In my experience so far, fixing boat problems truly illustrates "island time"; each issue requires multiple discussions w/ local contacts and trips to the local chandlery, machine shops, power and engine shops, etc. Most everyone we talk with is extremely helpful yet it takes awhile to accomplish every task - not the same as driving over to West Marine or the local dealer back home. I never thought I would visit the chandlery 4 times in 2 days! Repairs over the last few weeks include a broken alternator bracket, a broken lower mounting stud on the alternator, detached solar panel wiring, rusted anchor chain jamming the windlass. While observing Rick standing on the dingy repairing our solar panel's wiring I realized that live aboard boat maintenance is basically a cirque de soleil act involving tools instead of silk streamers. 

We spent 3 days in Anegada and it was the highlight of our trip so far. It was our first visit which certainly made it special. Because of it's distance from the larger islands and the "tricky" approach through the surrounding reefs, Anegada is far less crowded and less commercialized than the other islands. It reminded me of our early experiences in the BVI back in the 90's. We had a great grilled lobster dinner on the beach with about 20 of the C1500 folks who had all met up at the island, walked the beautiful beaches, snorkeled some amazing coral heads in Loblolly bay and read in the shade afforded by one of the smaller hotel beachfronts. The time there was even more peaceful because after the day/evening visiting with the larger group we were left almost on our own in the anchorage. One disappointment was all the plastic debris dirtying the otherwise perfect beaches and roads-not due to littering from the locals but from the boats and perhaps the custom of dumping garbage offshore (this is also cruise ship territory). 

We dubbed our early days as an ongoing search for shade. The sun is so intense we can only stay out in it for so long before we need a break, which either comes in the form of a pina colada under a canopy or hiding from the sun as best we can on Dragonfly. Lately there has been a wonderful breeze which offers relief from the heat. Sleeping is a lot easier now with the breeze, although we are often awoken by brief rain showers at 3AM leading to a mad dash to close the hatches (there has got to be a better way but haven't figure it out yet). 

I feel like I wear a uniform consisting of bathing suits, one of 2 pair of nylon shorts, my one linen top, and of course a hat. I can't even consider cotton t-shirts during the day! Rinsing saltwater from suits and towels or washing clothes is very easy -- hang them on the lifeline and let the rain showers take care of it. Of course everything dries quickly once the sun is back. 

While in Tortola we purchased a custom grill that was recommended by He Who Has Come Before (I am reading Harry Potter) as it is the only type that stays lit in the strong wind down here. We were fortunate to get what seemed to be the last grill available. Rick had multiple design discussions with the manager of the machine shop to engineer a mount for it that would work on the boat. This grill is a stainless beauty - and it is a real improvement for our quality of life as we no longer have to cook inside and heat up the interior of the boat. So far we are still eating the food I put onboard in Marblehead and Hampton, having replaced the veggies and other refrigerated stuff in Tortola. I think we'll be eating the Costco purchased food for awhile yet, but it's good because things are really quite expensive here. 

Now we turn to the wildlife portion of the program: (1) I spotted two sea turtles so far-- always an inspiration! (2) I am looking for a chicken expert (Laura R. I hope you are reading this) to explain to me if chickens instinctively find their way home. Tortola is teeming with chickens and roosters that seem to be wandering freely. We wonder if there "ownership" of these birds or are they shared by all ( i.e. "I think I'll have chicken tonight, grab that one pecking across the road there, she looks tasty…")? (3)  Enjoyed yoga on the beach with some of the new friends from the trip down.  What an amazing location, very inspirational and trying to continue on my own when I can. 

Our plan for the short term seems to be another group evening at Foxy's on Jost Van Dyke and probably on Friday head to St. John for a few days. We will then look for a weather window to head to St. Marten (100 miles east). While in the U.S. Islands we should have cell phone service, after which we'll be relying on internet café's and phone cards again.

 

