





CC#13

Dear Family & Friends,





February 22, 2012

   When we last travelled together through travelogue #12 we were casting off from Mauritius on our 4 day voyage to Male, Maldives where we safely arrived on Sunday 9am, Feb 19. Joanie and I love our days “at sea”: relaxing, reading, eating with salubrious vintage wines and attending a lecture or two. The weather remains amazing…clear skies, smooth seas, 75F and 67 humidity and a continuing absence of rain or real storms. Seabourn voyages are a charmed existence.
   This Bulletin will be a somewhat briefer “double feature” covering our day at Male, followed by our day at Colombo, Sri Lanka (Ceylon).
Male (with accent egout), Maldives
[image: image1.jpg]


   Maldives is an archipelago formed by a vast submerged mountain range running almost due north and south off the SW coast of India. It is made up of approximately 1190 atolls; spread over 35,000 sq. miles with approximately 328,500 inhabitants occupying 200 of the atolls. Male is the capital of this smallest Asian country (both in population and land area). The average ground level is 4ft 11in above sea level, making it the planets lowest country, and with the lowest natural highest point in the world at 7 ft 10 in. With global warming and rising worldwide sea levels there is real concern  that this Republic island nation might well be completely swallowed up by the sea and disappear within the next 100 years.
   After arrival, at 9 am Joanie and I and many others (the ship was at anchor because of lack of adequate piers for landing) took the ship’s tenders to shore where we transferred to a small local craft to take us to another atoll…named Paradise Resort and Spa.  The trip took about 40 minutes and was quite rough as we charged through 4-5 swells into a stiff breeze. Our day called for swimming, snorkeling, beach walking, lunch and relaxing. The weather was perfect for all activities!
   Joanie put on her blue & white polka dot swimsuit (my favorite) and she was so breathtakingly beautiful, attracting the eyes of all the men and most of the women. I put on my 30 year old Jams and sunscreen wherever I could reach…and attracted virtually no attention…I was slightly put out! I thought my Jams might get a brief glance. We spent a [image: image25.jpg]


delightful time swimming in water with the exact color of Bermuda’s, accented by the gorgeous pure white sandy beach. For lunch Joanie and I walked out to the end of a pier to an Italian restaurant manned by an attractive Indian wait staff and enjoyed a libatious light lunch with wine. The resort facility was attractive, unfortunately without “changing rooms/showers” for day visitors…so we used the washrooms. A large place with many bungalows, swimming areas and a central lobby filled with the comings and goings of arriving/departing guests, many of whom were Japanese either asleep or looking bored.

   We took the 2:30 craft back to the ship. That evening a distinct redness migrated across most of my body, the pattern of which clearly showed where I had missed sunscreen. The best way to describe my dermal disaster would be: take a tomato and carve several slices, lay the slices flat and spot a little mayonnaise here and there…the ensuing red, pink and white montage closely resembled my front and particularly my back. Soothing lotions have been applied for the last 3 days and improvement is both visible and felt. Nurse Mackie, in addition to her healing expertise, has offered appropriate commentary.
   I cannot say much about Male[image: image26.jpg]


 because we did not have time to walk around and explore it. A modern looking, bustling city in a very small space filling the entire atoll. Colorful buildings and mosques with little open space for parks, etc. Local boats were fascinating with long sloping bows and painted with many different bright pastels. There was surprisingly busy air traffic at a next door atoll with its international airport. Joanie’s Life Magazine award photos will give you a better template of this lovely day (and I once sold a product for sunburn called Sea & Ski!)
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Colombo, Sri Lanka
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   With the passage of another day “at sea”- these must be getting boring for you but, alas, in the days ahead they will be getting fewer in number - we arrived at 5:30 am at the large and bustling port of Colombo, Sri Lanka. A grey morning, with the Pilot leaving the ship at 6am, the piers lined with massive cranes cheek by jowl to handle the ever increasing commerce from this busy commercial port.

 The description of our shore trip for this day: “Elephants of Pinnawela”…9 hours; a 2 & 1/2 hour train ride out and a return back to ship by a 3 hour bus ride. Breakfast in our room at 6:30 am…a long day beckoned.
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   The train was my cup of tea…Ceylon, of course. A private train of 4 cars plus engine. A splendid example of a hand- me- down from the British Empire.  Our wood - paneled car with plush upholstered seats was called “Viceroy”…air conditioned and with fans in the ceiling to make certain all were comfortable in the Ceylon heat and humidity. The only problem: the engine was on the back end of the train so that all the passengers rode backwards. Another example of, perhaps, what led to the decline of the Empire.
   The trip to the elephant orphanage, with tea and lovely sandwiches, was pleasant and picturesque…moving out from the squalor of the city’s surroundings through the countryside of innumerable rice paddies, tea fields and changing vegetation of palm trees, mangos, breadfruit and more. Still an ancient land. 
[image: image6.jpg]


    [image: image7.jpg]



   Marco Polo called Sri Lanka island (in size about 25,000 sq miles…slightly smaller than Ireland…) “the finest island of its size in the world”. There are two national languages: Sinhala and Tamil and 4 major ethnic groups…Buddhist Sinhalese, Hindu Tamils of Indian origin, Muslims and Burghers. Literacy is about 90%.
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   Elephants are among the country’s cherished possessions, bettered in size, strength and potential danger only by the ever- present, fast- charging Sri Lanka bus. The elephant orphanage we visited was about 80 miles NE from Colombo. Here we found a sanctuary for about 50 adult and 12 baby elephants that had been rescued from the wild. They now lived in a protected area with a large stream for bathing and cooling, where they were periodically “washed” by their handlers who threw buckets of cooling stream water over them. They are fed on schedule in an enclosed field area, with their meal consisting primarily of the leaves and wood from coconut palm trees. Joanie and I shared our experience with mixed emotions in being with these magnificent creatures: happy they were safe and being taken care of; sad that they were “in captivity” and occasionally with a large chain around a back leg so that they could not charge visitors getting close for a photo. 
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Our long trip back in a comfortable bus was highlighted by the amazing skill of our driver who safely threaded his way through heavy bus/car/trishaw traffic seemingly moving unpredictably in all directions as he safely us delivered back at the ship at the exact scheduled time of 5pm. A long but enjoyable day. Leave tonight for our 3 day at sea onward journey to Georgetown, Penang, Malaysia, arriving 1pm, Saturday Feb 25.

Current Factum (written Thursday, February 23, 2012; 1310 hrs): sky grey; sea calm with 3 ft swells and fleeting whitecaps, possible rain by nightfall; speed 13.7 kn, air temp 82F; water temp 74F; humidity 67%; wind 24kn from NE; 601 nm from Colombo; 696 nm to Penang; 14,217 total nm voyaged; depth 12,100ft; course 088 degrees.

Miss everyone. Love and hugs to all. Trip winding down…so short!

Bumpa/Pops/Peter/Joanie/Pumba
  Miscellaneous photos taken from the bus. Each town seemed to have it’s own specialty.  I might be pineapples, coconuts, toilets, plastic flowers or even balloons!!
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Back on the ship after a long day!!
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