Report Dated Monday, March 10 (Position N24 22 94; W76 27 49; Big Majors Spot, Exuma, Bahamas)

We celebrated Deb's birthday in Allans Cay, Saturday night, March 1, aboard Allie Cat with Drifter, L'Eau Road, and Sirocco.  Celine baked a spice cake, which was a much appreciated treat.  Deb even received birthday gifts.

We haven't done much sailing lately.  The winds have been stuck at south to south east, which is not conducive to our progress southward in the Exuma chain of islands.  So we have primarily motored dead into the winds and waves in short hops to our present anchorage off Big Majors Spot.

We were in Normans Cay Sunday through Monday (Mar. 2-3).  Normans Cay is famous for a DC-3 airplane wreck owned by a Columbian Cartel drug lord that was shot down by Bahamian drug officials.  The plane landed in 10 feet of water, so it can be seen at the surface of the water.  The plane is still intact, and it's wings and engine can be viewed with snorkeling gear.  You can still find some of the bullet holes in the fuselage.   It's been many years since it was shot down, so the part of the plane above the water has eroded away significantly.  It does not look at all like the pictures in the tour guides.  We'll have some updated pictures on our website.

Near the public dock Ron discovered a compound where the drug lord lived.  It has many buildings, including a cistern which has excellent drinking/washing water.  He needed a bucket with at least 12' of rope to retrieve the water.  There are tadpoles that keep the water clean, so any inadvertently scooped out should be put back into the cistern.

In our anchorage, the current was significant because of the many cuts that surround the anchorage.  We don't recommend swimming around the anchorage until slack tide.  One of our buddy boaters rescued a women trying to swim from shore to her boat.  The current was too strong, and she was swept away.  They happened to be passing in their dinghy at the right time.

Because of the many boats that anchor here, everyone anchors Bahamian style with two anchors out the bow, one in each direction of the tide.  If we hadn't done likewise, we'd have found ourselves on top of another boat when the tide changed direction.  As a courtesy, Ron dinghied over to the surrounding boats and asked if they were comfortable with our proximity. Boats with 6' draft or less can snuggle closer to shore where the tidal current has much less effect on a boat.

We left Normans Cay Tuesday morning with Allie Cat for Shroud Cay in the Exuma Park.  Tuesday night Celine had us over for spaghetti and fresh baked bread.  Ron helped Marcel with his Winlink, as they'd been having trouble receiving their EMail.  Celine gave us a loaf of her bread when we left, which we ate for lunch the next day.

On Wednesday (Mar. 5) we and Allie Cat went together in our respective dinghies for a ride through the mangrove swamp to the ocean side of the island.  What awaited us on the other side was a spectacular beach and ocean view.  The extreme current through the cut has created a deep sink hole, which unfortunately was too dangerous to swim through.  Once through the cut, you have a beach of incredibly white fine sand bordered by rocks and trees.  Every color of the sea we'd seen so far in the Bahamas was laid out in front of us from that very spot just past the cut.  We spent about an hour just looking out to sea and paddling our feet.  Ron did a little snorkeling within a few feet of the shore, not daring to venture out beyond the two-foot depth in case he were pulled out or under by the strong current.  Eddies were clearly visible, and Ron noted little tornados of sand forming everywhere in the water.  We could easily have stayed all afternoon enjoying the view, but we had to make our way back before we hit low tide in case the water got too low to motor through some parts of the river.  That night Celine and Marcel taught us a new card game, Golf; and we played until quite late that night.

Shroud Cay was a very special stop - the most beautiful so far.  We were able to get fresh water in a naturally formed cistern, which we gather is fed through rain water run-off collecting in various pits in the coral rock.  This afforded us the opportunity to wash up some things and for a lovely outdoor bathing experience. 

On Thursday (Mar. 6) we and Allie Cat motored to Warderick Wells Cay and joined L'Eau Road, who'd spent some time there hiking on the trails.  We weren't very impressed with this place, but we did get to meet new boatie friends, Tom and Liz from Canada aboard Morning Light II.

Early Friday morning (Mar. 7) we left under sail for Big Majors Spot.  We sailed for one hour until we changed course into the wind.  So we then had to drop the foresail and motor sail the rest of the way, pinching tightly off the wind.  On the way, we crossed paths with Drifter, who'd left Hawkesbill Cay around 7 a.m.  We arrived at our anchorage at 12:30 and anchored not far from  MaxZCat and Sirocco.  We grabbed a quick bite to eat and took off in the dinghy with Yvon for the Thunderball Grotto, which is about a mile away in the bay between Big Majors Spot and Staniels Cay.  Ray and Jeanie joined us there.  That afternoon, Morning Light II arrived at the anchorage; and the following day, L'Eau Road and Allie Cat joined us as well.

The Thunderball Grotto is a fascinating spot for snorkeling.  It was one of the locations used in the James Bond movie "Thunderball".  From the outside it looks like a small island.  There are mooring balls for the dinghy just outside the entrance.  Once you swim through the entrance, it opens up to a large cave with the sunlight streaming in though a couple of openings in the ceiling about 25' above our heads.  The abundance of tropical fish in and outside the Grotto is amazing (FISHING IS NOT PERMITTED NEAR OR IN THE GROTTO).  If you wait for about three hours past high tide, you can easily pass through the entrance into the cave with your head above water. There are natural formations on the cave walls that allow you to sit and admire the beauty of the cavern.  The water is warm and no more than 15' deep.  There are many small crevices and holes to the outside that are large enough for one to snorkel through.  Ron explored all of them and took Deb through one hole.  Deb was a little claustrophobic, but did find it to be a unique experience.  

Just before supper that evening we and Yvon, Ray & Jeanie went over to MaxZCat to wish Glenn a happy birthday.  Cheryl had baked a chocolate cake, which was devoured by all with glee.  It was a short visit, as Glenn and Cheryl had dinner reservations at a special restaurant at Fowl Cay.  So the rest of us decided to go to Staniels Cay Yacht Club for conch burgers.  They were very tasty.  After supper we played a couple of games of pool.  We even got to dance a Cha-Cha or two.  To top it off, we went back with Ray and Jeanie and watched a great movie aboard Sirocco ("Scorchers").

Saturday morning (Mar. 8) we went ashore to deliver our garbage to the city dump.  Yvon, Tom & Liz joined us.  The dump is located on the mainland a short dinghy ride from the grotto.  We dinghied towards the Thunderball Marina (which is currently under construction).  We left our dinghies at the docks.  From there we headed up to the main road.  Turning left brought us to the Thunderball Club, a popular restaurant/bar with pool tables and reasonable food/beverage prices.  Turning right on the main road and walking a few hundred yards led us to the garbage dumb, which was on the left side of the road while walking towards it.  You can leave your garbage and take with you anything you find interesting.  There were gasoline jerry cans, outboard engines and all kinds of golf cart tires, rims and batteries.  A great place to look for that special part you're missing for the boat.

After the dump, we went for groceries and gasoline.  But the grocery prices were too expensive, so we only bought some Tang and ordered a loaf of fresh bread (only $3) for late that afternoon.  We went back to the yacht club for a cold drink and a snack.  We then hurried back to the boat, got our swimming gear, and headed back to the grotto with L'Eau Road and Allie Cat for another snorkeling session.  On the way back from the grotto, we stopped at the beach opposite our boat and visited the two friendly domestic pigs that we'd been told about.  We brought them some leaves off the celery, but they didn't like it.  They kept poking their noses at Deb sitting in the dinghy.  We'd forgotten about the fresh bread we'd picked up on the way back.  We decided it best to move along before they became more insistent.  Another fantastic day in paradise which ended with we and Yvon spending the evening aboard Morning Light II.

Sunday (Mar. 9) the boys worked hard.  They worked in two work teams on Sirocco and Morning Light II.  On Sirocco they installed a tap on the oil drain plug and did an oil change. On Morning Light II, they fixed a gas leak while Ron got their HAM EMail program working.  They didn't finish until around 14:30.  After that Ray & Ron went fishing on the ocean side.  They were fishing in 20-25 feet of water, and Ray caught a lobster (much smaller than the 46-inch, 6-pound one he caught the day before, but still a nice size).  He also caught a stop-light parrot fish.  They were cooked up for our community pot luck supper last night. Deb wasn't crazy about the fish.  She found it tasted too much like sole.

Today we'll go back to the Grotto to do some more snorkeling, Ron hopes to go fishing again, and we'll go for some more conch burgers at the yacht club tonight.  We'll likely leave tomorrow, stopping at Black Point settlement for the free drinking water, and will probably keep going to Little Farmers Cay.

