This journal and is in no way intended to be a great literary composition.  This journal is to record memories for Reggie and me.  Even though it will most likely be written as a brief descriptions of our “Adventure” I hope it will be detailed enough to keep our Relatives, loved ones and friends informed as to what we have done and where we have been.  The sentences will run on and there will not be paragraphs where there should be---read on if you want.

Monthly Journal for January 2006

5 January 2006 Thursday

This is the day we feel that the adventure actually starts.  We are leaving the USA.  

The day started early in Punta Gorda, Florida.  The alarm was set for 3:00 am. So that we could spend 30 minutes getting ready to leave-----well at 3:25 Reggie said, “What time is the alarm set for?” At that moment we were off and running.  I had forgotten to switch the alarm to on after I set the time.   We were out of the condo in Punta Gorda and driving to the Tampa airport before 4:00 and at that time of day the traffic is not bad so we made good time.  

Our next hurdle was going thru airport security.  Reggie removed some items from her bag so that we would have only two overweight bags instead of three.  On of the items was a large leathermans tool with several large blades.  The tool along with an EPIRB, three GPS, inverter fir the computers, VHF radio, Multimeter and assorted wires and connections for the electronics …….well the only problem was the change in my pocket.  The guy behind the screen must not have had his eyes open yet.

Well at 7:33EST we were off From Tampa to San Juan.  We had a 1 hr 40 min wait in San Juan and were off to Beef Island, which is the airport for Tortola.  We arrived in at the boat about 2:00 AST (note we lost an hour).  We said hi to Arjan Stoop the owner of BVI Yacht Charters.  We purchased a few beers at the dockside grocery and had a few while the guys cleaned the boat.  As a matter of fact Reggie had more than one beer.  Reggie has never counted beers on me so I am not going to count the beers that she or I had.  The boat was cleaned and we started putting 68.5 + 68.0 + 48.5 + 50.0 pounds of stuff away.  

Some cheese and crackers with some meet and beer was supper.  And then it was to bed about 8:00 pm.  

This is my first entry in my journal.

6 January 2006 Friday

Today we awoke at a little after 9:00 am somewhat fully rested in that we had about 12 hrs of sleep.  But Reggie will say that 12 hrs on Thursday and 0 hrs on Wed does not equal 6 hrs per night.  

We walked up to Booby’s Grocery and purchased some basics to maintain life. Cereal, eggs, milk, bred, butter and water.  You will notice that I did not mention that Rum or Beer was not included in this shopping trip.  Hopefully that will come later.

Our day was spent walking to four locations where we will purchase our provisions.  I don’t remember “window shopping” for groceries very many times before, but that’s what we did.

I talked to the Tradewinds about the purchase of a new RIB dingy.  It is to be delivered to our dock on Monday.

 7 January 2006 Saturday

Today was shop for the Journey day and sailor arrival day.  Reggie and I shopped for the trip provisions at Bobby’s, Rite Way, which are two modern markets.  We also shopped at Cash and Carry, which is a bulk purchase market.  The prices are better at Cash and carry it you want to purchase in bulk.  Had we been in a US store I am sure the task would have been a fraction of the time.  The selection was good, but very few prices were marked on the item.  Prices varied greatly between brands, so a lot of time was spent walking up to the cashier and asking “how much is this and how much is that”.   We estimate that we will complete the trip in 8 to 10 days, but will take 14 to 16 days of provisions

At about 7:30 pm our friends and sailing companions Bob Ohlsen from Decatur, Illinois and Evan Wilson from Belleville, Illinois arrived.  To celebrate their arrival I made a special batch of Pain Killers.  As a matter of fact, we sat on the boat, at the dock, in the inner harbor of Road Town and had several batches.  We stopped when all the rum and ingredients were gone.  Then we went to bed.
8 January 2006 Sunday

We got up somewhat later in the morning.  This could be the amount of rum consumed last night or it could be that we are now using Atlantic Time, which is two hours ahead of Central Time.  In the afternoon we went for a sail.  About 3+ hours.  Everything seems to be working ok.

9 January 2006 Monday

In the morning we walked to Johnson’s Rigging.  Their Reggie purchased a “Yo Yo with line and hooks, along with some other fishing items.  Evan even spent some of his money on some fishing related gear.  He brought enough fishing equipment I don’t think he is in need of any equipment.  I hope he catches a fish to make it worthwhile for his efforts.

We finished the provisioning with the addition on snacks, rum, M&M’s, beer and other various items that are not necessary to maintain life, but having will make life a little nicer

Tradewinds said that things did not go as planned that they will deliver the dingy tomorrow.

10 January 2006 Tuesday

In late afternoon Anthony of BVI Yacht Charters took us to the water factory to purchase water.  48 one-gallon jugs at less than half the price of the water in the stores.  Every one on Tortola drinks bottled water.  The tap water is used for washing and cooking when it is boiled.  We now have enough water for one-gallon jug per person per day for 12 days.  This is in addition to the 70-gallon water tank on the boat and additional two 5-gallon jugs.  We will have to limit the showers, but shouldn’t have to worry about running out of water.  After we purchased the water we went by and picked our life raft, which was in storage.

We ate at the “Captains Table” which is a restraint at the docks where Dazzler is moored.  We all had Grouper, although it was cooked in different ways.  The service was excellent and the food was very good.  We were all thru sty and the waitress was filling our glasses with ice-cold bottled water.  It was only when we received the bill that we realized that we had consumed $19 worth of water.

Tradewinds said that they would have the dingy to us early in the morning.

11 January 2006 Wednesday

Dingy has not arrived.  I called Tradewinds and told them we were leaving at about 9:30am and were going to Nanny Cay.  They said that they would deliver the dingy to Nanny Cay.  

It is our plan to have the boat pulled at Nanny Cay so we could clean the bottom, and install ground plates for the SSB radio that we will be installing in Florida.  There are very few marinas’ that can accommodate a boat with a 21.5 foot beam.  We arrived at hoist at about 11:30 and had to wait for a short amount of time while the men at the hoist spotted and blocked the boat that the pulled just ahead of us.  Dazzler was up and out of the water.  I was very happily surprised to see that the boats bottom fairly clean.  The four of us must have looked like ants on steroids as we all moved in different directions to accomplish our tasks in one hour.  We first of all power washed and scrapped the bottom.  Then Evan and I installed the ground plates and Reggie and Bob repaired a “ding” on the front of the starboard keel.  In a little over an hour Dazzler was being lowered back into the water.

Oh the dingy---it was delivered while Dazzler was out of the water, so we were able to put the RIB on the front trampoline as it was being lowered back into the water.

The next thing to do at Nanny Cay was to load up on ice.  We filled one cooler with block ice and the other with crushed ice.  When this ice is gone we will have to rely on the ice cube trays from the refrigerator/freezer. 

I also stopped and talked to Carol Robinson, of the Catamaran Center, who is the broker for Blade Runner.

Then we were off for a 5-mile sail to Norman Island’s Bight.  Our plan was to cook pork chops on the grill and then head to the Willy-T for drinks and diving off the top deck of the boat.  But the wind were 30+ mph according to the instruments, so we elected not to take what would have been a very wet dingy ride.  There were quite a few boats in the Bight----we saw only two dinghies at the Willy-T.

12 January 2006 Thursday

We are up and off to Culebra at 8:05 am.  The wind was directly behind us.  Wind was 15 to 20 mph.  I t was a beautiful warm and sunny day.  We should have flown the spinnaker.  Arrive at the harbor of Dewey in 

Culebra at 4:20 pm and dropped the anchor.  The reason we stop here is to clear thru customs into the USA.  The customs office is at the airport that is a 2-mile walk from the dingy dock.  So we didn’t even try to make it by their closing time of 5:00 pm.

13 January 2006 Friday
There were only about 12 boats in the main harbor.  Most, we decided, have been there for some time.  After breakfast we were in the dingy and off to the dock where we would start our walk to the airport.  A nice, little airport. The pilots have to go over a hill and drop down to the runway.  Doing all this wile banking to the left.  The pilots who do land there definitely earn their pay.  Well we present our passports and boat papers and get clearance to the UAS.  On our walk back to the boat we stopped at a souvenir/dive shop.  Then on to the bakery.  We then asked a policeman where we could get ice.  Rather than giving us directions, he said, “I’ll show you”.  We then walked thru the streets and he told us about the various places until we reached the grocery store.  He then walked inside and back to the cooler and opened the door and said, “Here is the ice”.  At $1.50 for a 10-lb bag it was a good deal too.  After the purchase we made a quick trip to the bridge that went over the small channel that crossed the ismas at the town.  And then back to the boat where at 11:19 we would hoist the anchor and head toward Florida.  It was a very beautiful day.  There was very little wave action with winds 12 to 15 at a broad reach. We flew the asymmetrical spinnaker for about 4.5 hours with “Auto” doing the helm work.  It is our policy to put at least one reef in the main and not to fly the spinnaker at I lay down in the bunk that it is a very short 1.5 hrs when Evan is telling me that it is time to get up.  We didn’t tell Reggie that it was “Friday the 13 th” and that we were close to the Bermuda Triangle.  All went well this day!

Evan caught a 36” mahi mahi.  Fish was cleaned and Reggie prepared a great meal.

14 January 2006 Saturday

Evan caught a 45” mahi mahi.  Fish got cleaned and Reggie prepared a great meal of fresh fish.

15 January 2006 Sunday

A weather front is coming thru.  Clouds then clouds with lightning, then clouds with lightning and rain.  This is not a good night—can’ t see the moon.  The wind is building and is backing.  Winds go from a broad reach to “right on the nose”.  At 1:00 am with wind at a very undesirable point at about 30 mph.  Waver were 15 to 18 feet.  We started the engines.  Only making about 4 knots. 

While motoring we had a pod of seven porous follow us for several hours playing off the bow of the boat.
16 January 2006 Monday

At sun up the wind is clocking to the broad reach and decreasing in velocity.  We raise the sails and turn off the engines.

17 January 2006 Tuesday

Beautiful weather.  Flat water with winds 12 knots.

I didn’t take good notes.  See Reggie’s notes for details.

18 January 2006 Wednesday

I didn’t take good notes.  See Reggie’s notes for details.

19 January 2006 Thursday

I didn’t take good notes.  See Reggie’s notes for details.

20 January 2006 Friday

I didn’t take good notes.  See Reggie’s notes for details.

21 January 2006 Saturday

The morning started with beautiful skies and 12 knots. Wind from the East.  We were moving at about 6+ kHz. But as the day went on the wind became less so we fired up the engines.  A beautiful day for the end of the trip,  

We set the autopilot with the aid of the C80 early in the morning for the navigational markers at the entrance to Charlotte Harbor.  About 5 pm “Auto” beeped that we were at the destination---at that point I could have thrown a baseball and hit the marker.  From this location we would motor the rest of the way to White Ibis Court.  We arrived about 10 pm and rafted off Blade Runner.  Then it was off to the showers for each of us.  And also the first time for us to touch land since Collabra which was January 12.

22 January 2006 Sunday

Today we (Reggie, Bob Ohlsen, Evan Wilson and I) moved Blade Runner and put Dazzler in her dock.   Late afternoon we took Bob and Evan to the St. Petersburg Airport for their trip back to their homes.  They are both good friends who were great to have aboard for a long sail from Tortola to Florida.  

23 January 2006 Monday

Today was a beautiful day in Punta Gorda.  The skies were sunny and the temperature was in the mid 80’s—very nice for January.  The day was spent doing miscellaneous items on the boat.  The top of the roller furler was fouled so ‘Reggie used the drill with the winch bit to hoist me to the top of the mast.  It was very smooth and the only effort Reggie exerted to lift this 200+ body was pulling the trigger on the drill.  The main and jib were folded and loaded to take to the loft tomorrow.  The trampolines were removed, rolled and loaded to take in for their repair.  The evening was spent watching TV with Mom and watching Reggie put food items in zip lock bags.   

24 January 2006 Tuesday

This was road trip day.  Reggie chose to stay at the condo and Mom went with me.  Was nice to spend time with her.  We went to get the tramps repaired, but ended up ordering new rather than trying to repair them.  I could imagine Reggie laying in the warm sunshine, half awake on the tramp when all of a sudden it would fail and she would drop in the water.  That would not be good---the price of the new didn’t seem that much to eliminate that potential problem. The next stop would be the sail loft.  New slugs for the main, rest itch the UV cover on the jib; repair the “walk thru” hole in the symmetrical spinnaker and to repair the sheet bags.  On our return we stopped at an Applebee’s.  The food was great, but the service was very slow----was good that we weren’t in a hurry—we just sat and talked and waited and waited for the food.

25 January 2006 Wednesday

Today we went to the storage trailer to get some of the “stuff” we plan on installing or putting on the boat.  We didn’t put much on the boat, only evaluated what we think we will need or want.  The boat is not big enough to take everything we want.  And after spending two weeks on board I know that I will take a lot less than I had originally planned.  

I spent the afternoon removing the deck fittings and reinstalling them with caulk to eliminate the leaks from above.  This meant removing the ceiling in the main saloon.  

Reggie spent time vacuuming the bed cushions and going thru the boxes of “stuff” that is for the galley or what she plans on taking for clothes. 

26 January 2006 Thursday

I spent about four plus hours working on the computer.  I was able to reload several programs and e-mail programs.  I really didn’t get too much done on the boat.  I am trying to determine where to install the watermaker.  Where I would like to put it, it won’t fit or shouldn’t be put there.  I’ll keep thinking and will figure out a place that it will fit. 

Frank and Barb Cushing came over for supper.

27 January 2006 Friday

We went to Home Depot and purchased microwave.  Then we went to the metal fabricator to order the plate to stiffen up the divots.  Then to 

Wall Mart for some “stuff”.  And then to West Marine for and new port running light and bracket for the C80 display.

I spent many hours typing my journal on the computer from my notes.

28 January 2006 Saturday

Completed reinstalling the deck fittings.  Ran power supply line for the new navigational instruments.  Installed new port running light.  Installed new inspection ports in the sugar scoops.  I washed and reinstalled half of the ceiling in the main saloon.  Tomorrow the boat should be back close to looking like it did a few days ago----except it shouldn’t leak thru the top.  

