Seasons Greetings from the Crew of Curare
This past year (2013) brought us incredible experiences, challenges, inspiring moments, not-to-beforgotten memories and loss. If you follow our blog postings http://curare.typepad.com you'll already
know what we did and where we have gone, but for our many friends who rarely look at a computer the
following events are the highs and lows of the past year.
January found the crew of Curare sailing south through the channels
of Southern Patagonia, Chile including a cruise through the historic
Beagle and Magellan Channels. The weather was overcast, raining
and cool but the views of the tidewater glaciers were spectacular.
February we spent some of our time
at the historic Micalvi Yacht club in
B eagle Channel
Puerto Williams, Chile culminating
with a week-long passage around Cape Horn. For the non-sailor this
may not seem like a big deal but for most sailors this is the Holy Grail of
passages and the Horn was a stunning sight. As a landmark it is a very
ordinary piece of rock but stunning is the best adjective to use when
we thought about where we were sailing at the southernmost extent of the Americas and only 600 miles
from the Antarctic.
In March we visited Ushuaia, Argentina and friends from Vancouver made
the long trip south to go sailing with us for five days. The weather was
gloriously sunny and we wondered where all of the rain had gone. After they
disembarked we departed for the Falkland Islands experiencing truly
terrifying weather along the way, a storm we would rather forget but which
is indelibly etched into our memories.
The first part of April was spent in the
Falkland Islands practicing our English
Sailing with friends
in the city of Stanley, photographing
birds and sailing to a few of the outer Islands. This group of
islands is extraordinary because of their lack of vegetation but
also because of the fearless penguin colonies. It was like being in
a game park, everywhere we looked penguins on their nests. The
last part of April was spent on
passage to Piriapolis, Uruguay and
thankfully the weather was not too bad.

King Penguins

We arrived in Uruguay in early May and spent almost three weeks at a
marina cleaning ourselves and Curare after over five months of vigorous
sailing. It was time for a bit of R & R so we didn't work too hard but still we
were busy. At the end of May we sailed east up the Rio de la Plata to Buenos
Aires, Argentina, and spent 10 days enjoying the hospitality and sights of
that metropolis.
Buenos Aires

June found us back in Uruguay preparing for our trip north along the
Brazilian Coast. Travelling in this direction presented its own set of
challenges as we had to wait for southerly winds. This wind direction is
not usual and when it did blow the wind was always accompanied by
rain. By the end of June the weather pattern seemed favourable for
our first dash towards the north so we set off with fingers crossed.

Iguacu Falls

Shore leave
July's highlight was a visit to
in Piriapolis
Iguacu Falls at the border of
Brazil, Argentina and Paraguay. We left Curare at the town of
Paranagua, rented a small car and GG drove the crew across the
Brazilian farmland to visit the world famous falls. This was a
quick three day trip and involved about 1600km of driving on
crowded roads. It was worth it because the waterfalls were
spectacular and the adjacent bird park was very special too.

August found the crew enjoying the protected cruising grounds of Ilha
Grande, approximately 100 km west of Rio de Janeiro. This small area is
said to have an island for each day of the year and it only took an hour
or two to move from one anchorage to the next one. The water was
warm, the sand was white and we spent three weeks enjoying
moderate winds and no swell. Then it was off to "the marvelous city" of
Rio de Janeiro for 10 days of sightseeing.
Ilha Grande

Salvador

In September we continued sailing north dodging whales and off
shore drilling platforms, eventually reaching the city of Salvador
da Bahia. This is an historic city, one of the oldest cities in the
Americas (established in 1549), and the central district has been
preserved as a UNESCO World Heritage Site. We spent ten days
at a marina, taking a bus to town to look at the many colourful
buildings and ancient churches. Then a southerly wind blew up
so we untied our lines and sailed away to the north.

October found Curare at the northeast corner of Brazil in a
Jessie RIP October 18, 2013
little town named Jacare, set to go around the corner and
catch the trade winds northeast to the Caribbean. The
weather was hot, the days were sunny and heartbreak was
looming. Little did we know when we arrived in this idyllic
spot that our lives were drastically going to change. On
October 9 LE received an email that her father was in
hospital with a brain tumour so GG arranged an air ticket,
helped her to pack her stuff and she was back in Vancouver
on October 11. GG remained in Brazil with Jessie. On the
same day that LE's father went in for his (successful) surgery GG had to make the painful decision to put
Jessie to sleep, her health had deteriorated and she was struggling. She was only a dog but she was our

family and we miss her every day. Now that Jessie no longer needed to be cared for GG packed up
Curare, got her organized for an extended stay in a marina and flew back to Vancouver on the eve of
Halloween.
We spent November and December in Canada, LE semi-looking
after her father who had to go to 15 radiation treatments and GG
dividing his time between Vancouver, Gabriola, and Victoria. He
even squeezed in a road trip to Kelowna, in the interior of BC,
timing his trip with a cold snap where temperatures reached -35C.
November was not at all like what we remembered, usually it is
cold, grey and rainy but this year it
Fall on the west coast
was sunny and the coloured leaves
stayed on the trees until the beginning of December. Then all of a sudden
it turned really cold, the leaves fell off en masse, Vancouver had SNOW
that stuck on the ground, people were wearing hats that should have been
left in their closets and soon it was Christmas. In the meantime the crew
became tired of overstaying their welcome in various friends' basements
so we rented a downtown apartment for one month and really enjoy
being able to walk to the grocery stores, the movies, the park, the
shopping centers and the Hockey Arena.
Christmas in Vancouver

We have plane tickets back to Curare at the beginning of January and if all
goes according to plan we should be leaving Brazil by the end of January. Next stop is the southern
Caribbean by way of Suriname.
We hope this letter finds you well and ready for whatever next year brings; we are looking forward to it.

Linda and Geoff
(sadly without the Jessie dog)

