A tropical rainstorm outside, but we are safe and warm inside the cozy Mustique Library.  Our intent in finding the library was to hide from the sun for awhile and use the free internet.   We realized that we haven't had free internet since St. Martin – can't pass that up! Good timing since the rain is coming down hard now!  You probably know that Mustique is home to many of the worlds rich and famous.   Here is a bit from a local poet Mandalay:

Mustique! Mustique! Serene Mustique!

Come for a year, a month, a week, 

oh come to paradise, shed your cares, on an island built by millionaires…
It's a pretty little place; quiet, with the usual lovely beaches, palm trees and friendly people.   It is, however, quite a change from most of the islands in the Grenadines, kind of like Marblehead Neck versus Salem!   We are even on a mooring here, they require it as part of the conservation effort, but it's quite reasonable at   $25 for 3 nights.  We almost forgot how to pickup a mooring after exclusively anchoring for 3 months!

We spent the last few nights in Canouan – an island that isn't much talked about by fellow travelers.   We headed to a bay on the south side since it looked like it would offer the best protection in the area from the dreaded "northerly swell".  We were only there about an hour when we heard a knock on our hull, one of the local residents had snorkeled from the beach to sell us some lobsters he had just captured.   How to best support the local economy is one of the dilemmas we face here.  Many of the residents depend on cruisers and charter boats to make a living and it's hard to say "no" all the time.   In this case, we declined the lobsters and asked instead if he could provide us any grapefruit or bananas.   He asked about ice and bread too.   He agreed and swam off to fetch it for us – returning later with bread, oranges and bananas (he couldn't find grapefruit).  This seemed like a win-win even though we really didn't need anything at all.   Interestingly, we ran into him the next day on shore and he asked to borrow $3 to purchase ice for another boat, which he would return.  I guess we consider that our first small business loan!   

We walked around the island a bit, finding that there is not  really much to it.   A very busy village with lots of construction going on. It turns out that there is a new exclusive golf resort on the N. side of the island called "Raffles" with a Donald Trump casino.   We read that the walking trails on the resort's land were beautiful but we found that they are no longer open to the public unless we pay $120 for a day package.  A number of the village residents recommended that we take D-fly up the western side of the bay inside the reef to see the beautiful beaches and access the better snorkeling – we decided to "go for it", it was a bit forbidding navigating by sight, with all the waves crashing over the reefs beyond us, but the charts proved correct and we found plenty of water around.   We anchored midway up the passage, the only boat there and it's amazingly beautiful.  Of course the motivation for this adventure was the description of "excellent" snorkeling in the cruising guide.   When I jumped in I found that I couldn't swim against the current to get to the coral!  That was pretty wild.   So we jumped in the dingy and carefully worked our way to a quieter area of the reef, found a fisherman's buoy to tie up to and jumped in – it was a 2 puffer afternoon!  We dingy'd up to see what the oceanfront resort looked like and I hate to admit it but it was absolutely beautiful, individual little huts perched on the hillside and even two huts built on pilings in the shallow water of the bay.   

Earlier in the month we visited Clifton and Frigate Island on Union Island.  Again, this was a spectacular anchorage – formed by a reef on the outside but also incorporated a reef on the inside so careful navigation in both the big boat and the dingy was required.   This was one of the friendliest islands, lots of tourists, many boutiques and "rum shacks" compared to the other Grenadine Islands.  My favorite shop was the gourmet food store selling cream, homemade yogurt, good cheeses, breads and other specialty foods.   There was also a craft shop that sold really gorgeous arts & crafts, the first of its kind that I have seen on this trip.

We very much enjoyed Salt Whistle Bay on Mayreau.  This was another recommendation from friends in the C1500.   It was one of those times when we just loved having a catamaran.  We were able to anchor about 50 feet off the beach, a front row seat!    This is another completely perfect beach resort, gorgeous sand, palm trees & a beautiful outdoor beach restaurant built of stone.  We swam into the beach, had a nice dinner, met a few visitors, walked into the town and relaxed for 3 days before feeling the "call" of the next island. 

This call was to return to Tobego Cays which we had previously visited with Tom.  This time we found the real snorkeling by dingy'ing out to the reef.   It was a glorious underwater spectacle (turtles, yeah!) every time we went out.  We also met up with a very fun couple from MD whom we had met briefly in St. Martin.  We swapped stories and found we had lots of thoughts in common after 4 months of cruising the Eastern Caribbean.

Well, the rain has let up so we must move along to see some of this island paradise.   Stay tuned… 

