Summer in Bermuda

(1) The summer I was eight, my parents spent the entire summer at the Bermuda

Biological Station for Research (BBSR), and my brother and I went with them. (2) Mom and Dadare marine biologists, and Bermuda has a great location for marine research. (3) Bermuda is atiny island nation about 650 miles due east of North Carolina in the middle of the Sargasso Sea.

(4) BBSR is on the island of St. Georges, and it has laboratories, dormitories, a research boat,

and many tropical plants.

(5) Every day while my parents studied the land crabs that swarm the beaches and golf

courses of Bermuda, my brother Nate and me swam in the swimming hole and fed grass to the

horse behind our house. (6) The sun was so hot and the water was so clear! (7) The temperature

was always perfect–in the eighties during the day and cool at night, when the tree frogs sang a

beautiful lullaby to serenade us to sleep. (8) One night my parents woke us up to go see the

Night-Blooming Cereus that grew nearby. (9) A plant that only blossomed once a year, in

midsummer, in the middle of the night! (10) It’s fragrance was heavenly.

(11) On weekends, evenings, and afternoons when they wasn’t working, my parents took

us for special field-trips around the islands. (12) We visited beautiful pink-sand beaches like

warm, shallow Tobacco Bay and crowded Horseshoe Bay. (13) Two of my favorite things to do

when I was not snorkeling or swimming were to visit the Crystal Caves or the Bermuda Dolphin

Show. (14) The Crystal Caves were full of perfectly clear water and beautiful stalagmites and

stalactites of limestone. (15) In the Dolphin Show, trained dolphins danced, swam, “talked,” and

jumped through hoops for us.

(16) My favorite thing to do was to walk along the abandoned railroad line that followed

the coast near the BBSR. (17) We often packed picnic dinners and walked the trail to the point

at sunset, when the sun was sinking into the water. (18) The trail wound through thickets of

wild grape and finally emerged at the point. (19) If the moon was right, we sat there and

watched the watery fireworks of spawning ocean worms, which glowed in the dark and made

sparkles and swirls of bright green light. (20) This is the kind of unusual entertainment you can

expect if you’re parents are marine biologists.
