Monthly Journal for April 2006

If you e-mail me please do so to the following address:  dennyheisler@aol.com I am having trouble with the verizon e-mail address.  If you sent me an e-mail and did not receive a reply, try the AOL address.  There were a lot of e-mail addresses that were lost on my computer.  If you have not received an e-mail from me…….it is not that I do not want to send you one, I don’t know your address.

 I am changing the font on my Journal at the request of my wife, Reggie.  She said that this is easier to read than the other ………..and who am I to question her.  That’s why we have been married for well over 36 wonderful years. 

I will also add in “Comments by the Anchor Boy”.  This will be different comments or statements that Kay Ward makes that deserve recording.

1 April 2006 Saturday

We are at anchor in Marsh Harbour.

The decision was made to leave Marsh Harbour today and go to Hope Town.  There are two well-stocked grocery stores here in Marsh Harbour so Reggie wanted to stock up on everything she could before we leave.   Reggie, Kay and I all spent an hour or so in the grocery store.  We now have enough food on board to sustain life for the three of us for months.  We are not sure what will be available in the islands as we venture further south. 

From the grocery store we returned to the boat and off loaded all the groceries and then headed across the harbour to the Jib Room Restraint/Bar that was the venue for the volunteer fire department yard sale fundraiser.  I purchased a Penn reel full of 50-pound line for $5.  I don’t have a fishing pole, but if I ever get one I will have a good reel to go on it.  Reggie purchased a full wet suit that looked like new for $20 and two insulated mugs for $1/ea.  Kay did not find anything that he felt like he really needed.  All the proceeds go to the fire department.  The Bahamas is the fourth driest nation in the world.  This is hard to believe in that it is mostly water….salt water.  The land is so dry that fires start all the time for various reasons.  Most of the water is in cisterns or obtained thru reverse osmosis of seawater.  Neither of these gives enough water supply to fight fires.  

At 12:30 pm the anchor was raised and we were off to Hope Town.  At 2:20pm we picked up a mooring in Hope Town Harbour.

The channel going into Hope Town is narrow and shallow.  Before we left Marsh Harbour we programmed in many waypoints on the Raymarine C-80 to help us get into the harbor without hitting the bottom.  The water in then area is never very deep and it is very clear.  The deep water on this trip will be 15 feet.  And you can see the bottom like it was a swimming pool.   I have a difficult time knowing if the water is 6’ or 12’ so I have to rely on the depth sounder a lot too.  Our timing for the trip wasn’t good in that we arrived about one hour from the low tide.  This can make a three-foot difference in the water depth in the channel.  We took it slow and paid attention to our plotted course and watched the depth sounder.  We made it!  At one place I was seeing less than five feet on the depth sounder.  Too close for me……I do not want to set in the boat yard for another week.  

Hope Town is a beautiful little harbor.  Most of the boats here are on moorings ($15/night) only enough room for a few to anchor within the moorings.  There is a lighthouse here.  It is painted red and white stripe.  The houses are mostly small and are painted very colorful.  We found out that a small two-bedroom frame house, fifty years old sells for $1,200,000………..and I didn’t add in too many 0’s.  It was on the water.  Location, Location, Location.  We found out from a fellow who is living on his boat here that he was happy to have paid $390,000 for a 50x100 lot.  This is a very nice place, but I don’t think we will buy property here.

I would guess the total population in this area would not go over 1500. The island is ¼ to ½ mile wide and 15 miles long.  The beaches on the Atlantic side are beautiful.  

Kay and I went to the grocery store for ice.  We had the icemaker running but the trip was not long enough to make enough.

We ran the water maker from harbour to harbour and only had enough time to make 10 gal.  We do not run the water maker when we are in the harbours.  There is too much of a chance to contaminate the system, so we don’t run it unless we are out away from where contaminates might be dumped.  Holding tanks are not used in the islands.

We had a great supper of grilled chicken breast with red beans and rice and then logged on to the Internet.  It is available on the boats here.

Location tonight=Hope Town=26  32.300’ N / 076  57.615’W

Distance Traveled= 9.96 nm

Weather= Beautiful  Hi=mid 70’s Lo=mid 60’s mostly sunny, only a few clouds BUT there wasn’t much wind.  From the east at 8 kts

Anchor boy:  “Once you go cat, you can’t go back”

2 April 2006 Sunday

Today we are at a mooring in Hope Town Harbour.

We started the day with a climb to the top of the Lighthouse.  Cost=$0 but there was a million dollar view.  We could see the harbour and town.  And could also see the surrounding islands and waters.  Really beautiful.

On our return from the lighthouse we stopped and watched a man cleaning five large mahi mahi fish.  He was very efficient with his knife.  The scraps he would throw into the water and we would watch an eel (6 feet long) come out from under a rock and grab a piece and then retreat to his place of hiding under the rock.  When we going over to our dinghy he said, “Hay, you can’t leave without fish.  We have a lot and would be glad to give you some”.  He gave us a plastic bag with five pounds of fish filets that had been caught only a couple hours before.

We went to shore and walked around the community.  Most all stores are closed on Sunday so we didn’t have to go in any stores or museums.  We walked to the east side of the island that has a spectular beach on the Atlantic Ocean.  We stopped at the Hope Town Harbour Lodge pool bar.  This had a great view of the beach and ocean.  

Distance traveled today=0

Location tonight=mooring at Hope Town

Weather:  Hi in upper 70’s, Lo in mid 60’s, Sunny

3 April 2006 Monday

Today we are at a mooring in Hope Town Harbour.

Today Kay elected to stay on Dazzler.  He put some music on the CD player, prepared a beverage, and was armed with camera and binoculars to keep track of the boats that were coming and going in the harbour.  

Reggie and I went to the beach on the Atlantic side of Elbow Cay.  The beach is about 100 yards wide and miles long.  It has a high bluff on the island side of the beach that the residents are trying to grow grass and plants on to help with the wind and water erosion.  We walked from Hope Town to the south almost two miles and then back.  In this distance there were a few homes up on the bluff at the top of the beach.  There were no shops.  We passed only twelve people in the total distance of our beach walk.  The majority of the people were in the Hope Town area.  This made us feel like we were walking on a tropical island that we were the only inhabitants.

Tonight we go to Captain Jack’s for Happy Hour.  This is a great little bar.  The structure starts on land and is built on a dock out over the water.   We get in the dinghy and motor the short distance to Capt. Jack’s and tie the dinghy up and we are there.  Because of the tides, that can vary up to three feet, when you arrive or leave the water level can make climbing up or down the ladder at the dinghy dock a short climb or a climb of a greater distance.  We had some snack food that was served between five and six thirty as part of happy hour and purchased a plate (large) of homemade potato chips.  Yes, Reggie did eat something fried.  The people at the bar/restraint is a mixture of people that live and work on the island, people who have rented houses on the island, and yes, the boaters who come to the harbour.  A good mix.  Captain Jack’s wife is the stability of the bar.  She is very friendly and carried the snacks to the groups that were scattered around the establishment.  Captain Jack did make an appearance.  He popped in wearing shorts, t-shirt and was barefoot (this was the attire of most of us) to say hi and then left with some of his buddies.  We don’t go to many happy hours on Monday….this was a good one.

Anchor Boy:  “Cursing is when you do maintenance on the boat in different harbors”

4 April 2006 Tuesday

Today we are at a mooring in Hope Town Harbour.

Reggie had received some documents from her brother that again had to be notarized and Fed Exp back to Murphysboro, Illinois.  So after breakfast Reggie and I went to shore to find a notary and find out if Fed Exp had a pickup in the area.  We started at a small real estate office.  They said to go to Vernon’s Grocery.  We remembered that the bank was open on Tuesday (it is open only one day a week) so we assumed that one of the three bankers would be a notary.  Wrong.  After a twenty minute wait we were told that we would have to go to Vernon’s Grocery, as he is the only notary and that there is no Fed Exp pickup.  We would have to take it to Marsh Harbour.  So we headed to Vernon’s Grocery.  The store was 30x40 and had a good selection of what one would need.  What made the store special was the aroma of fresh baked bread.  Vernon is a notary and did notarize Reggie’s documents, But Vernon is also a baker and in a small back room with the basic equipment Vernon bakes bread. He makes about six different types of bread.  Our biggest mistake of the day was not buying a loaf.  Reggie said when we were back on the boat that the smell of the bread was still in her nose…….and mine too.

We were going to go snorkeling today at a reef on the ocean side of the island.  We opted to “sail on the tide”.  The tide was going to be high just after lunch.  This would add more than two feet to the depth of the entrance channel.  This would also make me more at ease when we would leave.  I do have and new paint job on the bottom and doesn’t want to scrape it on coral.  At 1:30 pm we were dropping the pinnate from the mooring and were headed to Marsh Harbour. 

At 3:23 pm anchor was down at Marsh Harbour.  We were back almost exactly where we were just a few days ago.  Reggie and I were in the dinghy and off to the dinghy dock.  She was going to the Fed Exp drop office, I was off to the Port Authority office to extend the fishing permit and we would meet at a store and buy some Diet Coke. Then it was back to Dazzler.

We had a great supper of grilled chicken breasts that were marinated in something that came out of a Schnucks bottle. 

Distance traveled today=

Location tonight=Marsh Harbour

Weather=Spectacular!  The winds were from the wrong direction to sail back to MH……Remember we are cruisers and we try not to beat to weather.  Winds SW to W @ 12 knots  Hi=upper 70’s Lo=mid 60’s

5 April 2006 Wednesday

Notice:  Today is my oldest daughter, Stacey Branch Birthday.  I am sure she wouldn’t mind me telling how old she is, but I won’t.   Because it would make me feel older.  Happy Birthday Stacey!!!!

Today we are at anchor at Marsh Harbour.

Anchor up at 10:02 am  We were only a few yards from our anchorage when we noticed a dinghy with and man, woman and two little girls coming our way.  It was Brian, Jennie, Emma and Ally Snead.  The family we met at Marsh Harbour Boat Yard.  They had been to Hope Town and Little Harbour.  One of the young ladies of five years had won a pig roast for four at Nippers at Guana Cay, so they will be headed that way to enjoy the winnings this coming Sunday.  We informed them that we were headed to Little Harbour and then make the crossing to Eleuthera.  Brian said that if our schedules allow that we could do the crossings together.  This would be nice, but I believe our schedule is days ahead of theirs….we will see.

Well we are on our way to Little Harbour.  The trip was not very far.  The course was not straight.  Because of the water depths we would run one direction for a mile or so and then change course as much as 100 deg to miss a shallow area. 

We did sail.  When we left the harbour the wind was from the west at 12 kts.  We were on a run at this point so we did use the engines.  Once we made our first corner we put up the main and unrolled the jib and we were sailing.  As we went along the wind did build up to 20 kts.  This was not in the forecast.  Maximum winds were not supposed to be above the 10 to 12 knot range.  With the 20 knots of wind we were sailing along between 7 and 8 knots.  A good day for sailing.

We arrived at Little Harbour and anchored just to the west of the harbour entrance.  The reason for this is that it is a very shallow entrance to the harbour.  We are not going to take the chance of hitting bottom.  Depth of water at lowest tide level is 1.0 meter.  High tide can be over two feet more that this………we will still take the dinghy ride of less than one half mile into the harbour.  We will do this tomorrow.  Dazzler is not the only boat to do this, there are five other boats anchored here too.

Speaking of anchoring.  Kay “Anchor Boy” Ward and I have it down to a system.  We pull into an area, point the boat into the wind and slow down, I tell Kay how deep the water is, when our forward motion stops Kay lets the anchor down to where it makes contact with the bottom and then lets just a little more chain out until the anchor catches, I then back the boat down to set the anchor and then Kay lets chain out until our scope is at least 7 to 1.  Today we anchor in 11 feet of water so 80 feet of chain is let out and then the bridle hook is connected to the chain to take the load to each side of the boat.  This also keeps us from swinging as much if the road was attached to only one side of the boat.  There are three things that make this work and easy.  First the anchor.  We are very happy with our 44 lb Bruce type anchor.  Second is the use of chain.  Chain is always used on the anchor to make it work.  When chain is used for the complete road….this is good.  And third the electric windless.  This sure makes pulling up the anchor easy.

Distance traveled today=24.09 nm

Waypoints used=15 each

Location tonight=Little Harbour=26 25.132 N / 077 01.419 W

Weather= Hi mid 70’s  Lo mid 60’s  Wind from west, in am 12 kts, noon to sunset 20 kts, after sunset 8 to 10 kts

The major difference today is that it was mostly cloudy.  The sun did shine thru a few times, but it was mostly cloudy

6 April 2006 Thursday

We are anchored just west of the entrance to Little Harbour in Bight of Old Robinson.

After breakfast we headed into Little Harbour.  It is a small well-protected place. There are several houses around the area, but the main attraction here has to do with the Johnson family.  There is Pete’s Pub, the Gallery and the Foundry.  Do Goggle “Randolph Johnson” and read about him sailing here with his family and settling at this remote location in the early 1950’s.  He was a sculpture who then built a foundry to make his bronze castings.   The attraction today is that the artists in the foundry were going to make a pour.  We had called yesterday on the VHF and were told that the casting was going to be made 11:30 am to 11:45 am.  We were there in time……….this area operates on “Island Time”.

We were a little early so we walked to the top of the hill on the east side of Pete’s Pub that over looked the ocean.  We met a couple there and talked to them for several minutes.  They lived full time on a sixty foot steel trawler. They fish for their main course of food and bring frozen vegetables in their freezer.  It sounded as though the freezer was very large.  The lady and Reggie looked for shells and sea glass, while the man told us of his experiences with hurricanes and places to go in the Bahamas. 

We then went to the foundry and were told that the casting was delayed and was going to be at about 1:30 pm. 

This gave us time to walk up to the lighthouse.  At one time there was a lighthouse.  The structure was in ruins.  There were several buildings with a large cistern.  Now there is only an antenna type tower with a light, battery box and solar panel.  The light does not need daily attention.  It comes on and goes off with the direction of a photocell.  The sun charges the batteries that power the lamp.  

We then went to the gallery.  There was some very nice casting in bronze there.  The price for the various pieces was very demanding….we did not buy.

Then we went over to Pete’s Pub.  I think the reason why we were told 11:30 am was to have us at the pub longer.  It is a great little place.  We had one drink and then it was time to go back to the foundry.  On the way back to the foundry I walked over and talked to two men working on a ladder for the dock.  One was black and the other white.  They were very friendly and talked about the wood not staying straight after some time in the weather.  Later at the gallery I saw a photo of Pete, the white man working on the ladder was Pete.  Well back at the foundry we were one of the first so we were able to stand with our toes at the red line on the floor that we were not to cross.  There was a Frenchman who appeared to be in charge of the operation.  He made quite a show putting on the different protective equipment, but didn’t say anything about what he was going to do, or what he was doing, or what he had did.  Basically he poured some molten bronze from a container into five molds.  In less than twenty minutes the operation was complete.  I am glad we saw it.  We then returned to Dazzler.

We had only been back on board for a few minutes when we noticed a dinghy from a boat anchored close by.  The couple in the dinghy asked if Dazzler was a Wildcat 350?  We said yes and invited them aboard to look at it.  After the tour they sat down and talked for a while.  Their names are Nancy Bird and Ken Cygan (or Cyqan) (http://superiorcrusing.typepad.com).  They are \cruising a Gemini 105 and had started their journey from northern Michigan on Lake Superior.  They had brought the boat down thru Lake Michigan and the rivers to the Gulf.  Then over to the Bahamas.  They had a lot of interesting stories.  

Later in the afternoon it was decided to return to Pete’s Pub.  Reggie decided to lounge on Dazzler, while Kay and I would make the assault on the Pub.  It was a beautiful day and Pete’s Pub has no walls. It is more pavilion type in its construction.  So when you are there you are also on the beach………there is no floor, only sand.  Kay and I had Rum and Diet Coke.  It is served in 16 oz cups.  Half full of rum and half full of Coke and the cost is $5.  

In our stay at the pub we met two groups of interesting people.

The first was a lady and man who lived close to Pete’s.  They were very informative, and told us all about the island and life in the Bahamas.  The man was born on the island and went away to school.  He now works in the area with a nursery and landscaping.  He built a house and told us his cistern was 18’wx20’lx14’d.  This is his water supply.  It is caught off the roofs.  He was on vacation and had just come in from fishing.  He was on what would be like a raft that he took out into the ocean.  He fishes at a depth of 600 to 800 feet to be able to catch Grouper and other fish that like the deep.  He uses an electric reel so he can hold his Heineken while he reels in the fish.  The lady that we met had been living on the island for 16 years.  She lived in a development just down the road.  We will call her the “Crab Lady” (CL).  She had made money selling Hermit Crabs to stores in the US until the Bahamian Government stopped all export of wildlife a few years ago.  She has several buildings in the complex where she lives. She told us that her cistern was not as big as the other mans but was large enough so she didn’t worry about water.  She also told us that her house along with the whole end of the island did not have electricity……this included Pete’s Pub, foundry and the surrounding houses.  CL said that her complex was all solar.  She had panels and batteries that ran inverters.  She had microwave, TV and all the other electrical we would have in the states, only ran by solar.  We asked her if she had a back-up generator?  The answer was no.  That it was sunny enough in the Bahamas that she didn’t need one.  Both of these individuals were like all the Bahamian’s we have met, friendly.

The next group we talked to was two very proper ladies and a gentleman who looked like they just stepped off the Presidential Yacht.  But they had come to Pete’s Pub for a good time and a drink from their boat which was anchored in the Harbour, One of the ladies had a crutch and ankle brace so she sat in one of the chairs next to us.  Now for all you sailors this is the good part.  The lady with the injured ankle name is Diane (Di) Hunter, who is the owner and captain of her boat……..a new Gemini 105 named “Caesars Ghost”.   It gets better, Di and two of her girlfriends sailed the boat from Massachusetts to the Bahamas.  And now the best, Di is 74 years young.  Di has a mooring at Hope Town, which she makes that home while in the Bahamas.  The other two individuals with Di were Nan Dewing and Bill Fulton, Di’s brother, who were visiting.  These are three individuals that some would call “senior”.  They were all active and fun to be with.  The trio all have spent a great deal of time in the Bahamas.  Bill has a 60 ft aluminum ketch and has sailed the Bahamas along with going thru the Panama Cannel and sailed the west coast.  They were telling us of places that we would need to see on our travels.  At this point the great rum drinks were affecting our ears and the sun was setting in the west so we were going to continue our talk in the morning.  Kay and I returned to Reggie who was on Dazzler still anchored just outside of Little Harbour.  

Distance traveled today=0

Location= Just west of the harbour entrance to Little Harbour

Weather= Sunny, Hi=upper 70’s, Lo=60’s, wind from W at 15 kts.

7 April 2006 Friday

We are anchor just west of the entrance to Little Harbour.

It was shortly before 9 am.  Kay and I were up moving around the boat with no direction when we heard some one hale us.  It was the trio Di, Nan and Bill.  They had sailed out of the harbour and were circling us.  They said that they were going to drop anchor and envied us over to go over the information we had talked about yesterday.  They also wanted to meet Reggie, the saint that holds this trio together.  The only thing Saint Reggie had to be woken.  In just a few minutes the three of us were boarding the dinghy to go visit.  Kay had the camera, I had charts and note pad and Reggie had the print of the pillowcase on her cheek.  Di, Nan and Bill were every bit as nice and informative this morning as they were at the Pub.  Now I have a note pad to record the voluminous amount of information that they conveyed.  We also took a tour of the boat.  Very nice.  New boats are always nice.  There were no scratches on the floor and the cushions had not yet been worn.  We returned to Dazzler and “Caesar’s Ghost” sailed off toward Hope Town.  I do hope that our paths will cross again someday.

Today is the day we sail to Eleuthera. We have not yet decided whether we go to the east or west coast.  We are leaning toward the east coast and Dunmore Town on Harbour Island. We want to go there and if we go to the west we will have to go back to the west to go the other places we want to go.  The plan is to leave in late afternoon and sail all night so that we will be entering the harbour with the sun coming up rather than the sun setting.  If we were delayed for any reason, we would not be trying to negotiate a harbour entrance and anchoring in the dark.

The fluids in both engines were checked.  We are fairly sure that the winds will be out of the southeast to south.  This means we motor. 

5:04 pm anchor up.  The weather is beautiful.  The winds are from the south to southeast as had been predicted and only blowing at 10 knots.  There is very little chop and the swells are only three to four feet with a lot of time between then.  The moon will bright, but not full.  After a little over two miles in to our trip we turn right and we were on a heading of 154 T for the next fifty miles.  We didn’t see any boat traffic for the daylight hours.  Thru out the night we did cross paths with cruise ships, freighters and tankers. 

We keep the radar on and it will see our traffic before we do.  Kay and I took turns setting at the wheel letting “Auto” steer the boat.  It was 3:30am, Kay was at the wheel and I was napping on top of the spinnaker bag on the cockpit seat, when he awoke me.  He said that there was a white strobe ahead and that he didn’t see anything on the chart that would indicate this type of light.  I double checked him and verified that this light should not be ahead.  I was aware that a strobe meant distress.  I have later found out a strobe is illegal in offshore waters.  We tuned the radar gain up to see if we could locate the flashing.  My course around the north end of Harbour Island was several miles east of the land or reefs so this shouldn’t be what we were seeing.  To be somewhat conservative I change course to go one mile even further offshore to the east.  The light appeared to move to the east with our course change.  Again we check the radar and found nothing.  This went on until 5:30 am when we changed course to the south to travel parallel along the island.  At that time the light seemed to go on to the southeast.  Our only guess is that the strobe was on a sailboat masthead light and was turned on by mistake.  And that the sailboat did not have a radar reflector.  Or maybe this was part of the Bahamian Triangle. 

Well starting at midnight the winds built from a very pleasant 12 knots on the nose to 25 to 30 knots on the nose.  This meant rougher seas.  The waves were not over five feet in height, it is that their angle to the boat made for a pounding ride to the south.

Distance traveled today:  See tomorrow for total.

Location tonight:  Between Little Harbour and Eleuthera Island.

Weather: A few clouds, but mostly clear; Hi=mid 70’s; Lo=mid 60’s; Wind=from 10 increasing to 25 from S to SE.

8 April 2006 Saturday

We are traveling to and at anchor at Dunmore Town.

As the sun was rising we were a couple of miles north of our waypoint (25  29.00 N / 076  37.10 W).  This was great timing.  The sun was high enough when we entered to help in locating the channel.  This harbour has some tricks as to whether you enter from the north (it is suggested that one hire a pilot to bring you thru) or the south.  We are entering from the south.  Once we started thru the Harbour Mouth that divides Harbour Island from Eleuthera Island we were entering protected waters from the wind.  The waves decreased to less than six inches (smooth).  The only challenge was to find our way along an unmarked channel that first went west then southwest the west then north west then north then northeast…….yes almost a complete circle of 1.5 miles in diameter.  The channel is from very narrow (40 ft) to a comfortable width (500 ft)……remember, it is unmarked…….and the depth in mid channel went from 1.9 meters to 3.3 meters.  If you get out of the channel, it is dry at low tide.  We are just after high tide so that means the water out of the channel was two plus feet deep.  The great part of this is the water is clear.  So we just went real slow and made it thru.  We headed toward the main part of town in between the two marinas and dropped anchor.  The Town is right at one mile long.  

Anchor down at 9:04 am.

We did not get off the boat.  After being use to at least 9 hrs of sleep we all just laid around on the boat and napped. 

We will make a land invasion tomorrow

Distance Traveled Today=62.374 nm

Location tonight: At anchor at Dunmore Town  25  29.368 N/076  38.018 W

Weather: Beautiful, Cloudless; Hi=80; Lo=65; wind from S at 15.

9 April 2006 Sunday

We are at anchor on the west side of Harbour Island at Dunmore Town.

We are up and off to land at a little after 10 am.  There is no formal dinghy dock so we beached the dinghy at the beach just south of the Government Dock in the middle of town.  Most of the towns we have been to there is absolutely nothing open.  Here at Dunmore Town there were several stores open.  We took a walk around the area.  The residents were going to or were at church.  The females especially, do get dressed up.  This would be from the ages of 3 to 103 years.  We walked to the beach on the east side of the island.  The island is 0.35 nm wide at the city.  The beaches a beautiful!  There is a bluff that you must take the stairs from town elevation to the beach 50 feet below.  The beach is 100 yards wide and run 2.5 miles long.  The beach is known for its pink sands.  We are told that the color comes from shells and coral.  We really didn’t see too much pink, but it is beautiful.  After a short stay at the beach we stopped at a bar that overlooked the beach for some fluids.  The name of the bar is Sip Sip.  I would guess Reggie would have more on this in her Journal.  Kay left early, to go at a slower pace, to return to the boat.  Just as Reggie and I were leaving it started raining. Very, very hard!  Water was rolling down the streets and paths.  We waited a short amount of time and the rain decreased.  We then walked back to the dinghy; there was Kay with not a dry part.  He had been caught between places and just trudged on.  That was it in town for us today.

Upon returning to Dazzler we had found that it had drug anchor in the squall that went thru, We were now much too close to a dock and the shore.  We pulled up the anchor and moved to a desirable location and then dropped anchor again.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=Dunmore Town, Harbour Island

Weather=Sun to Rain to Sun: Hi=70’s: Lo=60’s: Wind=10 to 40 from N and NE)  

10 April 2006 Monday

We are at anchor at Dunmore Town.

Today was going to be a day at the beach, but in looking thru the documents for the boat and the crew I saw that the boat is good for one year from March 1 but the crew was good only for forty days.  Count them.  Well we climbed into the dinghy and went to the Government Dock in town.  There we found out that they were Customs and we would have to go to the airport on Eleuthera Island to clear Immigration.  We immediately took a water taxi across the bay (1.5 miles at $5/ea) and then took a van taxi from the ferry dock to the airport (+/- 5 miles at $4/ea/each way) every person we had contact with were friendly and helpful.  Even the female Immigration Officer that said that our forms to stay had already expired and then gave a cute smile.

I would much rather spend money other places than going and coming from an Immigration Office, but we had to do this to say.

The weather was not great.  There were some squalls on our trip to the airport so after returning to Dazzler we stayed.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight= Dunmore Town on Harbour Island

Weather= several rain squalls with high winds.

11 April 2006 Tuesday

We are at anchor west side of Harbour Island at Dunmore Town.

From yesterday afternoon thru out the night and all day there were rainsqualls.  The base wind was over twenty and when the squalls came thru the wind would be between thirty and forty.

In the late afternoon we were setting in the main saloon, just before supper, when we felt the anchor dragging.  At least it happened in daylight.  Kay went to the bow and started retrieving the anchor.  I went to the helmsman seat and started both engines.  I then drove up the anchor chain and Kay used the windless to bring it in.  When we got the anchor up and swinging, we talked about what to do. Note at this time the wind was blowing well over 30 kts and there was rain in the air.  Ah….for the cruising life in the islands.  The decision was made to set a second anchor.   I am sure there are mixed opinions on this matter….we did it anyway.  The second anchor was a 35 lb CQR Plow anchor.  We made this ready with 30 ft of chain and 150 ft of rope.  We motored up anchorage and set the CQR.  Backed down to make sure it dug in and then came down wind about fifty feet and set the 44 lb Bruce.  We then let 100 feet of chain out on the Bruce and set the bridle on it.  We gave the CQR a little slack.  This anchor would come into play only if the Bruce would drag.  We put the slack line from the CQR on the trampoline so we could just shine a flashlight out the front window and look at the slack.  If we would move downwind this line would be pulled off the front of the boat when the CQR would activate.  And we would know that the Bruce drug.

We did not leave the boat at all during the day.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight= Dunmore Town

Weather=UGLY!

Anchor Boy: “On days like this, the only thing you can do is pick out a long novel and read very slowly”

12 April 2006 Wednesday

We are at anchor at Dunmore Town.

I think I got up to check the anchor every 30 to 45 minutes last night.  It was not a restful night.  Reggie was lying in the bed very sound asleep.  She said that she got a great night sleep.  My job is the boat and hers is the Galley and she does a great job with the food…….enough said.

The wind was still blowing hard all day.  The Bruce anchor is holding.  The slack for the CQR is on the trampoline.  And there were rainsqualls at time.  

This was washday.  Reggie and Kay were going to do the laundry and I would stay with the boat.  The dirty cloths were bagged and loaded, along with the three of us, into the dinghy.  I was going to take them and drop them off at the Government Dock, so they wouldn’t have to take the dinghy to the beach.  Docking at the beach means walking thru the water for 50 feet because of the slope of the beach.  I returned to Dazzler.  I started an engine to charge the batteries.  With the engine running I also turned on the water maker and produced 18 gal of water.  A few hours later and a radio call I went back to the Government Dock and picked up Reggie and Kay.  The cloths were clean and they had visited the town between loads.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=at anchor to the west of Dunmore Town.

Weather:  Cloudy with some rain squalls; Hi=low 70’s;  Lo=mid 60;  Wind,  it is BLOWING.  I do not think the wind has dropped below 20 kts in the last couple of days.  We are 150 to 200 yards off shore, the wind is blowing from the shore and there are white caps that have formed in this short distance.

13 April 2006 Thursday

We are still at anchor on the west side of Dunmore Town.

Today the weather is still a factor for our activities.  Wind is well over twenty knots with gusts to over thirty as shown on the boat.  The wind is coming from the NE.  There is with a hill that starts just 200 yards to the NE of the boat.  The elevation of this hill is 84.5 feet according to the charts.  I am sure it is blocking a great amount of wind.  While at Harbour Island Marina today I picked up a sheet that had actual and forecast weather.  The actual wind on the sheet was 18 kts and forecast for today was sustained winds of 29 mph and gusts to 36 mph.  This was at the airport, which is another twelve miles inland.

We did our normal things during the night.  Get up and check the anchor.  It is now holding and with each gust is digging deeper into the sand bottom.  Then we turned on the SSB for the 6:30 am weather report on 4045 with Chris Parker of the Caribbean Weather Center.  He is good and gives the wind and wave forecasts for the Bahamas and Caribbean.  Then he switches to 8137 at 7:00 am and then back to 4045 at 8:00am.  This guy knows weather and talks to different boats from Belize to Venezuela to North Carolina and knows what the predictions are at each place.

Kay went to land to go to a little bakery that also has Internet connection.  Reggie and I would stay with the boat and then we would go to land after lunch and Kay would stay with the boat.  If the wind was steady and 15 kts there would be no worries, but when the rainsqualls roar thru the wind in well up into the thirties.  Kay had just left and I got the computer out to make yesterdays Journal entry, as I sipped a cup of coffee.  I noticed that the computer was connected to a wireless Internet that was not password protected.  It was most likely from one of the mega yachts with all the communication domes and antennas that were docked at the marina just to our north.  Well, with the connection I first checked the weather in St. Louis, looks like a very warm sunny day there.  Then I sent an e-mail to Kay saying, “Where are you?  In this weather it must be hell on shore.”  He did receive it.  Then I sent a list of needed equipment to Dan and Tobi so they could order it from West Marine and Reggie could pick it up next week when she flies back to St. Louis and Southern Illinois for seven days.  The needed equipment was items like a repair kit for the toilets….I am sure it would be next to impossible to find valves that go in the toilet where we are going.  We also need a new American Flag.  With its many hours of flying, it looks as though it has been thru a war.  There were other items such as new blades for the Air-x wind generator and new shoes for Reggie…..no, two new pairs of shoes for Reggie.  Well I had just sent the e-mail when the service quit.  I was lucky that I was able to make the connection and get done what I did before the service stopping.  Kay returned just before noon and we had lunch.

After lunch Reggie and I went to land.  We took the dinghy to the Harbour Island Marina dinghy dock.  This is located 0.25 miles south of us.  But it is also south of town so we were in for a walk.  The roads in the area are most all asphalt and the main roads are no more than 20 feet wide.  Even though there are cars.  The most traffic is golf carts.  And they drive on the left side.  This takes some getting use to just walking.  With all the wind Reggie and I wanted to see the Atlantic and see what kind of wave action there was so we walked across the island.  The wind was blowing hard, real hard on the Atlantic side and the waves were big and close.  The waves that were hitting the beach were at 10+ feet and that is after they broke on the reef due to the low tide.  I would not want to be out in the Atlantic today, we then walked all over town.  Part for exercise and part just to look.  Due to Easter weekend stores are closed on Friday, Sunday and Monday, but are open on Saturday.   Reggie said we needed bread so we stopped in five markets and two bakeries……..all the bread in town had been sold.  We stopped at Valentines Marina and Resort (just 0.25 north of where we are anchored)  This is a first class marina and club and they are building condo’s so if you didn’t want to stay on your 100+ foot mega yacht you could stay in your condo.  Price….?? I didn’t even ask.  We stopped at a restraint/bar that were advertising live music.  It is on the water just to our SE of where we are anchored.  We asked the bartender and waitress where we could tie up our dinghy if we came there?  They told us right at the dock in front.  I am sure we will tie up there before we leave this harbour.  Just as we were leaving the place and a half-mile to go to the marina it started to mist, a hard mist due to the wind.  Reggie pulled a parka put from here bag put it on and put the hood up.  She looked like she was ready to go sledding.  I pulled my hat down so the wind would not blow it off and we set foot toward the marina.  I must live right.  It did not rain and the heavy mist cleared up before we had gone 200 feet.  Back to the marina and then back to the boat.  A dinghy ride into the wind when it is blowing twenty to thirty is not a dry one.  There were whitecaps and the wind was blowing the top of the waves off.  We stayed dry from rain, but got wet from the sea.

There have been three boats at anchor between the two marinas.  Us.  A 40 ft Hunter documented at Aspen, Co.  There is a couple on board it.  He gets out on his windsurfer and goes for hours.  He has to be young.  We hardly ever see her.   The other boat is a Maga Yacht, a very big boat, and is documented in Bikini, Marshall Islands (way out in the Pacific).  It has a 30 ft Center Council T-top with two 250 HP engines as its tender.  Well it has been here at anchor for four days and just moved to a dock today.  Our guess is that the crew (6 ea) was on board and that the owner was flying in today.  Save the docking money when it is just the crew and spend it when the owner shows up.  Or at least that’s what we concluded.

On great weather days I have a hard time finding the time to make entries in the Journal.  On days like this I probably write too much about nothing.  See Reggie’s Journal for details, she also took about fifty photos around town.  

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=At anchor just west of Dunmore Town

Weather: Hi=mid 70’s;  Lo=upper 60’s;  Cloudy with some rain squalls moving thru;  Wind=sustained 20+ kts with gust well into the thirties.

14 April 2006 Friday

We are at anchor to the west of Dunmore Town.

The Clouds are gone, but the wind is still blowing hard from the NE.  Wind velocity is greater than twenty.  I did not feel comfortable in leaving the boat unattended.  The dinghy ride would be wet too.  So I stayed on the boat for the day.  Reggie did not leave the boat either.  Kay was suffering from “cabin fever” so he went to town to walk around and then over to Harbour Island Marina for ice.

If the weather improves tomorrow we will go to the beach.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=At Anchor on west side of Dunmore Town

Weather= Hi=72;  Lo=65; Mostly Sunny;  Wind=20+ from NE

15 April 2006 Saturday

Today we are at anchor on west side of Dunmore Town.

The weather is BEAUTIFUL!  We were off to town just after 10 am.  We made a stroll thru town to find out that there were stores open. We were told that on Easter weekend nothing is open from close of business on Thursday until Tuesday morning.  Reggie purchased bread and bananas.  The bananas were to be a snack ($.90/ea) and I took the bread back to put in the dinghy storage compartment.  Reggie and Kay walked on to the beach.  After dropping off the bread I decided to walk by the Yamaha dealer to find out if he had a sparkplug for our 15 HP.  He was open, but didn’t have the sparkplug.  This store was about a half mile from the area of the beach we were going.  I went due east to the beach and then walked north to where Reggie and Kay were at.  We lied there on the sand like beached whales until 2 pm.  Then it was back to Dazzler for lunch.  After lunch Kay and I decided to go to town to check out some of the local establishments.  The first was JJ’s.  JJ him self was behind the bar of this local establishment.  There were a half dozen bar stools and a couple of tables.  This was a great neighborhood bar.  Adjoining this bar is JJ’s Cheetah Night Club.  It was not open although it had a band last Saturday night,  $30 cover to get in.  We next went to Vic Hum Club.  This place boasts of having the world’s largest coconut.  It was suppose to have measured 30” in circ.  Quite a bit less now that it has dried out.  We were made to feel quite welcome by both the bartender and patrons.  Reggie wanted to go to the Romora Bay Club.  It was immediately to the east of our anchorage.  Kay and I decided that we had better check it out before we take Reggie.  It is very attractive with hot pink cabanas right on the water.  Kay and I docked the dinghy at the dock and made our way to the bar on the water.  The bartender, Juanita Martin was very friendly and made a couple of sailors feel welcome.  We then met the manager of the resort, Louis Alicer, who is from New York, but has been in Guatemala and Honduras at resorts for the past five to seven years.  Louis also made us feel very welcome and invited us to come back and enjoy the pool tomorrow.  Kay and I then returned to Dazzler.  Again we met some great propel and I can say only nice things about the attitudes of people we met.  After supper of some great grilled pork chops the three of us loaded ourselves into the dinghy and headed to Romora Bay Club.  Juanita was just closing the bar on the water when we arrived.  She said that we must go to the more formal bar.  The more formal bar is more formal.  There we met Louis Alicer again; he introduced us to his wife.  They were both very hospital and we talked to them for a short while at the bar.  Just before we left we met William, a young man who also works with marine animal training.  And has started a recycling program on the island.  The program made Reggie feel good.  Then it was back to Dazzler for the night.

Distance Traveled Today=o

Location Tonight=at anchor on west side of Dunmore Town

Weather= Hi=80;  Lo=65;  Sunny skies;  Wind less than 10 from west.

16 April 2006 Sunday

Today we are at anchor to the west of Dunmore Town

This is Easter Sunday.  

We left the boat at 9 am for the 11 am service.  We docked at Valentime’s Marina.  This way Reggie would not have to wade the waters at the beach in her Easter finest.  We were going to have coffee and juice there before church.  They were not open for the juice, but had complementary coffee.  Too bad Kay,  Reggie and I had a couple cups of coffee and then we were off for a short walk around town before the 11 am service.  On our walk we saw Juanita Martin, the bartender from Romara Bay Club, who was getting ready for her Easter meal.  We also saw William, also from the Romora Bay Club, who had just been to the grocery store and was on his way home with his young son to cook their Easter meal. 

We got to the church early.  This gave us time to look around.  The church was built in 1863.  The service lasted an hour and a half.  There was a lot of child involvement.  I cannot remember seeing or hearing any child with what I would consider a normal squirm in that length of time.  The preacher was female and delivered a good sermon. 

We returned to Dazzler after church for the day.  Reggie packed for her trip home and then layer on the trampoline.  I went out there with her.  

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location tonight=see yesterday

Weather=see yesterday

17 April 2006 Monday

Today we are at anchor at Dunmore Town

At noon we took Reggie to the Government Dock where she will catch a water taxi across the bay, and then a land taxi to the airport and then a plane to Ft. Lauderdale and then on to St. Louis.  She has to handle some matters with her mother’s estate and will be back in one week. Her plane leaves the island at 3:30 and she will be in St. Louis at 7:40.  I miss her already.

Kay and I in our efforts not to starve decided to stay in town.  We met up with a couple that just dropped anchor Saturday close to us.  They are William and Susan who along with their 12 YO daughter, sold all their land possessions and now live full time on their cat.  They had been living on the boat since last November and had been sailing for a little over one and a half years.  The daughter is being home schooled. It was indeed nice talking and then we were off.  We made a stroll down the waterfront where we checked out the local fisherman.  They had some good catches of fish and conch.  This made us even hungrier.  We are off on our stroll once again.  Around town and then to Ting-Um Village.  This is a location of Jimmy Buffet’s cheeseburger in parricide.  I am sure I have been to several of these locations thru out the world.  WELL this is a great one.  There must have been a half-pound of meat.  With this we had fries+conch fritters+a couple of beers.  We ate at 2:45 called it lunch&supper.  On our way back to the dinghy a man and his son stopped and gave us a ride in his golf cart.  This made the trip a whole lot easier on Kay.

Woody, our pilot, for tomorrow came by and confirmed our schedule.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=Dunmore Town

Weather=Beautiful=same as yesterday.

18 April 2006 Tuesday

We started the day at anchor at Dunmore Town.

We had made arrangements to have “Little Woody”(Woody Perry) to be our pilot to Spanish Wells.  Pilots are needed to guide boats traveling the “Devils Backbone”.  This area is an area that has both shallow areas and coral heads.  In talking to our pilot he said that on some insurance companies require a pilot in this area.  We were scheduled to leave at 7:30 am, but Woody showed up at 7:00 am.  Said that he would be leading us along with Golden Rule thru the “Backbone”.  Also mentioned that a front was over Bimini and that the wind would be picking up throughout the day.  Golden Rule is a vessel that anchor Boy would call a large yacht.  The tender for Golden Rule is a center council T-top at least 30 ft. long.  At 7:15 am anchor is up and we are headed to Spanish Wells.  First there is Woody, Then Golden Rule, Then Dazzler and following us is Exception, the tender for Golden Rule.  We first went to the west to clear “Girls Bank” a sandbar that is covered with water during high tide and is a dry sandbar/beach at low tide.  A half-mile west and then we turn to the north.  We go N, then NW, and then NE.  I do not see woody look at a GPS, he only looks over his shoulder every now and then to make sure we are still in a line and following close.  Golden Rule is about 75 feet behind Woody and we are 50 feet behind Golden Rule and Exception (to Golden Rule) is about 100 feet behind us.  Of the two dangers (depth and coral heads) we are only concerned with coral heads.  As we move on Kay mentioned that Golden Rule draws 9 feet of water.  This put another aspect to our travels.  If Golden Rule runs aground we have only 50 feet to do something.  The “parade” is only moving at 6 knots and as we look at the depth gage in some areas we see 10 feet.  (25  34.00/076  43.11) Golden Rule  

Picks up Exception and heads out the cut to Miami.  The boat is documented in St. Vincent but is kept in the US.  The Captain said that the crew has been out for two months and are all anxious to get home.  At Bridge Point it is just the pilot boat and Dazzler.  Just before Spanish Wells we called the owner of the moorings and asked if any were available.  The answer was, no.  So Woody took us to an area just out of the channel on the east side of town.  We anchored at 9:10 am. We paid him his fee ($75) and he left.  We are anchored between two sandbars.  The wind was blowing 20 @ 240.  The distance between the bars is only 150 to 200 feet.  The holding is good sand and it is close to town.  The only problem is that if the wind would switch we are sure we would swing on to a bar.  Kay got in the dinghy and went to Gun Point to ask them about moorings.  There were open moorings.  The moorings are private and they do not rent them out.  About that time Woody motors up in his and gave us a loaf of homemade bread and a dozen homemade English Muffins and say “thanks for your business, here is something to remember me by”.  Nice and I am sure he gets a lot of repeat business.  Well we pull the anchor and decide to motor up to Royal Island.  Around eleven we are underway with twenty-five knots of headwind.  It seem which ever way we go here in the Bahamas the wind is on the nose, this makes sailing difficult.  Royal anchorage is very nice.  This is an island that in not inhabited.  It once was.  Now there is only a few building ruins.  The entrance to the harbour area is no more than 100 feet wide and opens up into an area 0.25 miles wide by 0.75 miles long.  Water depth is 7.5 to 14 feet with a good sand bottom.  When we arrive there are three boats already at anchor.  One is a trawler that was anchored next to us at Little Harbour.

Distance Traveled Today=9.798 nm w/ pilot to Spanish Wells + 6.795 nm to Royal Island = 16.593 nm

Location Tonight= Royal Island  25  30.864/076  50.876

Weather= Hi=80+;  Lo=70; Sunny;  Wind=in am less than 10 at 270, in pm 15 to 20 from 270

20 April 2006 Wednesday

We are at anchor at Royal Island.

1950’s an individual with the last name of Stewart from Palm Beach developed the area.  There are several buildings that are in ruins.  It is easy to see by the ruins that at one time this was a majestic place.  The hillsides along the harbour are terraced with many stonewalls.  There is concrete roads/walkways along the water and across the island to the other side where we found out that the materials for construction were brought in because of the flatter terrene from the water.  While there a helicopter circled the island with a photographer taking photos.  We also noticed that there were survey baselines crossing the islands.  We later found out that the island had been sold and is going to be developed.  It will make a beautiful marina at a protected harbour.  After our walk around the island we were setting on the back of the boat talking about what the development must have looked like in years past.   Kay then made the statement that he was glad we are here now, rather than in five years.  We are able to enjoy the undeveloped beauty of the island.  It is quite overgrown with vegetation and the ruins give the feeling that this development was centuries ago instead of decades ago.

Kay went for a swim to check the anchor.  When we first set the anchor the wind was out of the west and now it is from the east.  We were not worried about dragging anchor because the winds were very light. The water depth is 11 feet.  We are pointed to the east with the anchor chain headed in that direction.  What we found out is that our chain went to the east for about 50 ft. and then came back to the west.  The anchor was actually just off the port side of the boat pointed east.  Kay dove down and was going to pull it out and reset it in the correct direction.  He popped up and said that the anchor is part of the bottom.  We decided to back down on the anchor with the motors and see what happened.  Kay got in the dinghy with the “lookie bucket” (a bucket with a Plexiglas bottom which enables you to see the bottom much better).  As the engines pulled the anchor chain straight the anchor cam around to alignment with the boat and dug in a little deeper.

In late afternoon the couple from the trawler that we had seen at Little Harbour motored over to say “Hi”.  Their names are Eric and Annie.  They have a 3.5 YO son named “
Bear”.  The boat name is Osc Belonco (White Bear).  They spend nine months on the boat and go to Wisconsin for three months in the summer.  They told us that they had spent much time on the west coast and enjoyed it very much.  Then they brought the boat thru the Panama Cannel.  To do this they needed to hire an adviser and line handlers.  Advisors are for boats that are smaller.  Because of the demand for advisors they are booked up so one must “upgrade” to a pilot.  Total cost to bring their 40-55 ft trawler thru including fees, pilot and line handlers was $5000.  A fair sum of money, but for the time and safety of this verses going around is a deal.

The next challenge for Kay and I was supper.  WHERE ARE YOU REGGIE?  We made asperities with three-bean salad.  We thought about homemade bread and decided against it in that it would heat up the cabin.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight= Royal Island

Weather:  Hi=80’s; Lo=70’s; Sunny and Cloudless; Wind=light, 5 kts from E

20 April 2006 Thursday

We start the day at Royal Island.

We decided to go back to Spanish Wells.  The breeze was from the SE so we would be able to sail.  We need to make water so we will also run the engines.  After having the English Muffins that Woody had given us we made ready to leave this beautiful location.  Anchor up at 8:21 am

For our sail to Spanish Wells the winds were so light we decided to leave the engines on and only roll out the jib, so we can pretend that we are sailing.  We are moving across the 13-foot deep crystal clear waters at 3.5 kts.  This did not set any speed records--------we don’t care-------the weather is perfect and  the water is flat and clear.  

Two miles from the harbour entrance I called CINNABOR, the owner of the moorings, on the radio.  He indicated that he had three available and would hold one for us.  He also gave us helpful directions on getting into and thru the harbour.  There are eight moorings on the east side of town and CINNABOUR owns them. We normally anchor for economic reasons’…….anchoring is free.  We decided to take a mooring..  It would be less than a 100-yard dinghy ride to the Government Dock where Reggie would come to via Government Ferry from Eleuthera Island ($5 one way). And the cost is only $10 per night.   A few minutes after we had picked up and connected to the mooring pennant CINNABUR came by in his open boat to collect the fee and talk.  A very nice older gentleman who was born and raised on Spanish Wells.  His father had worked on Royal Island when it was and active residence.  CINNABAR also works as a pilot to and from Harbour Island.  

It was 10:15 am when we picked up the mooring.  We decided to go ashore after lunch.  Here in the islands almost everything stops at lunchtime.   At 1:00 we lowered the dinghy in the water from its’ davits and headed to the fuel dock to fill the tank.  We got 4.7 gal at $4.22/gal.  We then went for a ride down the harbour between Royal Island and Russell Island.  We were amazed at the fishing fleet docked here.  The season ended for lobster April 1 and will restart August 1.  The fleet was all in.  This could be the setting for the movie “The Perfect Storm”.  As we motored along we watched the captains and crew doing maintenance on the boats.  Some degree of painting was happening on almost every boat.  Some were getting a complete painting; other only needed touch up here or there.  Chains and rope were being cleaned and coiled.  We stopped at Spanish Wells Marine and Hardware and bought sparkplugs for the Yamaha  ($3/ea).  Then we docked at the dinghy dock at Pinder’s Grocery.  We went for a walk around town.  Even with Kay still hobbling it was not a problem to see it all. The beach on the north side of the island is beautiful!  The island is 0.25 to 0.3 nm wide and less than two miles long.  We talked with some of the local population and found out that there are only three or four restraints and that the town is “DRY”.  Actually this amazed us.  A port that is primary a fishing port with twenty to twenty five big commercial fishing boats that have a crew of, my guess, 10……….no bar, where stories can be told or beer consumed.  We returned to Pinder’s Grocery and bought milk, lettuce, English Muffins, some cans of--?--which we heated for supper and ICE CREAM!

This is a very wealthy town due to the fishing fleet.  The island is 2x0.3 nm and there are more SUV’s, big pickup trucks and convertible cars than golf carts. We were told that some households have several cars.  They have the money and want it-----they can get it.  Keep in mind that a $50,000 SUV in the states cost 40% more here due to duty and delivery costs.    

We returned to the boat and heated our supper and watched the people go by on the waterfront road.  

With our cooking I hope Reggie brings back the 30” waist shorts for me.  Thank goodness for ice cream.

Distance Traveled Today=6.182 nm

Location Tonight=At a mooring at Spanish Wells  25  32.518/076  44.709

Weather=Hot;  Hi=upper 80’s; Lo=70; Sunny; Wind less than 5 kts from SW 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx

21 April 2006 Friday

Today we are at a mooring on the west harbour entrance to Spanish Wells.

Kay and I extended our exploration of the town.  We went further to the north.  At 12th Street I talked to the man who owns the radio station here on the island and asked him about the troubles we are having with the transmitter on the SSB.  He is going to come out to the boat on Monday morning to see if he can find the problem.  I think it is the antenna tuner.  We then ventured further to the north and went into the Teen Planet at 13th Street.  Now don’t think what you are thinking.  We are not going to teenage hangouts.  This place has the Internet connection for a high-speed connection so I can send “River Bill” the Journals and photos tomorrow.  There is also a good restraunt and jewelry store there too.  After leaving the Teen Planet we went to the Food Fair between 18th and 19th Street.  This is a very large modern food store.  We purchased enough to get us thru to Monday.  Then we will bring Reggie back to restock the boat.  We also found out that they deliver…at least to the dock that is very close to our mooring.  This was the turning point for our tour.  According to our marine charts there were only residences past the Food Fair.  One thing that we noticed is that the roofs are all painted white.  This is for shingles, shakes or metal roofs.  It looks very nice.  And goes with some of the colors that the Bahamians use.  I am sure it is more for the sun than anything else. We returned to the dinghy and then on to Dazzler.  

A few minutes after returning to Dazzler, Dave ?, who we met yesterday came by with a large plastic bag of fresh fish, pompano. He had gotten the fish from the people who raise them for Red Lobster in the states.  He told us they wanted $2/pound.  We told him $5 worth and he gave us eight big fish.  Then he showed us the best way to fillet them, drank a beer and was off with the rest of the fish, to share with other friends who live in a house on the water just across the channel from us.  I then filleted the remainder of the fish and we decided to then cook them for supper.  A big skillet, oil, salt, pepper, dill weed, garlic and some other spices and we are nearing a culinary delight that surprised both Kay and me.  We ate enough fish that the ice cream in the freezer was only talked about and not consumed.  

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=At a mooring at east end of Spanish Wells

Weather= Hi=90;  Lo=70; Sunny and cloudless; Wind from E at 15 to 20 kts.

22 April 2006 Saturday

We are at a mooring at Spanish Wells.

To make sure we do not forget to do something or wonder around town or the beach aimlessly we made a list as to what we need to get and what we need to do.  The first item was laundry.  I think we should write a book on the laundries of the Bahamas.  The laundry in Spanish Wells is one washer and one dryer that are in a porch area behind a small grocery store.  $2 to wash and $2 to dry.  We only had three loads, whites, darks and sheets.  This consumed the time from 10:30 to 1:30.  While the wash process was happening I walked the three blocks to the high-speed Internet place and sent River Bill these Journals and 100+ photo’s…….five per e-mail….I’ll bet he cussed me when his in mail lit up.  Check out his website www.riverbill.com for information on what is happening on the Mississippi between St, Louis and Louisiana, Missouri.  After the wash and e-mail we stopped at the grocery and purchased a head of lettuce and then returned to Dazzler.  Dave ? had moved his boat out of the “Mud Hole” and was anchored close to our mooring.  Also the cat with the people we met in Dunmore Town on Monday was at a mooring next to us too.  We really didn’t talk to either, only a Hi.  

The wind is blowing 15 to 20 from the east.  The Duty Free Liquor store is across the water to the east on Eleuthera.  The fear of running out of rum inspired us to make the crossing in the dinghy.  The seas were a heavy 1 to 2 ft chop.  The worst thing will be we get wet.  Except for the narrow channel between the two islands the water is only knee deep.  We are off. First slow to get out of the no wake area and then we opened up the 15 HP Yamaha and it pushed the 11 foot dinghy across the tops of the waves.  Upon reaching the dock to the east we were both amazed that we were both still dry.  We made our purchase of Bacardi light at $9.45/L and returned to Dazzler in the same manor that we came.  When Reggie flies in on Monday she will take the Government Ferry.  Which should be an easier ride.

We really didn’t have a formal meal tonight only a salad and chips and salsa.  Then followed it with ice cream. 

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=A mooring on the east side of Spanish Wells

Weather:  Hi=90;  Lo=70; Sunny and only a few clouds;  Winds from SE at 15 to 20

23 April 2006 Sunday

Today we are at a mooring on the east side of Spanish Wells.

The day started early, but slow.  We arose to listen to Chris Parker do the weather net on 4045 on the SSB.  Kay got very creative and made breakfast.  It consisted of English muffin, egg, Spam type meat that he cooked up.  It was excel anent.  Which actually surprised him as much as me.  

After breakfast we first caulked the front window on the port side that had been leaking when it rained.  By doing this I am sure we would gain points with Reggie when she returns.  We first removing the old then cleaned the area and then installed the new caulk and hopefully obtained a watertight window.  We then decided to go to town for a walk to exercise our legs.  This was Sunday and the island is not tourist orientated, so the only business we found open was the Teen Planet.  We were walking west on a street toward the Teen Planet and a lady suggested that we do our walking on the beach that was a short block to the north.  We turned at the Teen Planet and went to the beach.  When we turned back to the west and started walking the beach we could see the complete 1.5 miles of white sugar like sand beach and the crystal clear water.  This is the most beautiful beach that we have encountered.  In the total beach area we counted two people at the water behind us to the east, a man standing waste deep in the water 300 yards off shore and a small sailing dinghy a half mile further up the beach, it was ghosting back to the beach in a very light, almost non-existent breeze. As we grew closer to the couple that was in the boat, they had beached it and were taking it apart.  
Kay and I said hi and some small talk was generated.  We then helped the couple carry the boat the short distance to their house and turn it over on a picnic table for storage.  The couple, Bill and Elizabeth sssssssssss, live in Orlando, Fl.  She practices law and Bill has retired from construction and is building another house next to theirs.  They had purchased a double lot three years ago and built a beautiful home, close enough to the water that one could easily throw a stone into the ocean from their porch.  They were now in the process of building another house on the east side of their lot and a little further off the beach.  They were very hospitable and offered us water and even beer, which they didn’t have.  We were given a tour of the home that they were living in now.  A nice open layout that had a great room area across the back of the house that opened up with glass doors to a porch and then the sand and then the water.  The house was a two story, but the master bedroom was on the first level so when it was just the two of them there would be no need to go upstairs.  The upstairs had sleeping accommodations for sever or eight in two bedrooms and a sleeping area.  We then sat at a table on the porch and talked for some time about Spanish Wells, their sailing adventures and our sailing adventures.  When we left Bill and Elizabeth we continued on the end of the island to the west.  We then headed back to the east on the road and were fortunate enough to be picked up and given a ride to the Teen Planet so we could purchase something to drink.  This is a dry island.  Kay had a Gatorade and I had a root beer.  Then it was back to the boat.

It was and easy going enjoyable day.  This is a slow paced family oriented island.  We have only encountered nice people here.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=At a mooring at Spanish Wills

Weather= Hi=90+; Lo=70; Sunny; Wind=0 to 5

24 April 2006 Monday

We are at a mooring on the east side of Spanish Wills.

Kay and I made a list of things we wanted to accomplish today.  Number one on the list was to pick Reggie up at the Government Dock 100 yards from our mooring.  The other items went as follows: Propane, Kay to Internet to check his e-mails and to have the SSB transmitter checked out.  Our tasks were going to work like clockwork.   We would drop the propane bottle off to be filled, Kay would go to the Internet connection place and I would go with the radio repairman to the boat where he was going to solve the SSB transmitter problem.  We should have all this done and would be waiting on Reggie when she arrives between 2:30 and 3:00.  WELL things didn’t go as we had hoped.  Kay dropped off the propane bottle and went to the Internet place.  And I went with Chris of Chris’s Electronics and the owner of Splash FM the only radio station around.  This is the outcome.  Kay did make his Internet connection.  The propane bottle could not be filled because it was the old type without the overflow protection valve.  And Chris checked out the SSB as far as he could and informed me that the radio needs to be returned to ICOM that the problem was in a board and that he didn’t feel comfortable in trying to repair it.  A good honest answer.  We will continue to receive and will still not be able to transmit.  We did have a second propane bottle so this would solve our problem……….WRONG!  The second bottle has the required safety valve so the connectors wouldn’t work. So we will need to get a new bottle fitting for the boat.  After circling the island I finally came up with the parts to be able to use the old bottle until it is completely empty and be able to switch connections to connect to the new bottle.  By this time it was a little after 2:00.  In the 90+-degree heat I was soaked with sweat.  I thought about going back to the boat to shower before Reggie gets in, but decided not to.  She did say “for better or worse” thirty-six years ago.  I hope she remembers.  Kay would return to the boat and I would wait at the dock.  Reggie’s flight was scheduled to land at 2:20 and then she would clear customs and immigration and then a cab ride +/- 12 miles to the dock and then the ferry ride to Spanish Wells.    Reggie was waving and smiling as she showed up on the ferry that arrived at 2:26.  Just try to make connections like that in the states.  It was great to have her back.  The rest of the evening was spent telling and listening to the stories of the week apart.  And unpacking all that she brought back.  One of the highlights was the chocolate.  It is difficult to find here in the Bahamas and when you do it is more expensive than the beer.  Because it was the week after Eastern there were sales.  My sister supplemented the large amount of chocolate Reggie obtained. Judy Dillinger.  The only problem was that Judy had eaten the ears off the chocolate rabbits………those are always the best part too.

It is good to have Reggie back.

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=At a mooring on the east side of Spanish Wells

Weather:  Hi=90+; Lo=70; Sunny; Wind less 12 from E

25 April 2006 Tuesday

We are at mooring at Spanish Wells.

Today is the day that Reggie visits Spanish Wells.  Kay and I had seen every store at least a dozen times so he elected not to go ashore.  Reggie and I went to shore via dinghy at 10:00 am and docked at Pinders Grocery dinghy dock.  From here we walked to the bank and exchanged $70 each from Bahamian to US dollars.  This is because when we finally make it to the Turks and Caicos they will accept US dollars and not Bahamian dollars.  At the bank they gave Reggie a cup of coffee so she was drinking and walking. We walked up by Teen Planet and then to the beach.  We walked along the beach for a while and then went to the Food Fair, where Reggie refined the restocking that Kay and I had done.  From here we were walking back to the harbour when we walked by a house on top of the hill that whenever I had walked by she would always say hi and wish us a good day whether she was on the porch or in her house.  She also had a small straw shop so we stopped. I sat on the porch and talked to the lady while Reggie looked at her baskets and hats.  Reggie bought a breadbasket for $6.  We continued on to the Marine Hardware Store where we would buy ice and load up the dinghy and return to Dazzler.  Ice here was $3 for 10 lb and $5 for 20 lb.  This was the best price for ice that we have encountered yet.  Reggie got the complete tour including some shopping. 

We are now ready to leave for Royal Island.  Drop mooring at 12:27 PM.  We have to leave to the east and circle to the south due to a track excavator that is on a barge digging out the mid-island channel.  The trip around the island had more natural beauty because it is low tide and the sand is showing on each side of the channel.  We sailed with the engines on to charge the batteries (Boat, Computer, Camera and Drill) and to make water.  Anchor down in Royal Island Harbour at 2:11PM.  

There were six men working to clear the brush that had overgrow the hillside terraces where the ruins are located.  Reggie elected just to review the photo’s Kay and I had taken of the area and not take a chance on encountering insects that would be stirred up from the clearing operation.  So we did not leave the boat.

Distance Traveled Today=6.795 nm.

Location Tonight= Royal Island (25  30.921/076  50.627)

Weather:  Beautiful!  Hi=90; Lo=70;  Sunny with a few clouds;  Wind SW at 12 kts

26 April 2006 Wednesday

We are at anchor at Royal Island

Anchor up at 6:26 am.  We are off to Governors Harbour.  The forecast is for the winds to be from the S to SE.  Since our primary courses were 158 to Current Cut and then 111 to Governors Harbour it means we motor sail to make headway.  This gives us a chance to charge batteries and to make water.    The distance to Current Cut was a little over six miles.  We will be going thru the cut an hour before high tide.  The current would be in our direction.  The cut is 150 yards wide.  We were told and have read that if the current is against you and you are in a sailboat or trawler that you might not be able to overcome the current. We are traveling at 5.5 kts when we enter the cut.  The total distance that we were effected by the tides is 0.75 miles.  Our speed in the fast part of the cut was over 11 knots.  Don’t try to paddle your dinghy against that.  

Well we are thru the cut and set the sails tight and set “AUTO” so the apparent wind would be 30 to 40 degrees on a starboard tack and motor sailed for the next 31 miles.  The fisherman on board decided to try her luck and in about 15 minutes of trolling had a strike.  It got loose before she got it to the boat.  In 10 more minutes she got another strike. This time she was able to land it.  It was a Bar jack, 18 inches long.  This turned out to be a catch and release.  That was it for the fishing.  We picked up a Government Mooring in Governors Harbour at 2:28 PM.  The mooring anchor is a 5’x5’x2’ block of concrete with a chain that ran up to the buoy.  There were several moorings open.  We looked at two before we realized that there were not pennants on the moorings.  We then installed our own shackle and bridle.  Kay and I went to shore to the pink Government Building to check in.  The fee for the mooring was $5.71/night.  We questioned how they came up with that figure…the lady didn’t know.  When I requested a receipt for our two-night payment and told her that I wanted it incase someone asked if we had paid she said, “Nobody is going to check to see if you paid”.   The Bahamian people are very honest and assume you will be honest in return.  The world should be like this.

Distance Traveled Today= 41.05 nm

Location Tonight= At a mooring in Governors Harbour

Weather:  Hi=90;  lo=70;  Sunny, Cloudless;  Wind SE to S at 12 kts. 

27 April 2006 Thursday

We are at a mooring at Governors Harbour. 

Today we went into town to look around.  This is a progressive community with two grocery stores, a hardware store, a bakery, three liquor stores and several restraints.  And a movie theater that is open every night except Thursday.  The ocean side of the island (0.3 nm wide) is the site of Club Med.  The main building was destroyed in a hurricane.  The property has been sold to a Frenchman who is going to redevelop the site.  

We met a nice young couple, Kevin and Amanda Salt, who live full time on their Manta 40 Catamaran. They are on their way to the east coast.  Kevin said that their schedule is that they need to be north of Charleston, NC by June 15. 

Our weather man, Chris Parker, had said that a front was going to be moving thru after l2:00 noon.  We were on the boat when the sky went from cloudless to that of a storm.  The temperature dropped and the wind went to the north.  And then it started to blow and rain!!!  It is nice to have the decks cleaned with fresh water.  The wind was around forty in the gusts.  This was a good test for our newly calked window…it passed.  The sustained winds were at thirty.  The squall lasted for a couple of hours.  I am glad we are at a mooring……..a big mooring and not just at anchor.  

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=mooring at Governors Harbour

Weather: See above

28 April 2006 Friday

We are at a mooring at Governors Harbour.

Chris Parker weather forecast predicted 20 from 20 to 30 today and 25 kts tonight.  So we decided to stay another night at the mooring.

Kay and I went to shore at 11:00 am.  The grade school is having a fair at the baseball field.  There were games and food.  I got a quick snack of six conch fritters for a dollar.  And they were good.  We then went to the hardware store and purchased a wire nut for the cable that goes to the Air-X wind generator.  Then we walked over to the bakery and bought a mini pizza for a dollar each and then it was back to Dazzler at 2:00 PM.

We show a unsecured wireless Internet connection, but are unable to make the connection.  It is sunny and quite warm (close to 90 F) so we open the windows on the boat for a breeze and lay down for an afternoon siesta.  

We are up and ready for town at 4:30.  We plan to eat at the school fair. They were serving ribs, chops and chicken with peas and rice and a choice of sides, beets, slaw, potato salad and beans for $7 and of course conch fritters 6 ea for $1.  I had the chop.  It was 8” around and ¾ “ thick, cooked over an open wood fire.  Very good.  There were games to play such as ring toss and fish and there was a large inflatable toy that the kids would get in and jump around.  All I heard was kids laughter and pleasant conversations.  

At 6:00 there was a fish fry at the beach.  The fish fry is held every Friday night and is sponsored by the Governors Harbour Development Association.  This was also the pre wedding reception for a young couple from Rhode Island.  We never found out why they chose this for a wedding location, but the group added to the festivities.  There was BBQ chops and chicken and fried fish and conch fritters and sides for $8.  They also had soda, beer and “The Famous Rum Bubbas”. We each had a Rum Bubba….and some more than one.  We at the fish fry we talked to a very nice couple, Ross and Diane Carter from Grand Haven, Mi.  They had rented a cottage on the ocean side of the island.  There, they said, they had a beautiful private beach and tidal pools in front of their cottage.  Diane gave Reggie the name of a book to read and I talked to Ross about sailboat racing, i.e. Queens Cup.  Which is one of my favorites.  We also were reunited with two young men that we had met earlier in the day.  We found out they were pilots who had been from North Carolina to Canada and then to Eleuthera that day.  They fly corporate jets for a charter service.  From the fish fry we went to Ronnie’s Sports Bar.  There were not tourists here.  We enjoyed watching pool being played, TV (we only see this a short time every week or so) and our main reason for going was to play ping-pong.  Reggie, earned a Varsity Letter in ping-pong in her high school sports.  She had enough Rum Bubba to think she was once again a high school ping-pong player. Whe was saved.  We found out if you want to play you have to bring your own ball.  One of the guys there offered to go to his home and get his ball for us.  We thanked him and told him not to, in that we were not going to stay long.   Upon returning to the dinghy.  There is no dinghy dock here.  You just beach it or anchor it out so it will float around in shallow water.  WELL we anchored our dinghy out; the tide had come in and in and in.  Instead of being knee deep it is now hip deep.  Kay said that he would go out and got the boat so Reggie wouldn’t have to swim.   I did not argue with his decision. What a nice guy!

We returned to Dazzler that was at a mooring 150 yards from the fish fry.  It was just after 10:00 PM.  The fish fry went on with the music and laughter until midnight.  

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=Mooring at Governors Harbour

Weather: Hi=90;  Lo=65; Mostly sunny;  Wind NE at 20+ kts

29 April 2006 Saturday

We are at a mooring in Governors Harbour

The wind prediction was for 20 to 30 from the NE and that is what it blew all day.  We went to shore in late morning.  We first went to the Haynes Library, which was established in 1897, is the largest Library outside of Nassau.  There was a lot of activity by the kids using the place.  Althea Willie, who is the assistant Liberian, was very helpful in hooking us up to the Internet.  The second floor of the library is dedicated to computers.  There are eight new computers that can be used for a fee.  I chose to use my own computer on their wireless system for $5/hr.   After checking the e-mail we were off to the grocery store for milk and lettuce and then back to Dazzler.  The wind is still blowing 20+ kts from the NW.  This puts whitecaps in the harbour and the boat is a little rolley.   

We went to the baseball field; it was the place of yesterday’s school fair.  Today it is a baseball field.  We were going to watch a few innings and have a hamburger.  There were a lot of kids running around in uniforms.  Some of the kids had all the equipment and others only had the team shirt.  This reminded me of Marshall Field in Kirkwood, Missouri where I spent many an evening with Stacey and Tobi’s teams.  We found out that the game was not going to start because the other team had not shown up.  We then ate lunch at the ball field.  It was a great ½ pound hamburger with lettuce, onions, pickles and more for $3.  At this price I would have had two, but wasn’t able to eat a second.  From the ball field we then I stopped at the hardware store to say hi to the gentlemen who ran it that I had met yesterday and then went next door to the grocery where Reggie did some provisioning.  And then it was back to the dinghy and on to Dazzler.  This town would be a lot nicer if it had a dinghy dock.  I don’t enjoy wading in the water to mid thigh to the dinghy if the tide came up or have to carry the dinghy to the water if the tide is down.

Back on Dazzler we decided to do one or our projects. When Reggie returned to the boat from her trip to St. Louis, one of the items that she brought back was new blades for the Air-X wind generator.  We installed the blades and connected the 6 ga. cables and let the propellers spin.  The wind was close to 20 kts at the time.  The amp gage went to +21 amps and then dropped to  +12 to +15 amps.  This will be a good supplement to the solar panels which usually only give +6 amps when both are in the sun. 

Distance Traveled Today=0

Location Tonight=Governors Harbour

Weather:  Hi=upper 80’s;  Lo=70;  Sunny;  Wind from 20 at 20 kts.

30 April 2006 Sunday

We are at a mooring at Governors Harbour

At 10:21 AM we dropped the mooring at Governors Harbour and were off to the south to Rock Sound.  We wanted to charge the batteries and run the water maker so we just let the engines idle at 1200 rpm and roll out the jib.  We are on a port tack with the wind at 170 degrees off the bow and with only the jib we are going 5 to 5.5 kts.  I must have become a cruiser……..we first let “AUTO” steer the boat and only talked about putting up the main.  As we moved across the 20 foot deep clear water we also only talked about putting up the spinnaker.  Our reason for not is that we would get there too fast and not have enough time to charge the batteries or make enough water.  The wind held true at 10 to 20 degrees at 15 to 20 knots.  It was a great day just to enjoy the beauty of the Bahamas as we sailed south.  Reggie put out her fishing line off he yo yo.  This was an attempt to try and catch supper.  She did catch a barracuda not quite two feet long.  We don’t eat them so we released it.  She then caught another fish, type we are not sure of.  It was on the back of the boat and wiggled the hook out.  Size +/- 18 inches.  That was it for fishing today.  The mental picture of Rock Sound I had was not the way it actually looked.  I expected to have more hills from the beach.  The majority of the town is 10 feet below high water and all the area is less than 21 feet above high water.  The total length of the town is less than ½ mile long.  There are six boats anchored here.  From the north boat to the south boat must be 1.5 miles.  We saw Act III, which is a boat that we met the two people who live on it when we were all at the library in Governors Harbour.  They were anchored the further away from shore than the rest of the boats because they draw 6.5 feet.  We move in and anchor 200 yards away from the dinghy dock.  Dingle Motors owns the dinghy dock.  From the chart book we think they are wise to have it to make their other services available.  They also have a Gazebo on shore at the dinghy dock. Boaters can use the Gazebo to do cook or have gatherings.  Dingle Motors also does the town e-mail and Internet, they have a fax, laundry drop-off, cottage rentals, lumberyard, book exchange, gas ($4.72/g), diesel ($3.83/g), ice, convenience store, and are a DHL Courier Agent. 

Anchor down at 3:56 PM.  The wind was still blowing at 20 kts and there were white caps so we elected to stay on the boat instead of going to shore today.  It would be a wet ride in the dinghy if we did go to shore.

Distance Traveled Today=26.33nm

Location Tonight=At anchor at Rock Sound (24  51.681/076  09.781)

Weather: Hi=mid 80’s;  Lo=mid 60’s; Sunny; Wind 20 at 20 deg.

