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Well, we've been pretty laid back this weekend.  Genco couldn't finish it's modifications for Saturday, so we stayed in our spot in the pond.  It's been tooooo hot to move.  Besides, Ron needed the rest to let his ankle heal (it's much better now).

Saturday morning we rowed the dinghy over to the public park to fill the shower bag and to get a bag of ice cubes.  We then spent the afternoon laying about drinking cold margaritas and eating salsa and tortilla chips.  We played backgammon and crazy eights and read a little.  We don't know where the time goes; before we know it it's past ten and time for bed.  It's mostly quiet in this spot.  The noisy tour boats pass by between dusk and 20:00.  There are about five or six, then nothing for the rest of the night.  Hey, we can't complain, it's free.  And I like watching the gaggles of Canada geese coming right up to the boat all day long.  I love when a flock of geese comes in for a landing.  They approach in formation like a squadron of fighter pilots, then with landing gear (feet, of course) thrust forward, they touch down all together with quite a splashing sound.

Sunday morning we awoke feeling very ambitious.  We were going to scrub down the entire deck and cockpit, then perhaps even recoat her.  We scrubbed half with the special compound, but then the heat set in and kicked the poop out of us.  Also, the water was very still, and we were not sure if the special scrubbing compound was safe for the birds.  So Ron just scrubbed the rest of the deck and cockpit areas with a scotchbrite pad and plain water.  It looks a lot cleaner and brighter now.  We'll have to wait for a stay in a marina to do the complete job.

When it got a bit cooler, Ron felt his ankle was ready for a little exercise, so we rowed ashore and went for a bit of a walk to the beach on the lake side of Center Island.  We hadn't realized how sheltered we were at the pond.  There was a strong breeze coming off the lake and the waves were slapping the shore quite roughly.  That night I invented another one-pot recipe for the pressure cooker (Mexican rice & beans) .  It was delicious!!!  But before we ate, we both took a warm shower.  It was great.  Ron put up some towels and a plastic sheet so we would have privacy (that means NO CLOTHES).  This lifestyle affords Ron certain privileges (he controls the water spray and gets to watch).  When the bimini installation is completed, we'll only have to cover the side windows for privacy, and we'll be able to stand up in the cockpit with the shower bag hanging from the boom. The water runs right out the back of the boat, no fuss--no mess--no more cleaning shower tiles. I thank Moira for the hand-made vegetable soap we've been using.  Next time I'm in a health-food store I'll have to get some more so we continue to be "environmentally friendly".

It's now early Monday afternoon, and we are tied up on the seawall at Harbourfront Centre (cost us $10 for a few hours and no facilities; I hate to think what they charge for an overnight stay).  Genco can't make it until tomorrow.  So Ron set off about 11:30 by public transit to Radio World to have something done.  Yes, I know it was dangerous letting him go by himself to a HAM operator's dream store with money and credit cards in his wallet.  But he was a good boy and came back with only what we agreed he would purchase.  But it was a close call.  He had in hand a VHF/UHF antenna for the stern, but a little birdie whispered in his ear TO PUT IT BACK (even though it was ONLY $49).  It took about two hours one way to Radio World by bus and subway.  So Ron was pretty pooped when he got back at 17:00.  We left right away to return to our pond spot.

Deborah

