
WE’VE MADE IT !!!!!

We certainly didn’t set any records but we have finally made it to 
Grenada after a passage of 26 Days……

We thoroughly enjoyed our stay in Tenerife.  Having flown there so 
often and indeed stopped in the South of the Island a couple of 
times back in the 70s and 80s,  I had developed a somewhat 
jaundiced view of Tenerife. How wrong I was!   The only reason we 
stopped there this time was because it was an easy and convenient 
“tech stop” to prepare for the crossing.  However once we had done
all the jobs that needed doing, we hired a car for a couple of days 
and did a bit of touring round…… I have to say it is a really beautiful
island once you get away from the main tourist traps. Much of the 
island is green and fertile but our trip up Mount Teide was an 
experience we will never forget……  I only wish I was a geologist 
and understood more about what we saw!  There was an incredible 
variety of sceneries and terrains.  In places it looks a bit like the 
moon and in other places it looks as though the earth has tried to 
turn itself inside out,  which I suppose in a way it has …..

We finally set sail from Tenerife on Friday 16th Dec…..  There is a 
really nice custom that when somebody leaves on a long voyage,  
all the other boats sound their fog horns to wish them “Bon Voyage”
and I have to admit to having felt just a bit emotional as they all 
gave us a great send off……   even a big Dutch Square Rigger 
sounded her horn for us!

We had got used to having a third crew member on board and had 
got into a routine that rather relied on having that extra pair of 
hands.  So when it happened that time ran out and Peter decided 
that he was not going to be able to do the Atlantic with us,  we were
just a little apprehensive as to how we would cope……  In fact we 
need not have worried.  Ute has been fantastic.  She is always there
when needed to wind this in or let that out and does her night 
watches like a seasoned mariner!  I am ashamed to admit that I 
have played very little part in running the galley beyond providing 
the odd fish to cook in it and making cups of tea.  How Ute has 
managed in some of the conditions we have had is quite beyond me
but even in what we have come to call “Wobble State 5” she has 
produced varied, filling and tasty HOT meals…….  A better crew 
hath no man!

Our main problem for much of the voyage was lack of wind……  We 
had heard over the grapevine that the Trade Winds were quite far 
south this year and were expecting to have to go down to about 15 
degrees North to find them. In the event, we were sailing past the 
island of Santo Antao (Cape Verdes) on Christmas Eve and did 
consider stopping in the Cape Verde Islands for Christmas and to 



pick up some more fuel and stores as the going had been pretty 
slow up to that point.  However we thought everything would be 
closed over the Christmas period and the indications were that the 
winds would be picking up quite soon so we decided to press on.

I won’t give a blow by blow account of the voyage but suffice it to 
say that there were highs and lows.  A major concern for a few days 
was the rogue tropical storm “Zeta”, which we believe was the 
latest ever recorded.  Right from it’s inception it was not expected 
to come our way and was expected to fizzle out without ever 
amounting to much so to begin with we did our best to ignore 
it……... There is an HF radio weather guru named “Herb” who 
provides a specific weather forecast for boats that register with him.
We had not registered but had been listening in to hear what he had
to say to other boats in our area.  So when Zeta was reported as 
heading straight for us,  even though it was still 400 miles away I 
panicked and registered with Herb who was very reassuring and 
thankfully absolutely right when he said it would be turning away 
from us and fizzling out within a couple of days…….  ’Still it 
concentrated the mind for a little while as I’m sure you can imagine!

There are several HF radio “nets” for different parts of the world 
and we registered with the “Trans Atlantic Maritime Mobile Net” run 
by a lovely lady called Trudi from her home in Barbados.  She and a 
guy in France who operates as a relay station for her were 
enormously helpful to us,  not only in giving us weather reports and 
forecasts for the different parts of the Atlantic but they also e-
mailed my Mum and Dad to give them daily progress reports and let
them know that all was well.  They are really dedicated folks and we
felt we got to know them quite well through our daily check-ins……  
I know my Mum and Dad were glad to hear from them too!

Apart from just sailing Damarri in the way she is meant to be sailed 
and trying out all the equipment,  other high points were mostly to 
do with the wildlife of the Ocean…….  We often saw flying fish,  
amazing little chaps that skim along the surface for anything up to 
100 yds.  Sometimes they even seem to soar up and down the face 
of the larger waves.  Fortunately they also seem to fly at night when
they can’t see where they are going and we frequently found them 
on deck in the mornings.  Our best “harvest” was 3 fish, and a jolly 
fine breakfast they make too!  ’Very tasty, a bit like sardines.

We did see some more dolphins but not very many,  however one of
the highlights of the whole voyage was when we were joined for 
breakfast by some whales.  They stayed swimming around and 
under the boat for about TWO HOURS and yet we are still not sure 
how many there were because we never saw more than one at a 
time.  There were at least two,  the smaller swam nicely alongside 
the boat so we were able to estimate it’s size at 7 - 8 metres.  The 



larger one was much bigger and somewhat longer than the 
boat…….  maybe 15 or 16 metres in length.  Unfortunately we don’t
have a decent book on board for identifying whales but from what 
we do have,  we think they may have been Fin Whales…….   Just 
awesome and frankly a bit unnerving as you see them swim right 
under the boat……  and hope they’re in a good mood!

Amazingly, even 1000 miles from land you find birds….  One we 
have seen quite frequently is a “Leach’s Petrel”,  a fragile and 
solitary bird,  God knows what it feeds on or how it ever finds a 
mate!  One was attracted to and flew into one of the lights on our 
mast one night.  It was stunned and fell to the deck so I brought it 
back to the cockpit and made it a nest from an old rag so that it 
could rest without sliding all over the place…….  He sat there for 
half an hour or so and then he was gone…..

We haven’t caught that many fish…..   just enough to “supplement” 
our diet.  A total of three tuna each of which was enough for the two
of us for two days and one Dorado.  Fortunately the Dorado was 
only about 2ft long….  He put up one hell of a fight and once Ute 
had worked her magic, made really excellent eating. But I believe 
they come in much larger sizes…… indeed we subsequently had 
two more “bites” when the line really screamed out and then 
broke…..  and that was 50lb line!  I’m not sure we could have coped
with the ones that got away!  A Dorado is a SERIOUS fish!

So here we are in Grenada.  First impressions can be deceptive but 
if this isn’t paradise,   it will do until we find something a bit better!  
It will take a few days to clean the boat up and do a few bits of 
maintenance and then we are expecting a visit from an old college 
friend for a few days.  After that we will be wending our way 
Northwards through the Windward and Leeward Islands……..   I 
know it will be tough but well……   someone has to do it…….;)

Happy New Year to One and All!

Love,

Paul and Ute.


