We have spent the last week enjoying St. Luica. It is a very pretty island, rather organized and modern; very different than the islands we have seen in the last few months and it seems that there is much more to explore here if we had the time. After being in 3 different harbors (Rodney Bay, Marigot and Soufriere), we cast our vote for Soufriere as the most beautiful location in St. Lucia. It's landscape is dominated by the towering twin Pitons. Soufriere must be the most popular town name in the E. Caribbean. We have seen a Soufriere on many of the islands; we assumed it meant volcano or crater but we were told in St. Lucia that it means "sulfur in the air". 

This area is a National Marine Management Area and as such it is regulated so as to protect the marine environment, meaning anchoring is very limited and you must pay a fee to use the moorings (which we are happy to do). From one mooring on the north side of the bay we were able to swim to a beautiful reef for exceptional snorkeling – for the first time in months we saw a good size barracuda, a number of squid, and for the first time we saw a goldspotted eel, a spotted scorpion fish swimming along the bottom and a pair of black brotulas darting along. We also swam beside a sea turtle who was feasting on the reef. All the other typical fish were in attendance except my favorite -- angel fish! We then moored in another location, BANG in the middle of the two mammoth peaks; what a view from the back porch! 

Our first day in Soufriere was titled "waterfall day" as we swam in 3 falls. Two were rather touristy attractions being located just outside of town. Both were privately owned (can you imagine owning a natural waterfall?), one being very unusual because the water was warm. The third waterfall was our favorite as it required about an hour's hike in the rain forest. After our 1000 steps back up the trail we climbed back in the taxi and bumped along back to town where we congratulated ourselves w/ a cocktail and a breathtaking view from the Dasheene restaurant, perched on the edge of a precipice looking straight down the valley between the Pitons. Dasheene, by the way, is a vegetable grown all over these islands and it's young plants are used to make my new favorite, Callalou soup! 

Before arriving in St. Lucia we had a few interesting experiences on St. Vincent. From Young Island Cut (where I last emailed) we moved to Walilabou. What a name! This bay is quite well known as it was a location for the filming of all three "Pirates of the Caribbean" films. These films were very good for the area, providing jobs and much needed income. The set still remains and it draws both cruisers and land tours. Everyone had great things to say about the cast (the oh so cute Johnny Depp) and crew. We went to Walilabou mainly because it was the most reliable northern customs office for us to clear out of the country per our schedule. One frustration in this cruising life is that typically we cannot clear out of a country more than 1 day before we leave, so we have to be in a port of clearance the day before or the day we plan to leave. These offices are few and far between and they have different hours of operation, so it does require planning and does limit our flexibility. The best scenario happens in a few countries that allow us to clear in and out on the same office visit, providing a set number of days in the country (perhaps a week) beyond which we need to return to an office to clear out. 

Besides the overall noise and crowd Walilabou is known for aggressive boat boys and it lived up to it's reputation! As soon as a boat comes within viewing distance of the bay it is met by a local youth in a small power skiff offering to help you with the mooring lines. This can be quite helpful at Walilabou and other anchorages where we require a stern line tied to shore in addition to th anchor/mooring. The first boat boy to reach Dragonfly was Winston, after agreeing to Winston's offer we entered the bay and were soon accosted by vendors on surf boards & rowboats looking to sell us something. The scenario is quite stressful, lots of chatter in the background between all the vendors, Winston giving recommendations re: the lines and other boat boys giving advice -- it's a tricky tie up since all the moorings are taken and we decide to anchor, all while the Rick is attempting to figure out the best way to get anchored in a pretty tight harbor with boats and people all around. Well after about 30 minutes we were anchored and had our stern line (actually 3 lines tied together) tied to a big old rusty engine block on the shore. Now all the vendors come at us with a vengeance offering fruit, jewelery, fish, more fruit. They persevere, won't take "no thank you" for an answer from either Rick or I and finally Rick tells them we are only working through Winston. They see another boat arrive and off they go! These vendors come back throughout the day and it's difficult to say "no" because we realize they have so little compared to us – yet we just loaded the boat with fruit from the Kingstown market and nothing really appeals or is needed. We eventually break down the next day and buy a large green papaya and some limes from one hardworking vendor. 

It took a swim and a few hours to recover from the boat boy experience that day! We spent a nice day in Walilabou with friends on Dreamketch'r. While walking up the road to the local waterfall/pool, we found ourselves accompanied by a local woman who told me that she would show us the way because she felt like a dip herself. She was hard to understand but I tried to converse with her during the 15 minute walk. Once there she stripped down to her undies and jumped right in w/ her bar of soap. Well, we decided to brave the water even though it wasn't too far upstream (we were wearing our bathing suits). She later introduced us to her friend, a farmer who went to the effort to knock a soursop from a branch 20 feet up a tree so we could take it back to the boat to sample. On our way back to the bay our self-appointed guide showed us her "shop", really a shack out of which she sells beer, soda, motor oil, canned meats, bananas. Well of course we felt obligated to purchase a few beers and somehow we also ended up treating her to a rum and coke. Anyway, there were a few other folks hanging out there and we learned that some had done security while the film was being made, that Johnny had had a few beers with them at the shop and entertained them quite a bit, that during the first movie he was very down to earth, a regular guy but during the second movie he was suddenly famous and was helicoptered in every day and walked around town with his own bodyguards. 

Overall, we were ready to leave Walilabou but not really ready to leave St. Vincent. During our sail up the eastern coast we saw how majestic and rugged the mountains are, how beautiful the unvisited anchorages are tucked into these green, forested, jagged mountains. St. Vincent is one of the islands that has a bad reputation so many boaters skip it; we hope that the country can figure out how to make some improvements that will make it easy and pleasant to cruise the country as it has so much to offer. 

Well, I have run on again. It's amazing how quickly time is going by, we are almost back to the leeward islands, which means pulling out the charts and cruising guide we stored away back in February. 

 

Wishing everyone well,

