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Columnist in Curaçao. 

Swapping Bonaire for Curaçao 

 

onaire is a special island as you know from the last Zeezwaluw Post. Salt mining and special birds 

were mentioned already. But it has other land-locked species as human beings, like the wild 

donkey. 

 

The first time they saw these animals, was on a beautiful wall painting in a backstreet of Kralendijk, so 

not the real animal’s jet. The second mentioning of the donkeys the crew came across was on traffic 

signs. To be honest, the crew was not certain for which sign the added text was mentioned 

for…….Finally the real stuff was sighted at a bus stop along the road to the north. It looked like the 

donkey wanted to take the bus to Kralendijk instead of walking the whole distance. Probably the bus 

driver disagreed and drove away leaving the donkey behind. 

 

The sad donkey walked back to his family in the shade underneath the tree where they probably 

talked over what to do next. Walking or driving on 

the island you will come across them somewhere on 

this dry and dusty island. For the old and cripple 

ones who cannot survive on their own anymore is a 

sanctuary with visiting hours. But be aware the 

wild ones are in a nasty mood they can bite you, 

the crew of Zeezwaluw was told. 

 

So after 9 weeks of Bonaire, 

it was time to sail to Curaçao. 

November the second at 8 am 

the lines slipped from the 

mooring. The sail to Curacao 

is only a day sail no need for 

very early departure. 
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In 15 minutes the headsail was out and the engine shut off while the 10 knots of wind gave Zeezwaluw 

just enough speed in the right direction. 

Within an hour the wind picked up to 15-29kn and Zeezwaluw was riding the ocean 

swell comfortably with a speed of 6kn. The crew was happy for they could sail all the 

way to the entrance of Spaanse Water. Just when Curaçao appeared on the horizon 

the crew made a little video of the approach in quite a swell. 

 

At 4pm the anchor fell at a nice spot in Spaanse 

Water, an enclosed anchorage at Curaçao. 

Looking around the crew saw so many Dutch 

flags that they thought to be in The 

Netherlands, as it is sort of. So they had their 

first sundowner while enjoying their new back 

yard, see picture. 

 

The next day fellow sailors Christ and Eliza of 

the Dutch “SY Elza” drove the crew to Customs 

and Immigration in Willemstad and back. That 

was very comfy and at noon they were officially in Curacao. They also saw a glimpse of the capital 

Willemstad and a few of her famous bridges and the floating market. 

 

In the next few weeks the crew will have more stories and pictures of this new to them island. 

 

___/)___ 

https://youtu.be/gjhavobgyze

