Monthly Journal for February 2006

This is the journal for the second part of our Adventure. 

When we arrived in Punta Gorda, Florida my Mom was waiting for us and spent several days visiting and helping before she returned to Carbondale.

Allen Kay Ward (Kay) will join Reggie and me for cruising the islands. We hope these travels will be more layed back and not as demanding as the previous delivery trip from Tortola to Punta Gorda. 

 Kay flew in to Ft. Meyers, Florida airport Tuesday January 28 the.  And we have been busy outfitting the boat ever since. 

We installed a reverse osmosis water maker which will converts sea water into drinking water.  With this piece of equipment on board we will not be as concerned with water as we would have been without it.  We will keep a reserve of water in the main tank and in containers just incase of an equipment failure.  The water maker is capable of producing 160 gal. of fresh potable water a day.

The second piece of equipment that we installed was the radar.  The radar can be used as a stand-alone or we can “overlay” the radar on the G.P.S. Chart plotter and have all three functions in operation.  

The third item we installed was the Single Sideband Radio.  With this radio we are capable of talking around the world.  But more important than that, we can obtain audio weather forecasts in the area we will be going.  And another option is that we can download weather faxes to the computer.

We took the mainsail, jib and spinnaker to J.S.I. in St. Petersburg for rest itching and repairs.

The U.V. has taken its toll on the stitching for the trampolines on front.  So those were replaced.

In our installations process we made numerous trips to the West Marine store, Home Depot and other hardware stores and boat supply stores in the area.  The final conclusion is that everything took longer to do and that it also cost more to do.

We had three sets of visitors at our stay in Punta Gorda.  Bob and Diane Falk came by one afternoon and evening. The next was Bob Snyder who spent a couple of days with us helping with some of our tasks.  The third visitor was B.J. Hoette who came by the day we left and helped us untie at our departure.  It was really good to see all of these friends and we appreciate all that they did for us.

12 February 2006 Sunday

It was a busy morning for Kay and me.  Mail had to be mailed, the last few spare parts had to be purchased and now we are ready to leave.

When we returned from our errands B.J. Hoette was on the boat talking to Reggie.  B.J. tried to talk us into spending a little more time to visit, but we can’t.  There is a cold front moving in and we could use the northern winds to be at our backs and run or reach, rather than the warm air at our front where we would have to beat to Key West.

The plan is to go to Cayo Costa (Pelican Bay) and decide there if we go down the intercostals waterway or go out in the Gulf.

We finally leave!!  On our way to Key West with hopes that it will be warmer there.

Leave 1:35

Arrive at Pelican Bay 4:47 (anchor down)

Temp +/- 55 F

Wind 15 to 18 kts

Mostly cloudy

Motor sail with just jib and 18 k on engines at 6+ kts.

Total engine hours=4.4 hr

After a great supper prepared by the First Mate we were going to enter in the Journal and was suppressed to be able to pick up a wireless Internet connection to check the weather 

13 February 2006 Monday

We decided to go out In the Gulf and make a non-stop run to Key West.  

Anchor was lifted and we left the harbor at 9:40 am.

Going thru the Boca Grande Pass was not a pleasant journey.  The northwest winds of the Gulf were pushing against the eastern winds of Charlotte Harbor.  This made the pass very rough and confused.  Once out in the Gulf we headed south.  The winds were from the northwest to north and we were going first with just a jib, then jib and one reef in the main, then jib and full main, then full main and symmetrical spinnaker and then just the spinnaker without the main.  With only the spinnaker in 15 to 18 kts. of wind we were traveling + or – 7 kts.  We even hit 10.6 kts. before we took the spinnaker down for the night.  At night we do not fly the spinnaker and we put one reef in the main.  Wave height of 12 to 15 ft.

I can say one thing about Monday night---it was COLD—DAMN COLD!  Kay and I took turns at the helm.  With no particular schedule.  Usually we were at the helm, with the aid of the autopilot, for an hour or hour and a half.  Then we would sleep and warm up at the dining area.  I had a Coast Guard plane circle us at two different times.  And Kay said that they circled us when he was up three times.  

Our speed at night was way down from the day.  We were sailing at around 3+ kts. for most of the night.

14 February 2006 Tuesday

Tuesday was sunny and warmer. Or at least it felt warmer with the sun shining on us.  We are in 8 to 10 ft. seas. The wind was also less than yesterday.  Winds were 10 to 12 kts.  We sailed with a full main and jib.  The last couple of hours of the trip into Key West we motor sailed at about 6 kts. rather than sail at 4 to 5 kts.  We arrived in Key West and set anchor on the west side of Wisteria Island at 4:08 pm.  According to the G.P.S. we traveled 138.1 n.m. in 30 hrs and 53 min.  The total time reflects the time to motor in and out of the harbor area and the time to weigh and set the anchor.  Total hours on both port and starboard engines were the same, at 7.8 hrs.  At a little less than 0.5 gal/hr we used 3.9 gal. of diesel.  Our fuel economy was a little better than 35.4 nm/gal.

Wisteria Island is a small-uninhabited island about 0.25 miles away from Mallory Square.  There seem to be a lot of boats here that have not left their anchorage in years.  The live aboards stay here very economically.  And their boats reflect very little maintenance or upkeep.   

Tonight we did not go ashore.  After sleeping 1 to 1.5 hours at a time in the cold we were not up to the libations of Key West and were all in the bunks by 8:00 pm.   

15 February 2006 Wednesday

We arose today just after 8:00 am.  Yes, right at 12 hours of sleep, I can say that I enjoyed every minute of it.  And the temperature was a lot nicer.  A little cool in the morning, 50’s. And a very pleasant 75 in the afternoon, with cloudless skies.

After breakfast we lowered the RIB into the water and headed to town.  We looked like tourists.  Yes we had cameras around the neck, shorts, and sunglasses and looked and pointed like all the rest of the people wandering around Duval St.  Actually everyone on Duval St. is a tourist.

The Harbormaster charges $5.50 per day to tie up the dingy.  We anchor for free, but when we take the dingy to land we have to pay.  

Our mission on shore today was to do laundry, find a control cable and antenna coax for the SSB, have three new keys made for the boat’s sliding glass doors, find blue sail repair tape to repair a small tear in the symmetrical spinnaker and to evaluate the evening talent at Mallory Square.  We were able to accomplish everything.  Oh yes, we had a beer at several well-known establishments too.

In the afternoon Reggie went shopping for a hat.  Kay and I went to the U.S. Customs office to find out what we need to do when we leave for the Bahamas.

Today was a day that also ended early.  We had to return to the boat before sunset because we had not installed the running light on the RIB yet.  We were setting on the back of Dazzler at sunset observing the same sunset everyone at the Square saw.

Then a great supper of grilled chicken breasts and then to sleep, Kay at 8:00 pm again and Reggie and Denny a little before 10:00 pm.

16 February 2006 Thursday

We must be getting lazy, in that it was again after 8:00 am when we all got up.  

After breakfast we took our dingy ride to the “dingy dock”, paid the Harbormaster his $5.50 and was off to town.

Reggie and Kay went to the “Key Lime Pie Factory”, which had a high-speed Internet connection, to check e-mails.  This Journal would have been posted sooner had I taken my computer to town.  Tomorrow I will send this for posting.

We again walked and walked and walked and walked around town.  Kay, who is still recovering from a compound fracture of the heel bone, did amazingly well.  Although from time to time he did have to perch on a barstool.  When this happened I felt the need to keep him company and Reggie went in and out of the surrounding stores.  We spent some more time on Mallory Square looking at the performers and again returned to the boat before sunset due to the absence of the running light on the dingy.  The running light was on the dingy before sunset.  We can now stay out later.  

Our plans is to work on the SSB Radio tomorrow to get a chart book for the upper keys and to prepare to leave on Saturday morning

17 February 2006 Friday

We are still in Key West. After reviewing the weather forecasts we realize that the wind will be out of the north or northeast for the next couple of days.  Key West is not a bad place to be.  So we will stay until the winds are from somewhere south. 

18 February 2006 Saturday

At breakfast we decided that since it was Saturday and that we had not been in town after sunset the this would be the night we go to Key West for the evening.

Reggie and I went to town in the afternoon.  We went to the Ace Hardware Store.  The store is new and has a very good inventory.  All we needed from here is a 48” dowel rod to use to check the water level in the tank.  Reggie also needed to download some paperwork that her brother had sent her.  It was back to the Key Lime Factory Store.  She had a coffee and I had frozen Key Lime Pie on a stick dipped in chocolate.  Good.  Then it was back to the boat.  

Kay had been resting so he would be sure to be awake when we went to town for the first time for the nightlife of Key West. 

We ran engines for 1.5 hours to charge the help the solar panels with the batteries and to make hot water and to charge the batteries on the three computers.  It had been three days since we had last started the engines.  We have been using a solar shower which had enough hot water for the three of us to take a shower……separately.

We headed to the dinghy dock just after sunset.  And then we were off to see the town.  The comment was made the Key West is very similar to New Orleans….only cleaner.  And also a little more tame.  Key West is also a great people-watching place.  We saw at least two of everything.

! 9 February 2006 Sunday

Still in Key West

After breakfast I soldered the antenna tuner control cable connections for the SSB Radio.  Then I did some organization of my “stuff” to decrease the clutter of tools and equipment needed for our projects.  The projects are being completed.  With really only two remaining….finish the grounding for the SSB Radio and run a line from the three-way valve on the water maker to the main water tank.

In the afternoon Kay and I went to the fuel dock and got gas for the RIB (5 gal @ $ 2.40 /gal) and diesel  (10 gal. @ $2.63 / gal) for Dazzler.  We also brought back 10 gal of water.  We do not use the water maker unless we are out of the mooring area and in open water.

When we returned we started the engines to charge the batteries and to make hot water and also turned on the icemaker so that we could have a Rum and Coke.

The skipper of the cat anchored about 100 yards west of us (who looked like Johnny Dept in Pirates of the Caribbean) came by in is dinghy and invited us to supper tomorrow night.  He said that it would be lobster that he had caught.  We will see if he remembers tomorrow.  It appeared that he had been partaking with the beverage spirits.  It looks like a very nice cat 47’ F.P.

The weather is beautiful.  The sky’s are cloudless and the high temperature is at 80 F and low’ in mid 70’s F.  We all remarked about how easy it would be to stay in a place like this.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

20 February 2006 Monday
This was again washday.  The three of us gathered all of our dirty cloths and were off the to the coin laundry.  We chose this over the 5 gal bucket, plunger and wringer at the boat. 

 While the cloths were in process, Reggie guarded our underwear and Kay and I were off to the marine hardware store to get the last needed copper foil for the SSB.  The employees at the hardware store know us like old’ friends…..and they should,  we have been there every day they were open for the past week.  We should now have everything we need.

We dingy back to the boat.  And worked on the installation of the copper foil.

Late afternoon we went back in to Key West to send the photo’s and an update to Bill Kelley to install on the website.

We then proceeded to Duval Street, the Post Office, Earnest Hemmingway’s house (just looked at outside, $11 to get in) and to a bar so Kay could get his foot up and we could all replace much needed fluids before, we walked back to the dinghy and the 0.25 + mile ride back to Dazzler.

21 February 2006 Tuesday

Hoist anchor at 7:04 am

We motored out to the Atlantic and headed east on Hawks Channel parallel to the keys.  Our course was from 95 m to 66 m. the wind was at 90 m.  So we motored with the sails up for entire trip.

Wind was blowing at +/- 12 so there was little effect from it.  There was a small chop and every now and then we would get rollers in from the Atlantic.  

All in all it was a very comfortable motor with sunny skies and temperature about 80 F. 

Knowing that we were going to be motoring all day we decided to turn on the water maker and top off all the jugs and tanks.  It wouldn’t work!  After an hour or so we realized that there was an air lock in it and that all we did was turn the diversion valve for a couple minutes and all was well and working.  We were making water again.  Total water made was a little over 25 gal. 

We dropped anchor on the southeast side of Marathon at 4:44 pm.  Total distance traveled 42.5 nm. In 8 hr and 40 min.  We motored between 1.8 k and 2.2 k so our fuel usage should be less than 5 gal. of diesel.

We had a great supper of grilled pork chops garlic mashed potatoes and salad. 

We watched a beautiful sunset and were off to bed at 8:oo pm.

22 February 2006 Wednesday

Our plan is to go into Marathon via the dinghy.  We chose not to take Dazzler in that the harbor is shallow and that there is a drawbridge and electric overhead lines at the drawbridge.  With the information we had we should be able to access the harbor with these obstacles, but chose to take the little boat for simplicity.  We went to the very back of the harbor, a good 2.5 to 3 miles from the entrance.  The first part of the harbor was that of a marina.  Once under the bridge it was a mooring area. And toward the back of the harbor it was docks behind houses, condo’s or apartments.  At the very back of the harbor there was a man spraying down his boat with fresh water.  We asked him if there was a dinghy dock where we could put our boat while we went to town.  He said that he was not aware of one, but it would be all right with him to tie our boat up on the outside of his.  So we did.  The gentleman then said;” Do you see the Manatee at the back of his boat?”  We went to the back of the boat and saw the huge animal just floating around and drinking the fresh water coming our of the scuppers from the fresh water wash down.  The Manatee was at least 4 feet in diameter and 15 feet long.  It was a very docile animal as it just rolled as it floated in the water.  So much for nature.  Reggie and Kay were off to find an e café and I was off to find some charts of the Bahamas.  Well it wasn’t the most successful day.  After walking two miles one way to go from one set of stores to the other, none had what I wanted, so I purchased my second choice.  Kay and Reggie did find an e café, but didn’t get everything done that they wanted in that the fee was $5 for 20 minutes.  This was not enough time or too much money.  The three of us got in the dinghy and motored back to Dazzler where we had a wonderful supper while watching a beautiful sunset.  Then it was to bed, because tomorrow we plan on leaving at sunrise (not that early, just before 7 am)
23 February 2006 Thursday

Today we are leaving Marathon, Florida.  Our plan is to sail to Rodregis key, which is a small-uninhabited island about 0.5 nm off of Key Largo. 

We knew that we needed to put a small amount of oil in each engine.  This we were going to do prior to starting them in the morning.  The main, large belt on the starboard engine was broke.  It was not broke in to, but broke so that there was no tension on the belt.  It would surly not turn the alternator.  Well it was mechanic time.  I had brought extra belts knowing that in the amount of time we will motor that replacement of these will be needed.  Kay and I went to work.  We pulled out the metric tools and Kay crawled on top of the engine and I went in the front access door.  In a short amount of time all was repaired and we were ready to hoist anchor.  

At 8:23 am we hoisted anchor

Position:   24 41.975’ N      081 07.203’W                                       (Marathon, Fl.)

There was absolutely no wind blowing.  The weather forecast was for winds up to 5 kts from the E to SE….they were correct with the forecast.

We motored all day.  We varied the rpm’s on the engines from 1800 rpm, which would produce a speed of 5.0 kts to 2800 rpm, which produced a speed of 7.2 kts.

We arrived a Rodriguez Key (25  03.5’ N  080  27.0’ W) at 4:50 pm and anchored on the north side with four other boats.  All the boats were at least 200 yards from each other.  The water depth is between 7 and 8 feet.

We have traveled a total of 47.13 nm from anchorage to anchorage.  Total time 8 hr 27 min.  Our average speed for the day was 5.62 kts.  We used 9.33 gal of diesel for an economy of 5.05 nm/gal.

24 February 2006 Friday

It is a beautiful day sunny with winds of 10 to 15 knots from the east.  This seems like it would have been a good day to go to the Bahamas.  But the weather forecasts show that Tuesday would be better.  A cold front is suppose to pass thru on Sunday and Monday and if it moves a little faster that predicted it would not be good to be in the Gulf Stream when the winds are anywhere from the north.  

In the afternoon Kay and I decided to get our two empty five-gallon diesel containers filled and fill the dinghy with gas as well.  Reggie decided to come as well even though it was later in the afternoon and she prefers going to shore in the morning.  We had moved Dazzler to within one half mile of the mainland.  This would make the time of the ride less, but it was still going to be wet because there was 1.5 to 2 foot chop on the water.  We took a direct route to what looked like a marina directly to shore from our anchorage.  Dockage only, no fuel.  So we went to the next location about a quarter mile further up the shoreline.  Same thing, no fuel.  A man, who appeared to be living on a sailboat without a mast, told us to try what appeared to be a marine repair yard about another quarter to half mile up the coastline.  The owner of the yard said that he would not sell us any fuel, but there was a place called “Sharkey’s” about a mile up the coast that sells diesel, gas and has very cold beer and free peanuts.  At this point what is another mile since we were already wet.  Just at the opening to the harbor we thought was the right place we confirmed it with a boy, in a rowboat with and outboard, who was enjoying his solo time at sea.  We went in the harbor, which the entrance was not wide enough for two good size boats to pass.  We are in our 10-foot dinghy and just ahead of us was a sport fishing boat that has to have been 30 feet across the transom.  The trip into the harbor produce boats of such large size I have no idea how they were able to turn around to get out.  

Toward the back of the harbor we found “Sharkey’s”.  There was one pump for diesel and one pump for gasoline.  A very large dive boat pulled up to the pumps ahead of us.  We chose to fill with gas as he was filling with diesel.  We purchased a total of 4 gallons of gas.  Price was $2.45 / gal.  Reggie went in to the bar to pay while Kay and I waited for the diesel.  Reggie returned quickly from paying and had an ice-cold bottle of beer for both Kay and me.  But didn’t bring any free peanuts.  We were done with the beer when the dive boat finished putting in his diesel so we filled our two 5-gal containers.  Price was $2.32 / gal.  Reggie had procured a banner from the bar to use as jacket to keep the water off on our trip back to Dazzler.  The sun was very low in the west as we exited the harbor.  The ride back surprised us all.  Because we were going with the wind there was very little spray.  We were able to go quite fast, so we made it to Dazzler before the sunset. 

We had a great (late) supper and were to bed early.

25 February 2006 Saturday

We are still in Key Largo.

******Today we honor the generosity and helpfulness of Bill Long and his wife Diane Long from Delaware************

It was a beautiful morning.  The sun was coming up with almost cloudless sky and warm temperature.  It was going to be cereal for breakfast.  When we opened the refrigerator to get the milk we knew something was wrong.  The milk may have been a “cool”” 65 F.  Something was definitely wrong with the refrigerator/freezer!  We checked the electric panel…all was on.  We listened and it sounded as though it was running.  We then got the screwdriver and removed the unit from its compartment to see if the coils needed cleaning or if something else would show the problem.  All was ok…….it just wasn’t cooling and the freezer compartment was a warm as the rest of the box.  We then grabbed the West Marine Catalog to see if one was close.  Yes, there was one in Key Largo.  After a review of the catalog it was determined what we needed.  Reggie called the store and talked to a very nice lady to find out if they had the model or any other similar models.  They had the model we wanted in stock.  I was then put on the phone to get directions from a man at store.  The store was located on the Gulf and we were on the Atlantic.  To get to the store we would have had to travel on some very narrow and shallow cannels.  We made the decision that Kay and I would take the dinghy to shore, get a cab (?), walk or hitchhike to West Marine, purchase the refrigerator/freezer and reverse the process with the new purchase in the dinghy as a passenger.  Kay and I got in the dinghy and made the half-mile trip to shore.  We would first find a place that we could leave the dinghy.  The first little harbor that we entered we saw a man walking along the seawall with only shoes and shorts drinking a beer.  We hailed him to ask if we could tie up to the seawall.  The man was Bill Long.  He said that we could tie up to his boat what was in the cannel just south of where we were.  Kay and I motored out and into the next cannel and made our way down to where Bill Long was waiting.  We were able to tie up to the wall just ahead of his boat.  Bill then offered to take us to and from West Marine.  We were not even out of the boat and he offered us a beer.  And then Bill’s wife, Diane came out of the house and offered us a beer.  How could we refuse such hospitably?  We went over to the cooler….It was beautiful!!  The cooler was large and was packed with ice and beer.  We each consumed the cold beverage, which tasted even better in that the weather was hot and the beer was ice cold.  We then got in Bill’s new extended cab pickup with shell and headed for West Marine.  Had we walked it would have been a long trip.  The store was 5.5 miles away.  The store was larger than most of the others I have been to.  Upon entering I asked a girl working there where the refrigerators were located, she was the person who had talked to Reggie, so she knew what we were after.  After a review of the other models we decided that the original one was the one we wanted.  It was then off to the check out counter.  Now is when the amazing part.  The girl who had helped us had lived at Union and I-55 in St. Louis and had gone to Melville High School.  Only a few miles from our home in Kirkwood.  The man ahead of us in line lived in Sappington.  Again, only a few miles from our home in Kirkwood. And the couple in line behind us lives in High Ridge.  A little further, but in the St. Louis area.  Bill helped me with the refrigerator/freezer from the store to his truck because he had noticed that Kay was limping and he was just being nice to assist.  We were now headed back to Bill’s house and our boat.  Because of his generosity we asked him to stop at a store so that we could buy him some beer as a thank you.  He said that it was not necessary.  We did stop at a liquor store with our request.  The name of the store was “Denny’s Liquors”.  We purchased the “thank you beer” returned to the truck and then Bill’s house, where he again helped me carry the refrigerator/freezer to the boat so that Kay would not put any strain on his foot.  We loaded in to the dinghy and returned to Dazzler.  We amazed Reggie on our return.  She said that we had not been gone an hour.  Kay and I then installed the refrigerator/freezer and the food and drink that was suppose to be cold can now be kept cold.

Again thanks to Bill and Diane Long for your help and hospitality.

26 February 2006 Sunday

We are still in Key Largo.  At anchor by Rodregis Key one mile from the mainland.

Today will be “on board wash day”.  We have the equipment to have a self-contained laundry on board.  1.  A water maker.  2.  A five-gallon bucket.   3.  A plunger.   4.  A wringer and 5.  Lifelines to hang the cloths on.  The unique part of this operation is the wringer.  My mother had purchased the wringer for us for the trip.  And it worked great.  The cloths go in the bucket with soap and water then the plunger is put in operation as a variable speed agitator.  Then the cloths are wrung.  Then the wash water is changed to rinse water.  Oh yes, the wash water is used to wash the deck.  The cloths are then put back in the bucket of rinse water.  The variable speed agitator is put in action.  The cloths are then wrung and hung on the lifelines to dry.  The only problem in the operation this day is that when it was time to hang the cloths to dry the wind was blowing 25 knots with gust much higher.  No cloths were lost overboard.

After the wash we did nothing.  The wind made for a very rough and noisy night.  We should have set a second anchor, but didn’t.  We are in 7-8 feet of water and are using a 44-pound Bruce type anchor with 75 to 100 feet of chain between the boat and the anchor.  It held all night, I did not sleep well and was checking every hour or so to make sure we were not dragging at anchor.  Several times when I was up to check I would meet Kay doing the same thing.  Reggie slept well.

27 February 2006 Monday 

We are still at anchor at Rodregis Key one mile offshore of Key Largo.  And man is it blowing. 

Naps, reading and piddling was all that happened  

28 February 2006 Tuesday

Today we leave KEY largo.  At 7:25 am we hoist anchor and are headed to the Bahamas.  Our route is to go north on  Channel to position 25  08.5’N and 80 20.5’ W.  From this pint we would enter the Straights of Florida and the Gulf Stream between The Elbow and Carysfort Reef.  The wind was blowing at 10 to 15 from the east (90 to 100 deg).  We were told not to cross the Gulf Stream when the wind is blowing anywhere from the north.  So we thought that when the wind is blowing from the east or a little south of east things would be ok.  Our heading would have been 71 true which would take us to Gun Cay and then we would make a short leg to the south and anchor at South Cat Cay.  Well things didn’t go quite as planned.  Being a “pond sailor” I didn’t fully anticipate the effect of the Gulf Stream.  We tack thru 100 to 120 degrees.  The wind was blowing at 90 so we started a starboard tack of 90-(120/2)= 30 deg.  This would take us on a course north of our intended destination and then we would tack back to port and go into our anchorage.  This is not what happened.  I actually did well with vectors in college.  Which is used in navigation.  When you really think about it is like sailing across the Mississippi River.  Our 30 deg heading and the current took us almost due north, but we were going fast.  Not wanting to end up in Greenland we tacked and took a new heading of 90 + (120/2) = 150 deg then the wind went south so we had a heading of 150 to 170 degrees.  This was almost directly into the Gulf Stream.  This was slow.  Very, very slow.  We ended up holding the port tack and had a speed over ground of 2-3 kts.  The weather was beautiful and time was not a factor so we sailed on.  We dropped anchor off the west side of South Cat Cay at 4:11 am of March 1.  Kay informed me that I had used up all the overnight sailing for the month.  Was that for the month of February or March? 

Total distance from waypoint to waypoint, not the actual over the ground distance, should have been 100.4nm. The total time this took was 20 hr 45 min.  For an average speed of 4.8 kts.  I do know that we went a whole lot further that what showed as straight line distances.  

And then we went to sleep as the sun was coming up.

