Report Dated Monday, Dec. 30 (Position N27 27 96; W80 17 73; Faber Cove, Fort Pierce, Florida, Mile 966)

Some of you will already have received excerpts of this report, so we apologize to you for the repetition.

We met up with Alaina I in Titusville as planned last Monday afternoon (Dec. 23).  That night we went to a small cinema to see "Ghost Ship" with Yvon, Thery and Brian.  It was a large room set up like a restaurant.  It cost only $5 per couple to get in, and the beers, sangria, and food was very inexpensive.  We enjoyed the movie, a good action/thriller.

On Xmas Eve morning, Deb & Thery went for groceries and did some shopping at the local thrift shops.  Deb was finally able to get some pants to fit her considerably reduced size, and a belt to hold up her baggy old chinos.  We had a little "weather watch" excitement during that afternoon.  While listening to NOAA weather report on the VHF, the emergency tone sounded, and they issued a tornado warning at 15:35.  A tornado had just been spotted 14 miles west of Titusville and was moving east towards the airport,just slightly north of us.  So we jumped outside and got to see how funnel clouds form.  We'd already prepared that morning for the possibility of high winds by putting out a second anchor, and we felt very confident we were well anchored and had lots of room in case we dragged.  We never saw the tornado touch down, and it remained a safe distance away from our anchorage.  The air became so still and the water flattened out (the proverbial "calm before the storm").  Deb took some video, so we hope it turned out.  The winds shifted and the clouds headed for us.  The calm water started to ripple and the boats turned 360 degrees as the tail end of the funnel cloud passed above.  After a brief downpour of rain, the rest of the afternoon and evening was pretty calm, with occasional gusts of winds.

We and Yvon went over to Alaina I Xmas Eve after supper for drinks and snacks.  Thery went all out.  She had set a beautiful table with red tablecloth, lit Xmas centerpiece, Xmas candy, etc.  She even wore a red shirt and a Santa hat.  We sang comical versions of Xmas carols.  We had such fun, and it made our being away from the family during Xmas a little easier.  We had a Pot Luck Xmas dinner there too on the 25th, complete with a Xmas ornament gift for each of us from Thery & Brian.

On the 26th, Deb, Brian & Thery went to the Kennedy Space Center for the day.  Again, we're amazed by the generosity of fellow boaties.  A fellow named Jerry, living on his boat at the Titusville Marina, drove us the 14 miles there, and then came back in the afternoon to bring us back.  The Kennedy Space Center is a fascinating place; a must see.

Ron decided to stay on the boat and do some maintenance.  That morning Ron and Yvon went into town for some groceries.  Later on in the evening, Ron and Yvon decided to catch the movie house for some more inexpensive food and drink.  Ron didn't mind watching the movie a second time.  To boot, Ron and Yvon got to pay the couple price of $5 instead of the $3 each.

Friday (Dec. 27) was a day of chores, laundry & showers.  We bumped into Geoff of Water Music, who'd been at the marina for the last month.  We first met Geoff and Katy in Oswego, then in Kingston, NY, and once again in Elizabeth City.  Later that afternoon, Salty Paws arrived at our anchorage; so the seven of us went back to the movie house.  We had a lot of laughs.  It was Ron's third viewing of the same movie in three days.  What Ron will do for cheap food and beer.  It was a great send-off for Alaina I, who we will be leaving behind while Thery visits family and Brian sails with his daughter to Miami in January.  But we'll surely see them in the Bahamas again in February.

We left Titusville Saturday (Dec. 28) for Melbourne.  It was a beautiful, warm day of motor-sailing.  We anchored west of the ICW just south of the Melbourne Bridge.  Ron and Yvon were treated to a view of a totally naked lady running around from stern to bow on a 23' sailboat.  Within minutes, the Melbourne Fire Department Search and Rescue showed up and boarded the small sailboat.  They were treated to a close-up view.  There were two ambulance attendants on shore waiting with a stretcher, and we finally noticed a half-naked man adrift in a row boat down the ICW not far from us.  The rescue boat left one attendant with the woman and went to rescue the row boat.  As the rescue boat pulled him by us, we heard the half-naked occupant cursing at the still-naked woman.  Soon after, everything went back to normal as the rescue boat sped off, and the ground crew packed it in and left the scene.   

Sunday morning, Yvon and Ron went to the West Marina store while Deb stayed aboard to watch our boats, as she didn't like the look of the neighbors (bad vibes).  On the way to shore, Ron and Yvon were greeted with friendly smiles and waiving hands as they passed by the small sailboat.  Needless to say, they were both compelled to stop for a chit-chat.  Fortunately, or unfortunately depending on who's telling the story, the woman was fully dressed; so the boys were able to concentrate on the chit-chat aspect of their encounter.  The story goes as follows:

This small sailboat had three men and one woman living aboard, one of the men on board being her husband.  They had lost their mast and were using a borrowed surf board sail which they had temporarily rigged up as a main sail.  Their tiny outboard engine was not working, and they had only one broken paddle for their rowboat.  They were trying to get to Daytona where, as the story goes, their 40' sailboat was waiting for them (yeh right).  The previous day (when the incident happened), his rowboat got away from him; so he jumped into he water to retrieve it.  However, realizing that his paddle was not on board, he was unable to get back.  The icy water was too cold for another swim, so he simply went adrift until someone saw him and called the Search and Rescue.  Later that night, the police stopped by and wanted to board their vessel.  But, knowing their civil rights, they refused.  So the police wrote up tickets for not having an anchor light and not enough life-jackets for all crew.  

After a half an hour of chit-chat, Ron and Yvon continued on their way to shore. Ron returned with some fiberglass putty to patch some minor dents in the gel coat and a handful of engine diapers (cloth that soaks up oil).  It was another beautiful warm day (high in mid-seventies).  Salty Paws arrived later on.

So the gang is together again this morning, leaving early for the trip to Fort Pierce.  We'll be staying there for New Year's Eve, as we're expecting high winds and thunder storms tomorrow and possibly Wednesday.  Not suitable weather for traveling.

