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Parents,

We decided to leave the entitlement attitudes
behind and have an adventure for the good of
our family.

This is about a real little boy who has never seen
a snow shovel or a snow tire. He didn't even
remember snow. However, he thinks everyone
knows how to tie up a boat for a big storm.

The adventure has changed us all.

Dad
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A Family’s Year of Gutsy Living on a Tropical Island
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Some days the water is flat and clear. On the way I like to
look for starfish on the bottom, and for dolphins that swim by.
Sometimes they turn sideways and look at you.







Sometimes the winds get heavy, and the clouds seem to boil in the
sky. Those days the waves get really bfa apnd crash over the deck.

If it gets really bad I don't have to go to school. Some
Canadian kids said that is a snow day. What's snow?
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“One day we went up the riVer on fhe mainland. The mangrove

'.\

‘trees arch overhead and form a tunnel. The trees look like they

: “are walking.Lots of birds, fish and crocodiles live in the swamps. =
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‘On the way I saw a baby crocodile warming himself in the sun.
I wasn't scared of the baby, but then I saw the Mom. You
T wouldn't want to swim there.
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Mom and’ Dad showed us Mayan pvyraml :
“a af Altun Ha (a.l.-'fun-ha._) The Mayans..
: made them-1000 years ago with
no mefal tools and no.wheels:
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Registering for school is interesting. How do you register
if your house has no number, there are no streets and you
don't live in fown? We went

fishing on the way home,

A




Mom caught this huge barracuda. You don't want to use your fingers
to get the hook out! Dad barbeques them over coconut husks. I like
them in Creole sauce. It's sweet and spicy at the same time.



CARNIVAL

On the day of
Carnival there is
music and dancing
in the streefts.
Some people
throw paint and
chase each
other.

My friends and I from school had
a 'paint war'. Everyone was covered
in paint.



. Some islands have roads, bu people__/
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Mom says this
is the only place
you can squish

- mud between
TI- your toes when
‘it rains on Main
Street.




There used to be pirates sailing in
these waters. Captain Morgan,
Captain Teach and others.

Sometimes we pretend to be pirates
on a sailboat. There are lots of
shipwrecks on the reef.

My Dad likes to scuba dive and
finds old stuff. We found a cannon
once. This bottle is 180 years old.
Pirates may have held it and used it
before we found it. It's like holding
history in your hands.
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There's a hawk that we call "Hank” that comes and lands by our house.
You should see him fly. He grabs fish right out of the water. Parrots
and frigate birds fly by too. Last month there were a bunch of baby
boa constrictors on the beach. Mom wouldn't let me keep one though.




Right now I'm learning
how to wind surf.
When the wind blows
hard I go really fast
but then I fall down.
I'm getting better
though.

I can't wait for
lobster season.
There are some
banks of coral

near our house. I
can snorkel over &
catch some lobster
for dinner whenever
we want.
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Sudden downpours can thunder across the water at any
time. Everyone knows how to set an anchor and tie up
for a storm, right? But sometimes it rains enough to
sink a boat. This is the front of hurricane Ivan.







My oldest brother built his own boat
out of plywood to get out to the sailboat.




Dad says that someday I'll see what snow is like. Maybe
I'll get a sailboat too. You never know what tomorrow will bring.




