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Expedition Log of the S/V Carlyn

Date: Wednesday, April 15, 2009, 4:53 PM
Trip Day: 3
Location: Jones Island
Name(s): Clara and Ferrin
School/Grade: 7
Afternoon Report From Carlyn to the Web

Please share some interesting stories about today: The waves were shockingly tranquil throughout the whole voyage. Our crew tossed us off of the boat to hike the curvy pass to Deer Harbor in search of some water to quench our parched throats. After some of our own baffling navigation, we reached Deer Harbor. 

The Coast Guard pirates drove up next to us with their speedy motor boat. After they searched everyone for life jackets and forbidden substances, they drove away.
Any favorite wildlife sightings, quotes, games to share? Today we were educated in the knowledge of playing Tippity Tap. The champions were Hailey and Marie. A breathtaking beast was spotted in the briny depths near the vessel. It was a vast pod of porpoi (one porpoise, two porpoi). Seals were spotted at a distance with their glistening heads.  
Describe the anchorage or moorage where Carlyn is right now: A magnificent stretch of land where the sea meets the island in a crash of golden sand. It is dubbed Jones Island.
Today’s weather was… The sun was luminous today. The temperature was temperate in the morning, but it got colder with the wind at about lunch. 
Describe highlights from today’s science and sailing watches: The Wind Watch braved the navigational puzzles with sailing. The Water Watch trapped many a few of ferocious zooplankton, leaving many to roam free and terrorize other passing boats. 
Any questions, concerns, or expectations for tomorrow? On the morrow, we desire for a merrier crew and superior siestas.
