Report Dated Friday, February 7 (Position N26 32 78; W77 03 57; Marsh Harbor, Great Abaco Island, Bahamas)

Ron's patience and perseverance paid off Friday (Jan. 31).  He set off early that morning to a spot he found the day before, a little cave in the coral.  He baited a smaller hook with a mollusk, and as soon as it hit the water, boom.  He caught what we think is a yellow snapper, frying-pan size.  We really enjoyed it for lunch.

Later that afternoon, boat friends of ours lent Ron their Hawaiian Sling for spear fishing.  Yvon gave Ron a quick lesson; and he put on his wet suit and snorkel and hunted down some fish.  He speared another yellow snapper slightly bigger than the first one.  He was then ready and pumped, so he went after some lobster.  When he found a lobster's hiding place, it took him a few tries before he speared one.  We think it was a two-pounder.  Ron gave the fish to Yvon for his supper, and we ate the lobster.  It was fantastic, but it gave Deb cramps afterwards.  She thinks it may be too rich for her after all these years of strict vegetarianism.

Saturday morning (Feb. 1) we went ashore to say good-bye to our new-found friends.  They were cleaning conch, and they showed us how to do it.  Ron even got to try raw conch.  He said it was delicious, but a little chewy.  We left under sail just after 11 am under a clear sky, 7 to 8 knots of wind, with a temperature of 75 deg.  Around 1 pm we had to begin motor sailing because of the swells in the cuts; and Deb didn't want to get woozy.  We arrived in Bakers Bay, Great Guana Cay, about an hour and a half later.  By then the winds had picked up to 15 knots and it was getting choppy.  We had to use both anchors to prevent us from dragging.  Not long after our arrival, Aleck from Clair du Lune came over to invite us all to spaghetti supper aboard his spacious 48 foot trawler.  This was to become the first of a three-night culinary adventure.

Sunday (Feb. 2) we went ashore to explore an abandoned Disney resort and to look for an old cistern.  Most of what's left has been trashed or removed by visitors.  Disney built the resort some 10 years ago.  The idea was to anchor the large cruise ship in the bay and bring the tourists ashore for activities, food, souvenirs, water sports, etc., during the day, returning to the ship at night.  However, they miscalculated the difficulties in coming through the Whales Cay entrance.  Their cruise boats went aground several times, and they often had to cancel the excursions due to weather and rough sea conditions.  They were losing so much money that they just up and left after three years, hammocks still in trees, pedal boats and personal watercraft stored in the yard, diesel generators in working condition left in the generator house.   It's a great place to walk around and get fresh coconuts.  We did eventually find the cistern, but we didn't feel comfortable using the water as it appeared quite stagnant.  Sunday night Deb prepared a feast of Indian food aboard Clair du Lune for Aleck and his friends Glenn and Cheryl from MaxZCat.  The six of us had a great time.

Monday afternoon (Feb. 3) Aleck took us and Ivan in his motor boat to a coral reef off of northern tip of Great Guana Cay.  It was fabulous.  The reef was only about 50 feet from the beach, and there was only about two feet of water covering it.  So we were as close as we could possibly be to coral and many species of brightly colored fish, all without the need for scuba tanks.  The water was around 74 deg, and it was Deb's first time in the water since Amherst Bay, Lake Ontario, in August.  She wore her Lycra suit, but still got cold after 40 minutes.  It should be much warmer in the Exumas.  That night we all went aboard MaxZCat for supper.  It is a beautiful brand new 47-foot catamaran.  Cheryl made a fabulous supper of salads, lobster tails for her and us, and BBQ chicken for the boys.  We then got to watch two episodes from the third season of Sopranos.  What a treat that was.

Tuesday (Feb. 4) was the best day of sailing we've had in a very long time.  It was hot, sunny, with 15 knot winds from the southwest.  We sailed all the way to Marsh Harbor on a single tack with an average ground speed of 5 to 6 knots.  Deb sailed the whole way, with Ron relegated to crew.  She is starting to get the hang of it now.  She even called for Ron to easy up on the main sail to reduce the weather helm so she wouldn't have to apply so much rudder.  At one point things were so well balanced, she locked the wheel and sat back to rest her arms.  If we have more days like this, we may make a sailor out of her yet.  To end this perfect day, we indulged in a pizza supper at Sharky's in Marsh Harbor.

Wednesday (Feb. 5) we explored the town and did some shopping.  Ron bought a new propeller for the outboard at the local Yamaha dealer.  We were very lucky, as it was the only one which had been sitting on the shelf for some time, and they were able to find the spacer we were missing.  That night we and Ivan went to dinner with Glenn and Cheryl to The Jib Room restaurant, then to a little dockside bar to listen to some reggae music, ending up back on MaxZCat for another episode of Sopranos.  

Deb spent yesterday afternoon (Feb. 6) at the beauty parlor getting her hair done, while Ron went off to buy the Hawaiian sling spear he's been wanting.  It was US $47, a much better price than the one in Palm Beach.  So this should improve Ron's chances of catching fish and lobster.  Being a little "partied-out", we called it an early night.

Today (Feb. 7) is a day for catching up on EMail and for boat maintenance.  Ron has tightened the stern tube again and will do an oil change this afternoon.  We will be staying here in Marsh Harbor at least until Monday, when the person responsible for hauling out boats gets back from Florida.  If it works out, Ron will help Yvon do some hull repairs to his boat.

We have a very loose schedule and itinerary.  We think we will continue south from here to Eleuthera and then to the Exuma Islands.

