Shakura Summer 2021 Diary

Part 2 The Holiday

Saturday 3rd July
We departed Puerto Sherry Mooring at first light 7am, on
leaving the port there was only 4 knots North Westerly wind so
we motored until we rounded the point of Cadíz. We had
approximately 4/7 knots of wind all the way since leaving
Puerto Sherry and Cadiz, so were motor-sailing most of the
day but rushed through the Straights of Gibraltar at 10 knots
(very exciting).

It was quite an uneventful journey but interesting, we did not
hoist our Trafalgar flag this time round like we had when
David and Sue sailed with us to Tangiers in 2019. Seeing the
African Coast and Tangiers to starboard coated in cloud and a
beige haze (of what was possibly Sand dust) was kind of
spooky! the wind rose to around 12 knots so we hoisted the
Genoa sailing downwind, we were only about an hour away
from Gibraltar when the wind rose to 33 knots in the bay and
we had difficulty bringing own the sail as the wind had a very
tight grip on it. **
Our first Sight of Gibraltar in the distance
Further into the bay we were a lot more sheltered so were able
to come into the port area and ultimately into the Queensway
Quay Marina which was the one furthest away from the
runway under full calm seas, having not ever before used to the
Mediterranean way of mooring we were shocked to hear that
the only berth they had available was in a very tight spot next
to the Marina wall which was wall to wall with restaurants, so
no pressure to do a good job. eek!! I brought the boat into the
port whilst Bill put out the fenders then Bill then brought her
into the very tight spot stern too in a controlled manner with
the help of the bow-thruster to steer and counter crosswinds.
He did himself proud.
So after 10 hours, a 70 mile journey, arriving at Berth E40 at 17:00 exactly. Once the
formalities of securing the boat to the berth and handing over the paperwork and passports
to the Marina Staff we were so relieved to get here. We celebrated our perfect mooring up
with 2 cans of beer and some much deserved water for Archie.
(Queensway Marina, With its impressive backdrop of luxury apartments, restaurants, shops and bars, the
Marina nestles in the heart of Gibraltar giving easy access to all the attractions it has to offer. Gibraltar has
long been known as a convenient stopover for yachts en route to and from the Mediterranean. There is a
population of 30,000 with English is the common language and with its tax free status, is ideal for shopping
and ordering the spare parts and accessories V.A.T. free, not to mention the low cost of fuel.

Ragged Staff Wharf as the quayside at Queensway Marina is called, is
probably the oldest wharf in Gibraltar. Of Spanish origin, Ragged Staff
Wharf was developed by the British in 1736 under the supervision of First
Lord of the Admiralty Sir Charles Wager, with the purpose of providing
better victualling of men-at-war.
Ragged Staff Wharf also became the traditional landing place for newly
arriving Governors of Gibraltar at the steps known as Governor’s Landing which are still in use as part of the Marina.)

Sunday 4th July
We awoke this morning refreshed after or long sail yesterday, the weather,
sunny and VERY hot. We rigged the passarelle for the first time ever to
enable us to get on and off the boat from the stern. At first we moved the
boat forwards and lowered the rib so that we wouldn’t have to duck
underneath it, as this was pretty dangerous and awkward if you were
carrying the dog, then we tried lowering the rib and putting the passarelle
over the top but that wasn’t too good for the rib.

We decided to put the rib into the water, pull it
round and secure to the starboard side nearest
the marina wall to enable us to rig it properly
and safely.

Bill had the task of washing the salt off the decks whilst I walked Archie.
Later that afternoon Bill and I walked to Morrisons which was about a mile away to stock up
on essential supplies, “ i.e. more beer” we left Archie in the cool of the boat as it was much
too hot for his poor paws on the baking hot streets.

We thought that we didn’t recognise the Spanish/Gibraltarian
dialect and this is the reason why

After chatting to the children for our weekly catch-up and had a lovely chat with friends Dave
and Yvonne over the Zoom app.
We also played a game of bridge with friends Sue and David in the evening, also on the
Zoom App. It’s marvellous, better than sending a postcard!
It wasn’t exactly a very quiet marina with having many
restaurants along the quay next to our boat. But, if you cant
beat them, I say Join them, which we did, on a few occasions.
We were finding it a bit different living in the mediterranean
side of the clock, sleep late, eat late and go to bed late in the
cool of the evening.

Monday 5th July
Today, was the start of a week long programme of boat work to
be carried out by Sheppards Boatyard, Bill went to their office at 8am this morning,
Unfortunately they were too busy to start today, but promised to be here bright and early
tomorrow.
10am Bill ordered new running Rigging at Gib Yachts, and also found a local shipping
company so that we could forward surplus and duplicated items back to the UK.
We set too, to get the boat ready for the forthcoming programme of works to ensure they
were completed in time.
In the evening Bill got a surprise phone call from his son to ask if he could visit us the next
day! He was to be our very first guest!
Tuesday 6th
This morning at 9:15 the rig inspection started by Tim and Sean from Shepards boatyard,
which meant one of them being hoisted up the mast, they checked all bolts inside the boat
which keep the mast from falling down. They were very thorough, which was comforting.
Sean removed the port side guard rail which made it feel rather unsafe to walk on that side of
the boat.

At 10:30 the new running rigging (ropes) arrived
from Gib Yacht chandlers.

We searched the internet and asked around for someone or a company which did eye splicing
for the ropes Bill had bought. The only one on the Island was horrendously expensive to the
tune of £500. So, U-TUBE was the answer and we learned to do it ourselves. We went
wrong a couple of times, but, as we had bought the necessary equipment (a set of Fids at
£50) we thought that this was the most economic route. We started on the smaller ones first
and will work our way up, leaving the larger ones till last.
11:30 William arrived, he had walked all the way from Gibraltar Airport to the Marina,
which only took him about 40 minutes. We hadn’t seen him since before the lockdown in
England which was over 18 months ago.
Sean fitted new port side guard rail and removed the starboard side one.

In the evening we went to a restaurant on the Marina with
Will which was excellent, and experienced extremely good
service.

Wednesday 7th
Sean arrived early this morning and fitted the new starboard
Guardrail, also he had Re-shimmed the Goose-neck and refitted kicker and emergency forestay.

Later, we all went for a walk up into the town

We even spotted a Marks and Spencer

The old
original
city walls

In the evening Bill walked back with Will to the airport at La Linea, giving Archie a good
walk too.
Thursday 8th
I did the dreaded Laundry Job and generally cleaned below decks whilst Bill went via bus to
Puerto Sherry to collect car.
Whilst Bill was gone, a short storm blew up and a fully opened Restaurant brolly shade fell in
the water onto the engine of our Rib, the restaurant staff quickly rescued their runaway
brolly shade, the wind was blowing 20-25 knots in Marina. The gentleman from our
neighbouring boat Robert and his crew Scott helped me to secure the boat and lift the
passarelle which had been slamming against the companionway to the pavement.
The Wind blew very strongly for most of the morning but by the time Bill had arrived back
he wondered what the fuss was all about and he blew up at me instead. It had been a long
and tiring journey for him on very slow busses and then a long drive back to Gibraltar with
the car.
Friday 9th
Bill forwarded tool chest /Box via Company Eastgate/TNT back to UK, we don’t care this
time how long it takes, but hopefully will be there before we get home again in September/
October.
Bill’s second eye-splice wasn’t too bad considering it was
only the second EVER.
We did our last shop at Morrisons Gibraltar to stock up for
the nest few days at sea…
On our way back to the boat I took a photo of the
evacuation of Gibraltar statue 1940 - 1951 Second World
War commemoration.
Bill then drove to La Linea which was just over the border
from Gib. so that we could leave the car in Spain and not change to another country and
confuse customs.

Saturday 10th
More boat-work, replacing running rigging (part 1) and more eye splicing and whipping,
Starboard side.
Paid Marina, and prepared the boat for departure early the next morning.
Sunday 11th
In the Gibraltar Marina an oil boom is spread across the entrance to the marina and open at
08:30 Hrs. Which meant that we could not leave the Marina until it was
removed.
I helmed Shakura out of the Marina and was just about to leave via the
southern entrance when we were sent back by a police boat and told to
exit via the Northern exit, which only added 15/20 minutes to our
journey. Whilst we were sent northwards towards the top entrance we
were able to get a better view of Her Majesty’s Aircraft carrier “The
Prince of Wales’

As there was once again very little wind we
motored, hoping that the wind would increase
during the day.

This is Gibraltar from the opposite side of the
Rock to the marina

With little or no wind we were motoring.
The wind did in fact increase during the day, but not to help the
sails as it was mostly on the nose! so the 50 nautical miles towards
Fuengirola was a bit tedious.

Our nautical journey from Gibraltar to Fuengirola
across the bay.

We anchored in the harbour entrance. As it was the first
time that the anchor had been used in the past 18 months
we found it had deposited a lot of rust particles all over the
forward deck, not to mention the anchor locker! Bill thinks
that a new anchor chain will be next on the purchasing list.

The Jet Skis were a bit of a nuisance. Also, whilst we
were at anchor during the evening the wind blew up to
40 knots Bill woke and went on deck to make sure the
anchor did not drag,
The anchor held no problem, I was oblivious to all that and slept through it all.

Monday 12th
We did have a sail from Fuengirola to Motril, 60 nautical miles for 10
hours in roughish quartering sea which was very uncomfortable. We had
a bit of trouble docking in 34 knots of wind gale force in the marina, on
the hammerhead near to Crane Dock, good job we had the help of 3
marinos.
Once a small fishing port, the harbour of Motril has developed into a
commercial port serving the inland City of Granada with frequent ferries
and shipping. Motril has a small yacht club/Marina and is a convenient
place from which to take a day trip to the City of Granada and to the
famous Alhambra Palace.

The Town of Motril is situated about 2 miles from the Port. It is
the second largest town in the province with a population of
60,368 as of 2016.
The town is located near the Guadalfeo River and 69 kilometers
(43 miles )from Granada.

Our Berth in Motril

Tuesday 13th
Bill took the bus from Motril via Granada via Malaga via Algeciras to La Linea to collect the
car and then to drive back to Motril on E15 Autovia de Mediterranean - which he thought
SUPERB even though it took him over 11 hours.
I spent the day walking Archie, Cleaning, laundry etc. etc. not very exciting I know!
Also spent time creating a nice meal for Bill’s return.
Wednesday 14th
Boat-work in the morning, in the afternoon we drove to Granada Alhambra Palace, but first
we stopped for lunch as we were incredibly early for our appointment at the palace at17:00
The restaurant was an authentic Spanish Restaurant with a
panoramic view of the city of Granada. Also, very good food.

The Palace and
Grounds were
absolutely
breathtaking.
I could not
possibly get all of

the photographs of the palace
on this sheet, but here is just a
selection

NOTE from Bill:After promising Mo for over 10years to take her there, we finally managed to accomplish it.)
Driving back over the Sierra Nevada National Park the scenery was varied but absolutely
amazing.

Thursday 15th
More Boat-work and later in the cool of the evening 6pm a shopping trip to stock up on food
basics in the village of Motril Port, which was about 20 minutes walk from the marina. Archie
does not like to walk far especially in the heat. It is still very hot and humid but not as bad as
mid-day. Also, after the wonderful trip yesterday to Granada and the Alhambra Palace,
everything else seems pretty mundane.

Friday 16th
At 08:35 we departed Motril Marina, it was bright and sunny, Oh
No! Motor-sailed AGAIN as only 3 knots of wind from the East in
the morning until 11:00 then picked up to 6 knots South Easterly,
then by 12:00 it had increased 6.2 knots North Easterly, we
hoisted the genoa, the wind is a bit fickle to say the least. By 13:00
the wind decreased to 4.5 knots so we furled it back up again!! We
were getting fed up so we had lunch.
Would you believe it by 14:00 it picked up to 17 knots South
Easterly, and just as we were coming into Almerimar the wind
blew up to 20 knots. It’s just sod’s law.

We Arrived at the Marina Office in Almerimar on the reception pontoon, waiting for the
office to open at 4pm when they would issue us with a berth.
While we were waiting, we cracked open a can of beer and shared it after our 35 mile
journey.
Once docked and safe, I can’t say I like this
Mediterranean way of mooring Stern too.

The Rib is a nuisance at the stern and we were so far
off the landing area we couldn’t get off the boat. We
got over that once again by dropping the RIB and
putting the passarelle over the top in order to get
across. Bill tested it a couple of time to make sure it
was safe.

Not a very picturesque view from our berth. We
ventured into the town into the town for a bite to eat.
The meal was lovely but more so because I didn’t have
to cook it.

(Almerimar is a purpose-built modern resort situated 40km west of
Almeria City. It serves as a spectacular family holiday resort,
boasting 13Km of beautiful sandy beaches with crystal blue waters.
The town has no shortages of restaurants, bars, shopping centres,
more bars and hotels to meet the needs of waves if tourists that flood
the area during the summer).
As we were only here for one night, and next day until 6pm we didn’t
really see much of the place.

Saturday 17th
Bill cleaned Bimini and Spray hood as it was absolutely
covered in sand dust from Motril.
I went to stock up on food, drink etc and at 5:45 pm and we
departed Almerimar for a night passage to Cartagena.

We did hoist the
sails hoping for a bit
of wind, but very shortly it DIED
IMMEDIATELY AT 18:30 **AGGH not
again**
As it was very hot, we dropped the Bimini aft and
motored, it was a clear night and watching the
sun go down was amazing.

Bill had the majority of the watch, and let me sleep until 06:00
when I came on watch with Archie. We were still motoring as
the wind was on the nose and not good for sailing!
Sunrise was absolutely stunningly beautiful.

Sunday 18th

We arrived Cartagena at 11:15 after our 110 mile journey at sea.

One of the City Gates opposite the
marina.

The Town Museum

Tired and hungry we treated ourselves to lunch a lovely lunch at the Columbus Restaurant in
the town (pictured above).
In the evening we played a game of bridge at 20:30 with Sue and David, didn’t do too well as
we could not concentrate after a 20 hour journey with very little sleep, so we had a lovely long
chat and a glass of wine or two via Zoom.
Monday 19th
Bill tried unsuccessfully to obtain an extension visa appointment. Told `no can do’ it’s so
disappointing, I think BREXIT as not done a lot for the sailors amongst us.
As it is such a sweltering searing heat Bill then re-commissioned the Air Conditioning with
mixed results, the saloon works fine but cut out if we add the aft cabin cooling.
(More Info required we think).

In the evening we explored a bit of the town and had dinner out
in this small square

This lovely building is one of the Museums,
we thought it looked of French Influence.
BUT, we were wrong.

Same building, but at night

One of Commemorations to the
Mariners of the City 1898

Tuesday 20th
This Morning Bill took the bus to Murcia then another to Granada and another to Motril,
then drove all the way back to Cartagena, he was shattered after a long journey.
I, in the meantime, did the cleaning, laundry, shopping and Archie walking. Also researched a
Spanish lawyer who could help us with our quest for an extension to our 90 day limit in the
Schengen area.
Not a very exciting day today, but practical and necessary.

Wednesday 21st
Bill did some boat-work in the morning I pottered about
and gave Archie a much needed walk while it was cool.
We then left Archie on the boat while we did a visit to the
Naval Museum which was only a 15 minute walk from the
Marina.

Along the harbour in Plaza del Puerto this is the dramatic bronze
sculpture of a man sitting with his head between his knees. His nakedness
represents everyone’s helplessness and vulnerability to terrorism
This Photo is “El Zulo” is in the square just before the Naval
Museum and commemorates 2668 terrorism victims in April
2009.
Our next visit was to the Punic Wall museum.
(Remains of the 2,200 year old “Muralla Punica” which failed
to protect the City from the Romans.

The Punic Wall of Cartagena is an archaeological site from the
3rd Century BC in which can be seen the first defensive wall of
Cartagena, built by the Carthaginians.
This is one of the most important episodes in the history of the Mediterranean,
the Punic Wars between the Carthaginians and the Romans.
This is one of the few Carthaginian relics still found in Spain

Next to the wall is the funerary Crypt of the hermitage of San Jose built in the
16th and 17th Centuries. ‘ Very Macbre’

Thursday 22nd
Today after completing our boat tasks for the day, we visited the Roman Amphitheatre

The theatre was built between 5 and 1
BC, as has been proven by the dedication
of the edifice to Gaius and Lucius Caesar,
grandsons of Augustus, who had
designated them as his successors.
In the 3rd century a market was built over
the theatre, reusing its materials, with a
semicircular open space which followed
the plan of the orchestra. The market was
perhaps abandoned after a fire caused by
the Vandals in 425. A market quarter of
the Byzantines was established on the site
in the 6th century.
During the 13th century the Old Cathedral
of the city was built over the upper cavea. In
1988 the first remains of the theatre were
discovered during the construction of the
Centro regional de artesanía. The
archaeological excavations and the
restorations were completed in 2003. In
2008 a museum, designed by Rafael Moneo,
was opened.

Another on our Journey through the
historic part of the City was a Roman
house (Casa La Fortuna)

The Fortuna House takes you to the domestic environment of the Roman Cartagena during the first century.
The different rooms that formed the house, the dining room where the family celebrated the banquets, the salon
in which the lord of the house received his visitors or to the bedrooms and private part of the house.

Their objects of personal adornment, chandeliers, dishes,
among others, helps you to understand the fashions and
customs of the time. At the same time, you can admire the
beauty of its murals and mosaics with a variety of reasons
such as the Swan - image of the house, flowers or
pomegranates. All laden with a great mythological symbolism.

This shows the original road and parts of the original house
with a mural depicting the house and street as it was in
Roman times.
Just stepping back in time I think is amazing, the City of
Cartagena is still being discovered, uncovering amazing
artefacts and

We also visited the Castillo De La Concepcion and Civil War Museum, so a very cultural
experience today.

The Conception Castle is the best starting point to
discover the city and acquire an overview of its
3,000 years of history.

(We were sure the tower wobbled in the wind, or it might have just been our sea legs !)

Located on the hill of the same name, it has served as the enclave to a
Roman temple dedicated to Asclepius, a Muslim fortress, a medieval
castle or the place where the siren was installed that warned the
population of the bombing during the Civil War.
Also, from the fortress, you can obtain the best panoramic views of the
city and its natural port. Everything within reach thanks to the
panoramic lift that saves walking up the hill.

This is a view of the Marina from the
Castle.

Friday 23rd
Today we visited the Sub-Aquatic Antiquity Museum, which was
also very interesting.
On show were various artefact, coins, Pottery and many other
and various metal objects i.e. anchors, chain, Shackles from times
long passed.

This museum was just 500 yards from the
Marina gates.

We then went back onboard as Bill had engaged a guy called Juan Pedro and his mate to fix
the A/C. The 18 months of Covid restrictions meant that a lot of the systems on the boat
became corroded and unloved, the cooling system was just one of the many casualties.
They did their best and did get it working marvellous !! we will be a lot cooler!
Saturday 24th
We got up late, Bill refurbished the mainsheet traveller.
I had hurt my back so had a very easy day. (must be old age catching up with me!!)
I think we were both pretty tired at this point, so much boat work to be done.
I shouldn’t complain we could be in England in the cold and rain.
Instead, we feel extremely lucky to be able to travel to so many beautiful and interesting
places.
Sunday 25th
Filled the water tanks and washed the decks, had lunch at a Restaurant Mare Nostrum, the
lobster was poor but other than that very nice, we really did have a very lazy day, the
sweltering heat is very draining.
In the evening played a couple of games of bridge, had a chat and a glass of vino with Sue
and David via Zoom.
We look forward to our Sunday evening card game and catch up with friends, which has
become a regular occurrence.
Monday 26th
Bill had a visit to the Chandlers, then spent all morning listing all the ports in Spain which we
had visited with dates and length of stay which was information that the Solicitor required to
prove our presence in France and Spain over the past few years. There was mountains of
paperwork and lists to be typed. Thanks goodness for the internet dongle which we had
purchased a few years ago. It even works when you are at sea, which we have found very
useful especially when booking marinas.
Today it rained (yippee) the first drop of rain we have seen since leaving England.

The boys were back to check the A/C as it keeps
cutting out. Here they are fixing the unit which is
underneath our bed.

Tuesday 27th
We tied up loose ends, tidied the boat and made sure everything was secure.
Did a last trip to the supermarket and prepared the boat ready for our move on tomorrow
morning.

Wednesday 28th
After an early start at 07:10 to fill the tanks with diesel we departed Cartagena motored out,
Mo on the helm with wind 6 knots NNE, after only 30 minutes the wind had increased to 10
knots northerly so we hoisted the Mainsail and the Genoa only to furl them up again by
08:50, honestly, the sails were up and down like a barmaids drawers as by 11:30 we hoisted
the Genoa and were actually sailing, avoiding the much advertised mussel beds which
stretched over a vast area.
(The photo below shows the boats working on the mussel beds)

Sailing passed the Mar Menor, (an inland sea) we would have loved to
have visited and explored but did not have the time.

We were sailing to Torrevieja, looking out for more restricted areas due
to mussel beds.

Once there, we dropped the sails, motored in and anchored in the outer
harbour, took some anchor bearings and had the customary beer on arriving safely.

Bill took Archie in the Rib so he could have a walk and
do the other business of the day.
We ate onboard that night.

Thursday 29th
After taking Archie in the rib to find some grassy area
earlier, we up anchored, departed Torrevieja at 09:45.
Motored head to wind until abut 11:00 and then sailed a fetch to Alicante, (Cant believe we
actually had both sails out fully)

Arriving at 14:30 to Alicante harbour entrance we docked
perfectly at our berth M36, Bill congratulated the crew and
stated “Time for a beer” I was never more happy than to
second that motion.

This photo shows the view from our berth

That evening we ate out in Alicante’s “soho” area.

The old town hall in the same area.

Friday 30th
The Marina at Alicante is so huge it was a very long walk
into the City because of the safety measures, we were only
a stones throw from the main avenue, but the breaks in
the pontoons made it impossible to get there, so had to
walk 3 sides of the square to get anywhere.
Bill spent a lot of the day checking out the hi pressure on
A/C , eventually got it working, although the main
cooling pump getting was getting extremely hot.

Alicante a very beautiful city
with tree lined avenues,
and very ornate paving.

Saturday 31st
Today is Bill’s Niece Alison and her Fiancé Jake’s wedding
Day, we were sad not to be able to be there as arranged, but
because of the covid rules to enable us to return to the boat
in Spain to Archie (would have been in kennels ) and
Shakura would have been impossible.
Instead we logged into ZOOM and watched the proceedings
from our saloon. We spruced ourselves up and put our
wedding togs on.
Bill had bought a bottle of Champagne so that we could
toast the happy couple.
Sunday 1st August
Today we went to discover the old town of Alicante, especially the older historic site, with it’s
narrow streets up steep steps to to get to the Basilica Santa Maria with it’s very ornate
stonework surrounding the door

Once at the top, Bill spotted a small traditional
Spanish Restaurant at San Roque where we went
for a spot of lunch starting with tapas, next came
Paella, I was completely full but Bill still had room
for a sweet. (No change there then).

There was a lot more climbing to do after lunch.

It was a long climb up
lots of steps but the
view from the top was
well worth it, with

Getting Nearer……

Views over the City from the top

Views over the city and the coast we
had sailed around just a few days
previous.

In the evening we played bridge, and had some laughs over a glass of wine with Sue and
David. Zooming!! which has become a looking forward to point in our week.

Monday 2nd August
Bill took the bus from Alicante to Murcia, then on to Cartagena Marina where we had left the
car. Then the long drive bak to Alicante. He had left the car at Alicante Airport where
previously researched and thought it would have been the most economical and also safest
option. From the Airport he took another bus into the town near to the marina in Alicante.
That evening before our evening meal Bill had a zoom call with his ‘Pie Guy’ pals (Ian,
Lindsay and David S)
Then we both had a Zoom call with David and Yvonne, always a lot of fun.
What on earth did we do without Face-time or ZOOM!

Tuesday 3rd August
Left Alicante at 11:00 hrs. and set sail for
Ibiza,

Saying Goodbye to Spain we had a
cracking sail across with 7.5 to 13 Knots,
by 14:00 the wind piped up to 23 knots we
took down the bimini and put up the
spray hood off Calpe. Sailing with Main
and Genoa, a good fast fetch.

Enjoying the beautiful sunset with Calpe in the distance

After the sun had gone to bed, there was
no moon that night, so piloted in the
darkness.

At 23:50 with only other boat lights and the odd street light, we
anchored in 11 meters of water with 50 meters of chain out.
A good nights sleep after a tiring journey of 94 nautical miles
(14.5 Hrs sailing) non-stop.
Anchored off San Antonio at 01:30am

We awoke to the reality of where we had
anchored, a good choice I would say, bravo
Bill

Wednesday 4th August

Lazy day at anchor with wind at 20 knots attempted to
get a berth in San Antonio Marina but no luck (no space
available).

Thursday 5th August
Mo’s persistence paid off and we obtained a two nights berth in the
super--yacht “OO La La” section of the marina. Surrounded by
super motor yachts.
Had a meal out in the evening in a Thai Restaurant which was like
eating fire!! We did try at the Club Nautic Restaurant, but
unfortunately they were foully book and promised us a good table
for the next evening.

Friday 6th August
Today I had a wander around the town by myself, hoping to find some very upmarket super
duper clothes shops, but instead all I found was a superstore similar to the Range or dare I say
“Primark” I did enquire as to where all the best shops for clothing was, only to be told that I
would have to travel to Ibiza main town if I wanted nice shops. So, back I went to the boat,
just a little bit disappointed. Oh well, there is still Palma on the itinerary.

Dinner at Es Nautic Yacht Club (POSH)
Marina Restaurant overlooking the Bay.
Although the food wasn’t anything special, the
wine was excellent and the venue had a
beautiful views.

Saturday 7th August
Motored from san Antonio to Cala Blanco Approx 18 miles along the
North West coast of the Island, anchored in Cala Blanco.
On the way we passed Ses Margalides which is an unusual shaped
rock and also an isolated rocky outcrop which was said to look like
Queen Victoria sat on her throne from a certain angle at dusk,
(I think you had to be drunk!!) I didn’t see it like that at all.

The old saying that
‘cruising’ is just another word for “boat
maintenance in exotic places” rings true.

Our idyllic anchorage turned into a nightmare
as when we moved and went to re-anchor
THE BLOOMIN WINDLASS OVERHEATED !!

Trouble with windlass cutting out due to over-heating when anchoring. Bill was trying to
figure out how to raise and drop it manually in case it happens again.
What a workout that turned out to be.

Sunday 8th August
Motored around to Cala Portinatx with large two metre swell in harbour plus 20 knots of
wind made anchoring and going ashore extremely testing.

(This Photo of the bay is now calm, no chance of
photo shoots in rough seas.)
Bill spend a couple of hours servicing the anchor
winch, while I took Archie ashore for a look around
the bay. We tried to keep in the shade as much as
possible as Archie and I were melting in the extreme
heat.

Then we waited for our taxi ride back to Shakura

At 7pm we had zoom meeting with Sue and Grandson Eddie (8)
who ‘whopped’ us at a game of bridge.

Monday 9th August
At Anchor,
Cala Portinatx. Looking very calm today.

Went for a walk and lunched at Restaurant Jardin del Mar
overlooking the harbour and Shakura, had a very lazy
afternoon and relaxed in readiness for the next day’ sail.
The restaurant came equipped with its own crazy golf
range. Food was delicious and the view stunning.

Tuesday 10th
Upped anchor at Portinatx at 07:30 hrs at the crack of dawn, Thankfully the windlass was ok.
Said goodbye to Ibiza, it is nice to say we had met our goal and been here.
Sailed to Antraitx, Mallorca. When half way the wind which had been 12 knots rose to 22
knots over the last 20 miles and arrived 17:30 berthed stern to between 2 large motorboats
at Club de Velo. Bill washed the decks and topsides, while I walked
Archie.
Then we both relaxed and drank the now customary beer.

This photograph shows the Apartments and the Houses built
into the Cliff at the entrance to the port.

The Bay was calm and very beautiful with cliffs
all around making the marina very sheltered.

Wednesday 11th
More boat cleaning as it seemed like half of the Sahara desert had blown onto our boat
overnight.
We went to see the Capitan of the Port with regard to our extension of visa, but, he was
abrupt and really didn’t want to know.
In the evening was walked around to Port
Andratx harbour with Archie and dined out in a
restaurant overlooking the Marina.
To the right of the photograph are lots of boats
anchored in the bay.

Thursday 12th
Went for an early morning swim in the Marina pool and had breakfast at the restaurant
adjoining the pool. Before the heat of the day picked up.

This photo shows the forecasted temperature for Spain
and the Balearic Islands today. PHEW !

When we arrived back to the boat Bill tackled the problem we were
having with the A/C pump.
It had seen better days and given up the ghost, Bill removed it as the
underside had totally rusted, more boat maintenance and I fear mega
expense for next season.

This is our 3rd night in Club Velo, so going
around to the town to explore more and give
Archie a much needed walk in the cool of the
evening.

Friday 13th
Motored from Andraitx to Cala Blanca after swim at Club Velo.

Our Anchorage
Sat drinking a beer and watching the
day tripper boats leave for the
evening.

Watching the darkness fall into a very peaceful night

Saturday 14th
Motored further round the coast to Portal Vells,

While we were anchored here we spotted
a speed boat dropping off about 15 males,
I did comment to Bill that I thought they
looked like migrants.
The driver and the boat sped off pretty
sharpish once they were all on the shore,
the men all disappeared into the trees and
we thought no more about it, until the
afternoon, when Bill was walking Archie

on shore he was stopped by a couple of policemen who asked him in not very good english
“if he had seen black men running” Bill did say that we saw them earlier in the bay but they
had all ran into the trees, also there was a police helicopter searching the area looking for the
said “black men running”.
The anchorage was OK but rather crowded with day trippers swimming off the boats, jet
ski’s and other hazards, later in the afternoon the day trippers left and we thought we would
have a lot more room, but, more boats started appearing in order to anchor, there was a
danger of swinging against other boats so we moved yet further around the coast and
anchored in Magaluf Bay late evening.
There was another 4 boats anchored but lots of room in the massive bay. We thought it may
be noisy with the party goers at night, but it wasn’t bad and we did get a good nights rest.
Sunday 15th
Motored from Magaluf to Palma Nova as there was little to no wind, all of 2 Nautical miles,
and anchored off Punta Negra (East of Palma Nova) I had reverse parked the boat, as per
instructed by Bill, he dropped the anchor and we were held sweet. Little did we know that a
couple of hours later a man in a dingy came round with a gadget to view under the water
with and informed us that we would have to re-anchor as we had dropped the anchor on the
sea grass, which is protected. He said we were lucky as there was no wind to make the anchor
drag. OOPS!

Monday 16th
We were next to Eleonora of Montreal, (see right of Photo above) similar size yacht to ours,
during the night we were swinging quite close, so Bill slept in the cockpit to ensure we were
safe, on a couple of occasions he had to push us off with the boat hook. On waking we found
that Eleonora was laying over our anchor, so we waited for a reasonable time before asking
him if he would mind moving to allow us to pick the anchor up, which he very kindly did.

At 11:00 we up anchored and motor sailed to Palma, 5 miles away. arrived & docked at 051
Royal Club Nautica de Palma at 16:24 hrs…………..`beer time’
Ate tapas at RNCP terrace bar and later logged in to Zoom for a catch up with good friends
Dave and Yvonne.

Tuesday 17th
Boat-work in the morning then had a walk around Palma in the late afternoon/evening

The contrast between the historic
and the Quirky was awesome

In the cool of the evening we ate out in this gorgeous tree
lined avenue.

Wednesday 18th
Gary and Eugene from Oyster Yachts stripped the windlass while Bill supervised from the
sidelines. We were preparing to have family coming out to see us for a long weekend, so
laundry, bedding and cleaning were on the agenda for the majority of the day.

In the evening we walked into the old part of the City,
passing this magnificent old church we wandered through
the maze of narrow street, with a myriad of lovely small
bars and bistros.

Had a couple of drinks in this
outdoor street bar.

We at dinner out at at a restaurant
called “Cappuccino”
I loved the mural on the ceiling , but wondered what the
significance was to a cup of frothy coffee!

Thursday 19th
This Morning the Oyster guys removed the base plate from the windlass, and took it all away
to be refurbished.
We met Leanne at the airport expecting James to be with her,
unfortunately James’s had to take another COVID test, so
came out on the next available flight. Once they were
settled on the boat, we took them to the Marina Swimming
pool for a cooling dip. On the way we met an ‘old
birdHarris Hawk, he was doing some important work on
themarina, scaring all the seagulls away from the boats .

After a walk around the town viewing some very ornate
buildings

Had dinner with Leanne & James at Royal Yacht Club de Palma very posh restaurant.

We had slow stroll back to the boat to walk off some of the calories from mountains of food
and alcohol.
We all slept well that night.
Friday 20th
The Oyster Guys sanded deck around windlass and refitted all above deck parts.
Later that morning we all went for a swim at the Yacht Club pool.

In the afternoon had a walk
to the Cathedral

Discovered some of the old town , with beautiful
buildings and quaint narrow streets.
We had walked our socks off so went back to
Shakura and ate dinner onboard.

Nice to relax with a glass of wine with family.

Saturday 21st
Ordered a taxi to take us the few miles up the hill to
visit Bellver Castle with Leanne & James.

Just some views from inside and out

The chairs are laid out for a concert that will be
held there to be televised.

Fabulous views of the Marina and City
from the top of the castle

In the evening had a lovely meal out at El Camino
L & Js treat, where we enjoyed some very yummy
tapas,

and a nightcap in the square with a very jolly guy playing the
accordion.

Sunday 22nd
As this was to be Leanne and James’s last day we went for a
sail with in the Bay of Palma,
so that they could jump into the sea from the boat.

While Bill was showing them the ropes with the sails and instruments, I was down in the
galley preparing breakfast of bacon, avocado and poached eggs on toast , which went down
very well with both the captain and crew.

Leanne didn’t believe them so went down the
bathing ladder to test the water. It must have
been not warm enough as she soon came back
onboard.

When we were half way across the bay we hove-to and both
James and Bill managed to dive or jump in a few times, they
said the water wasn’t cold.

In the meantime I was preparing the lunch, when the boys had
had enough of larking about, we sailed back to the marina and
tucked into the lunch onboard, with the customary beer.

In the evening Bill met William at the Airport, and Leanne and James left for the airport but
returned to the boat after being refused on the flight. They were up most of the night filling
in pre-departure forms and booking pre departure test to enable them to get on the first
available flight in the morning. We bade them farewell and good luck, we were pleased to
hear that they had managed to get on the flight so were mighty relieved.

Monday 23rd
Oyster Palma engineers completed the work on the Windlass refurbishment, and it has tested
ok. Now the maintenance work is complete we can leave the marina at Palma, which was
absolutely one of the best we have visited.
We are heading back to Mainland Spain, to a Marina at Arenys
del Mar, near to Barcelona.
At 12 noon we departed Palma and motored round the south
coast of Mallorca, passing Andraitx, and experienced a very,
very rough passage in the Dragon Channel (between Dragon
Island and Mallorca).
Once past the channel and away from the Island the seas
calmed a little the wind was variable from 2 knots to 22 knots,
and the seas bumpy for most of the way but we were making
good progress. We all were on deck until dark Will stayed on
deck with me and Archie but dozed off and on while Bill slept.

Tuesday 24th
Watching the sun rise is always a sight to behold.
We had approx 40 miles to go when Will said
“OOh Dad, theres a big fish there!!”, it certainly
was a very big fish, we crossed paths with a
whale on a collision course for our bow,
thankfully he dived underneath us.
What a surprise! It happened so quickly we did not have time for a photo shoot, we also
spotted 3 more spouts behind the first whale, which could have been the other members of
the whale family.

At 13:15 we entered Arenys de Mar harbour and berthed perfectly on P6/33 which is to be
home for Shakura until Spring 2022, when our next adventure will begin.
But for now, we have more work to do…………. 1st check in to the Marina.

Wednesday 25th
Today we joined the Club Nautico de Arenys del Mar to help with our quest for a Spanish
residents visa.
Will (Bill’s Son) left on the train from Arenys heading to Barcelona and home to England via
ferry to Ibiza (it’s a long story)! a much cheaper option apparently to get back to London
Gatwick.
I was on cleaning duty, so looking forward to my swim
later in the Yacht Club pool.
This is a photograph of the Yacht Club house with the
pool in front, to the left of the blue parasol.

Thursday 26th
Bill went in a taxi (at 4am) to Barcelona airport where we flew back to Alicante Airport to
collect the car, the drive was an all day task being 365 miles from the marina.
I spent the day cleaning, going to and fro the laundry, packing up the boat ready to leave at
the end of the week. I won’t be taking anything back with us because we do not want the
same scenario with waiting for boxes which have been held by customs the next time we come
out.
Friday 27th
Bill took the rib for repairs and eventual sale. We found it too heavy and cumbersome on the
davits when mooring stern too, so we would like to get a much smaller and lighter dingy type.
When entering the Marina we moored stern too, but today Bill was advised that the storms
come from the East, so we turned Shakura round to ensure less stress and worry about her
when we return to England.
We removed all canvas and will be bringing them back to England for cleaning, repairs and
some minor alterations.

The pontoons here are possibly the best we have
been to so far, very sturdy, strong and high, we
didn’t need our fender step this time.
All pontoons were on piles firmly drilled into the
sea bed, not jumping about and thrashing in the
bad weather. Bill was less worried about leaving
her here for the winter as with the 90 day rule it
means that we cannot travel over the winter
period to check on her.

Saturday 28th
Most of the hard work cleaning and packing complete we treated ourselves to a leisurely
lunch at the Yacht club restaurant (all 3 courses for Bill)

View of the pool from the restaurant
balcony.

This is our last day in Arenys del Mar.
Tomorrow morning we start our long drive
back to Roscoff and the ferry home to
Plymouth.

This is the view of the Marina from opposite
Shakura.

Sunday 29th
“Our Bags are packed and we’re ready to go: (as the song says”) the car
is loaded to the Gunwalls, Archie is in his spacious boot and most things
are in the box on top of the car.
Our first stop is Agen which is only a short 4 hour drive away.
Making our way through the Pyrenees
towards France was beautiful, its’ a shame
that the photographs do not do the
mountain scenery justice.
Shame about the crash barriers too!

FRANCE 6KM’s to go

After checking into our hotel, at Le Passage and
having a short nap (as we are too old to keeping
going without one)! we went to explore Agen.

YAY!

As it was a Sunday and no public transport available, we booked a taxi to take us the 10 miles
into the town of Agen and were pretty disappointed, as it was pretty run down. I think, with
hindsight we should have just taken a long stroll by the river which would have been a lot
more picturesque. “ C’est la Vie” as they say, we will know for next time!

We did, however find a nice tapas bar, had a tasty
supper and a couple of glasses of their finest red
wine as neither of us had to drive, Marvellous !

The Brit Hotel at la Passages, although basic, it was clean and very friendly.
We practiced our French, but fortunately the staff were much better at English, so we stuck
to that.
Leaving the Hotel 8am deciding that we would get some breakfast en route, we had a very
long drive ahead of us so wanted to get an early start. Heading towards Vannes we counted
about 5 different wine regions as we passed by, including Fitou, Corbieres, Rivesalts,
Sauternes, Bordeaux, Graves, Cognac and one of my favourites Muscadet-sur-Lie.
Driving past Toulouse and Bordeaux we saw Rockets just off the Auto-route, both which were
the Space Specialite de France. We also passed acres and acres of fruit growing farms. Then
we spotted the factory of ‘Bonne Maman’ Jam!! Unfortunately we didn’t have time to stop
and buy.
Monday 30th
Arriving at our Hotel (The Originals City Hotel) in
Vannes Centre at 5pm, we were pretty tired (Bill
especially after that very long drive) we were
pleasantly surprised at how nice it was, and only a
stones throw away from the Marina.

After a quick shower and brush up we wandered
through the town remembering the places, roads and buildings which we had been to a few
years previously when we had sailed to Vannes Marina.

One of the many beautiful squares.

Vannes Marina
Where we enjoyed a lovely supper and
bottle of wine at one of the many
roadside cafes.

We returned to the hotel early as we had another long drive towards Roscoff as I had booked
an Appointment with a clinic at St Pol de Leon so that we could both take pre-departure
COVID-19 tests at 11am and an appointment with the vet, also in St Pol de Leon at 3pm for
a vet health check and a worming tablet.

Driving over the Bridge at Nante, reminded of us of the time
we had driven over this bridge in a taxi to collect a part for the
Bow Thruster which had broken down a few years previous
whilst we were moored on Port Haliguen.

Passing this familiar tower at Mussilac reminded us of the time
we were moored in Arzal Marina just a few miles away.

We arrived in St. Pol de Leon a little early for our Covid tests so we had a stroll around the
market near the Cathedral.

The Clinic where we were to go for
our COVID tests was opposite, so
very handy indeed.

With the tests complete, we were early for the Vet, so we
enjoyed a lovely lunch at a small restaurant in the market
place.

Next was the vet appointment, which took about 40 minutes by the time when the vet had
examined him and had given him the worming tablet, then written it all up in his pet
passport it was over an hour. Checked into the hotel, which was also very clean and basic.
The Hotel had a very handy restaurant on the ground floor, we were so tired after the drive

and all the appointments etc, we ate at the hotel, and were pleasantly surprised at how good
the meal actually was, in fact, it was verging on the excellent.
We were up and out of the hotel at 6am ready for the drive to Roscoff Ferry terminal which
wasn’t very far at all compared with the miles we had driven for the past two days.
Arriving at the terminal we were getting excited about getting on the ferry for the 5 hour trip
back to Plymouth, but, ALAS! we did not make it past the Customs Check- in***** All our
paperwork was cleared but “The dog cannot go on the ferry” Arrrgh!! “ His worming tablet
was administered 22 hours ago, you need a full 24 hours” I am sorry but you will have to go
to the terminal” Said the guard. We really did NOT want to hear those words. At the
terminal we were informed that we had the chance of driving to Caen and taking the Ferry
which leaves at 2pm for Portsmouth. So, the very kind lady changed our tickets, we were not
relishing the thought of another 4 hour drive (poor Bill) which would give Archie the allowed
time to enter Britain. The crossing time was the same, 5 hours, but then instead of a 20
minute drive from the ferry port in Plymouth to home, were going to face a 5 hour drive back
from Portsmouth.
At the Ferry Terminal in Caen

Driving onto the ferry

I was glad and relieved to see the ferry leave with us
all on it at last.

Nearly there, HOORAY Portsmouth in view.

Now for the 5 Hour drive back home to Yealmpton.

WHAT A MEMORABLE 85 DAYS.

