inches of water!  No one seemed to have slept well that night.  Gary kept us awake with his snoring which was loud enough to be classed as noise pollution, Alexia was talking (and even arguing at one point) in her sleep and Emily almost ended up in the sea and so gave up and went back to the tent.  

We had breakfast at this diner in Key West; we got there early and so ended up taking a walk around the block, which made everyone even hungrier.  The food was really good, although I suspect anything would have tasted good, as we were so hungry.  After we’d finished breakfast we headed back to camp and broke down all the tents and cleaned all the equipment.  Everyone had their own little tasks to do so it didn’t take that long.  It was boiling hot during the morning and by the time we had finished most of us were stinking.  We all piled into the pool to cool down and relax a bit.  Tyler didn’t mention a time for leaving but it was so hot that no one really wanted to leave the comfort of the pool, so we didn’t.  We played around a bit for a while and there were these two little kids messing around with water pistols as well who kept squirting people.  We finally managed to drag ourselves from the pool and get ready to go to Miami.  We left mid-afternoon and headed back across the Florida Keys stopping at a ‘gas’ station for some lunch.  There was a Subway place there so we all piled in, the waitress was crap and unless you were one of the lucky few at the front of the queue you ended up waiting about 30 minutes for a sandwich.   A group of kids turned up at one point and started playing clapping games and the already stressed waitress lost it completely!  After lunch we stopped at another petrol station to clean the inside of the bus.  We took all the seats out and the carpet, it was very hot and sweaty work to say the least and I longed for the hotel in Miami and a nice cool shower.

We arrived in Miami at around 6:30pm and time was getting on a bit.  It took us another hour to find Steve and Helens’ hotel, at one point Tyler almost got us all killed going the wrong way up a one way dual carriageway.  I suppose he was lucky we had filled in the questionnaires about the Trek and his performance at breakfast!  Patrick’s was unhooking the bungee cord to get Steve and Helen’s stuff down and making some very strange faces.  Our attempts to capture this on film where a complete disaster, he either moved or I left the shutter closed!  We finally arrived at the Best Western (our hotel) and unpacked the van for the last time; no one was too cut up about that. 
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After a shower and change we all met in Gareth’s room at around 8:45pm to finish off our left over beer.  Dai the last to get ready, although that wasn’t really that much of a surprise.  When everyone was ready we walked up the street to this little Jewish restaurant which was quite nice.  The food was in monster portions and was really good; unfortunately a few of us spent most of the meal waiting for their food to arrive and even then didn’t get exactly what they ordered.  After the food we stopped off at the Kwiky Mart for the nights beer supply.  As soon as we arrived back at the hotel Steve and Helen decided to head back to their hotel to get some sleep before their flight.  It was sad to see them go and kind of put a bit of a damper on things.  After they had all gone we headed back up to Gareth’s room to see to those beers we had bought.  We played some drinking games for a bit (BIG-titty cowgirl!!) for a while but our hearts weren’t really in it.  Instead we ended up just sitting around drinking and chatting, it was quite relaxing and a few people even started to nod off.  Alexia started to get a bit dru…, I mean ‘funny’, and everyone started to wake up so things picked up a bit.  Just as we were all getting back into it Tyler went, it kind of knocked the wind back out of us.  We decided to go down to the beach chill out by the sea, although we decided that there would definitely be no swimming this time.  It was perfect down on the beach; there was a nice breeze making the heat bearable, the surf was crashing against the beach, you could even see some stars.  To top it all off there was even thunder and lightning visible on the horizon.  A couple of us headed south down the beach, it must have been miles long and stretched as far as we could see so we gave up and headed back towards the others.  We lounged around on the sun beds until the storm on the horizon started to get ominously closer, it seemed a good idea to go back inside at that point.  We sat around for ages talking and messing around.  At one point Alexia started to drift off so we dripped some beer on her to wake her up, she wasn’t impressed!

Slowly but surely everyone started drifting off to bed, we were all getting tired and after saying goodbye to a few of us I think everyone was a little to down to stay up much longer.  That is of course except for Alexia, Karina, Dai and Gary who stayed up to watch the sun rise at 6:30am.  I think Dai told me that one of them fell asleep and missed it, if you’re curious you’ll have to ask them about it.  But then again there were clouds covering the horizon and so there was very little to see!  C’est la vie.   

And that was our Trek.  I think it’s more than fair to say that everyone enjoyed themselves and if it’s not tough.  It was an excellent two weeks and easily a highlight of my life to date.  I don’t know whether it was just the fact that it was America or whether it was the company (I think it was a combination of the two) but I’d gladly spend the money to do it all over again.  I’d like to thank you all for a great time and I hope we all get to meet up again some time…I believe I heard someone mention something about  ‘gay Paris’, why don’t we see what we can do…….

To be continued?!

