Report Dated Wednesday, March 26 (Position N23 30 63; W75 46 18; Georgetown, Great Exuma Island, Bahamas)

Monday (Mar. 10) was another stellar day in Big Majors Spot.  Ron went deep diving (50 to 60 feet) with Ray from Sirocco.  Ron enjoyed it tremendously.

Then Ray and Ron went spear fishing and caught a nine-pound and a five-pound Nassau grouper, three conch, and a three-pound lobster.  The fish and lobster fed 10 people that night, with a big chunk left over.  We ate the conch the next day for lunch.

Late in the afternoon, we four went back to the Grotto for more snorkeling.  Then Ray suggested we swim over to the two adjacent islands, since the coral was supposed to be better.  Well the swim was extremely hard work.  Deb was surprised she made it at all, as she is not a strong swimmer.  As we went from one island to the other, we'd pass through a very strong current.  We'd never have made it without fins and snorkels.  The coral was varied and very beautiful, so it was worth the work out.

We motored a short distance Tuesday (Mar. 11) to Black Point, where we filled up all our water containers free from a spigot near the dinghy dock.  We also uploaded pictures to our web server from Lorraine's Cafe for only $6 per hour.  The service was slow, so it took Ron 2.5 hours.  

We left at 09:00 Wednesday (Mar. 12) and motor-sailed in the Exuma Sound for six hours covering some 27 or so miles close hauled in seas two to four feet.  We had to use the motor at around 2000 to 2300 rpm, because the seas were knocking us back, and we couldn't keep up our speed.  But it was a good day, making it to the inlet on a single port tack.  The Aderly Cut inlet was wide and deep, so we made it through easily at near slack tide.  We anchored off Leaf Cay.  

We couldn't continue Thursday (Mar. 13), because the winds shifted south and were stronger.  So we would have been traveling in rougher seas straight into the wind--FORGET IT!  But it was just as well, because we got to see Dave & Carol on Passport again that afternoon on their way north from Georgetown.  We hadn't seen them since after passing through the locks in Waterford, NY, back in September.  But we'd been in touch through EMail and on the radio.

We left Leaf Cay Friday morning (Mar. 14) under sail alone for about two hours until we were around six miles out.  Then we sailed on a port tack on a course of 180 deg. for about six miles, only to realize that we were heading more or less back towards shore without getting closer to our destination.  So we dropped the foresail and started up the motor, motor-sailing the rest of the way to the cut without having to tack.  We anchored in Stocking Harbor (off Hamburger Beach) opposite Georgetown, Great Exuma Island, around 16:30.  The winds that day just weren't conducive to sailing to Georgetown.

Saturday morning (Mar. 15) we moved to a different spot in Stocking Harbor off of Volleyball Beach.  It was a very crowded small anchorage, but it had a restaurant, short walk to the ocean, and the free concert by Eileen Quinn was that evening.  We loved her music about the cruising life.  Some songs are touching and others very funny.  We bought one of her CDs, had her autograph it, and Ron took a picture of her with Deb.  We then had supper with all our boatie friends at the restaurant.  We had a great time, and retired to bed at a reasonable hour.  While we were ashore, another large sailboat (let's call them "X") had come in and anchored in front and to the side of us.  Ron was a little concerned by it, because we hadn't had success in anchoring in that same spot due to poor holding, and there wasn't a lot of room between us all.  But what could we do, and the night was clear and calm.

Around 01:30 that night we were hit with a severe squall, with winds in the bay gusting to 30 knots and heavy rain.  As usual, Ron woke up as soon as the winds picked up and went out on deck just in time to see that sailboat "X" dragging down on us at an alarming rate.  We tried hailing them on the radio to no avail, but Ron's bellowing brought the captain out on deck.  Thankfully they were able to avoid hitting us, moved over, and re-anchored with two anchors.  The squall only lasted about an hour or so, then everything went calm again, and we went back to bed.  Sometime later the winds clocked 180 degrees, and we were awoken around 05:00 to a "bump in the night".  Boat "X"  was then in front of us, their stern bumping our bow.  We put out our fenders on our port side as their boat continued to slide backwards.  Thankfully there was virtually no winds to accelerate its progress towards us.  We continued to fend it off while Ron knocked on the cabin house calling "Wakey, Wakey".  The captain finally came out, stunned, and Ron told him he'd have to move out.  Well it took him about a half hour to pull up his two anchors (what Deb considers an unacceptably long time in an emergency).  Not much we could do for him except point our big spotlight at the water so he could see what he was doing and continue to fend him off.  Finally they left the anchorage, and we could go back to bed.  Deb was a little offended that not once did the captain speak to us, not even to apologize.

Sunday morning (Mar. 16) that same boat "X" came back and was about to anchor between us and other boats.  Ron firmly told them they could not anchor there and to move elsewhere, because we saw more bad weather heading our way.  Thank goodness, because we were hit with a thunderstorm and high winds for about an hour before lunch.  Ron put out a second anchor, just in case.  It got rough, we clocked 180 degrees again, but everyone held fast.  The rest of the day was beautiful.  We and L'Eau Road went to the beach on the sound side.  Deb picked shells, and Ron went snorkeling for lobster.  He caught a huge one in only ten feet of water in coral a couple hundred yards from shore.  It was over three pounds and 38 inches long from the tip of its antennae to the tip of its tail.  It was more than we could eat, so we invited L'Eau Road over for a soup and lobster supper.  We had so much tail meat that we didn't even bother with the legs (Deb had them for breakfast).

Monday morning (Mar. 17) we decided we'd had enough excitement at the Volleyball Beach anchorage, so we motored across the harbor to our current spot opposite the "Peace and Plenty Hotel".  It's a shorter dinghy ride to the town dock, there are few boats, it's shallow, and has great holding.  The holding was tested that night when another severe squall hit us around 20:00.  It had been raining lightly when we dinghied over to Allie Cat to play cards with Celine, Marcel and Yvon.  Just as we went below, poured our drinks, and were about to deal the cards, the squall hit.  The winds had clocked 180 degrees again, coming from the northwest at 40 knots sustained.  The boys stayed in the cockpit watching our boats while Celine and Deb kept things from crashing about the cabin.  The waves grew to 4 to 6 feet.  At one point our dinghy, tied alongside Allie Cat, began flying clear out of the water on its painter (even with the weight of the motor and the rainwater).  Ron tied another line to its stern to stabilize it.  The squall lasted about 1.5 hours.  It was very stressful for us not being on our own boat, worrying that we might have to jump into the dinghy to rescue our boat if it started dragging.  We all got through it unscathed.  But others were not so fortunate.  One boat in another anchorage in the Georgetown harbor area broke loose while the crew was ashore and foundered on the rocks.  Their dinghy and dinghy motor were destroyed.  Fortunately they sustained only minor surface damage to their hull.  We were so thankful we had moved to our present location.

Tuesday (Mar. 18) we went into town to do more laundry and to buy fresh produce.  The mail boat arrives in the morning, so it's best to get to the grocery store early in the afternoon to get the best selection.

Since Tuesday we've been spending our days doing minor maintenance on the boat, reading up on Cuba, preparing documents, visiting nearby beaches, walking in town, etc.  Yesterday morning (Mar. 23) we acquired a chart, a cruising guide, and a CD ROM for our trip to Cuba.  In the afternoon, on the way to the beach for a quick swim, we met fellow "Tanzerites": a family aboard a 10.5 meter Tanzer by the name of "Tell Me Something Good".  After our swim, we met friends at the "Chat and Chill".  While their we met a young couple from Florida, Cameron and Amie, who are also traveling in a 27-foot sailboat.   It was great exchanging stories and experiences with others cruising "on a shoestring" in "modest" accommodations.  We had so much in common.  They came over Sunday night to see our boat, and we dropped in on them yesterday afternoon.  We met a boatie friend of theirs: Rob on "Just Us", a 37-foot C&C.  Rob had us all over for his Goombay Smashes "G7" and a great spaghetti supper with hot garlic bread (what a treat).

We think we will be ready to leave Georgetown and move south towards Cuba Thursday or Friday, weather permitting.  If we go by way of the Jumentos Cays and cross to Cuba from Ragged Island, then we'll need to have the right winds and mostly sail, because there is no place to buy gas or drinking water between here and Cuba.  And this route will get us to Cuba the fastest.  But if the winds show no signs of moving out of the South any time soon, then we may take a longer route by way of Long Island, Crooked Island, Acklins Island then to Great Inagua Island to take on fuel and water, and finally cross to Cuba.  

We've decided to travel the North shore of Cuba because the winds and current would be behind us the whole way.  This will make for great sailing and much less motoring.  Going along the Southern coastline would also take a lot longer, and we don't want to be rushed.  We should try to be back in Florida for the first week of June to start our trip back to Montreal.

We've been keeping up with the news of the war in Iraq.  We listen to news stations on our HAM radio.  No need to worry about us.  We're so far from "civilization" or any target a terrorist would bother with.

We have, however, been having trouble sending out EMail regularly in this harbor.  We think it's because there are too many boats in this area (200 or more) and probably half of them are using Winlink like us.  Sometimes when we're transmitting, someone starts sending their mail over our signal, even though they're supposed to listened to the frequency first and make sure it's clear before sending.  When this happens, it blocks our transmission, and sometimes we get disconnected altogether.  Very annoying.  Also, the cruising community has been asked not to transmit EMail via radio from 07:00 to 09:00 and 15:00 to 17:00 each day, which was generally when we were doing our EMailing.  So while we're in Georgetown, we won't be in touch as much, so don't be concerned if it's a few days between EMails.

Deb & Ron
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