Reggie’s Journal

1/5/06 Thursday 

 We arrived in Tortolla early in the afternoon.  We bought some beer at the  Ample Hamper and shared them with Arojan the manager of the BVI Yacht Charters.  The weather is nice, low 80’s with a breeze.  After we finished those beers we moved on to the open bar at the end of the dock and had more beer.  The breeze in the Caribbean does not have the chill in it like the breeze in Missouri.  Maybe because the Caribbean is an arid climate  and it is not damp. But then maybe because it is 80 degrees instead of 30 or 40.  As evening approached  we began to get hungry so Arojan went home and Denny and I went back to the Ample Hamper and bought some sardines, cheese, smoked oysters, crackers and more beer.  I had brought a foot long summer sausage along on the plane in my backpack so we had a snacky supper on the boat.  We talked about our flight and how amazed we were that we went through security with no questions especially with all the boat hardware  and instruments  we had in our bags.  I even had a large leathermans tool in my carry on and they just waved us on through.  It may have been different if we were entering the US instead of leaving it.  We went to bed early.  We were tired from being up late the night before and from getting up at 3:00 am to get to the airport.

1/6/06 Friday

     We woke up with the chickens ,literally.  The chickens and roosters must be sacred animals in this part of the world because they run freely everywhere.  There is one rooster that lives across from where our  boat is docked and he crows at dawn or before.
                                                                                 We  were hungry so we went to Bobby’s grocery store to get some food.  Bobby’s is only about  two blocks from the marina so it is an easy walk.  We bought some cereal, milk, lunch meat, bread, and some other items for snacks and dinner.  The stores on the island have foods just like home.  Bobby’s even has a deli.  When we were down here seventeen years ago they didn’t have much of anything like our grocery stores.  I do think we have better cuts of meat at home but they say we eat too much meat anyway so maybe we will be forced to cut back.  We  carried our purchases back to the boat and ate breakfast.           









In the afternoon we walked down to a place by the Moorings.  Denny wanted to get some kind of electrical part for the boat.  I had laid awake at night worrying I would die on this trip, either in a storm, a rogue wave, or fall off the boat like Natalie Wood and drown.  Now I am convinced I’m going to be run over by a car or truck.  These people drive on the wrong side of the street.  They use their horn as often if not more than their brake.  I have a hard time crossing the streets because I keep forgetting which side of the road the car is coming from.  We walked about a mile to get to this place so we went in some of the other stores around the electrical store.  I found a hat in one place for $7.00 but I didn’t buy it.  I thought if I really wanted it I would come back another day .  We talked to the man at the counter and he was real nice.  



     We walked down the street further and taking my life in my hands once again I crossed the street.  We went to this place called Cash and Carry.  This is the islands answer to our Sams.  You must buy things in large packages or in quantities.  We looked around here to get an idea of what they had so we could come back and buy things for our trip.  Denny bought 3 bottles of Bacardi light for $15.88. We also went into the grocery store next to the Cash and Carry called the Rite Way Food Market.  It was very similar to Bobbys Market.  We walked back to the boat and we had a rum and coke and then I took a nap.  We had walked about 4 miles and I was exhausted from dodging traffic.  The weather is beautiful, high 70s or low 80s.  We just had a snacky supper again. (Cheese, crackers, summer sausage, sardines and apples).  Since I knew what kind of food was available on the island now,  I stayed up late making a list of the food we would need for our trip.  I knew we would be out for almost two weeks and there would be no place to stop on the way to pick up something we forgot.  







          It rained in the night and the boat only had a couple of drips.  I got up and put out some pans. I planned to ask Denny if he could fix them in the morning.   

1/7/06 Saturday

     We heard Mr. Rooster but we didn’t get up till around 7:30 a.m.. I convinced Denny that we should do the shopping for the trip before Bob and Evan came in tonight.  I just couldn’t see all four of us going up and down the isles of the stores  deciding what we wanted to eat for the next two weeks.  Bob and Evan had already sent me a list of what they didn’t like.  Bobs list of dislikes was fairly long but if you have cold cereal or peanut butter and jelly on hand you’ve got him covered.  Evan can eat anything as long as we have hot sauce.  So  with all this in mind we ate our cold cereal breakfast and were off to the stores.  I know Denny was dreading this.  Spending  half the day buying groceries is not something he would pick to do.  On our walk to the Cash and Carry we stopped in the store where I had seen the hat.  Denny bought a couple flags and I bought the hat.  The man at the register gave me another $2.00 off for being a repeat customer.  So I got the hat for $5.00.  That was funny because we hadn’t bought anything the first time we were there.   We went to the Cash and Carry first to buy the bulk items.  We  took a cab back to the boat because we had bought more than we could carry.  Then we went up to Bobbys Market for the rest of the list.  When we came back to the boat  I started putting everything in its place on the boat.  It seemed to take me a long time to put all the food away.  I had to remove everything from cardboard  and put things in zip lock plastic bags .  Things like cereal, boxes of granola bars, Bisquick and flour.  A book I read suggested I do this to keep the meallie bugs and the moisture out of my food.   Next to Bobby’s Market there is a general  store called Bolo and Brothers Dept. Store.  I had to make a few trips up there for things the boat was missing like a slotted spoon, measuring cups and spoons, and a plastic mixing bowl.  





Bob and Evan arrived around 7:30 p.m.. Denny made everyone painkillers.  I made them sandwiches .  We talked about their flight and our upcoming trip and just enjoyed setting out on the back of the boat.  We  didn’t stay up real late.  They were tired from their flight. Bob usually gets up early so I showed him how the coffee pot works and where the cereal was and we went to bed.   It rained again in the night.  I got up and put out my pans again to catch the drips.  I must remember to mention these leaks to Denny.  

1/8/06 Sunday

     Bob got up with that rooster and made coffee.  We all woke up a little later and drank some of Bobs coffee and ate cold cereal.  We realized Evan had left his camera out in the rain last night but it was still in its case so it was O.K.  It’s another beautiful day.  We decided to go for a sail to check out the boat away from the dock.  I now know I must take the Dramamine.  Bob offered me his ear patches which I may take him up on.    









I wanted to go out to for dinner one time before we left on our delivery trip.  We went to a restaurant that is only a stones throw from the boat dock called The Captains Table.  Each of us had grouper fixed in various ways.  We didn’t drink anything but water.  The waitress kept filling our glasses and we were all very thirsty because we had been out sailing all day in the sun.   When we got the bill we realized we had drank $19.00 worth of water.  We just take drinking free water for granted in mid America.  That idea of free water has ended for us for the next few weeks.  It rained while we were at the restaurant and it rained again in the night.  Denny has stopped  the boat leaks with duck tape around the windows. 

1/9/06 Monday

     Bob made coffee and we ate cold cereal for breakfast.  Evan left his camera out in the rain again.  This time without the case and this time the rain killed it.  I felt  bad for him.  Bob and Denny will let him take pictures with the other cameras so he will still have some pictures to help him remember this delivery trip.  




The cruse ships come in to Roadtown  now.  I don’t know why.  There doesn’t seem to be much to see here.  But anyway,  the town has an area about a half block away, where the locals have set up  souvenir tents next to the cruse ship docks.  We went over to look around.  Evan is looking for some T-shirts to take home to his grandkids.  Bob also found something he liked.  We  went back to the boat and had sandwiches for lunch.               





In the afternoon we all walked back to the Cash and Carry to buy more liquor and Coke or soda.   About 4:00 p.m. Den, Bob, and Evan left in one of the dock hands trucks to get gallon bottles of drinking water at Nanny Cay.  They sell it by the case there and it is cheaper . They bought 48 gallons. 






I made brownies while they were gone.   We had sloppy Joes, cold slaw and brownies for supper.  Everything turned out O.K. except the brownies.  I forgot the boat oven does not get as hot as my oven at home.  The recipe said cook for 20minuites and do not over bake.  The brownies looked great on the outside but they were raw in the middle.  The men were good about it though.  They ate them anyway.  It was like eating hot fudge without the ice cream.  It had been another beautiful day and it rained as usual in the night.     1/10/06 Tuesday


Bob made coffee early and we all ate cold cereal for breakfast.  Bob and Evan went to customs with Denny to check out of the British Virgin Islands.  They left me on the boat to coax the dock help to fill our tanks with water and to put a full gas can on for my stove.  The boys returned to the boat with stories of customs opening late and about Bob almost not getting out of the country because he threw away the little green stub they gave him when he entered the country.  Luckily he had just thrown it away and it was still on the top of the trash in the trash can.   We were in a hurry to leave because we had an appointment to get the boat pulled out of the water in Nanny Cay at 11:00 a.m..  We left the dock of BVI Yacht Charters around 10:00 a.m..  We made it to Nanny Cay in time and they pulled the boat.  We only had an hour to work with so we had to work quick.  We power scrubbed the bottom.  Denny drilled holes in both hulls and attached some metal bars to the hull with Evans help.  He said they are ground plates for the SSB radio.  I was disappointed because he kept telling me he was installing ground plates and I thought it was to keep our boat protected if it was struck by lightning.  They were pretty heavy metal plates so maybe they will help with the lightning and the radio.  One of the keels were booggered up a little, so Bob and I worked on putting some kind if quick setting patch on the damaged area.  A small truck came with the new Dinghy for our boat.  Denny paid the man and we loaded the new Dinghy on the front of Dazzler.  Before we knew it we were being put back in the water.  We ate sandwiches for lunch as we headed for the Bight on Norman Island.  



We had planned to go  to the Willy-T (a boat  anchored in the Bight at Norman Island that is a bar/restaurant ) for a cocktail but it was blowing over 30 knots and threatening rain.  We took a mooring ball at  the Bight.  A boat came around and collected $25.00 for the mooring.  The wind was blowing so hard it blew up our wind mill for the wind generator.  Pieces flew everywhere.




I knew the weather was bad but I wanted to grill some pork chops .  There was plenty of wind to keep the fire going.   Bob had to hand me one pork chop at a time when he took them off the grill.  If he had put them on a plate they would have blown away.  We had pork chops, red beans and rice, and spinach salad.  We ate more of the gooey brownies for desert. 






The wind blew hard all night with periodic rain.  I slept well though.  I felt the mooring was holding us tight. 

1/11/06 Wednesday








Bob made coffee .  We ate cold cereal for breakfast.  We left the Bight on Norman Island early to make the 46 mile journey to Culebra.  Culebra is a small island east of Porto Rico that is a territory of the United States.  We can check into U.S. customs at the airport there.   I put one of Bobs sea sick patches on yesterday.  They work pretty good.  I still can’t read a lot.  I can read a recipe or a couple paragraphs but then I must stare out the front of the boat and look for the horizon.  Cooking seems to be easy because the window over the stove looks right out the front window.  We had lunch meat or peanut butter and jelly sandwiches for lunch.   I baked a cake in the afternoon.  Tobi, Dan, Ian, and Alina  gave me a galley cook book before we left and I tried one of the recipes.  It’s like a pineapple upside down cake but you use a can of fruit cocktail and you don’t turn it upside down.  The  official name is  “fruit sponge”.  


     
We made it to Culebra before dark.  We set the anchor and I fixed supper.  We had canned ham with pineapple, carrots and peas, and applesauce.  We ate the cake for desert.  The cake turned out a lot better than the brownies.  I figured  that the oven only gets half as hot as a regular oven so I have to leave things in twice as long.  This is our last evening meal  in a harbor till we get to the Florida.  We went to bed about 9:30p.m.   I slept well even though we were at anchor.




1/12/06 Thursday


Coffee and cold cereal for breakfast.  We still have some regular skim milk.  We all rode to shore in the dingy.  The name of the town in this Culebra harbor is Dewey.  The airport is in walking distance.  Clearing in went well. They only needed the boat papers and our passports.  I thought they might have to search our boat like they do our luggage.  We stopped at a souvenir shop and I bought a $4.00 shot glass with a rum punch recipe on it.  Bob bought a hat and a little turtle.  Evan also bought a hat.  We saw a  bridge and we went down closer to take pictures of it. We passed a bakery and bought some bread.   We were looking for a place to buy ice and we met a nice policeman who escorted us to the store that sold ice.  We  carried the ice and bread back down the dock and put it in the dingy.  As I stepped into the dingy I thought about this being the last time my feet would be on land for a long time. 






We past the channel marker leaving Culebra at 12:00 p.m. for our  long journey .  I put  one of Bobs sea sick patches on last Tuesday.  This is its last day.  I am going to take a Dramamine to back it up.  We were sailing fairly close to Porto Rico so we all took out our cell phones and made some calls while we could get a signal.  Tonight is the first night I have to cook supper in the rolling waves.  I peeled carrots, potatoes and onions.  I cooked them in the large skillet with a little olive oil garlic and a couple chopped up left over pork chops and  some ham.  I made more cold slaw and I served applesauce.  We ate leftover cake for desert.  The waves are really rolling.  I decided to wash the dishes in salt water and rinse them in fresh water.  I bought a new bucket in Tortolla so I decided to give it a try.  Doing dishes in all these waves gets a lot of water on the floor.  You have to wash, rinse, dry, and put away each dish one at a time.  

I slept well.  Maybe because of the patch/Dramamine effect.  The men took turns doing watch shifts at night.  The auto helm seems to be working well for them.  There are still a lot of rolling waves but a full moon helps the visibility.       

1/13/06 Friday


Another beautiful day.  I made coffee at 6:30 a.m.  Bob is at the helm.  We ate the usual cereal for breakfast and sandwiches for lunch.  We bought boxed long life milk in Tortolla and this was the first day we had tried it.  When it is cold it taste just like regular milk.  It is a good thing it is good because we bought several boxes of it.  This was the last day for the bread we bought in Tortolla.  I keep the bread in the refrigerator and it seems to stay pretty fresh till we eat it all. I put another one of Bob’s patches behind my other ear today. Evan is dragging two fishing lures behind the boat. He has a pole off each side of the back of the boat. This is Friday the 13th so it must be his lucky day.   He caught a Dolphin Fish on the starboard aft side.  It was exciting.  He worked for almost a half hour trying to real the fish in.  It looked like a lot of work.  I don’t think I could have pulled something that big into the boat.  It was 36 inches long.  Denny pulled it in with Evans gaff and I fetched the rum to pour in its gills.  Evan filleted the fish right on the back of the boat.  We mixed some soy sauce with some other seasonings Evan had brought with him and we ate some fish raw right there. Evan had even brought chop sticks  for us to use in case we caught something.  I thought it was funny when he showed them to me when he first got on the boat. But it really happened.  He caught a fish and we ate some of it raw with the chop  sticks on the back of the boat.  The rest of the fish we put on ice till supper.  Evan climbed back down on the back step of the boat to wash the remains of the fish off himself and the back of the boat.  He said the water felt pretty good.  Denny had filled the solar shower with fresh water a couple hours earlier that day.  We all needed a shower pretty bad .  Evan took a bath and washed his hair with the joy detergent right there on the back of the boat.  He stood up and rinsed off with the solar shower.  It looked like a pretty good thing to do so the rest of us one by one gave ourselves a joy job on the back of the boat and rinsed with the solar shower.  The solar shower was warm, almost hot.  It felt so good to take a shower.

After all that excitement I made a banana cake with the last two over ripe bananas we had.  So for dinner we had Mahi Mahi, seasoned rice, cold slaw and applesauce.  We ate the banana cake for desert.











My oven is doing better all the time and my sea sick medication is helping me with all my meal preparations.  The men began their night watch shifts and there is a beautiful full moon.  It was a good Friday the 13th.

1/14/06 Saturday









Another beautiful day.  The sun is bright.  Few clouds.  High 70’s low 80’s.  We are skipping along under sail over 5 knots.   There was no rain in the night.  We still have rolling waves but they are much smaller.  We have ran the engines the last two days around 9:00a.m. to charge the batteries.  The solar doesn’t charge at night.  I guess the auto helm and the refrigerator must use a lot of electric.  One of the little instruments has been flashing low batteries about 7:00 a.m. the last couple days.   There is no sign of land’ only dark blue water every direction you look.  We have only seen two boats in two days and they weren’t very close to us.  No white caps this morning so far at 10:06 a.m.  Denny wants to put up the spinnaker but I think I have convinced him to let Bob and Evan get a little more sleep.  We ate Dolphin fish salad sandwiches for lunch today.  I made them from the leftover fish that we cooked the night before.  I used some of the bread we bought in Culebra.  




I decided to lay on the side deck and do some sunbathing and take a nap at he same time.  Bob is taking a nap on the trampoline on the bow.  Evan is dragging his two fishing lines just as he did the day before.  Denny is making sure we are on the right course to get where we need to go.   Then it happened again.  The second day in a row.  Evan has caught something on his starboard aft line.  I am laying on the port side of the boat about at midship.  Denny yells at me and Bob that its another fish.  Bob and I jumped up to watch Evan work at bringing it in.  We can see it every now and then when it breaks the water.  It is another Dolphin fish and it is bigger than yesterdays.  Evan didn’t have time to put his pole holding belt on and I was a little concerned that this would be a problem.  Those fish turn beautiful shades of green when they get excited and Evan has really excited this one.  I got the cameras to take some pictures.  I am torn between taking more pictures, getting some alcohol to pour in the fishes gills to kill it, or to look around for Evans little aluminum ball bat that he brought along to club the fish he catches.  I take pictures till Denny gets the gaff to help Evan bring the fish on the boat.  Even though this fish was bigger than yesterdays, it didn’t put up as much of a fight as the one Evan pulled in yesterday.  Either that or Evan got to the pole before the fish took too much line.  He had it up to the boat in about 15 minutes.  I brought out a cup of Appleton Rum for them to pour into the fish gills.  I handed the cup to Evan and he drinks three fourths of it and then pours the last quarter cup in the fishes gills.  The fish is still flopping so I went inside to get more Rum.  They all gave me a hard time the day before because I was using that good rum on the fish.  I would have used rubbing alcohol but I can’t find it on the boat.  When I went out of the cabin with the second cup of rum it was too late the had already used the bat .  This fish was about 44 inches long .  Evan cleaned it off the back of the boat and we put it on ice till supper.  We ate Mahi Mahi again that evening .  I served it with cold slaw, peas and rice and applesauce. I went to bed early and the men’s night shifts started at 7:00 p.m.      

1/15/06 Sunday











I woke up around 6:00 a.m.  Bob is at the helm. It is still dark out and the boat is really rolling.  When I make coffee in these rollers I have to stand at the stove and hold the pot on the burner.  Today if I didn’t hold on to it I am sure the pot, coffee and water would be on the ceiling and on the floor.  Bob always waits patiently for me to make coffee.  For some reason it always takes  20 minutes or longer for it to perk.











The wind has shifted to the south.  The current is pushing the water north.  This is creating some big rollers.  Things are really bouncing around in the boat, including myself.  I have patches behind both ears and I took more Dramamine.  We ran the engines all day.  The wind is right on our nose.  Gerry Haller had told us about these cold fronts that move south every so often .  I guess this is what he was talking about.  It is very ruff.  Everyone who goes out of the cabin has to be tethered on.   








We ate Dolphin fish sandwiches for lunch again today.  Bob really prefers peanut butter and jelly sandwiches over the fish lunches that we have had.  Evan is not fishing today.  This is a good thing because we need to eat something besides good fresh fish for a change.  I had kept four buns in the refrigerator from last Monday nights Sloppy Joes so I fixed Sloppy Joes again.  I did the dishes and went to bed early.  The men’s began their shifts  at 7:00p.m.  I sleep well with all that Dramamine in me even with the engine running right under me.  I’m glad I don’t have to stay up in these conditions in the dark.

1/16/06 Monday










I woke up early  5:30 a.m.  Bob is at the helm and I made coffee.  Evan is always out there with Bob and I in the mornings but he doesn’t  usually participate in the conversations.  He is usually piled in the corner of the cockpit on top of the spinnaker bag or horizontal on the seats by the inside table.  He sometimes will acknowledge my presents but I think he feels its safer to close both eyes now that I’m up to keep Bob company.  





The wind is switching back behind us .  Denny woke up around 8:00a.m. put up the spinnaker and shut off those engines.  It was another beautiful day. We had crackers, summer sausage , cheese , apples and peanut butter for lunch.  All the bread we had bought was gone.  Everything was going so well and then in the afternoon things went down hill.  In less than fifteen minutes we managed to blow out the spinnaker and catch both of Evans fishing lines in the engine props.  Evan almost lost his foot in the spinnaker takedown.  He got it caught between the mast shroud and the spinnaker sheet.  He pulled it out but it really skinned him up.  After we bagged the spinnaker,  Evan then spent a lot of time under the boat trying to get the fishing lines off the props.  He managed to get most of it off.  The rest of the trip Evan referred to this day as Black Monday.  




I took another Dramamine to back up the patches and to help me with the super preparation.  I made an Italian salad out of Cabbage, I baked herbed rolls and cooked Spaghetti.  I know you all are thinking .What’s with all the cabbage?”.   Well I read in the book, that Tobi, Dan, Ian, and Alina gave me, that Cabbage keeps well on a boat for long passages.  For some reason, I don’t remember Columbus writing about this in my earlier studies of history.  But then maybe I forgot he mentioned it because it wasn’t relevant to my life at the time.  It is hard to keep lettuce fresh more than a day.  The book said to wrap the cabbage heads in newspaper and store them in the bilge.  Well our bilge is not very big and the thought of storing food there did not appeal to me, so I bought 6 heads of cabbage back in Tortolla from the Cash and Carry and wrapped them in newspaper and  stored them on the floor in the lowest part of the boat.  This has worked well for those of us who like cabbage.  I just take off the newspaper, peel off the first layer of cabbage leaves and the head looks really fresh.  








I did the dishes after supper and went to bed around  7:00 p.m.      

1/17/06 Tuesday


I woke up this morning at 6:30 a.m.  It is still dark but there is a large moon.  Bob and I have seen some beautiful sunrises.  Evan probably caught a glimpse of them with one eye while he is piled in the corner on the spinnaker.  I made coffee and Bob and I ate cold cereal.  I haven’t figured out what Evan likes for breakfast.  Today he seems to prefer chocolate covered peanuts for breakfast.  The wind is still behind us.  Rolling waves but tolerable.  We are only sailing with the main but we are doing better than 5 knots.  





I took a nap after breakfast .  You may be confused as to why I would take a nap after sleeping  eleven and a half hours the night before.  Remember, I am suffering from seasickness drug overdose.  For lunch we each had a small tray of apple slices, peanut butter, mixed  nuts, the last of the cheese , summer sausage and leftover cornbread.  I guess I forgot to mention baking the corn bread.  I must have baked it one of the nights we had Evans fish.  I baked it from scratch.  I used real corn meal that I purchased in Tortolla.  The cornmeal was not very refined.  I said it was almost the consistency of sand but Evan corrected me and said it was more the consistency of gravel and it had played havoc with their digestive systems.  So for me to offer them leftover corn “gravel “ was not a good thing.  I think the fish got most of it.








In the afternoon I baked an apple crisp.   We seem to be doing well today.  We are still averaging over 5 knots with only the main.  The wind is almost directly behind us.  This afternoon we could see Cuba off our port side.  No rain today, the weather is perfect.   For supper we had some canned stew mixed with the leftover spaghetti, leftover herb rolls and apple crisp for desert.  I did the dishes after supper and went to bed about 7:00 p.m.
  I like to get everything done in the galley before dark so I can keep my eye on the horizon and also I don’t have to turn on the lights in the cabin.  



 

1/18/06 Wednesday


Woke up at 6:15 a.m.  Bob is at the helm.  I made coffee and Bob an I had our nice little morning visit.  Denny woke up  and Evan climbed out of his corner and went to bed.  The wind is still almost directly behind us.    After the beautiful sunrise we could see dolphins in front and beside us.  I usually don’t see the dolphins unless we are running the engines.  Denny turned on the engines about 8:30 a.m. to charge the batteries.  Bob and Evan are trying to catch up on some sleep.  It was another night with no rain and its another beautiful day.  Denny, Bob and I all ate cereal for breakfast but not at the same time.  I was due a new sea sick patch yesterday.  I still have the old ones behind each ear.  I am going to see how I do with just the Dramamine pill.  







I made an English Muffin Loaf and I’m letting it rise.  Denny shut off the engines about 9:40 a. m.  I’m going to put the loaf in the oven.  Today at noon we will have been at sea for 6 days.  One thing about it, nobody tracks mud in the boat.  





Well Surprise! Surprise!  The bread turned out good.  We had salami and cheese or peanut butter and jelly sandwiches for lunch.  We still have cold beer.  We filled one cooler with block ice when we were in Nanny Cay and it is still cooling the beer.  The wind is still directly behind us and we have dropped down to 4 knots.  We tried to put up the asymmetrical spinnaker but it didn’t work well.  Evan is fishing again and Denny is running the engine with a full main to get some speed.  









I tried to make brownies again today.  This time they were overcooked.  The men tried them anyway.  I guess everyone likes chocolate no matter how you cook it.   We ate salmon patties with tarter sauce , green beans and corn, baked beans and over baked brownies for supper.  I took a shower tonight.  I did it while bouncing off the walls in the bathroom.  It felt good when it was over.  



1/19/06 Thursday


I woke up at 6:00 a.m.  Bob is at the helm.  I made coffee.  We decided to let Denny sleep because Bob wasn’t very tired. I think Bob is more of a morning person than an evening person.  He also takes very short cat naps during the day. 






 I made pancakes and fried smoked Spam for breakfast. I baked another loaf of bread this morning.  I think it taste a little salty.  No one complained so maybe I’m the only one who noticed it.  We had lunchmeat and cheese or peanut butter and jelly sandwiches for lunch.  At 12:00 noon today we have been on the boat 7 days without getting off.











I took my usual afternoon nap.  The winds have picked up 14 to 16 knots.  We are still doing over 5 knots with the sails.  We had mashed potatoes, cooked apples, and corned beef and cabbage for supper.    I took the Dramamine about 1:30 p.m. so I could make it through fixing supper.   It is getting rougher.  The waves are really rolling.  This evening we decided to skip Key West and go on to Marathon.  Both Bob and Evan need to be home on Monday.  Denny and I can go back to Key West later when we have more time and more clean dry cloths.  








I went to bed about 8:00p.m.  Bob has the first turn at the helm.  Evan has himself a little nest in the port side of the cock pit.   He has strategically piled the spinnakers in the corner and he can lean against them.  Both Denny and Bob sometimes use this nest when Evan takes his turn at the helm.  

1/20/06 Friday


I woke up at 5:30a.m. Bob is at the helm.  Denny is in his bed and Evan is in his nest sleeping.  The air is cooler now.  It is in the low 70’s but the air feels damp.  I made coffee and kind of hung out waiting for sunrise.  Evan  moved inside to the cushions around the table.  Denny came up because the waves were getting worse.  When I found out sunrise wasn’t till 8:00a.m. I went back to bed for a while.  The waves or swells have big ol white caps on them and they are coming at us from all directions.  We have left the Caribbean Ocean and we are in the Atlantic Ocean, so I’m told.  Denny has started the engines to help us through some of this slush.  Some of the waves break over the top of the boat.  We have so much salt water residue on the windows that it is hard to see out.  



I woke back up at 8:30a.m. Denny and I ate oatmeal today, Bob had his usual Honey Bunches of Oats and I really don’t think Evan is a breakfast person.  I don’t see him eating much in the morning.  Sometimes he has coffee with milk and dark rum.  The water is really, really ruff.  The sky is overcast.  This is the first day of our journey that we have not seen the sunshine.  






Whatever we have for lunch is going to be cold.  It is hard to hold pans on the stove in these conditions.  We had tuna fish or peanut butter and jelly sandwiches for lunch.  This time Denny ate the peanut butter and Bob ate the Tuna fish.  





We arrived at Marathon around 3:00 p.m.  The sun is out now and the sea is a lot calmer.  We filled our tank with fuel ($87.00) , called customs to find out if we needed to give them more information since we were actually entering the states. and  then we headed for Punta Gorda at 4:00p.m.  





Boy, what a difference .The water is flat.  I cooked supper and was able to let the dishes drain in the drain rack without them flying off in the floor.  For supper tonight we had chicken and dumplings, peas and carrot sticks.  We are still working on the overcooked brownies.  











With all the flat water around us the men mentioned their recollections about the dark nights and the twenty foot swells that roared around them.  The days seem to be getting longer.  We gained an hour coming through the time zone. It is now 6:00p.m. instead of  7:00p.m. Caribbean time.  We called Tobi  to tell her we were almost home.  We told her to call others and let them know.  Evan, alias Captain Willy strung all our empty gallon water containers  together and put them in the dingy.  It is nice not to have them under foot everywhere.  I went to bed at 8:00p.m. I seem to like getting up early and watching the sun come up ( not me at all).

1/21/06 Saturday


I woke up at 5:45a.m.  Bob is at the helm as usual.  Bobs last morning watch.  I made coffee.  It is cold dark and damp.  Not at all what we were used to in the Caribbean.  No sign of the sun rise and no moon.  Too  much fog.  The system keeps beeping that the battery is low but nobody seems to care about it .  They think maybe its is not reading the battery correctly. 







This is our last day of this voyage .  The only human we have seen since we left Culebra 9 days ago is the man who put diesel in for us in Marathon, Florida.  Evan had a cup of coffee with cream and rum,  Bob had a bowl of cereal and I had oatmeal for breakfast.  The sun and Denny are getting up.  Maybe the sun will get rid of some of this dampness.  The temp. is probably in the high 60’s but we all think it is cold considering what we left.  Denny is having oatmeal and coffee.  











I have decided to do pizza for lunch.  I’m trying two different kinds of crust.  One with yeast and one with baking powder.  I don’t know if this oven will get hot enough to make Pizza.  Most Pizza’s have to be cooked at about 400 degrees and I am lucky if I can get this oven up to 175 degrees.  Results- Both failed.  The one with the baking soda was the closest to being done.  Even when I left them in the oven 3 times as long as the recipe called for, the crust never fully cooked.  The men were kind and ate it anyway.  I think the cold beer helped wash it down. 









The day is getting warmer .  It is 2:00p.m. and the temp. is 75 degrees.  There is still a chill in the air that I didn’t feel while I was in the Caribbean.  The sun is hot and all three men are soaking up the rays.  There is no wind now so if we are going to get  to Punta Gorda before next Tuesday we are going to have to motor sail. The water is really flat.  It is now almost 4:00p.m. Caribbean time (still haven’t reset my watch)  and Evan has managed to get some ice cubes out of the freezer part of the boat refrigerator to make everyone a drink.  I should be thinking about fixing supper.  The selection is getting low.  I must get back on my diet when we get to land.  A person could really get fat on these sea rations. I have used more flour on this trip than I have in the last 20 years of my life.  






For supper tonight we are having dirty rice mixed with a can of beef and black eyed peas, four bean salad, and a can of fruit cocktail mixed with a small can of chunk pineapple.  




We are entering Charlott Harbor as we eat so everyone keeps jumping up to check on the red and green buoys.  The water is still very flat.  We are motor sailing at 6 knots.  





Everything in this boat feels wet.  Nothing seems to dry.  I am so looking forward to being back on land.  It will be dark when we get there.  We arrived behind our Punta Gorda, Florida  condo about 10:00p.m.. We have another boat in our slip behind the condo.  It is another catamaran that we are trying to sell. We selected a few things off the boat and went inside.  The condo is so nice dry and the floor is not moving.   Evan and Bob went, on line and bought a ticket home for tomorrow.  We took showers and we went to bed.





 










1/22/06 Sunday


Today we all spent time at the condo.  We were on the computers and cell phones and we did laundry.  Denny and I took Bob and Evan to the airport in St. Petersburg late in the afternoon.  They had a late flight.  They both were such good crew on this trip.  I hated to see them leave.  







This was the end of this delivery.  We had brought the boat back to Florida  (1200 miles)  and delivered our crew to the air port for their return trip home.  We  plan on staying in the condo for the next couple of weeks while we do some repair and cleaning on the boat.  I will enter more in my journal when we begin our next boat trip.

