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 Pillar Coral in Conception                                                                                                                             
Erich Mueller says this coral is probably 200 years old 

 

This trip continued to confirm our faith in the BESS Scholarship 

program. It is a fantastic opportunity for Bahamian students and a real 

pleasure for us to be involved. 

 



This spring I carried Brian Higgs and William Sturrup who had 

attended the fall semester at the Island School. Brian is now an intern 

with the Bahamas National trust, and William is an intern with 

BREEF. 

 

We packed a lot into two weeks. In Conception we tagged turtles and 

discovered another ruin. We tagged turtles and refueled in Long 

Island, spent three days turtling and exploring in Barra Terre, visited 

the Exuma Cays Land and Sea Park, and got to Spanish Wells just in 

time to tag two green turtles north of Royal Island. 

 

 

CONCEPTION 

 

Every morning in Conception we passed out charts and park 

guidelines to the yachts in the anchorage. It gave the boys a chance to 

represent the Trust, and they did a wonderful job chatting up the 

yachtsmen and informing them about the rules and opportunities in 

the park. 

 

The first afternoon we snorkeled for turtles south of the creek. Brian 

wrote: 

 

“As I passed over a ledge I noticed something odd about the shape of 

the rock. Diving down to check it out, the odd shape turned out to be a 

turtle. In my shock I ran out of air and had to shoot back up to the 

surface and catch my breath. Preparing for the catch I took my time, 



but going down my nerves started to kick in and I got butterflies in 

my stomach. When I finally reached the turtle I grabbed it by the 

shoulder and turned the turtle upward, and struggled to the surface. 

The turtle’s flippers were scraping my skin and cutting me. Gasping 

for air as I breeched the surface, I looked frantically for Stevie, so I 

could get the turtle in the boat before I lost my grip.” 

 

We went ashore so the boys could see the ruins and we could look for 

the foundation of a lighthouse that Sandy Buckner told us was near 

the ruins in the early 1960s. We never found any sign of the 

lighthouse, but the boys discovered another ruin about forty yards 

northeast of building #1. There was little left but rubble. I had 

forgotten the tape measure, so Brian drew a diagram of what we 

thought was the footprint, and Will paced off the sides. 

 



 
The Boys Diagram and Measure the Footprint 



 
Not Much Left of the Structure 

 

The next day we went into the creek on the high tide. 

 

Will said: 

“Brian and I took turns standing on the bow. We would stand watch 

and point at any turtle we saw. Steve would then chase the turtle to 

exhaust it. There was a stark difference in the turtles’ behavior, 

maneuvering, and capture compared to when we were snorkeling. 

 

At the moment the boat was brought alongside the tired turtle, the 

person who was on the bow had to dive into the water hands first. 



When I first tried to dive after the turtle I was hesitant. Stevie had said, 

jokingly, ‘Now don’t jump off and break your neck!’ My mind began 

to race and a multitude of scenarios played in my head. Without 

realizing it, I had become frozen with fear which might have appeared 

as careful waiting to Stevie and Brian. We ended the day with seven 

turtles, and most of those were recaptures.”   

 

 
Brian Develops his Turtle Jumping Form 

 

 



 

 

 

 

SALT POND, Long Island 

 

 
 

Wednesday afternoon we got underway from Conception, anchored in 

Calabash Bay, and ran down to Salt Pond the next morning. We had 

enough time to tag seven turtles in the south end of Salt Pond, buy 

groceries, and have a delightful supper at Island Breeze while using 

the internet. 



 

 

 

BARRA TERRE, Great Exuma 

 

The huge mangrove system in Barra Terre is a major foraging habitat 

for sea turtles, and generally you can find all three species represented 

there. Many years ago Tony Smith, a local guide, informed us that the 

green turtles in the mangrove creeks were infected with 

fibropapillomas; and, as far as I can tell, the turtles in the area are now 

free of the decease.  

 

 

 
Follow that Turtle 



Catherine Booker, head of the Discovery Club in Georgetown, and Bob 

Cronin joined us in Smiths Creek on the third day. Everyone jumped 

at least one turtle, and we caught our only hawksbill of the year. The 

boys finally got to help take a skin sample for DNA analysis. 

 

 
Two BNT Volunteers, Two Interns, and Three Green Turtles 



 
Boys with Healthy Hawksbill 

 

 

WARDERICK WELLS 

 

On our way back to Spanish Wells, we stopped for a couple of hours 

in Warderick Wells for a tour, a lively conversation with Andrew Kriz, 

and a short dive with plenty of conch. I had not seen that many adult 

conch in many years. There was even a pair of conch in the process of 



making little conch. The Exuma Park surely rates among the finest 

parks in the world.  

 

Late that afternoon we anchored with 20 other boats west of 

Highbourne Cay. 

 

Thursday morning we had our breakfast underway as we passed Ship 

Channel Cay on our way to Spanish Wells in North Eleuthera. We 

reached Meeks Patch just early enough to anchor and tag 2 green 

turtles north of Royal Island before moving into Muddy Hole. 

 

We spent the last three days working on the boat. It was a great help 

to get the oil changed, some paint on the cabin, and the boat cleaned 

up before the boys left for Nassau on Sunday. I left on Monday to fly 

home to help Barbara. On the 24th we drove to South County Hospital, 

and Barbara had her hip replaced. As soon as she stood up she knew 

she was better. Now she looks forward to a careful recovery and 

swimming with her grandchildren this summer. 



 
Last Turtle of the Cruise 

 

 

 

 


