Caribbean Day 5
We planned an excursion for Jeff to visit the Mayan ruins at Altun Ha, plus a boat ride on the Belize River.  Belize used to be called British Honduras, and English is the official language. The cruise ships anchor in the harbor of Belize City, and passengers transfer to small boats—tenders —for a half hour ride to town.  Belize City used to be the capitol of Belize, but it often flooded so they moved the capitol to a city further inland.
The Mayan ruins are relatively modest if you’ve been to Chichen Itza or some of the other archeological sites in Mexico.  It started raining while the group was there, so we sheltered under a tree.

We had lunch at a place located at the boat dock, with tables outdoors.  Chicken and rice and beans.  While we were there, it started raining ferociously.  Luckily the tables were under a kind of roof.  But it rained so hard and so long that the tour guides thought about canceling the boat ride.

But then the rain stopped, so we got on an open boat, with no shelter from the weather.  We saw wildlife—a group of sleeping bats clinging to the underside of a bridge we went under, a monkey in a tree, a crocodile on a log, and perhaps a dozen iguanas sitting on tree limbs and bushes.

The boat driver passed out ponchos for people to wear if needed.  Jeff had a raincoat and a waterproof hat.  And then the rains came.  The boat picked up speed, and we were pelted with stinging rain drops for about fifteen minutes.
Later we had dinner, with Fern still sea sick and not looking forward to traveling back to Houston for 2 more days at sea.
