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PIRATES OF THE 

CARIBBEAN
Here you are, embarked in our third newsletter, the last maritime one before a 
long time, as we have just, after more than two months of navigation, set foot in ... 
hoho, you will know when reading the next pages. During the next 5 months we will 
trade wind and water for earth and rocks!

Yours faithfully,

The from Captains to el Capitan team



Is it the Atlantic, the 
Mediterranean, the 
Caribbean Sea or the 
Gulf of Mexico?  

Loïc explains their differences and the 
three distinct experiences we have had. 

And here we are, dry on the other side of 
the Atlantic, some would say that there is 
only water between the two: a big pond. 
But the truth is that not all seas and sail-
ings are alike and their compositions 
form a palette of unique experiences. 

We started in the Mediterranean, with light 
wind conditions and highly changeable di-
rections. This orientation mess creates a 
short and not very shaped sea that shakes the 
boat like on a Walloon road full of potholes. 
 

After Gibraltar, the water temperature drops and the wind and swell increase. Coming from the North-East, 
they push us towards the Canary islands. This change of climate offers us cooler nights and morning dew. 
The boat sailing at a higher speed in the direction of the swell, purrs and lets itself be rocked. The wind strenght 
we feel is lower as the wind comes in our backs. Everything stays in place on the deck, the sails are set. There 
is just an occasional wave coming in from the side to remind the crew not to leave open pots lying around. 
These are some of the most pleasant conditions, the boat is making good progress and life on board is easy.   
 

Once we passed the Canary islands, the water temperature 
rose and the night watches saw no more jackets. The transat-
lantic crossing took place in more or less the same conditions, 
with downwind conditions. The swell varied in direction and 
gave rhythm to the calmness of the sailing. From behind, every-
one sleeps well, training sessions are intensified, the dishes dry 
peacefully. On the other hand, when the swell came from the 
side, insomnia showed up, the training gives way to laziness and 
the dishes go kiss the floor. A well-shaped swell on the beam in 
a light wind can also destabilize the sails. Our speed reduces 
and the music of slamming sails and creaking balsam begins. 
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We spend the last days towards Guadeloupe in a lighter wind but with a big 
Spinaker (big sail with many colors). The calmer sea reminds us that we can go fast-
er with a little less wind, but with the feeling of sliding and splitting the water without noise.

To cross the Caribbean Sea, the music has completely changed. The West wind established between 
20 and 30 knots with small squalls propels us to the “broadside” (pace between the tailwind and the 
crosswind). The cross swell shakes us but the boat goes on. Samsara prefers strong wind, she danc-
es on the swell and gives the feeling to run a 110m hurdle to the one who takes her watch. A 110m 
hurdle which makes 1500 nautical miles swallowed in 7 days, enough to revise our average upwards.

A last navigation in Mexico to convey the boat between the administration site and the dry port 
takes place upwind. A point of sail that Samsara does not prefer and that forces us to sail in a zig-
zag way to reach the goal. An average speed on a direct course is catastrophic, a boat disguised 
as a shaker, sails and shrouds whistling. Fortunately, the turquoise water, the birds and the tur-
tles are there to make the moment magical, but this little experience reminds us that we might 
not be as lucky on the way back and that more sportive conditions might be waiting for us...
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Our stocks are dwindling. To the great misfortune 
of Clovis, whose dormitory is the center of our boat.

The “center square” is our dining room, 
kitchen, control room, living room. At 
night, when Clovis goes to bed and tries 
to ignore the fact that his room is a cor-
ridor, he sometimes falls into the arms of 
Morpheus. Most of the time, however, he 
is taken by a singular nocturnal behavior: 
the hunt for noise. Repetitive and infinite, 
the noise clicks, somewhere, at each wave 
or almost. He opens the cupboards from 
which the ting resounds and scans. A few 
seconds, often more, sometimes 2 min-
utes, he scans and listens.

That tin can in the cupboard just to the left 
will be a far lesser matter than the little 
thud in the floor a little further on for two 
nights already. In his misfortune he some-
times finds a bit of joy. When he finds that 
vicious cup, that spice jar hidden among 
so many others, turns it over and wedges 
it in, he finally savors the true value of si-
lence. Silence, or almost silence, there is 
nothing left to do but to ignore the slap of 
the sails and the swell hitting the hull.
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When Clovis is not running around in circles at night searching for noises, he is reading philosophy, stretching, or shaving



La GUAGUA La 
GUAGUA.... La 
GUADELOUPE 
LAND IN SIGHT! The trained eyes of our climbers locate rocks, phew we are saved. Some even notice 
similarities with the climbing site of Céûse. Well no, it is not yet Guadeloupe but the Désirade. Guade-
loupe will be less rocky as you will discover in “The ROBINSON of Guadeloupe”. In short, we are finally 
there! How happy we are to touch the ground and to stuff ourselves with pizza. However, fate is relentless 
and bad luck for those of us who wanted to feast and move our feet on “Bouillon” rhythms, typical mu-
sic of Guadeloupe (listen here), or who wanted to meet other humans than those on board Samsara... 
Guadeloupe is under curfew. A curfew at 6 pm, not for the Covid but because of riots which shake the 
island. We share the rhum between us and thanks to the sister of Loïc, Kim, in Guadeloupe for more than 
one year, we even manage to infiltrate to a party to ignite the dancefloor.

On the program of these days on land: paperwork, riding nice waves, swimming with turtles, morays 
and lion fish, incredible culinary discoveries such as the flesh of cocoa beans, and the soursop as well 
as other fruits straight out of our imagination... And of course a little climbing on rocks as well as on our 
famous wall installed on the Samsara deck... !
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bD-rrJ1RlzM&ab_channel=TBTSOfficiel


TROPICAL Climate – ça chauffe!
When we arrived in Guadeloupe, after 25 days at sea, cut off from everything, our first move was to re-
move the airplane mode from our phones to connect to the network. Kim, vaguely evokes by message a 
strike in progress and tells us that she would understand if we finally went to Martinique, which we don’t 
really understand. We take the measure of her words only when we watch the news. The images show 
an explosive climate: roadblocks on fire, overturned cars being dragged, clashes, the introduction of a 
curfew at 6pm and to top it off, the government sending in IPCC forces. Leaving the erupting island of 
La Palma for another erupting island 6000 km away, we didn’t expect that. This news does not reduces 
our happiness of arriving on the mainland at the end of the day. We have hardly time to stretch our legs 
on the pontoon of the port that men in blue uniform send us back to finish our small improvised party 
on Samsara. 

Curiosity wins us in front of this extraordinary context. After some research, we learn that the revolt is 
ignited by a call for a general strike by the unions against the vaccination obligation. Very quickly, the 
crisis shifted from the vaccine issue to the social issue: the general fed upness of a State so far away 
from France, indisposed to adapt its decisions to local particularities and burying its head in the sand 
on problems judged more important and serious by the locals, is emerging. Through these problems 
we can read the deep economic, social and public services disparities that distinguish the “Metropol-
itans” from the “island people”. Among other things, we are stunned to learn that many households 
suffer from problems with drinking water supply, whether its absence or weekly cuts; that the territory’s 
very high unemployment rate (17%), especially among young people, where it reaches a pharramatic 
level; or that sargassum, seaweed decomposing on the shores, and chlordecone, continue to poison 
the locals  Strikers have set up a multitude of roadblocks on the island’s main roads to prevent residents 
from getting to their workplaces. These blockades have been the scene of outbursts, racketeering and 
physical and verbal aggression, responsible for an anxious climate for some of the inhabitants. 

Thus, from the point of view of the locals with whom we spoke, there is a lack of understanding of the 
violence expressed. “Bad luck!” They repeat to us, “Guadeloupe is normally very peaceful.” However, 
the revolt has the wind in its sails, because Martinique has already joined the movement, as well as 
Guyana.

Kim, a fierce driver, helps us to avoid roadblocks in Guadeloupe
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FIRST ASCENSION in free ground-up at sight 
of the CURSED fig tree...
 
We discovered the Tree during a beautiful hike in a Guadeloupean canyon, where, by 
the way, Kroux succeeded his 150m swim certification (unlike Jean-Elie). He was not very 
fond of swimming, but now he doesn’t hesitate to jump into the water to cool down from 
this tropical heat. This walk which leads to the “Saut d’Acomat” is really worth the detour, 
we really recommend it and to avoid making detours, do not hesitate to go with a local. 
The luxuriant vegetation is dense and humid; we walk along mango trees, cocoa trees, 
coconut trees and frangipani trees.

 

In short, this majestic tree 
caught our eye, Loic and I. The 
next day, in spite of the climb-
ers’ mockery, we went up with 
quickdraws, reversos, ropes 
and harnesses to climb the 
45 meters that lead to the first 
branch and a magnificent view-
point on the canopy. Oh well.. 
35 meters. More details to sa-
vor on this adventure, including 
the mockery of some, in Jean’s 
comic strip on the next page. 
So this might mark the begin-
ning of a new section in this 
newsletter...
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The tree..
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In reality..



Le ROBINSON of 
CLIMBING 

 
This is the story of an encounter in Guadeloupe, 
the story of Fred. For some obscure reason, Fred, 
a Canadian with a big smile, a mathematician, as 
solid as a fridge, but above all a climber, found 
himself stranded on an island that in all honesty 
does not shine for its climbing potential. So.. the 
day arrives that Fred strands on this island and de-
cides to settle there despite the lack of big rocks. 
But Fred doesn’t agree to become a diver, kiter, 
hiker or surfer... No, he digs up rocks so that climb-
ing can finally enchant the people of Guadeloupe. 
A treasure hunt, a precious boulder here, anoth-
er one there, which emerge from under the earth 
with shovel, dynamite and sweat. These rocks nev-
er thought they would experience the joy of having 
climbers jump on them... they are now fulfilled. A 
block of 3 meters high, 15 wide, on which have 
been opened about twenty routes. He makes us 
try them one by one, stars in the eyes. We like the 
quality and the shapes of the stone, so much so 
that we will come back a second time. 
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Fred doesn’t stop there, he uproots trees, goes into a fight with lianas that were gnawing on 
the limestone, moves rocks, fights against stumps: sport climbing is born in Guadeloupe. Some 
nice initiation routes as well as some harder ones. Very quickly, we are delighted by the quality 
of the rock: very compact, vertical, and these fifteen small meters are quite sufficient for our little 
arms which spent almost 2 months at sea. Fred made the trip on purpose: today, the island pro-
ject has all its chances to be send! We quickly understand that he did not understate the amount 
of work that this sector required when we see him spending the afternoon beating a tree stump 
with a machete to chop it up, under 35 degrees! 
 
We are amazed. How is it possible to have such motivation, so much energy to give, in such a 
hot and overwhelming climate? He tells us, in the course of a conversation: “My dream would 
be that we catch up with our Martinican neighbors in terms of equipped cliffs... But they are way 
ahead of us, and besides, the instructor there is called Fred, like me, and his daughter is the 
same age as Madeleine (his daughter), and in competitions it’s always one or the other who 
wins!”
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And icing on the cake, with his wife, they inaugurate the first climbing gym on the island in 2015 
- Gwada grimpe. We went there three times in 4 days and enjoyed the quality of the opening 
and the atmosphere on the spot. We were amazed at the number of people who were there and 
the level of some of them. Fred has succeeded in his bet, climbing is becoming known and its 
followers are multiplying in Guadeloupe!



Well. We will pass by Mexico.
 

The first solution was to have a B2 tourist visa which al-
lows to stay 180 days in the country. With this one we 
could have asked for a cruising permit for Samsara.  
To get the B2 visa, it’s simple. You have to get an ap-
pointment in person in any American consulate. Noth-
ing could be easier to get this appointment: have your 
passport in order, fill in the DS-160 (can take between 
20min for the fastest and 7 days 3h and 57min for the 
others), bring a lot of papers and their duplicates, cre-
ate an account on the government website, fill in a few 
small forms, choose a time slot, pay 160$. Unfortunately, 
the nearest embassy, Brussels, does not offer an appoint-
ment before 2023, so that’s too late. Then you just have 
to apply for an emergency appointment procedure, the 
Expedite interview. A new small form, a small text of 500 
characters to express your motivation for the emergency. 
No answers... Too bad! Well, here we go again, we try 
in the other embassies: passport, DS-160, papers, du-
plicates, account on the website, time slot,... April 2023 
in Paris, September 2022 in Madrid, no more appoint-
ment in Luxembourg, ditto for all the other embassies in 
Europe and those on our way (Cape Verde, Barbados, 
Mexico,...). We will have to face the facts: after several 
months of research, and despite many letters of motiva-
tion and recommendation from the federations, we will 
not get a B2 visa... And it goes without saying that the 
160$/person will not be reimbursed.

And if someone had told us 10 months ago, 
at the beginning of the preparation of this trip, 
that the crux would be to have the necessary 
papers to enter the USA, I would have smiled.

Note to the reader: the brief summary of infor-
mation on our bureaucratic-administrative sit-
uation, to be read below, is extremely simple, 
but still requires your full concentration.

As a European, there is a program, the Waiver 
exemption program, which allows you to stay 
in the USA as a tourist for 90 days. 

To apply for this program, it’s very easy: ap-
ply and fill out some forms on the government 
website in order to get the ESTA. Pay 16$ and 
it’s in your pocket. Unfortunately for us, to val-
idate the ESTA, you need a round trip ticket, 
more commonly, a plane ticket. This doesn’t 
help our business, especially since to be able 
to navigate in American waters, you need a 
Cruising Permit and this one can only be ob-
tained after entering the country. So we were 
stuck! Fortunately, when there is no solution, it 
means there is no problem, and we had solu-
tions.
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The second solution is even simpler: fill out the ESTA, go to the British Virgin Island, take a ferry to 
the US Virgin Island with a round trip ticket (rather rare in Covid times), get your ESTA validated at 
the border by answering correctly to a few brief questions from an agent, return the same day to 
the British Virgin Island to pick up the boat. From that moment on, the 90 days countdown starts. 
88 days left; sail to US Vrigin Island. 80 days left; get the Cruising Permit by doing some small 
customs and declarations. 75 days left; sail to the Florida coast. Only 60 days left in the territory 
and we would barely set foot on land. There is not much time left to go through the numerous 
climbs of the country... 

And why not consider an alternative and unprecedented solution? In principle, it would be even 
simpler: go through the Bahamas, drop the boat off and take a ferry to Florida. A few adminis-
trative details and we’ll be at our destination.  

Apply online for the health visa needed to enter the Bahamas (to be done before departure and 72h 
before arrival; impossible for us) - PCR test - Payment of 50$ - Waiting for the acceptance of the visa 
- Complex application for a Cruising Permit (impossible to obtain with European nationality) - Official 
application for a pet import permit and visit to a veterinarian - Sailing to the Bahamas - Finding a dry 
port and taking the boat out - Ferry ticket for the return trip (then cancel the return trip) - Piling up 
857,2kg of all kinds of material in 8 bags with a legal limit of 20kg each.

Sparing you the details, I guess everything is clear! Just like you dear readers, when we left Gua-
deloupe, everything was very clear! It was crystal clear. We knew first of all that we were better at 
climbing and navigating than at bureaucracy. And of course, we had our strategy which was... 
non-existent!
 

While we had already lift up our anchor 
towards the Bahamas, we put the brakes 
on and set full sail backwards. 

Big problems require big solutions: we no longer set 
a course for the Bahamas, and, unless a viable solu-
tion is found, the departure from Guadeloupe will be 
postponed. Then it was off to a behind closed doors at 
anchor worthy of Tarantino’s “8 Bastards”. The quar-
antine flag was raised: “No one gets off this boat until 
we find a suitable solution”. The computers are heat-
ed up and the brains too: visa, ESTA, cruising per-
mit, PCR test, vehicle purchase, dry port, entry and exit 
clearance, overstay, 180 days, C3PO, $16, expedite 
interview, IW-140, R2D2, ferry and luggage quanti-
ty, post tour, Certificate of Good Health, duplicate of 
duplicate, Transport importation permit, ... Everything 
went through it!
After two intense days, the decision was taken: We will 
go through Mexico! Over there, the bureaucratic-ad-
ministrative situation is extremely simple... It seems 
that there are only a few small papers to fill... Or 
hardly more.

Seb puzzled when searching for information on forums
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The pensioners that we meet in the ports are awestruck when we tell them that we sailed 
from Guadeloupe to Mexico in only 7 days. On average these couples took 4 years to 
make this distance so much there are things to be seen on the road. But Yosemite is 
waiting for us! It was 7 days of rodeo on the boat, of crosswind, of speed record, of boat 
heeling, of sleeping stuck on the edge of our bunk, of wind whistling in the sails and of 
noise of the swell which hits our boat. On the other hand, we are taking it easy on the 
boat, we have taken our marks and everything is going well! As during the Atlantic cross-
ing we don’t meet anyone at sea and we feel we are alone in the world. The purchase 
of a pancake pan cheers up our days, we must have celebrated Candlemas at least a 
dozen times. Here we go again on the paperwork at our arrival in Cancun, in Mexico. 
It was like a treasure hunt, and at the 5 stages of this game, we had to find and win the 
stamp of the - doctor, ministry of agriculture, customs officer, immigration office, and 
finally the harbour master. But between two races and especially during the weekend 
when all the administrations are closed, we find the time to go climbing in magnificent 
cenotes (well of limestone filled with water or not) with local climbers and to increase our 
body heat with spicy tacos.

 
The boat is out of the water, it will hibernate for the next 5 months. As I write this, we are 
in the process of purchasing a bus that will transport this bad bunch across Mexico, to 
the United States. 

The TRANSCARAIBE and the first 
climb in Mexico!
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