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July 29, 2002 (Pos:  44 21 247; 75 53 777)

Well Friday (July 26) we decided to stay put at our Long Sault anchorage.  It was rainy and cold, so the thought of moving on was unappealing.  I love not having to stick to an itinerary as you have to on vacation.  We decided to rewire the HAM radio directly to the battery to see if it would cure our "cutting-out" problem.  Once that was done, Ron hauled up a simple 64-foot, inverted V wire as an antenna.  Well the rewiring job seems to have solved the problem.  That afternoon we made contact with someone in the Curasel (I can't spell) islands in the Caribbean.  We also had success sending some EMail.

Saturday we tried some sailing, but after two hours we really weren't making progress.  Because the winds were directly ahead in the direction we wanted to go, we had to do many tacks back and forth.  The current was very strong and the winds light, and it was really too much work for so little progress.  I know the purists would have toughen it out, but we gave it up and 13:00 and motored to Chrysler Park for some snacks, gas and water before heading off towards the Iroquois Locks. We arrived at the entrance to the locks at 18:30 and sailed right through (I think they were waiting for us because there was only one other boat there).  We anchored 20 minutes later in a cove formed by Toussaint and Presqu'il islands.  

We left early Sunday morning under motor, as there was virtually no wind.  Well that soon changed.  Suddenly the winds picked up and within say 15 mins. there were white caps on very choppy waters.  I didn't like the look of the sky and the sudden change in the color of the water.  So we pulled into Prescott harbor (one of our favorite stops) to check out the weather forecast and get such much needed groceries.  We pulled out Ron's packsack and headed up to the "Super Value" twenty minutes walk away.  We bought $80 worth of groceries, which filled Ron's packsack with two plastic bags left over.  As we were heading out the door, a kind sole named George asked if we were from a boat.  When we said we were, he offered to drive us back to the marina, as it was on his way.  I tell you, people in small towns (particularly Prescott) are so kind.  It was very much appreciated because the sun had come out and it was horrible sticky and hot.  We were underway again at 14:00 with stomachs full.  However, the Coast Guard hailed all vessels on channel 16 with a severe weather watch.  From Kingston to Cornwall there was in effect a severe thunderstorm and tornado warning until 21:00.  Although it was gusty from time to time, it didn't look like anything was nearby.  But I was afraid that we might get hit with something unpleasant during the night, and there really was no suitable anchorage anywhere close.  So we decided to play it safe and dock in Brockville city marina.  It's the old "Umbrella" syndrome; when you are prepared, nothing bad happens.  The weather cleared completely and we had a quite, calm night.  Our dock neighbors were a very nice retired couple, Gord and Betty, on "Sweatie Pie II".  It's a 38-foot motor yacht (at least).  

This morning we did some laundry and bought sundries at the drug store.  We were going to download our un-sent EMails at the public library, but of all days it is closed on Mondays.  You see Ron has been obsessively trying to send his EMails since July 25 with no success.  We also had a nice chat with a couple from Ottawa in a Tanzer 7.5 meters (just slightly smaller than ours).  They were impressed with the modifications to our boat (helm, deisel inboard, my home-made fender bags, etc.)  What was great for us was to see their bimini and dodger installation by Genco (same as what we've ordered). They are completely satisfied with it, which was very reassuring.  The rest of the day was uneventful.  We motored all the way to Heart Island where Boldt Castle is located.  We plan to visit it tomorrow.  We are anchored tonight just upriver in a small bay between Iroquois Point and Dingman Point.  Ron thinks he has solved the problems with sending.  There was a broken wire in his wiring harness to the Modem.  So if you all get this second report it means we should be able to transmit more regularly.

Hope you've all had a nice weakend and look forward to hearing from you.

Deborah.

