Here is all the news fit to print:
 

 

Lots of new sights and miles logged since our last communication to the group.  We have fallen a bit behind on our travelogue during our two weeks of visitors. In this email our friend Tom Egan has penned an account of his week aboard --   I hope you enjoy his perspective and I'll follow with a second email that catches you up our travels this past week.
 

Once Tom departed for snowy Boston, we awaited our next arrivals in Prickly Bay, Grenada.  This bay provides easy access to the airport and to the commercial area by bus/taxi. The harbor is relatively busy with at least 100 cruisers biding their time there and a very thorough cruisers chat every morning.    It is a huge contrast to the islands that we visited in the Grenadines; ornate houses surround the bay & major construction is ongoing at the marina.   For a peek at a very unusual marina architectural plan, check www. pricklybaymarina.com.  Even with all the activity, the water was still beautiful and very inviting.   Here we caught up on those mundane chores, you know the ones:  re-stocking the boat, cleaning the boat, haircuts.   Yes – those things still have to be done in paradise!   We were pleased as punch to find (a) the pina coladas were once again tasty (you don't want to have a pina colada in the French Islands) ( b) Jason the computer guy was able to fix the wireless on our backup PC.   


The well-known Grenada medical school is located in this area and this contributes to the plethora of services and obvious $ in this area.   The marina bar was hopping one night as the students celebrated the end of exam week – ah, those were the days (although now we celebrate whatever comes along).

 

We have had a much-appreciated break from boat repairs.  For those of you interested in the ongoing list of D-fly maintenance, Rick installed a new circuit breaker for the anchor light.     We have been searching every marine store for more chafing gear for our snubber line – we found that the line was chafing badly in the high winds that we experienced in Antigua and although you would think this is a common problem down here with all this wind, but chafing gear is nowhere to be found.   Do you know what a snubber line is? MS word's spelling assistant is clueless!  Oh yes, our primary laptop bit the dust last week – happily Rick anticipated this and had purchased an extended warranty. Tom lugged it back for us and one of you lucky visitors may be asked to carry it down again. 

 

During those early days in Grenada we power walked the area.  Sunday is a great time to wander; most everything in the islands is closed on Sunday so there is an unusual quiet and peace no matter where we go.   We set off from the marina and ended up walking about 5 hours, much of it along the beach at Grand Anse and along the main street that parallels the St. George harbor, the capitol of Grenada.   The bus system was inexpensive, easy to figure out and a relief after 5 hours of walking.  In Grenada most buses "honk" at you to inquire if you need a ride and for a few dollars you can ride pretty far.   Here was an unusual occurrence; after grocery shopping we decided to taxi back to the marina with all our bags. The first bus that honked also stopped, and hearing where we needed to go he actually chose to abandon his bus route and taxi us there, which meant   asking all the current passengers to get off his bus and wait for another -- they didn't seem to mind.

 

All the locals that we have met concur that Grenada is doing well rebuilding after the hurricanes.  It sounds like many of the agricultural businesses are still recovering & many who owned farms of nutmeg and other products have had to take on additional work to make their living.   One example that is very close to my heart, I searched all the grocery stores for a bar of the "high-octane", "perfect" local Grenada Chocolate Company organic dark chocolate – 60% cocoa.   It was nowhere to be found and I was sorely disappointed.  One cashier sympathized with my dilemma and explained that production was slow since the hurricane and that the bars are snapped up whenever they arrive in the store.   Can you imagine my joy when I wandered into the tiny little marina store and found 10 chocolate bars in the candy rack!!!!  How many do you think I purchased?   Does this mean that sailors are not chocolate lovers?

 

Our next visitors were Lindsey, Spencer, Molly (13) and Molly's friend Caroline.  This was a true test of the spacious living on a catamaran and we found her to be very comfy and handle the traffic well.   The girls spent countless hours on the trampoline, and  continuous laughs wafted back to the adults on the back porch.   Everyone did a great job through the week of abiding by the "house rules".  For those interested in visiting us these include:

 

Be happy, no whining please.

Clean up after oneself, especially in the head and the galley.

Use water and electricity sparingly.

Keep shared living areas free of personal possessions.

Be gentle with the boat, things break easily: i.e. hatches, latches, knobs, drawers, and everything in the head.

Make sure all hatches are closed before leaving the boat & when getting underway.

No unsupervised teenage swimmers.

 

We experienced an outstanding guided tour of Grenada that the girls voted the best part of their vacation.  It included a 2-hour hike in the rainforest on a gorgeous trail, which led to a beautiful waterfall where we swam and were entertained by four local youths diving from the top of the falls.   Desmond, our guide, drove us around the capitol of St. Georges and then down the east coast of Grenada through it's smaller towns.   He filled us in on the history, politics, culture and oveall life on the island and showed us many of the bays and anchorages on the windward side of the island.    Desmond also took us through his hometown of Grenville where we had a terrific lunch in a local café; we mustered our courage to sample some of the local flavors including homemade ginger beer (fabulous) and a local sweet and sour beverage called mawbry (tolerable).   We stopped at the local street market to buy treats that Desmond had described: traditional "cocoa balls" (cocoa and spices rolled into balls which are then used to brew hot chocolate) and "tamarind balls" (tamarind rolled in sugar and eaten as candy).   

 

After our day ashore we headed out  on the boat for the remainder of the week to show the family some of the local snorkeling spots and smaller islands in the area.   The trip up the coast of Grenada and between islands is entirely upwind, resulting in a 3-5 hour sail each day to reach the next destination.   We visited dragon bay, a pretty bay on the west coast of Grenada where the girls had their first snorkeling experience.  We then moved back to Ronde Island.   In both these anchorages we were one of a few boats & the peace and quiet was very special.  Unfortunately, there was quite a swell and the water was rather stirred up in both of these first spots so it wasn't the exciting snorkeling introduction for Molly and Caroline that we had hoped.    Still, we usually have something unique to remember and in the case of  Isle du Ronde it was the pelicans feasting on fish all around us as we snorkeled.   The schools of little fish were so thick that it was like a fish curtain separating us from the coral and rocks.  As we swam into a school, the fish would part and   rocks or some larger fish would appear that had been completely obstructed.  I actually came face to face with a pretty big puffer fish this way -- we were both pretty surprised by the other. 

 

The next day we hit Tyrell bay on Carriacou to see what the town had in store (not too much) and then moved on to Sandy Island.   Whereas this little spit of sand had been a popular spot the week before, we were the only boat anchored there this afternoon/night.  We were thrilled to discover that the water   was crystal clear so we had some fantastic snorkeling – finally showing the girls how beautiful a reef can be.  We had unusual puffer encounter here as well, Lindsey was washing her yellow rain jacket off   the back of the boat and a pretty large puffer fish swam right up to it.  Boy was he surprised when 5 pair of eyes stared back at him – he turned around and swam away lickety split! 

 

We decided one more island was called for, so we headed over to check out Petite Martinique and Petite St. Vincent. Another very quiet and pretty area.   Since this was our last night with family, we decided to celebrate our great week at "the palm restaurant" on Petite Martinique; the restaurant's motor boat shuttled us across the bay and we had a terrific dinner of lobster bisque, callaloo soup, mahi mahi, grilled shrimp, lobster salad and bananas flambeau!   Now, have you ever had callalou? It is a very popular veggie down here – sort of like spinach.  It makes a terrific soup and we loved it on pizza too!   The ride in the small motor boat back across the bay in the dark with the stars twinkling above was another first for the girls – very different than returning home from a restaurant in the Boston suburbs! 

 

Since the sail back to Grenada would have been a full day, the family boarded the fast ferry from Petite Martinique back to Grenada and so ended a fabulous week on Dragonfly. 

 

Rick and I will soon be clearing out of Grenada and then floating around the Grenadines for another week or so to visit the many islands we have yet to see! 

 

 

