21/12/2011

Iles  des Santes Distance: 


15:52N 61:35W”
We met a delightful couple with their two young children in the anchorage of Iles des Saintes. They came to our boat in their dinghy when they noticed that it was a Hallberg Rassy. Boat owners still treat their vessels with the same devotion as car owners used to. Remember when owners of Holden HSVs, Ford Mustangs or Nissan Skylines beeped or flashed their flood lights when they met on the road? 
Boaties still maintain this virtual club-like attitude and the owners call upon each other frequently. After a few minutes of chatting, while they were dangling in their dinghy off our transom, we invited them aboard and had a good yarn about sailing, the world etc. They sailed from Boston via the Bermudas to the Caribbean on their Hallberg Rassy 36. Of course we showed them around on Fenix and we were delighted to hear that originally they also wanted to buy a Hallberg Rassy 42E. “Unfortunately for us, these boats became sort of a classic and they get snatched up in the US market. So we ended up buying a new boat, though a somewhat smaller one, a Hallberg Rassy 36.“  

Armed with cheese, fois gras (before they get banned) and a bottle of red wine we reciprocated their visit in the evening and talked about everything, as you do with soul-mates just discovered. Pablo is a physicist on a one year leave from MIT (one of his grandfathers was actually a Hungarian!) and Tatja (Finish origin) a toxicologist. So we had plenty of common subjects: sailing, computers, biology, genetics and chemistry and of course the financial crisis. 

They have two delightful daughters Mia and Remi. Steve tends to believe that children nowadays are rotten spoilt, undisciplined and often ruin their parents’ life by becoming not only the centre but the ruler of their universe etc.etc. Mia and Remi 8 and 5 were the exception; wonderful kids. They skillfully stuffed themselves with Brie and Baguette while attentively listening to our conversation. But happily opened up and responded when I turned to them and asked questions. When they visited to Fenix in the morning, I was racking my brain what to give them. Suddenly I remembered those mini koalas we have been carrying for years as handy little presents. I was so glad to find them buried in the bottom of a locker. They loved the silly faced creatures and immediately started to play fantasy games with them. By the time we visited their boat Mia knitted! a little carrier for her Koala, looked up on the internet that they have unique fingerprints like humans. Who would have thought? 
The rumors are that “boatie” kids behave better than other kids. There might be several reasons for this but I think the main reason is better parenting. These kids have parents who are more independent minded than the average, they know what they want, they are self reliant, forced to learn how to get along in a tiny space and be more focused.  Perhaps they develop more empathy and a more caring nature in the harsh environment of the high seas. Generally “boatie” life suits children a lot. What does a kid want most? To be loved and having their Mum and Dad within eye-sight all the time. Now, on a boat this is provided as a matter of fact. In exchange for this reassuring closeness the kids are expected to behave. And, as all youngsters in the animal world, they learn fast and understand the strict boundaries. There cannot be arguments about wearing life jackets or going down into their bunks during a storm. In exchange the kids develop wonderful personalities and are capable of entertaining themselves in a tiny place with remarkable few toys and become very independent. I remember seeing a 7 year old girl on a beautiful vessel next to us directing her father during the sometimes complicated procedure of picking up an anchor with her tiny hands waving forward, left and right as required to avoid putting unnecessary pressure on the anchor winch.
