking out while reeling the fish in.  It was a Sea Bass, too small to keep, 

but it was on her hook long enough for a photo op.   A fishing expert now, she caught two 

fish on one line the next time she dropped the line.  Once fishing was over, and the poles 

were put away, the fun continued, watching the gorgeous scenery, and/or watching the 

crew members stringing the fish.  The thin rope goes in through ǘƘŜ ŦƛǎƘΩǎ gills and out 

their mouths.  It was all new to her, so she thoroughly enjoyed everything.  The crew was 

very helpful, and fun.  At the dock, the staff cleaned and filleted the fish for a nominal fee, 

and Linda and the family had fresh fish for dinner that night.  For more information on the 

Hurricane Fishing Charters, visit their website at www.hurricanefleet.com, or you can find 

them on Facebook under Hurricane Fishing Fleet.   


