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TO THE HAVEN WHERE THEY WOULD BE”
ONGOING DIARY COLUMN (No.
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From our cabin
window looking
out to a pacific
Pacific

7.30am Tuesday 25 June 2013
Sun streams into the cabin, the sea outside is tranquil. We are now in the tropics
and air conditioning rather than heating has taken over life aboard. It is easier to see
the swell for what it is when there are no wind whipped waves. Energy on the move
not water.
Since writing that, we have had breakfast, said Mattins and been to the bridge.
We will be passing through the Iles Australes later today. Our chances of seeing them
are not all that good. Perhaps there will be a view of one at 4.00pm and another at
6.00pm if it is light enough. The sea is deep blue, the sky almost cloudless and the
wind, even at 9.00am warm. Other than diary typing, yesterday’s main activities were
a life-boat drill, a tour of the engine rooms and another gripping film “State of Play”,
Russel Crow and Ben Affleck. It was all to do with the Press, Arms Companies and
so on. We can tell if a film is worth watching if neither of us nods off. We didn’t last
night.
The Captain has told us that Yellow Fever inoculation is not required in
Panama, though advised. However it is demanded in Colombia, so they will arrange
for me to get a jab in Panama, at the Shipping Company’s expense, because I should
have been informed, but wasn’t.

The tour of the Engine Room was fascinating. The only difficulty being that the
delightful Chief Engineer, Piotr, has a strong Polish accent and we required and wore
ear plugs as well, so his shouted explanations were almost totally incomprehensible.
One of the best things about him is that he appears to love his job, though separation
from his wife and son is difficult for him. He is obviously hugely competent.
The engine rooms are vast, occupying a great number of levels. In being vital
to pretty well everything that makes the ship work, they go to show that far, far more
important to the welfare of the ship is the Chief Engineer than the Captain. No wonder
that his cabin is on a par with the Captain’s for comfort and space. The mechanics,
electrics, hydraulics and electronics are hugely complex, including power generation
and distribution, sewage, fresh water distillation, fuel purification and heating,
furnacing of waste, ballast pumping, container refrigeration and much more. The
engine’s electronic monitoring room is large, impressive and all encompassing.
Wednesday 26 June 2013 7.18am
Once more the cabin is flooded with sunlight. We are enjoying lovely warm
days. We took a trip down to the bow again yesterday, past the wheezing, purring,
creaking “Reefer” containers to sit on a capstan in the sun for half an hour. I took a
couple of photographs of the great bulbous nose of the ship, only just under the surface
of the water. There were no birds. As I was remarking appreciatively on the absence
of flies and mosquitoes we did spot, of all things, a spider. What does that live on we
wondered, right up there on the bow where even a cockroach would have difficulty
scratching a feed.
The Bahia’s bulbous bow seen
from above, in the Pacific

The Bahia, like many large
ships has a protruding bulb at
its bow, just below the
waterline. This apparently
modifies the way water flows
around the hull, reducing drag
and so increasing speed, range,
fuel efficiency, and stability.
We were told that ships with
such bulbs improve fuel
efficiency up to fifteen percent.
Such bulbs also increase
buoyancy at the bow and so
reduce the pitching of the ship, if only to a minor degree.
I have finished reading the book on Panama. I suppose American children learn
about the Canal in school, so important a part does it play in their history and in the
United States’ growth as a nation. I had no idea of how significant it was in the politics
of Scotland and France as well. I am now enjoying Byron Rogers’ biography of J L
Carr, reading out loud large chunks to Diana to savour as she knits. He is a remarkable
example of English eccentricity and talent. It is a very funny book. I will now be on
the look out for Carr’s novels. The most famous is called “A Month in the Country”
which when filmed apparently launched the career of Colin Firth, providing him with

his first lead role. Talking of films we watched last night another Russel Crow drama
called “The Next Three Days”. Nail-bitingly suspenseful.
In passing through the French achipelago, the Îsles Australes, we did sight two
islands, Rimatara in the morning from about 8 miles and then in the evening Rurutu,
a larger Island a little closer, but largely in twilight and then night. It is always lovely
to see islands rising mysteriously after endless miles of empty sea. Today we pass
through the Tuamoto group, but these are all atolls and so unless we pass very close
to them they are unlikely to be spotted. We are now pretty well midway between
Australia and South America.
We have been allocated a hard hat and gloves each and invited to visit the
engine room to wander and observe any time we like. The Bridge we treat as home too.
Thursday 27 June 2013 6.49am
We are now passing through the French Tuomotu archipelago, a large cluster of atolls
with a combined population well up into the thousands, but all of them little more than
lagoons surrounded by narrow rims of coral with a smudge of accumulated vegetated
land on only one or two parts of that rim. They are therefore hard to see. We passed
about eight miles south east of Hereheretue yesterday evening. We could make it out
as a long low island, but even after dark fell and we were at our closest there were no
lights visible, unlike Rurutu. It was good to see our first ever atoll though.
The film we watched last night was another American thriller given to us by the
Chief Engineer: “Lincoln Lawyer”, good entertainment.
Friday 28 June 2013 7 .10am
Another beautiful morning, though the cabin is flooded by dawn not sun at
present. The latter is hidden behind a low bank of clouds on the horizon. We plough
on inexorably towards Panama through seas now more or less devoid of atolls, islets
and islands. Roast turkey for lunch yesterday, pizza for dinner, if you can call anything
dinner at half past five. As usual we spent time on the bridge, where in mid morning
we did indeed have a good view of an Atoll. It was a large one in area and called Hau,
close enough through the bridge’s binoculars to see the coconut palms. There is a huge
lagoon on its other side, invisible to us. The island apparently was once used as a
military base by the French. The main produce of these islets, if anything, is copra. The
Captain was telling us a little about the copra industry, having lived on Tongan islands
for years. Most of the crop is used for its oil, the coconut meat is dried and then
compressed. The coconut milk and cream we eat and love is a mere a side or by
product. What is left after drying and compressing is fit for nothing except animal
fodder. He also remarked on how rich the diet of the islands tends to be, hence diabetes
and obesity are huge problems. He himself has a fair pot belly and his not infrequent
reference to it possibly indicates his horror of it. He never dines with the rest of us,
claiming dieting to be the reason. One cannot help but wonder what he gobbles in his
den though. He is a captain one would be confident of. He really does seem to know
his business and run a tight ship. Indeed the ship to outsiders like us appears to be very
efficiently and effectively run.
We watched last night a George Clooney film, both clever and enjoyable, called
“Up in the Air”.

Sunday morning the 7th of July.
We have crossed the mighty Pacific and are approaching Panama which we are
estimated to reach at 7.00pm tonight. We go through the canal early on Monday. Our
latitude this morning is 6.45 north, our longitude 80.58 west. We travel at 17 knots
with a tail wind of 10 knots. The temperature outside is a deliciously warm 85 degrees.
After seeing only three or four ships during the six to seven thousand miles
since Auckland, we have encountered more than that today already. Nearly all routes
across and around the Pacific head for this great fulcrum that is the Canal. We saw one
pass us going the other way through the window while at breakfast. There was one in
sight from the Bridge called the Maple Creek, a bulk carrier, when we went up recently
and six others were visible on Radar.
No land is in sight as yet, but soon should be, if tropical storms allow us to see
it. Lightning was flickering at dawn and there are heavy clouds on the horizon.
Two big birds were soaring around the bow at first thing. They took up
residence yesterday, feeding on the flying fish that break the surface to flee our ship
as it pounds towards them. Yesterday there was a flock of ten large gulls with brown
bacjs and black heads and faces. There was also a blue billed, off-white pair not unlike
gannets. One of them perched and preened for an hour or more on the front mast. Their
droppings annoy the Chief Mate for being so messy and bad for paintwork in their
acidity.
Back to a Severely Edited Log of the Past Week:
Sunday 30 June 2013 10.30am
Ourlatitudeis10degreessouthandlongitude122degreeswest.Wecontinuetoheadalmostdirectlyintoastrongwindof32to33knots,whichwithcontrary
currents slows us down considerably. The Captain increased the revs of the engine a little while we
on the Bridge to bring the speed up to 16 knots. He likes time in hand for a destination, it being easier
and more economical at the end to slow down than to speed up. Every ship sends in a detailed
weather report each 6 hours. One of the little miracles on the Bridge is a flourishing pomegranate tree
in a pot, rescued from near death by Jim, the Third Mate, who was interested to learn what plant it
actually is and of its biblical significance.

The Bridge
Pomegranate

Yesterday was a typical day except for a social gathering in the Officers
Recreation room in honour of Chief Mate, Karolina’s birthday. It was more fun than
we anticipated, both of us sitting at the bar behind which was Piotr (Chief Engineer)
and Karolina. With us were the Bulgarian Chief Electrician as well as a Ukranian of
so gloomy a countenance his occasional smiles were highlights of the evening. I had
three bottles of Beck beer resisting reluctantly, but wisely, the seduction of plentiful
whisky. Piotr is a great fellow and so conversation went well in spite of all the
hindrances and difficulties of heavy accents.
We learned that most of the crew are provided to the Shipping Company by way
of agencies, with which any potential crewman negotiates a contract. As with Supply
Teaching, the contract includes all holiday and other entitlements, so that once your
term of duty ends, that is that. Not so with the Chief Engineer, Captain and First Mate,
however. They are employed by the company directly and so are paid when on leave,
and enjoy all the usual entitlements. The Bulgarian’s wife is a dentist, but he said that
he earned more than she because she practices in Bulgaria not Germany. The Poles tell
us that in countries like theirs and Bulgaria they pay prices similar to those in Germany
but receive wages that are very much less.
We left after ten. Most of the Filipinos were present, sitting together talking and
laughing as they watched a movie of singing and dancing. There was some interaction
between them and us though and there seems no stand offishness between officers and
crewmen. The only odd man out on this ship is the present Captain, who wasn’t there
and never comes to meals.
Monday 1 July 2013 9.35
When we arose this morning Diana went off immediately for a swim, I
showered and dressed. We took some washing to the laundry, set it going and then
went to breakfast. Fried bratwurst was the extra to the usual eggs to order and we
declined the invitation, settling for cereal and a bread roll with fruit juice and a coffee.
We then repaired to the cabin for a leisurely Mattins. One of the unforeseen pleasures
of the voyage is Mattins and Evensong. We are able to relish them because time is
available and worries and preoccupations few. The whole spirit of the old Prayer Book
has descended upon us in our absorption in Dot’s Tristan diaries which, for all their
quotidian ordinariness, and perhaps because of it, are engrossing. Tristan da Cunha in
the 1950's was very much an old Prayer Book and indeed Old Testament world, few
signs of liturgical renewal and dilution!
We are now latitude 8 south and longitude 116 west and so have well cleared
the latitude of Cape York and are right up into Papua New Guinea latitudes.
Longitudinally speaking we are now far closer to South America than Australia. The
head wind remains really strong at 31.5 knots, giving the boat enough motion really
to feel but not disturb. We have passed but one other ship in days and days. This is no
well traversed route. The film we watched last night, of all things, was about American
football, an engrossing story based on fact. Appropriately it was all to do with the
Philadelphia Eagles and was called “Invincible”. I can’t say that I understand the game
at all however.
Tuesday 2 July 2013 7.15am
Very grey when I awoke with rain about, but already the cloud has lifted and
sun breaks through. Perhaps cooler nights bring cloud and condensation to the warm

air that over thousands of miles of ocean must be absorbing great quantities of
moisture. We still appear to be heading into stiff wind. Last night at supper Karolina
said it had got up to 38 knots, which is apparently very unusual for these latitudes. So
the ship bucks around a little. We watched a film last night about a school and teacher
in the aftermath of the Rodney King riots. It was a two CD film however and our
supplier, the Chief Engineer, had only downloaded the first. Most absorbing for all
that.
Since breakfast we have been to the Bridge and discover we are travelling only
at 10 knots. Apparently there is some problem with the cooling system of the main
engine which they are attempting to fix. The Radar didn’t show much of the obvious
rain about. I learned that it can be adjusted so as not to pick up rain and storms in order
to be able to detect other and more important objects such as fishing vessels and
floating debris. So a grey and cooler day all round. My book, the first of the Raj
Quartet by Paul Scott is most absorbing.
Wednesday 3 July 2013 9.45am
Longitude 104 west, latitude 3 south. We
are still in the sweet, clean southern hemisphere.
The nearest land is the Galapagos around which
there is an exclusion zone so we won’t see them.
The wind has died down to about 19 knots and
the sea appears benign and lovely. The swell is
about 2.5 metres. Our speed is 16 knots. We
talked to Jim, the Filipino Third Mate, on the
Bridge about this and that. He says European
sailors do not relish long contracts. His own first
tour of duty was for 22 months, which is fine so
long as the spirit among the crew is good, as it is
on this ship. He said that there is an International
Federation that doesn’t allow exploitation,
though their minimum wage probably doesn’t
measure up to that of Australia, Europe etc.
The walk to the bow on the starboard side
Diana in the far distance
Otherwise yesterday was a routine one. I sent off some short emails and Diana
one to Martha. We listen to Gilbert and Sullivan as we type Dot’s engrossing diaries.
What we will do with thediaries, if anything, once we’ve completed them will take
some thinking through. There are comments and passages that would be offensive to
some Islanders still alive. Dot comes across as a fine person, but bears her soul to her
diary and can appear judgmental by today’s standards. The diaries are without doubt,
of historical value, documenting in detail controversial events of importance to the
Island’s future. We watched an enjoyable film last night a sort of Romantic Comedy,
but full of suspense too “Date Night” with Steve Carell and Tina Fey.
Thursday 4 July 2013 9.15am
Longitude 99 west, latitude 0.33 south. We should cross the equator around
midday. We continue travelling east north east, as we have for thousands of miles, and
in a sea that looks flat and beautiful with no white caps, but a swell of around 2 metres.
The wind speed is down to about 15 knots and outside it is lovely and warm. An
uneventful day yesterday with a lot of diary typing. Read only a little and watched an
amusing Meryl Streep film called “Its Complicated”.

Friday 5 July 2013 7.18am
Awake and showered and about to go for breakfast. The day, as so often at first,
is more cloudy than sunny, but the sea is tranquil and the roll of the ship lazy and easy.
We crossed the equator at around 1.45pm yesterday, getting to the bridge when we had
just crossed it. We also went up to spy the day’s only ship, a bulk carrier travelling
from Vancouver to Chile (the “Ocean Promise”). Bulk carriers have relatively slow
engines and are basic ships, much cheaper to run than the Bahia, their speed a mere 10
knots, top speed 12 knots, and in contrary weather often only 4.
We again did a great swag of typing of Dot’s Tristan diaries. With a bit of luck we
might have finished by Panama, though that will be pushing it, but certainly by
Philadelphia. It is now a beautiful day, though there are gentle squalls about, possibly
due to dissipate as the sun rises higher, which has been the usual case, though there
was more cloud around yesterday than there has been for a while. Panama is likely to
be very wet and the ship has to rig up “Panama Shelters” on the bridge decks if it is to
be allowed through. Inspectors board the ship to ensure that all is in order for a passage
through. There are strict regulations: no working on deck or shifting oil from different
tanks and so on, all safeguards against pollution.
Today we brush the exclusion zone around the Galapagos and so will be a mere
54 miles from the closest of the islands, Darwin Island. We saw a big white sea bird
from the top deck, but not close enough to determine of what sort. We are at present
Latitude 2.03 north, longitude 93.23 West. Our speed is 16 knots and the wind speed
down to 10 knots from the SSE, the swell, a long one, is a mere metre. All easy going
for the ship. The wind on the bridge deck is gentle to the face, not cold, but at this time
in the morning not warm either. We have seen all the drama films Piotr loaded on to
my USB and so are on Romantic/Comedies. Last night we watched “Leap Year”, good
fun and enjoyable.

The bow has its wake as well as the stern
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