Caribbean Day 4
Today is an excursion for both of us.  We’re going to see the botanical gardens, the wildlife and butterfly park,  the cameo factory and assorted other sundry shops that happen to be in the vicinity or along the way.

First surprise was the very short distance one walked down the gangplank to get to the dock.  The second was the incredibly long walk from the ship to where our bus was parked.  There were wheelchairs, finally, but they were a well kept secret.  We went through a duty free area and around another shopping area with junk galore!  
Of those of us on the bus more than half had walkers or canes and were disabled because this trip was marked with a big red E for easy.  Turns out getting in and out of the small, uncomfortable bus was not easy nor was negotiating one’s way around on slippery pavement.  This is the rainy season and so it rains every day for part of the time.  The wildlife place had a few birds and a couple of monkeys and was muddy and not easy to negotiate. The cameo factory was a big bust.  Nothing worth even considering for purchase.  Then we stopped for a drink of iced tea or lemonade where we were treated to a cultural show of some sort.  We were out on a pier surrounded by cheesy shops.  Last stop was the botanical garden where nothing was in bloom, but we did see different trees. Surprise they were all green!
So far this part of the Caribbean looks like any big city slum anywhere is the USA. Sanitary conditions are awful and there’s nothing here I’m remotely interested in because I don’t do water sports.  And even some of those activities were cancelled due to the rain. 

Our fault.  We chose the wrong trip for us.  In addition to nothing to really do or see, the boat is rocking and rolling away.  So, yes, I’m not a happy camper and this will be our last ocean cruise.  I’m not opposed to traveling by boat; I’ll just do so in calmer waters.  No QE2 for me!
