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We left Cobourg Wednesday (Aug. 7) around 11:00.  We were late setting out because we had to buy new towing rope for the dinghy.  Our original setup with laid floating poly Canadian Tire rope and a sliding ring and clasp didn't work out.  It chafed the rope badly, to the point I didn't want to trust it.  So we bought nice yellow braided poly rope in the marine store and simply knotted it.  Not as convenient, but likely to last a lot longer.

By George, I think we've got it.  We had another near perfect day of sailing in about 12-knot winds (or I should say Deb's version of a near perfect day).  The sails were set just right, perfectly balanced, she practically sailed herself.  We spent most of the day on a close haul (beat) doing on average 5.5 to 6 knots on a near due west course with only about three short tacks in between.  But around 18:00 we were experiencing a land breeze that was not in our favour.  Since we wanted to get to Oshawa harbour before dark, we motor sailed the rest of the way.  We could see Toronto's CN Tower in the distance.  We entered Oshawa harbour around 20:00 (another very long day), and we took a slip.  The coast guard was gassing up as we arrived at the office and didn't recommend our anchoring out, because the big ships loading at night leave as early as 05:00, and we'd be woken up and told to move.  The marina fee was only $13 anyway.

We left around 09:00 Thursday with no winds, and the lake was like glass.  So we motored until around 13:30, and then motor sailed the rest of the way to the east entrance to Toronto harbour, arriving around 15:30.  Had a little scare with the dinghy on the way.  We've had a small slow leak (a pin-prick hole in the starboard aft cone) since leaving Valleyfield, which up to now meant Ron had to add about 50 pumps every day.  He thinks somebody snagged it with a fishing lure when we were at the public dock in Valleyfield.  But on Thursday after about two hours out of Oshawa, Ron announced that the chamber had deflated by half.  How could the hole have become so big?  Luckily it was a simple problem; Ron realized he'd forgotten to put the valve cover back on after the morning's pump up.  I'll be happy if all our problems can be solved so simply (hee hee hee).  We are planning to have the hole patched professionally where we bought it in Kingston, because we are entitled to $100 free labour within the first year after purchase.  The patch kit we have is really only for emergency repairs to tide you over until you can have it done by a qualified outfit.

We anchored Thursday night in a completely enclosed bay just off the main harbour channel on the north side of the Outer Harbour East Headland.  It was a very nice spot; although no big secret, as we were joined later in the evening by another four or five large sailboats, and a chartered cruise boat or two passed by.  There were tons of birds: swans, mallards, cormorants, Canada geese, etc.  The geese and ducks were very bold.  They came right up to our boat and stared at us for the longest time waiting for us to throw something overboard.  Then a mother duck with her six tiny ducklings came by and were peeping at me so insistently, I almost gave in.  The only downside to this anchorage is the "bird smell" coming off the adjacent island.  It was bearable, but I don't want to come back here unless it is another cool day and we can stay upwind.

We spent all day today on the wall at Marina Quay West.  Ron had a little mishap on arrival.  He misjudged the step down from the wall onto our boat and sprained his ankle.  He can't put any weight on it, so I'll have to do all the errands and heavy work for the next couple of days. (Ron says last time it took three days for it to heal.)  He's really PO'd.  This same foot only just healed from being cut up by zebra mussels when he swam in Kingston harbour last week.  The Genco lads arrived around 12:30 and started the dodger installation, which went perfectly.  It's great.  But they ran into trouble with the bimini.  It just isn't cut right.  By adding the extra height for Ron, I guess it put things out of whack.  So they are going to redo it.  Hopefully they will be finished tomorrow and can complete the installation.

So tonight we are anchored in Lighthouse Pond off Center Island (not far from the airport).  At first it looked quiet and secluded.  But since arriving around 17:00, we've had six noisy charter cruise ships pass by with their loud disco music.  We're hoping they don't navigate through here after dark.

Deborah

