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Log of White Pearl’s Cruise from Lagos, Portugal to Muros, Spain.
May 9th - May 19th 2019

Crew - David Greene (Skipper & Navigator)

Roddy Delaney (Bosun)

Alan Davidson (Quarter Master)

Dave Haisley (Engineer)

Thursday - May 9th - Stand 204 - Dublin Airport - 16.50:
“Ladies and gentlemen, I’'m sorry to inform you that our departure has been delayed indefinitely by a

lightening French air traffic control strike™. Not the words you want to hear when you’re trying to join up
with your crew (who flew the day before to take advantage of QAP rates!) and on a tight delivery schedule.
After a 3-hour delay, we eventualiy got airborne, and a 2-hour flight and 1-hour taxi ride later, I arrived at
the entrance to Lagos marina around midnight. My motley crew were finishing post-dinner drinks in a bar in
front of the marina, and no amount of coaxing or coercion would persuade the barman to give me a drink. So
we made our way to the marina where I caught my first real-life glimpse of “White Pearl”, the Elan 333 that

Lagos Marina (looking across towards the old town) — May 9" 2019

I had purchased in Alicante in Spain in February 2019. Two other delivery crews had brought it this far, or
should 1 say this short, as the original plan had been for our crew to pick up the boat in Porto or Vigo on the
Portuguese Atlantic coast. Unfortunately, poor weather and slow progress on the initial two legs had a
knock-on effect, meaning we were probably at least three days behind schedule. Our original plan also had
us making the journey from Vigo to Brest in Northern France, and from there I thought a 4-day non-stop
passage would see White Pearl back in Malahide Marina. Now, at best, | was looking at finishing the leg in
La Coruna if all went to plan. Hopefully, tonight’s delay wasn’t an omen of things to come.



So back to the boat we went, where thankfully the Quarter Master had completely ignored my suggestions
that this should be a dry boat for the trip. Whilst I tucked into a welcome can of Sagres beer, our whisky
connoisseur produced a bottle of JB, and if that’s not a contradiction, I don’t know what is. Having agreed
that we’d aim to slip lines at 10am tomorrow morning, 1 repaired to the owner’s cabin, closing the door on
the debate about who “fucking brought this shite excuse of a whisky”.

Friday May 10th - Lagos Marina — 08.00:
Years of getting up at 6am mean | rarely sleep beyond 7am, and so it was in Lagos. I awoke (or at least 1 did

- the motley crew were perhaps suffering from an excess of JB “whisky”) to a grey and misty day. I
wandered up to use the Marina facilities and check out the lie of the land, The previous crew (skippered by
Dermot Cronin who did the leg from Gibraltar to Lagos) had left the boat in Lagos Marina about two weeks

previously, so there were some bills to settle before leaving. In addition, there was a bridge across the exit to
the channel that led to the sea. In the Marina office, | was informed that the bridge would lift at 10am to
allow boats exit the marina - we just had to radio ahead at 9.45am to remind the Marina office to close off
the bridge to pedestrians. Making my way back to the boat, I found that the Engineer had brought good old
Irish Flahavins porridge oats in his luggage and was busy making porridge for all. And in a saucepan as well!
1 declined this strange substance in favour of a toasted bacon and sausage sandwich from one of the cafes at
the top of the marina. Having radioed the Marina office, we slipped our marina lines at 9.45am and made our
way into the long channel that leads to the sea. There was a slight delay in lifting the bridge, which allowed
me to get use to handing the boat in reverse and forward under slow speeds.

I had subscribed to the Professional version of PredictWind (EUR100 for 3 months), which allowed me to
access very localised GRIB files (1km resolution) of the weather, and | knew that we facing into
North/North-Westerly winds of about 10-12kts for the next 36 hours. My plan was to try and get to Cascais,
slightly east of Lisbon and about 36 hours away. It looked like we would be motor-sailing most of the way,
and as we exited the channel into the Atlantic Ocean, we were looking at a very light drizzle and only Skts of
breeze that was on the nose. Not the worst way to start a long leg, in fairness, and it allowed all the crew to



settle into their own rhythm. By 1pm, we were ready for lunch so Quarter Master Davidson went below to
prepare our feast. Some 20mins later numerous dishes began to be passed up from down below. Some had
chopped tomatoes in
them, others had sliced
hard-boiled eggs, more
had lettuce, onions and
other interesting
ingredients. The crew in
the cockpit suggested
that it might be best to
combine of all of this on
one plate or between two
slices of bread, but as we
would learn, not for the
first time our Quarter
Master was running
_ meals according to his
plans. Very tasty it was
! though, and three hours
motoring East saw us
pass under Cabo St
Vicente, reputedly the
most westerly point of
Portugal, but another
well-known Malahide
sailor Michael McCabe
might argue with that.
However that’s a story of
another voyage, and he
wasn’t with us to tell his
side of the story, so we’'ll
leave it there. Suffice to
say that when I posted a
picture of this most
impressive lighthouse,
the old Calypso
WhatsApp chat group lit
up like the space shuttle
with questions to
Michael. Rounding Cabo
St Vincente, our course
turned to NW (350
Magnetic), straight into

=

the wind and a slightly sloppy sea.

But the drizzle and clouds lifted to reveal a clear blue sky, and the cliffs of SW Portugal were resplendent in
their ochre red hue. We were on a straight-line course to Cascais (100 miles away), which meant that we
moved offshore about 20kms and so lost phone coverage. It was now 2pm and our ETA for Cascais was 5pm
the next day, so I decided to start the watch system after dinner at 8pm. I had thought about this before the
trip, and recalled my previous delivery trip experiences, as well as discussing the matter with other skippers.
Most were of the opinion that the easiest system was to put the autopilot on, and have one person on watch, |
was somewhat uneasy about that, so decided on a 2-on, 2-off system, changing watch every 4 hours between
8am-8pm and moving to 3 hour watches between 8pm and 8am. Dinner was a tasty spaghetti Bolognese
followed by a tin of fruit cocktail. And so it was, a bit of a boring night to be honest - very little marine
traffic. Nothing exciting one way or the other — the wind was persistently from the NW so we motor-sailed
under full main and engine at 2,500 rpm making between 4kts-5kts depending on the sea state, which was
mostly sloppy. In fairness, it would have been fine to have done a 1-person watch in these conditions.



Maritime traffic was very light along this stretch of the Portuguese coast, so it was difficult to even play with
our radar equipment, which was new to me and the rest of the crew.

Saturday May 11th:
Morning dawned bright and sunny, with clear skies but the wind still out of the NW and at about 15kts. We

were making good progress, and we had an added incentive - Leinster were playing Saracens in the final of
the European Cup at 5pm. Our chart plotter was giving us an ETA of 5.30pm in Cascais, so were hopeful of
catching the second half at least. We decided to sail about 5-10 degrees below our course and hoist our main
and genoa in an attempt to gain a bit of extra speed. But unfortunately, the weather gods conspired to thwart
us, and it was about 6pm before we entered Cascais marina and pulled up to the visitors berth. We completed
the required paperwork, which is quite onerous - a full and detailed description of the boat, evidence of
ownership, registery and insurance, as well as full photocopies of all passports. By the time we had made our
way around to our allocated berth and were tied up, we were thirsty and it was close to 7pm. We decided to
have a couple of quick pints in a bar at the top of the marina, and then shower. But of course, after two pints

Cascais Lighthouse

and a shower, it was 8.30pm and our initial thoughts of heading up to the old town for dinner went by the
wayside, so we settled on a seafood restaurant at the top of the marina. A very pleasant dinner was washed
down with a couple of bottles of Portuguese red wines, and then another pint or two before repairing to the
boat.

Sunday May 12th - Cascais Marina — (9.00:

My initial plan had been to depart Cascais on Sunday afternoon, aiming to do another long leg of approx. 30
hours and make as much northerly progress as possible. With the forecast looking quite settled for the next 5
days, I decided to shorten Sunday’s leg to about 35 miles or about 7-8 hours. The crew, who were feeling the
effects of 30 hours sailing coupled with a decent amount of alcohol the night before, greeted this decision




with relief. We agreed to shower, have some breakfast and aim to set off around 10am. One of our crew was
seen walking up to the showers simply clad in his boxers, which caused much consternation amongst the
crews of neighbouring boats. Bear in mind that these boxers had seen better days - probably back in the
1980’s but our intrepid crew member appeared to be oblivious to the astonished looks he was attracting. We
had a lovely departure from Cascais, flying full main and genoa and broad reaching on a Westerly course
with an Easterly breeze of about 10kts.

We shortly rounded Cabo Raso, making good progress and turned onto a NWN course towards Cabo da
Roca just after midday. From there, we bore off again to a NNE course for a port called Peniche about 30
miles to the Northeast. With an 18kt breeze, we tucked two reefs in the main and partially reefed the genoa
and enjoyed champagne conditions, averaging 5-6kts under clear blue skies, a flat sea and eating up the
miles. By 6pm, we were alongside the municipal marina in Peniche at the end of the visitor’s pontoon. 1
visited the marina office to find it was closed on Sundays, and didn’t open until 9am on Monday morning.
Just as we were planning to set off for a drink and dinner, the local customs officer arrived to do the
mandatory passport check, but told me that he couldn’t accept payment for the marina berth as that was
someone else’s job. About 400m from the marina we found a very pleasant bar and ordered a beer each
whilst we pondered our eating options. Across the road from the bar there appeared to be a respectable fish
restaurant, but we were somewhat put off by the lack of customers. However, after another beer we weren’t
inclined to do much walking so we mooched across to the restaurant. We ordered a seafood medley for
starters (a collection of grilled octopus, prawns, mussels, the odd scallop and various walks and clams). The
chef offered to cook a large whole sea bream for the four of us, and we accepted his offer. It was very tasty,
yet still too big even for the four of us, and it was accompanied by a couple of bottles of chilled Portuguese
white wine. It wasn’t a late night, as I had told the crew that [ wanted to be slipping lines by 7am the
following morning.

Monday May 13th - Peniche harbour - 06.45:

1 felt somewhat bad about skipping away without paying our marina fees, but the office didn’t open until at
least 9am and [ wanted to get going quite early. Therefore, I wrote my e-mail address on a piece of paper,
noting that 1 had arrived the previous evening and was leaving early this morning. 1 offered to pay whatever
was outstanding if the marina office e-mailed me the bill. I slipped this note into the letterbox of the marina
and at 06.45am, we departed Peniche, accompanied by a number of sightseeing boats bringing tourists out to
whale-watch in the sea off Peniche. Although it wasn’t the Bay of Biscay, and Larry Archer wasn’t around,
Roddy was uneasy about the presence of whales nearby, but we assured him that we would do our best to
avoid hitting any. Today’s leg was quite long - about 53 miles in a NE direction to a marina in a town called
Figueira da Foz. This morning conditions weren’t as favourable - wind of about 14kts straight out of the NE,
so we had to motor-sail, averaging 4kts in a relatively flat sea. There was little to report about the voyage -
we put the auto-helm on and took it in tums to keep an eye out for pots, which were beginning to become
quite prevalent on this part of the coast, even when we were 7-8 miles off the shore. By now, our
Quartermaster had a little routine arranged for lunch. He would boil some eggs in the morning before
departure or during the voyage if sea conditions permitted. A cooked chicken would be roughly hacked into
a few pieces and served along with some tomatoes, cucumber, peppers and some slices of buttered bread. A
glass of beer was served to the crew to keep mutinous thoughts at bay, or more accurately as a hair of the
dog. By 6pm, we were approaching the entrance to the river that housed the marina in Figueira da Foz. It was
an interesting approach - a long harbour wali on the east that protected the entrance, which only opened up in
the last 300m, and a shorter wall on the westerly side. A large lighthouse was placed at the end of each wall -
one red and one green. The entrance can be very tricky in certain wind and sea conditions, and sometimes the
port authorities close the entrance if conditions are particularly poor. No such problems for us that evening
though, but what was super-interesting was the very large collection of motor boats right inside the entrance
of the harbour and at the mouth of the river. All these boats were fishing, and no anchors were used, so
occasionally one boat would motor from the back of the fleet all the way to the front. We made our way
about a mile up the river and turned to port to enter another small but well-maintained municipal marina. We
tied up on the visitor’s pontoon at 7pm, but upon disembarking, 1 found that the marina office was closed,
although there was a sign in the window to call Carlos on his mobile after hours. I duly rang the number, and
contacted a lovely Portuguese gentleman who was at home having dinner with his family. He told me to wait
around and he’d be there in 30 minutes.




We used that time to
clean up the boat and
make some plans for
dinner. TripAdvisor
suggested a small local
restaurant about Tkm
away called Tasca Maria.
Carlos our Marina
manager had never heard
of it, but after completing
the by-now routine but
time-consuming
registration process, we
were ready to set off. |
think this place turned
out to be the find of the
trip. A couple of lovely
cold beers each first,
followed by a selection
of local seafood and
breads as a starter, and
then a communal
monkfish stew. We had
two different types of
Portuguese red wines,
both equally excellent
and great value at
approximately €25 each.
The walls of this quite
small restaurant were
covered with original
drawings from a local
artist. The owner
explained that the artist
was quite brilliant, but
fond of wine. Quite
often, the artist couldn’t
settle his bill, so he
exchanged a drawing or
two as settlement. OQur Quarter Master was quite taken by the drawings, and attempted to negotiate with the
owner, but a satisfactory price could not be arranged - no surprise given that one of the parties was a
Scotsman! Back to the boat we went, happy, fed and watered contented sailors we were.

Tuesday 14th May - Figueira da Roz - 11.30m:

Today was a later start, as [ was planning another long distance leg to try and get to Baiona - about 100 miles
away. The forecast for the next couple of days was beginning to turn a bit sour, so it was question of getting
as many miles under our belt as we could whilst conditions were favourable. | suggested a later start at 11am
to enable us to provision the boat again before departing. Around 9am, the Skipper and Quartermaster set off
for the local supermarket about a mile away in temperatures of 22C, and completed a good shop, including
replenishing our cooked chicken supplies. By 11.30am, we were slipping our lines and motored back through
the entrance of the river and harbour before heading due north to Baiona. The first 3 miles after the harbour
entrance were full of nets and small pots, necessitating slow progress and extreme vigilance, at times even
having to turn back on our course to find the end of a line of pots. But soon we heading north, into a
completely flat sea making 5.5kts and getting a great suntan. We had full main and genoa flying, and settled
into an easy watch system. It was a day of nothing much to report - by 5pm we had covered 30 miles and all




was fine. By 22.20hrs, we were off Porto, still motor sailing and watching the planes approaching Porto
airport.

Wednesday 15th_ May - South of Vigo - 05.00hrs:

Still motor-sailing due North, still doing 4.5kts-5kts (so no complaints from the skipper), still in light winds
of 8kts-10kts, barometer still reading 1018, but now noticing a change in the weather as it became more
overcast and a bit chillier. We sailed into a big fog bank, and were thankful for the radar, as there were a few
fishing boats around. But progress was still good, and by 9am, we were off the entrance to Ria de Baiona.
And here was the major decision point of the journey, although 1 didn’t convey it to the crew at the time. We
had made great progress in the last 20 hours and were probably about 4 hours ahead of schedule. The
forecast for the next two days wasn’t great - strong Northerly winds and big seas. | considered pushing on
towards Sanxenxo, about another 30 miles north. Given current conditions, we could have been there by
5pm. But I'd heard a lot about how lovely Baiona was, and [ thought my septuagenarian crew would
appreciate a day’s R&R in a nice town, so we turned into the bay. By 11.15am were we tied up in the Yacht
Club de Baiona’s super marina, having met a crew from Kinsale who were going the opposite way to
ourselves and had arrived only 10 minutes beforehand. We swapped some stories before heading away to get
cleaned up. Again, after a tedious set of formalities, we decided on a shower before exploring the town. 30
minutes later, and all four crew are back on-board White Pearl. I remarked that I noticed a small plastic bag
with an electric toothbrush and toothpaste left in the toilets - | wondered if it belonged to any of our crew?
Roddy mentioned that he’d seen it too, but that it wasn’t his. Engineer Haisley said he had seen it as well, but




could confirm that he was “old-school” and still used an ordinary toothbrush. Quartermaster Davidson was
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quiet, and said nothing.
(Story to be continued).
We disembarked the boat
and headed for the town.
We stopped (reluctantly
for the Quarter Master) to
visit a replica of the
“Pinta”, one of the three
ships that Christopher
Columbus vsed in his
discovery of the New
World and which landed
in Baiona on his return
voyage. Quite interesting
it was too - much smaller
than you would expect for
a ship that crossed the
Atlantic with a crew of
25-30 sailors. From there
we made our way to a
lovely sun-lit square off
the Main Street where we
found a cosy bar, and sat
outside in the afternoon
sunshine. It was now
about 2.30pm and quiet.
We had two big beers
each, along with some
free little tapas that all
these Spanish bars give
away, and thought fondly
of everyone back home in
miserable weather. We
headed back to the boat
and agreed to do our own
thing until dinnertime. My
boss {who is Galician and
Spanish in that order) had
recommended me to walk
around the parador or
walled castle that

overlooks Baiona. It was a bit of a walk, but the views were spectacular, and most of all there was an



exclusive hotel at the top that sold outrageously priced gin and tonics. Ever the sucker, 1 ordered one and

took a photo of the imperious seagull who looked at me as if I was the imposter on the hotel terrace.

We re-assembled in the Yacht Club da Baiona for pre-dinner drinks, but felt a bit intimidated by the white-
gloved waiters and so made out way up town to another TripAdvisor recommended restaurant. Again, a great
spot. My boss had recommended the “pulpo” - boiled octopus served with paprika and salt — and it didn’t
disappoint. We followed that with another couple of local seafood dishes, and a couple of bottles of local

el



white one. We stopped for a beer on the way home, but I reminded the crew that we were leaving at 08.30
the next morning, so we went back to the boat reasonably early.

Thursday May 16th - Yacht Club de Baiona - 08.30:

Raucous snores met my emergence from the owner’s suite at 7.30am. Deciding that the weather was so far
quite benign, and not wanting to waste time waking everyone, | quietly slipped the lines and departed
Baiona. As we headed out the Ria de Baiona, the crew gradually began to surface. It was the first overcast
and grey day of the trip - the closer we got to the open sea the more the wind picked up and the lumpier the
sea became. | asked the crew to don full oilskins and life jackets - a first for this trip. By 11am, we were
heading due North into 20kts and a very lumpy sea, and our 18hp engine was struggling to make more than
2kts progress.

About this time, Quartermaster Davidson began mumbling to himself and rooting through his bag and
looking around the boat. He eventually stuck his head out the hatch and asked if anyone had seen his electric
toothbrush. Almost simultaneously, Roddy and myself laughed and said “yes”. “Great” said Alan, “where
did you see it?” “Back in Baiona”, we gleefully replied, much to the Quartermaster’s chagrin.

By 2pm, 1 knew we were struggling, and regretted yesterday’s decision to pull into Baiona instead of pushing
on. I did some plotting and figured that it could take us another 8 hours to get to our next destination
(Muros), but it would be difficult and unpleasant sailing. A quick look at the Pilot’s Guide showed me
another smal! municipal marina abeam of our current position, but about 5miles into a bay. The decision was
whether to bear off, sail 5 miles at 6kts on a beam reach to a marina, and come back out another 5 miles
tomorrow morning and start again, or keep going. The weather forecast was uncertain for tomorrow - it was
still showing Northerly winds and big seas but it was due to moderate in the afternoon. And here is where the
difference lies between a racing skipper and a delivery skipper. If this was a race, there was no way 1 would
have sought shelter - I would have pushed on. However, as a delivery skipper, my decision was based on
what was the most pragmatic and safest decision. And that was easy. So off we headed into this lovely bay,
and straight away, we were more sheltered, the sea state drooped, and our boat speed jumped. We were about
30 miles short of our original destination, but the crew were happy, the boat was safe and it was the right
decision. By 2.30pm, we had entered Porto Pedras Negras, another municipal marina. And this is another
great story, because this place was the Uninhabited Capital of Spain! We had seen extensive apartment
blocks as we entered the marina, and anticipated a good night of fine food and agreeable wine. However,




when | went to do the formalities, and asked the marina manager where the local shop was, he shrugged and
said in bad English (but better than my Spanish) “no shops here - maybe about Skms away”. A brief crew
gathering on the boat figured that something was lost in translation, so we agreed to send search parties out
in all directions from the marina. However, at the top of the marina, and all on its own, a bit like the
Malahide Bar Mark, was a lovely looking bar and restaurant. Well, [ mean, what could we do? We sat up at
the bar and ordered four beers, whilst eagerly Googling our location. We were getting slightly different
results, so after making a dinner reservation for 7.30pm that evening, we continued in our search for a local
shop. If my recollection is right, I went West, Roddy went North and Quarter Master Davidson went East.
South was back out to sea, so we told Engineer Haisley to man the vessel and act as co-ordinator. But nada,
niente, nothing - no sign not only of any shop, but no sign of human life at all! In fact, the only people we
found were at the marina. Most strange.

Anyway, we turned up at the restaurant at 7.30pm promptly because frankly, we were bored and there was
nothing else to do. The first thing we saw was a chap in chef’s clothing riding off on a Vespa with what
looked like his girlfriend on the back. Not an auspicious start. But we ordered four beers, and were given the
menu’s, which looked surprisingly good. We had a collection of seafood starters and steaks for mains,
accompanied by the regulation two bottles of Portuguese red wine. The owner’s English was only slightly
better than our non-existent Spanish, so there was lots of sign language and gesticulating. One other couple
arrived in for dinner, but that was it.

Friday 17th May - 08.00 - Pedras Negras Marina:

The plan today was to head about 28 miles north to a marina called Muros. | knew at this stage that we
weren’t going to make it as far as La Coruna, which was the original final destination. My flight was from
Santiago de Compostela on Sunday 19th at lunchtime, so ideally I wanted to be tied up somewhere on
Saturday that I could leave the boat for up to a month, until the new crew could come down and take the boat
home. So today’s destination was Muros, and then on Saturday we would do another 30 miles to a small
municipal marina called Muxia. I knew this marina because Dermot Cronin had left his boat “Encore” there
for a few weeks whilst bringing it back home from Greece. In fact Dermot, myself and two others had flown
down to bring “Encore” from Muxia to Malahide as part of our qualifying experience for entry into the 2017
Fastnet Race.

So we departed Pedras Negras at 08.00 in overcast conditions. The weather appeared benign but 1 knew that
once we left the bay and got out into the open sea, the wind would be strong and from the North. Sure
enough, at 09.30 we turned onto a course of 300 degrees and faced into a 20-knot northerly breeze with
lumpy seas. There was no option but to motor-sail, with two reefs in the main and about 3,000rpm on the
motor. We were only making about 3kts progress initially, but then the wind freed off and our speed jumped
to Skts-6kts. It was a funny day - some heavy rain showers, then periods of bright sunshine, some strong
squalls of 30 knots of wind and big seas but we were doing fine. In fact, by 15.30 we were tied up in a lovely
marina in Muros. The initial berth we picked was too small for the boat so we moved to a bigger berth. The
Marina manager (Pedros) was very helpful and explained to us that today was a regional holiday in Galicia
and the shops were closed. | explained that we were hoping to depart tomorrow for Muxia but Pedros
advised me to stay put, as the forecast for tomorrow was for stronger winds. The town was basically
arranged around the marina so we were right in the centre of the action, and we decided to observe our
normal routine of going for a beer, [ liked this place, and was impressed with the marina and Pedros - in fact,
[ thought it was a better marina than the one in Muxia, so over our first beer I decided that we would end our
trip here and leave the boat in Muros. 1 informed the crew of this decision and it was greeted with acclaim,
and the prompt ordering of another round of beers. We decided to spend Saturday cleaning up the boat and
re-stocking some dry foods essentials once the shops re-opened on Saturday, and to refill our fuel tanks and
water tanks. So back to the boat for a quick shower and change, and then out for dinner. Due to the holiday,
most of the restaurants were very busy but luckily, the best one in the town (according to Pedros) fitted us in.
We ordered a round of beers whilst looking at the menu, but the owner persuaded us to share the last turbot
he had, assuring us it would be enough for the four of us. And it was, accompanied by the usual two bottles
of lovely Spanish white wine. We debated having another beer on the way home, but it looked like things
were winding down and we were pretty tired at this stage.

Saturday 18th May - Muros Marina, Galicia:
Not much to report on this day - it was mostly about getting the boat clean and shipshape. So we washed the
boat in fresh water from bow to stern, and used nailbrushes to clean those awkward little areas where crumbs




and food had accumulated. We opened all the hatches on the boat to air it out, and neatly re-folded the

mainsail and put the main cover on.

Unfortunately, the fuel dock, which was separate from the marina, wasn’t open at the weekend, but the crew
(who were flying home on Monday, having no jobs to go to) agreed to fill the tanks before leaving. We filled
the water tanks, which took a surprisingly long time, and | visited Pedros to tell him we’d be staying for a
while longer. He asked us to move to a different berth, where other long-stay boats were berthed. We made
the decision to cook dinner on-board and use up some of the perishable foodstuffs that we had left over. Off
we went to the supermarket and got some provisions - mainiy beer and wine. We had a lasagna left over
from earlier in the trip and that was going to be our main course. We spent a leisurely afternoon wandering
around the town, and visiting the local church, where we got a lecture from the Quartermaster on the
iconography on display and what it all meant.

Back on the boat, I started preparing dinner, It was the first time we had used the oven on the boat, but it did
its job well and cooked our large lasagna in just under an hour. | had also improvised some garlic bread, and
a selection of vegetables such as peppers and tomatoes. We cleaned up and washed up afterwards, and
briefly considered venturing up town to check out what was happening, but we were all pretty tired and
decided to take it easy and stay on the boat.

Sunday 19th May - Muros Marina - 10.00am:

I was flying home today, and [ had drawn up a checklist for the crew before they left the boat the next day. |
was flying out of Santiago De Compostela airport, about 1.5 hours away by local bus. The crew decided to
visit Santiago and look around the cathedral, so we made our way to the little bus stop to catch the 10.30am
bus. The journey actually took closer to two hours and it was 12.30pm when we arrived in the Santiago bus
station. There I said goodbye to the crew, and got another bus to the airport which only took about 15
minutes. The flight was uneventful and I was back home in Malahide for 6pm, weather-beaten, tanned, and
tired but having immensely enjoyed the delivery.
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