Portugal to the Canary Islands.
Las Palmas, November 22, 2004.
Our next leg completed. After 2 busy months back in Norway trying to settle most of the practical things like moving out of the marina, taxes, paying bills etc. Whatever  we got room for is at the moment stored in the cabin. We will have quite a job sorting everything out up there next time we come back!

 Nesbryggen are now history, and I would like to give a special regard and thanks to all of my old customers and friends that actually over the years have given me and Haffie this opportunity of adventure. Without your faithful support as customers this would not have been possible and I hope for all of you that the new owner will satisfy your needs for future happy boating.
We arrived Cascais late in the evening of oct 30th. The boat was fortunately in order as we left it – ready for next stage: Down to Canary Islands.

We stayed for a couple of days before we set off south. The original plan was to stop in Sines, but we passed it at night and continued straight to Lagos at the Algarve coast. A beautiful city and very well organized marina. We even managed to try out some of the local restaurants in both the marina and the city. A place I can recommend a visit. Here we also had our first meeting with the Norwegian yacht “EOS” from Tonsberg . We now have hope that they may find their ways around the Caribbean Islands with a bit more accuracy unless Mr Bill Gates sabotages everything!
After finally having received a new GPS from Raymarine in UK we set of to Porto de Santo, a small island just north of Madeira that was recommended due to its nice beach. We estimated 4 days of pleasant sailing but again we hit the weather or more correctly the weather hit us. 25m/sec =45-50knots from almost behind, we surfed down, sometimes in 15knots, in exactly 60hrs! Average speed over ground was amazing 8 knots. As almost usual we arrived after sunset, and getting into the relatively small marina in the quite heavy weather was a challenge, but we managed. “EOS” was already there. They had left some days earlier and used approx 3,5 days down. Porto de Santo is a rather unknown island, and had it not been for the nice 5km of nice beach it ought not be on the map. The marina staff was very nice and helpful, customs efficient, but do not try to enter if you cannot document that you carry full insurance on the boat! Another problem might occur as we did after season: almost everything is closed! We managed to find one open restaurant and had a very nice dinner. As the Potugese Navy had decided to start a local war in the harbor, we then decided to move down to the main island: Madeira.
After 8 hrs we reached the harbor of Funchal. Quite a small marina with limited space for visitors, but we managed to tie up next to a not too friendly French boat as boat no 3 from the dockside. Later we even got a visit from a nice British boat “Becca Boo” outside of us again.

Madeira is well known as a popular place to go if you like a nice temperature, not too hot. There are no beaches but a some nice salt water pools which we did not visit. Instead we hired a taxi for half a day and went up in the mountains. A beautiful and breathtaking view. This is no place for people afraid of heights. Amazing how they manage to produce so much of the famous Madeira vine in the tiny almost vertical vine gardens.
 The city of Funchal has changed quite a lot from my last visit back in 1968 with the Norwegian Navy. A quite busy tourist dominated resort. Almost daily visited by huge cruise liners loaded with souvenir hungry tourists in desperate hunt for proof of their visit. But we enjoyed our stay and the local restaurants like Pizza Hut etc! As time went on and the ARC was about to leave Las Palmas we decided to move south to wait for Kristina’s arrival. Hopefully there would now be room for us in the marina. EOS left an hour before us in a nice 6-8 m/s breeze. It took us 2 hrs to catch up with them, say hallo and goodbye for what we believed would be the last for quite some time. After another 4 hrs they disappeared in the horizon and so did even the wind some hours later. On with the engine and motoring through the night. It took us 2,5 days to reach Las Palmas and again we had to sneak into the harbor in the darkness.
The last couple of days we have started to prepare for the Atlantic crossing. Some minor repair of the main sail and lazy-bag that got quite a beating from Lagos, cleaning the boat inside and outside from salt, and some shopping of bottled water and food is done. One big problem however: we have some difficulties to find our favorite “at sea” food = instant noodles! Big crises for the chef who is a bit worried. Hopefully we manage to locate something before departure.
We are slowly beginning to get some ideas about what kind of people are cruising around like us. So far we have met no one with kids the age of Imran Hans. Some bring teenagers along for some stages and then send them back to school; some do not have kids yet and take the opportunity before kids arrive. Very few young ones just cruising for fun and experience like our friends in EOS. Boat sizes seems to have been grooving quite a bit. With our 37feet we sometimes feel quite small among all the 40+feet which seems to have become the norm. However in general it seems to be boats of quite some age! As of nationality for the moment French have been in quite a majority. A few are very nice and friendly, but sorry to say – in general they are rather reserved. This may probably be because they speak  very little English if any at all. The English boats I would call the diplomats at sea as they seem to adept to everything and everyone. Just behind Haffiman at the dock is an American of the “worst” and to Haffies amusement I have named him mr. Gadget. A rather old, not to well maintained 45+ obviously filled up with whatever equipment and gadgets to be found. He is the only one with a mini motor bike which he drives up and down the dock, and refuses to fly the US flag as well as courtesy flag of Spain.
At the moment Haffi and Imran Hans are searching the town for nudles and my tobacco, I have just put back the repaired main sail and Lazy-bag, and we hope Kristina will be arriving in the afternoon. So if everything works out well, next report will be from the Caribbean in aprox 4 weeks, around Christmas time.
With best regards from all of the crew at “HaffIman”
