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open to debate, ‘noise’ would probably be more accurate!  We stopped on one of the bridges to watch the sunset over the sea.  It was a beautiful sight although it went incredibly fast, you could actually see it sinking below the horizon.

We arrived in camp in the dark and so ended up setting up in the dark again, it wasn’t too much of a problem.  The campsite was cool; we had our own little pier next to what you could loosely call a beach complete with palm trees.  After a quick pasta salad for dinner we got out the beers and got down to business.  We got out the ‘Beer Bong’ and everybody had a go and funnelling some beer, which was a good laugh.  Gary got steaming on a bottle of gin and was also helped along by some beer.  He ended up on top of the van, very much the worse for wear and definitely not in complete control of all his facilities!  After we got him down we were sat around having a good laugh, talking and drinking when the next thing we know the Sheriff arrived in camp!  We were enjoying ourselves a bit too much and the people in the houses next to the campsite had complained.  After that slightly nervous moment, we decided to move to the end of the pier away from the houses.  It was nice and cool out by the water and we carried on where we had left of.  At one point one of the campsite employees came to reprimand us about the noise again as we were keeping a French family awake.  Gary and Dai tried to bribe him with beer but he declined and went on his way while we carried on.  At some point I fell asleep and woke up to everyone laughing.  Emily had fallen asleep and then fallen on me or something like that, I don’t really know I was asleep!  Luckily no one had a camera and so I just carried on drinking.  3:30am and we were still going.  Someone had the brilliant idea of sleeping on the pier but I can’t remember who it was.  Not everyone was up for it but me, Karina, Patrick, Emily and Alexia decided to while everyone else chose their tents.  Gary didn’t really make a conscious choice, he just passed out on the pier instead!  It was nice and cool out on the pier and everyone was asleep before they knew it, what a wonderful thing alcohol is.

Friday 9th July 1999 - Key West
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We woke up to a glorious morning, the sun was shining across the water and the waves were gently lapping against the pier.  It was a bit of a shock to wake up to see Bert standing over us with a camera taking some mandatory pictures of us sleeping on the pier, but not enough to actually make us get up!  We finally got up about 8:00am as Tyler was cooking breakfast and it smelt good.  After some delicious French toast (eggy bread to us common folk) our group was stuck with the washing up from the night before and breakfast.  It was a bit of a nightmare and Gary ‘conveniently’ managed to disappear, we didn’t actually notice until we’d almost finished and so decided that he could do the evenings washing up on his own.
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We headed into Key West around mid-morning to have a look around.  Some of the group had a look at the museum, which was meant to be really good, but we didn’t all get the chance.  We spent too long looking in the shops and wandering around, we had intended to go but spent too much time being tourists and buying presents and souvenirs.  After that we took a trip to the ‘Southern Most Continental Point of the United States of America’.  We ‘mugged’ some poor bloke into taking a group photo for us, he ended up taking about 13 of them.  After that we hit the BEACH!  It was hot, the sun was shining, there was a cool breeze and we even had white sand.  It was almost too good to be true, unfortunately the sea was a bit of a nightmare as it was very rocky and shallow but you can’t have everything I suppose.  After we’d messed around in the sea for a while we had lunch on the beach just relaxed for a bit.  We had a game of volleyball although that’s probably stretching the truth a bit.  We tried to play a game of volleyball but we weren’t very good, we had a good time though complete with theatrical diving as well.  After an hour of that we’d had enough so cooled of with some cool fruit smoothes and had a bit of a sun bathe.  Soon after that we headed back to camp to get changed and some dinner before going to watch the sunset.  We ended up diving in the pool, it was too hot to do anything else!  As we were getting some more beer for the evenings entertainment one of the pest control planes came soaring over.  It can’t have been more than 150ft above us and scared the shit out of me the first time it came over.  I think we spent a bit too long in the pool as we ended up postponing dinner until after the sunset, unfortunately the barbecue was already lit and burning away quite happily.  
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We watched the sunset at a bar on the sea front that provided a picturesque view of the sun setting between two islands.  Unfortunately the weather wasn’t in on the act and cloud blocked out view of the sunset, at least we got to see it in all its splendour yesterday.  After the sunset we stayed in Key West for a bit, some watched this street performer while others went and found a bar.  We finally made it home at 9:30pm after stopping for some more charcoal and ice cream.  We finally got to eat dinner an hour later we had some tasty kebabs and baked potatoes.  After we’d finished we decided to leave the washing up again until the morning as it was too late to do anything about it then.  We decided to just sit out on the pier and relax.  Everyone was looking pretty tired and so it was somewhat subdued out on the pier compared to the normal ruckus.  We were up talking until about midnight when everyone grabbed sleeping bags and crashed out the pier.  It was a bit windy but it was bearable and it took some of the heat out of the air.  Some people managed to stay up until about 1:30am but after that everyone was dead to the world.

Saturday 10th July 1999 - Key West to Miami (150 Miles/274 Km)

We woke up around 7:00am to the sound of the waves lapping against the pier again.  It wasn’t quite as nice as the day before but it wasn’t bad.  The wind was a bit stronger so the waves were splashing against the side of the pier and we were getting a bit wet although it was only a bit of a spray.  Those of us who were sleeping at the far end of the pier had a slightly ruder awakening.  All I heard was Karina waking Gary and Dai up and then some colourful language.  Apparently the water had gathered at that end of the pier as the waves had been splashing against the pier and they were all sleeping in about two

