                                              CC #9
Dear Family and Friends,




February 8, 2012

   Joanie is on her daily 3 mile walk as I begin this Bulletin at 1 pm. A spectacular day outside our veranda: a brilliant cloudless sky, gorgeous sparkling blue ocean with a gentle swell of about 6’, frothy white caps here and there to accentuate nature’s pallet and in the background  the seemingly endless African coastline with mountains and sand beaches painting the horizon about 30 miles away. A scene of peaceful splendor.

   We are on our way to Maputo, Mozambique where we will dock for the day’s visit at 8 am tomorrow. So this #9 will cover activity since we left Cape Town (#8) and, unlike previous Bulletins – and, I suspect to the delight of all - will be fewer words and more pictures. It will quickly be apparent why the change.
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   Our overnight voyage from Cape Town to Port Elizabeth was remarkably smooth…a very unusual occurrence as this stretch of water off the tip of South Africa is notorious for its turbulent, storm tossed seas. Port Elizabeth is  rather non descript as S. Africa’s fifth largest city, with a number of structures dedicated to Nelson Mandela the extraordinary man who spent 27 years (!) confined to bleak Robben’s Island off the coast from Cape Town…an island which once was the place of confinement for political prisoners, lepers, lunatics and the mortally ill. Today it is a quiet UNESCO Site home for penguins and seals.
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   Our day trip at Port Elizabeth was a 1&1/2 hour bus journey out into the country to the Pumba Game Reserve. Here we and about 2 dozen fellow travelers joined a Conservation Manager of this 15,000 acre private game reserve for a 3 hour exploration of its wild paradise in covered 4X4 jeep-like vehicles. The reserve  (entirely surrounded by a protective fence (to keep in animals and, hopefully, keep out poachers - not entirely successful  - as they are after the rhinos horn) is home to 45 species of mammals and other small game, plus 285 species of birds. As soon as we set forth out into the vast valleys and hills of this remarkably beautiful spot immediately into my mind came the thought of the famous novel by Alan Paton: “Cry The Beloved Country”. Nothing spoiled by man and a landscape as it was thousands of years ago. The sight took Joanie’s and my breath away. 
And animals we saw, which remarkable photographer Joanie faithfully captured. I cannot remember them all, but they included: white lions, elephant, buffalo, rhino, monkeys, warthog, blesbuck, kudu, springbuck, impala, bushbuck, warthog and more. Now enjoy Joanie’s photos…my favorite (and I will say no more) is the mother and daughter rhino! [image: image21.jpg]
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    We rejoined the ship around 4:30 pm, freshened up and went out on deck for the traditional farewell party with champagne and caviar, then a delightful dinner with several wines, a “digestive walk” to settle our tummies and off to bed to prepare for our next stop at Durban.

   The overnight trip to Durban was smooth and trouble-free. We rose early at 6 am to hear the Pilot being brought aboard by helicopter…instead of the usual and traditional Pilot Boat. No one was allowed on deck while the Pilot was being lowered to the deck, and in his announcement the night before re this arrangement the Captain sounded none too pleased. An expensive, unnecessary and risky way to get the Pilot…but it is what it is. 
   Durban – the third largest city in S. Africa - is a booming town of almost 4.5 million souls - with a superb commercial harbor through which approximately 18 million tons of cargo pass each year, much being sugar and autos. Bordering on miles of sunlit beaches washed by the warm waters of the Indian Ocean has made it the nation’s premier beach resort.

   Again for our day trip Joanie and I had signed up for more animal sightings at the Tala Game reserve. [image: image20.jpg]


 Another bus ride through the beautiful “Valley of a Thousand Hills”, across rolling meadows much like Lancaster County farmland, passing close to Zulu country and finally arriving at Tala. The same idea as yesterday, but at a smaller reserve – a step down from Pumba – of 3500 acres. Also protected by a bordering fence. Into the 4X4s and off to see the wild! Some of what we saw: zebras, giraffes, kudu, hippos (only in the water), wildebeest, wart hogs, ostriches, birds and more.
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   Then back to the ship for a relaxing late afternoon cocktails, a lovely “Indian Market” dinner, watching the helicopter take off the pilot around 10pm, an interlude of wild music and dancing…and to bed. Our next overnight plus all day voyaging further up the coast will bring us to Maputo, Mozambique at 8am Thursday, Feb 09.

   Fearless Factum: (abbreviated, some ship data missing), speed 13.6 kn, wind 28 kn from NE, air temp 80F…all systems go! Had dinner with Florida former Senator Bob Graham and his wife Adele…charming couple whom we met on last year’s cruise and who is again aboard as an “Enrichment Lecture” speaker (he is very good, and autographed for me his newest book and first novel).

Much love to my family and hugs and cheer to all.

Pops/Bumpa/Peter                     
