Mazatlan to San Blas Passage

Road into town
passed thru
many banana
plantations

Breakfast at

Palapa on
beach

Distance: 92 miles to isla Isabella. Departed Mazatlan Jan 9 at 5 pm and
arrived at isla Isabella at ¥:30 am next morning only to find strong 3 wind
and whitecaps so we had to miss seeing the island and continue on
another 35 miles to Matanchen Bay. Arriving Jan 10 around 5 pm we
anchored 1 mile out in the bay to avoid no-see-ums and were asleep in no
time. It had been a long and tiring passage.

The next morning we took breezy ashore and had breakfast at a palapa on
shore. Lots of buming coconuts beneath tables (see pics) made smoke to
repel no-see-ums. After breakfast we walked up a road and past banana
plantations to catch a ride into 3an Blas on a passing bus.




History of San Blas

In 1530, the Spanish conquistador, Nuno de Guzman, s  couted
San Blas's protected anchorages in the bay and the e  stuary
(Estero El Pozo). During the 16th and 17th centuries , Spanish
galleons, as well as the pirate ships that lay inw  ait for them,
would anchor here. The Spanish built a naval base h  ere in
1767. The base, called San Blas, was constructed to  serve as
the strategic pivot for New Spain's naval advancet he
northwest territories. San Blas would be an import ant
starting point for the Spanish exploration and colo nization of
California.

The war of Mexican independence against Spainint  he early
1800's led to the ruin of the city which was closed to foreign
trade in 1872. About this same time, Henry Wadswort h
Longfellow, the famous American poet, visited San B las.
Noting the stiliness of the city with the ships and population
gone he was moved to pen one of his most well known

poems, "The Bells of San Blas." The poem was to be his last
as he hastened to finish it from his deathbed, ten years after
his visit.



Upon arriving in San Blas we quickly found the old church and were
greeted by the bells of San Blas for real! We coul dn't help but be
reminded of the poem written by Henry Wadsworth Lon gfellow about the
Bells of San Blas which goes something like this...

What say the bells of San Blas

To the ships that southward pass
from the harbor of Mazatlan?

To them it is nothing more

than the sound of surf on the shore,
nothing more to master or man.

But to me, a dreamer of dreams,

to whom what is and what seems

are often one and the same.

The bells of San Blas to me

have a strange, wild melody,

and are something more than a name.

The bells sounded great and here is a browser link to the

complete poem:
http://www.hwlongfellow.org/poems_poem.php?pid=178

We loved the town of san Blas. At the harbor
we saw the shrimp fleet and visited the new
yacht marina which was just opening. We
made arrangements to move Windsong to
the new marina the very next day.









Bus Trip to Tepic















Ubiquitous Coca Cola



Breakfast with San Blas family






On January 17 we leave San Blas and say adios to ....



