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Report August 6, 2002 (Position 43 57 342N: 078 09 974W, Cobourg, Ontario)

On Sunday (Aug. 4) before we left our anchorage just outside the Deseronto marina, we rowed our dinghy to the dock to get some fresh produce and take a look at the town.  Well there wasn't much to Deseronto, and the grocery store didn't have much to offer.  So we motored off to Belleville, since we knew they had free docking at the public marina during the day.  Being a Sunday, everything was closed up, with barely a car passing on the main street.  It was even more deserted than downtown Toronto on a Sunday.  So we kept on motoring to just outside Trenton at the entrance to the Murray Canal.  

We tied up against the wall of the canal entrance for the night, right in front of a beautiful 46-foot sailboat Elysium IV.  The skipper Egon Wenzlaff and his first mate Bonnie Graves invited us aboard after supper.  They were the most congenial of hosts, and Ron really enjoyed having a cold beer.  Their boat was fully equipped with all the amenities: fridge, freezer, full range, TV, hot showers, and a walk-in engine room/work shop that made Ron drool.  Egon has been making the trip down to Bahamas and back for about five years now.  So it was a great opportunity for us to talk about the inter coastal, which he recommended.  He is also a HAM operator, so Ron had a chance to "talk shop" about that too.  We didn't see the time go by, and only returned to our boat at 11:30.

The next morning (Monday Aug. 5) we motored into the canal and came out the other side in only 40 minutes.  For once leaving late paid off.  We heard later from the guy who went in  about an hour and a half before us that when he came out of the canal into the bay, he faced 30-knot winds.  We experienced only about 15 knots.  There was a small craft wind warning in effect for the whole day, so we started out with a fully reefed main and our self-tacking working jib.  Although slightly under sailed, we had no idea how things would shape up once we left Presqu'ile Bay and got out on Lake Ontario. From our experience last year, the lake can really blow. So we played it safe, particularly since we are still re-acquainting ourselves with sailing.

Once we got out into the lake we were experiencing pretty gusty winds and waves up to six feet.  Quite the ride for we novice sailors.  But we were not making much headway because we were under sailed.  Since it is very hard to reef in high waves, we kept the reefing in just in case, and I felt that I would be less likely to get sea sick if we wouldn't heal past 20 degrees.  But around 15:00 the winds died down, we shook out the reef, and made better progress.  But we got caught in a lull and without enough speed the boat began to loll about in the deep waves.  Well that was it for me, and I became ill.  So I was out of commission from 15:30 to about 17:00, when the waves flattened out.  But then we had something else to worry about.  We needed to make Cobourg harbour before dark.  The winds that night were supposed to go to 25-30 knots with the possibility of thunder storms.  There was no other sheltered anchorage in the area.  We were five miles out, and the winds just weren't cooperating.  I became very nervous (as usual) that we would be caught trying to make our way to an unknown harbour in the dark.  So we motor-sailed the last hour and a half, and arrived safe and sound around 20:00 after a ten-hour day of rough going.  I was still very queasy, so Ron offered to treat me to dinner out at the Oasis Bar & Grill.  We didn't get to bed until after 11:30.

We slept like the dead, but this morning we were both still quite tired, and I got my "visitor" in a bad way, so neither of us had much stomach for battling it out again today, what with the small craft wind warning still in effect.  Besides, we really wanted to visit Cobourg, and we had some maintenance tasks to carry out too.  Well it was the right thing to do.  We found out that the there had been 30 knot winds and waves of at least six feet all day.  We had a great breakfast at The Buttermilk Cafe, and later had tea and scones at "Just Judy's".  The best Earl Grey I've ever tasted.  And since moving from our house, Ron was missing the scones I used to bake him almost every weekend.  "Deb's are the best scones I ever had", comments Ron.

Cobourg is such a lovely little town with much to do and see.  The marina a beautiful, spacious, and charges the lowest fees we've experienced so far.  (They have slips, the wall, or anchorage in the harbour, and the fees vary accordingly.)  The facilities are impeccable.  We highly recommend stopping by on your way to Toronto (whether by sail or by car).  We even got some more free Internet access at their public library.  All in all a great day.

Deborah

