10.1.2012 Southampton
At last the long awaited day has arrived. We waited for our driver with 4 suitcases, 2 backpacks and a  laptop case with my laptop in it. Barbara took also her own handbag. Our driver arrived at 11.45 am. The journey to the port lasted less than 2 hours. On arriving to Southampton, in the distance, we got a view of  our majestic ship.
We stopped to check where exactly we should go. As I opened the back door, my laptop fell on the floor. I insisted to test my laptop while we were aproaching the ship. It worked, halleluja! The boarding formalities didn’t take long. We received various documents and our CUNARD ID cards. Either card will open our stateroom, it also serves as a credit card for various purchases on our cruise liner. Food and entertainmnet are all inclusive, but alcohol, excursions and some activities cost money. We may also do shopping on the ship - there are lot of shops on decks 2 and 3.
We embarked on the ship and headed for our stateroom. To our surprise, our luggage was already there. There was a lot to unload. I had brought with me 7 suits, about 30 shirts and t-shirts, underwear for 2 weeks, presents for our friends we were going to meet and various electrical gadgets including KINDLE (for Barbara to load books to read). It’s a splendind thing. A reader can adjust fonts for more comfortable reading.

We’ll cruise to Sydney on the Queen Elizabeth. In Sydney we’ll stay with friends for 10 days, then we shall embark on another cruise-ship and continue our trip to Southampton via different route. Some passengers are doing only the transatlantic segment Southampton-New York. Others will get off in San Francisco, etc. We shall leave the ship in Sydney, and then continue on the ship Queen Marry II. All in all there are about 800 passengers doing the World Voyage (108 days).  Most of them will stay on this ship, about 90 will change the ships like us.
Our stateroom is located on deck 5, on the right hand-side (STARBOARD), in the back (AFT). We shall dine in the restaurant BRITANNIA on deck 2 and 3.  Our table is 351, easy to remember as it starts like my birthday (3.5.1945). The table is for 8 diners (4 couples).  Our  co-diners are all from England, they are all doing the full world cruise on this ship.

Our ship carries around 1900 passengers, mostly English, then some Americans, Australians, French, Spaniards, Japanese, 228 Germans and even 3 Czechs (I’ll try to find them).

After dinner we decided to see a show full of dancing and singing. At the end of the program we were welcomed by the entertainment director Amanda Reid who told us what is coming during our cruise.
At 2.0 am the clock is going back by one hour so we can have a longer sleep. From now on we shall go by the SHIP TIME. 
11.1.2012, Atlantic Ocean 
Our first morning on the ship. It’s Wednesday and we had decided to go after breakfast to the gym. We didn’t know whether we could go to the restaurant dressed casually, therefore we ordered  room service. We are on diet, eating mainly protein, no so much carbs. We ordered English breakfast (eggs, bacon and  sausage). Unfortunately, food is provided all the time, 24/7, so we must be very disciplined. We had decided not to use lifts, we want to walk everywhere using STAIRWAYS.
The gym is very similar to our one at home. Most equipment here is identical. Barbara and I are going to the gym twice a week at home. We normally weigh ourselves every morning. I packed our scale, but Barbara told me off. She said that we could weigh ourselves in the gym. She was right as usual. Before starting the exercise I weighed 79.9 kilograms. I am hoping to bring it down to my target 78 kg. 
At home I always go, after my exercise, for a swim. I didn’t want to break the routine, but I had to be very tough person, because there is only an outside pool on the ship. To swim on a transatlantic voyage in January is only for lunatics or passionate swimmers. I belong to the second category.
As far as lunch goes, we could have either eaten in the self-service buffet on deck 9, or in our restaurant on deck 2. We are quite happy to go to our restaurant. You can either share a table with other people or you can ask for a table for two,
After lunch we decided to take it easy, we took our books and went to the COMMODORE  CLUB from where there was a beautiful panoramic vista of the sea. Before dinner I had a chance to go and watch a live football match Tottenham Hotspur – Everton. Barbara had no objection. She asked me to dress formally before going to see the match and then rush to the restaurant when the match finishes. Fortunately, the game finished in good time. Why did I have to wear  a black and white suit? Because for every evening there is a strict dress code.
1. FORMAL                -  black tie                                      

2. SEMI- FORMAL)   – suit/jacket with tie

3. ELEGANT CASUAL   suit/jacket (tie optional). Jeans and shorts are not allowed. Usually, this category applies when we start a new journey.
In all cases shoes are mandatory. Sandals, trainers, slippers and similar casual footwear is not allowed.

After dinner we went for a stroll. We were both pretty tired ( the gym and sea-air played  its part). Before long we headed for our stateroom, read a bit and then switched the lights off.
12.1.2012, Atlantic Ocean

We have a few plans for today. Unfortunately, we missed the chance to have a breakfast in our restaurant on 3rd deck. It closes at 9.30 am, we were 15 minutes late. So instead we went to LIDO on deck 9. After breakfast we went for a stroll around the ship. At 11 am we went to THE ROYAL COURT THEATRE to hear Jane Asher’s presentation on her film career. She starred  in many films. She showed us a number of film clips in which she had a major role.
In England Barbara told me that her patients, an elderly couple, were going on a longer holiday. She was shocked to hear that they would be leaving on 10th January and they would go around the world. She confided with them that she and her husband are going on the same voyage. On the ship she couldn’t remember their name, but she was convinced that we would hear from them. And she was right. They came to say hello to us at the end of the Jane Asher’s presentation. 
At 12.15 every sea-day in THE QUEENS ROOM there is a dancing lesson. Teachers are Sergeii and Anastasia from Ukraine. Yesterday we learned waltz, today we were improving our cha-cha-cha and tomorrow we shall learn tango.
Later we went for lunch to the BRITANNIA.  We shared a table with 2 couples from Brisbane (Australia). They visited London and now they are on their way home.
Barbara likes quizzes so we went, at 3 o’clock, to the bar GOLDEN LION on deck 2. We made up a team with an English couple Steve and Christine.
At 19.30 we were expected to join our captain in the Queens Room for a cocktail party. After the quiz we went to our stateroom for a brief rest. Today’s evening was FORMAL. We were served champagne, various wines and small snacks. 

At 20.30 we moved on to our restaurant for dinner. Duncan and Lynn were missing, they got an invite to the captain’s table. So we ate only with Jurek , his wife Terriana, Barry and his wife Patricia.

The evening after dinner wraps up usually by going to the Royal Court show starting at 22.30. Barbara fancied a brief dancing session in the Queens Room. We tried, but she had a long dress so we found it a bit difficult. We  felt quite tired so we withdrew to our stateroom. We read a bit and then we tucked in. The clock will go another hour back. We shall be 2 hours backward  from   GMT . 
We expect rough sea tomorrow. We already feel like being on a swing.
13.1.2012, Atlantic Ocean

We were woken up by wild movements. We had quite a few plans for the day, but not everything could have been materialised. Traditionally, we ascended to the Lido on deck 9 for a breakfast. I ordered an omellet and a  fried egg.  Then I added to my plate some bacon and mushrooms. Barbara brought me a coffee. I had brought with me OAT BRAN from England, I eat it every morning with youghurt (for my diet).

We were attired for the gym, but we didn’t have many hopes to do any excersises. The gym looked empty, all running machines were out of order, the scale didn’t work. I used what was available, lifted 8 kgs weights and then gave up. Barbara didn’t feel well so I went to the Britannia for lunch on my own. I met a couple from Hamburg. Other companions were a couple from England. The Germans embarked on this ship in Hamburg. They are on the World Voyage, staying on this ship all the way. They’ll be cruising 3 days longer than us (111 days).

After lunch I went to the purser’s office to check a few things. Apparently, we need a hard copy of our US documents for immigration authorities. We didn’t print it at home. Everything we purchase on the ship is paid with US dollars. Two printed documents will cost us 2 dollars. I wonder if I can use my own paper. Also, I popped in to the internet cafe to clarify how to use the internet

It’s worth mentioning that Andrew gave us a small walkie-talkie for Christmas. When Barbara and I are separated  on the ship, we  switch the walkies on. By pushing a button we can contact each other. This way we found each other today in the Royal Court theatre.

As Barbara didn’t feel well I asked at the reception for some sea-sick pills. I had to buy them for 10 US dollars. Unfortunately, there were not exactly what Barbara wanted. Ironically, minutes later, I met Barry and Pat near our stairways. Pat said that she had some pills Barbara could use. She gave me some . Shame I couldn’t take back the ones I bought as Barbara had already opened the packet.

Before dinner we took it easy and stayed in the stateroom. Barbara was recovering from her indisposition, I was either reading or snoring. For dinner we dressed semi-formally. We were first at the table, Barry and Pat joined us later. The others didn’t bother to come. Perhaps they didn’t feel too well. Barry and Pat ate hardly anything. I had a good apetite, Barbara also did quite well. The ship was rocking pretty violently. We even didn’t bother to seek any dance opportunities. We turned in, read a bit, and before long we swiched the lights off and went to sleep. I fell asleep straight away.

The clock will go back tonight by another hour. We’ll be 3 hours behind GMT. The time on the ship is call the  SHIP TIME. Pretty obvious, isn’t it?

14.1.2012, Atlantic Ocean

Today we experienced our first weekend on the ship. We have a few plans hoping that all will materialize. After breakfast in the Lido we went to the Royal Court to hear a presentation of Sir Alan Collins. He talked about history of Olympic games, and then he focused on the Olympic games 2012 in London. It was very interesting and educational. On Monday he shall talk about New York. I shall definitely come to listen.

After the presentation we rested a bit before the next activity – a dancing lesson with Sergeii and Anastasia. This time we learned tango. After the lesson we went to the restaurant for  lunch. We met another new people, 2 couples from Germany and one English couple. The English people kept  initially quiet. Eventually, they joined in. They turned out to be our nearby neighbours. They live in Knebworth, a few miles from us. The world is really small.

 Every day I make a list of queries, and then I go to the reception to find the answers. Barbara painted in the afternoon, I took my queries to the purser’s desk and got there some cash for New York visit (200 US dollars). Then I sauntered to our stateroom to read a book. Barbara phoned me to say that she had finished painting and we could meet in the internet cafe to print those US documents. Through complicated process we eventually managed to load the right web site. We needed passports, so I had to run to fetch them from our stateroom. In the holder by our door we had a message from Barbara’s patients inviting us for a drink. We got a message too late so we couldn’t respond within suggested time. We phoned them later and arranged to meet the next day.
Everybody was at the table for dinner. Duncan told us his experience at the captain’s table. We finished our meal, sat and chatted for a while, and then went to the theatre to see  an Adrian Walsh show. As we were leaving the restaurant,  I stopped for a minute to ask a girl at the door whether  it would be possible to locate people by their nationality. I gave her the Czech Republic as an example. She gladly searched her database for me. One waiter overheard us. He told me that at his table theres is a couple from the Czech Republic, mother and son. Their table is 419. Besides, there is another Czech lady who goes to the PRINCESS GRILL restaurant. They all happend to be from Prague. Now I know how to locate people I am not that hot to meet them. But it was an interesting detective excercise.

After the show  (11.30pm) we considered going dancing but felt too tired. We decided to return to our stateroom, read a bit and off to bed.
15.1.2012, Atlantic Ocean

The weather looks promising, the ship is not rocking so much. But last night the sea was very rough. I was woken up by a massive bang which was followed by another crash. I put the  lights on and noted a flower pot on the floor. Next to it was an ice bucket. The sea must have been pretty bad. Those fallen items were situated in the middle of the coffee table, the waves must have been huge to knock off those items.

Clock has been set back again by one hour, now we are 4 hours behind  GMT. 

After shower we followed the daily pattern. We breakfasted in the Lido, located not too far from the gym. We dressed  for the excercise so that we didn’t have to go back to change. I met Sir Alan at the breakfast table. I told him I enjoyd his presentation on olympic games. Also, I told him that I may be an official at the games intepreting/translating  at football matches. 

At 10.30 am I went to the pub GOLDEN LION to watch a football match Newcastle – QPR. Barbara went to the  presentation on art. Just before 12.15 I rushed to catch the dancing lesson. We were learning rumba.

We opted to have lunch in the Britannia. Our companions were boring English elderlies (2 couples). Unfortunately, we have no choice whom we sit with at lunch time. That’s a social lottery.

We had arranged a meeting with Audrey and John, Barbara’s patients, for 4 pm. Till then we rested a bit. The couple stays in a very luxurious suite on deck 7. Their place consists of a spacious lounge, a separate bedroom, 2 huge bathrooms,  a walkin-in wardrobe and a magnificient view of the sea. Had afternoon tea with scones and cakes, talked a bit, then said good-bye and went to get ready for dinner. I was tempted to say hello to those Czechs, but  my intention wasn’t too strong so I left it for another time.

At the table it was again a full house. Jurek, as usual, entertained us with his humour. Duncan brought home-made CALVADOS. It smelled suspicious, but it was very good. Every evening we are served by Dajan from Croatia and Eduardo from Chile. They both speak good English. However, occasionally, I try my Croatian or Spanish with them.

After dinner we went to the theatre. I fell  immediately asleep. On the way to our staterom we were passing the dancing floor. Barbara and I had a brief go at cha-cha-cha and  rumba. Then we went to bed.

16.1.2012, Atlantic Ocean

Now we start a new week at sea. After breakfast we rushed to catch Sir Alan’s presentation on New York. It started, as always, at 10.30 am.

We planned to learn a new dance but for some reason, the Queens Room was booked for something else. Barbara fancied a cup of tea, so instead,  we went up to the Lido. On the way there we met Duncan, someone I sat with during the match Everton – QPR. I introduced Barbara to him. Seconds later Duncan’s wife Trish joined us as well. After a quick snack we decided, all of us, to go for lunch in the Britannia. We got a table right in the back of the ship near a huge window. We could observe the big waves and see how fast our ship was going.

At 4 pm there was another footbal broadcast in the pub (Wigan – Man City). I arranged to meet Duncan there.

Football was good, beer was even better. We bought a round each. After the footie I went to rest in our stateroom.

Dress code  tonight  was formal. First we followed the usual routine, first dinner, then the show.  After the show back to our cabin to gain some energy for tomorrow. An interesting titbit – I know I snore. Barbara got me a special mouth guard to suppress snoring. I put it in my mouth each time I go to bed. When I wake up and think that I am not going to sleep any more, I take it out. This sometimes results in being nudged by Barbara and I hear her voice: Hey, put your guard back in your mouth, you are snoring. What a hard life.
17.1.2012, New York

The night cruise was pretty rough. We arrived to NY a bit late. Around 11.30 am we were going under the VERAZZANO-NARROWS Bridge (the longest suspension bridge in the world). It connects Brooklyn and Staten Island (later on we shall go under the second longest bridge, THE GOLDEN GATE BRIDGE in San Francisco). Before long we were looking at the STATUE OF LIBERTY. Naturally, we were taking snap after snap. The weather was horrible. On nearing the dock 90 I phoned my brother Jara to say that after 7 days at sea we eventually reached New York. This was our longest  period at sea. From now own there will be shorter gaps in our sea-land periods. We lost a lot of passengers in NY. Those people booked only the TRANSANTLANTIC JOURNEY Southampton – New York.  They get back home by plane. Quite a few people will, on the other hand, continue, some of them will do the whole trip around the world (108 days).  Some will stay on the same ship, others, like us, will swap ships in Sydney, and continue the journey on the QUEEN MARY. What is amazing – both ships arrive to Southampton the same day, 27th April.
In NY we had to undergo a strict immigration inspection. We were asked to give palm as well as both thumbs prints. Then they photographed us. But I must admit, comparing with our previous experience, the officials were very polite and pleasant.
I suggested to Barbara to pop in to Ben’s office to start with, sort out any mail and make a few telephone calls. We found the address on the ship’s internet: MDSL, BROADWAY 1410. Unfortunately, we had no idea which street crosses the Broadway where the office is. Since 1811 Manhattan is a grid of streets and avenues.  Avenues go along the length of the island; streets cross avenues along the width and are obviously much shorter. Avenues are numbered (Avenue 5, Avenue 6, etc,). But not all avenues are numbered, some of them have names, like Broadway, Lexington (IWS had an office there; I used to go there when working in NY).

We directed our walk to TIMES SQUARE. It happened to be a good idea. MDSL is right by this square, the nearest street is 39th Street. Ben’s office is on 18th floor. Some lifts go only to 18th floor, others stop only from 18th floor onwards. At the reception we asked for Bradley, director of US branch. I met him a few times in England. Brad gave us a private office, connected us to the internet, and left us alone. I was amazed how big the office is. There are about 50 employees working there. In England’s office Ben employs 100 people. He has a few more offices around the world; one of them is in Hong Kong which we also plan to visit.
I sent home my first news (in Czech) and Barbara phoned our boys. Andrew was at home, Joseph was in a pub. I loaded Skype, my niece Lenka was connected. I spoke to her briefly.
Barbara wanted to see the CENTRAL PARK. We left our belongings in the office and went to catch subway. On leaving our private office I heard my laptop. It was my sister Jirina, she saw me connected on Skype, so she phoned me to say hello.
Brad went with us to the station. He bought us tickets for 4 rides, we used 2 tickets to the park and back, we shall use the rest tomorrow. We got off on 59th Street, crossed the COLUMBUS CIRCLE and entered the Central Park. We took a few pictures and headed back to the station and to the office. 
The evening ended up traditionally in the restaurant and in the theatre. The theme was VARIETY SHOW TIME.
18.1.2012, New York

In the morning Barbara discovered that she left her raincoat in Ben’s office. The weather looked nice so we strolled again to Broadway. I didn’t dress warmly which was a HUGE MISTAKE! We went to see Brad to arrange lunch for later. Our plan was to visit the GROUND ZERO, the site of the WORLD TRADE CENTRE twin towers, destroyed by Arab terrorists  on 11th September 2001. Today, there is a big memorial to remember all victims. The original foundations were converted into huge fountains. Each fountain bears names of the victims categorised  by flights, offices, etc. When I came on business to NY for the first time (in 1984) I went on the top of the North Tower. Today I have a precious picture of me standing on the observation desk. The snap can be viewed on my web site (MAGICAL MYSTERY TOUR, option New York).
To our discomfort, the weather in New York was freezing. Ironically, I brought from England lots of warm clothes including a woolly hat, gloves and a scarf but didn’t wear them. The worst was the wind.  Barbara said that skyscrapers cause wind turbulences.
To reach the Ground Zero we travelled to the RECTOR STREET station. On the way back we headed to 42nd Street, changed there, and continued to 77th Street. It was nearest to THE METROPOLITAN MUSEUM ART. It’s situated on the east side of the Central Park. The museum is magnificent, pity we didn’t have more time. We briefly looked at statues from the Roman times, then we moved  on to various galleries. Barbara was in her element. I was surprised that nobody objected to our picture taking. We could admire paintings by artists like Picasso, Monet, Van Gough, Matisse and others.
We thought we could walk on the way back through the Central Park. Once outside the building, we felt very cold,  also we were a bit tired, so we decided to take a taxi back to the office. Brad was already waiting for us. He took us to a nearby Irish pub the GABY O’HARA. The owner must have been  related to the famous actress Mareen O’Hara as the walls were plastered with various film posters portrayed the famous film star.

Brad ordered an excellent meal. On his suggestion I sampled the local beer BROOKLYN SEASONAL. I had 2 pints in fact. The day before we talked about  technique hot to tie a bow- tie. It’s quite compicated and Brad was telling us how to do it. I brought the bow- tie with me and Brad showed us the method.

After lunch we said made our farewells to Brad and headed back for the ship. We were invited to a special party for the passengers who change a ship in Sydney and continue the world voyage from there. The party was from 2.30pm till 3.45 pm. We managed to be there for the last 15 minutes. 

Before dinner we gathered in the COMMODORE CLUB and waited for the ship’s departure. I felt really knackered. It looked like I was catching something. I kept going to our stateroom for a rest and back to join the others in the club.

At dinner we analyzed  our day in NY. We watched disappearing New York. We took a few snaps of illuminated Statue of Liberty. After dinner Barbara withdrew to our stateroom and I joined the gang to see the WELCOME ABOARD SHOW in the Royal Court. 

19.1.2012, at sea

I woke up feeling miserable. We planned to go to the gym, but I had no energy. Went for breakfast, then Barbara went to the painting session to the Britannia restaurant on deck 3. She will be going there regularly. I went to our stateroom for a bit of rest. We agreed to meet at 12.15 in the Queens  Room for a dancing lesion with Sergeii and Anastasia. In fact, it was a refresher lesson for us. I could hardly stand on my feet, but somehow I managed. I felt quite chilly.

Back in our stateroom I put on a warm shirt, track suit trousers and with socks on I hit the bed. I stayed in bed for the rest of the day, I had no appetite for anything. Barbara gave me some medication and brought me a few cups of tea.
This day was a write-off.

Barbara had started in New York a photo-album. The address is:
https://picasaweb.google.com/lh/sredir?uname=barbara.hanak&target=ALBUM&id=5699144323282998401&authkey=Gv1sRgCNzq3M2g8oigfA&feat=email
She’ll be adding  new pictures on regular basis..  

20.1.2012, at sea

I still don’t feel well. I would prefer to stay in bed the whole day. But, I made a promise to go to the dancing lesson. We frolicked like kids despite my unenviable condition.
After the lesson we went to join sunbathers on deck 9. I couldn’t believe how warm it was. One moment we were suffering New York weather, then in no time we can enjoy hot weather  and sunbathing. I saw Jane Asher coming out from the pool. She was the only swimmer there. I went to say hello to her. We chatted about our film careers, I cannot compare mine with hers. However, one thing we had in common. She and I acted with Italian actor Giancarlo Giannini. We both really liked him. I was his stand-in in the Bond film Quantum of Solace, he acted alongside Daniel Craig in the role of Mathis .
From deck 9 Barbara and I headed to the  Britannia restaurant. I still felt very weak so for the rest of the day I stayed in our stateroom.
Barbara brought me later on something to eat and went to the Britannia restaurant on her own. Tomorrow we are landing at Port Lauderdale in Florida. I hope that I shall feel better.
21.1.2012, Port Lauderdale, Florida

I am still not myself. We landed at Port Lauderdale around 7 am. I would rather stay in bed, but I forced myself to get up, have  breakfast and go with Barbara ashore. Cunard provided a special shuttle to take us to the town. On the ship we received a blue INTRANSIT PASS cards which we had to show when stepping ashore.
The bus took us to a shopping complex. We browsed around, Barbara bought a nice sweatshirt for Andrew. He has a birthday on 15th February. We were supposed to return to the ship at 3.30 pm latest. But we came back much earlier. I still felt under the weather. Barbara put me on antibiotics. I have to take pills 3x a day till Wednesday, 25h Feb.
I decided to remain in our stateroom to prevent spreading any infection. I don’t think I was the only one who suffered New York after-effect.
Barbara arranged a room service for me and went again to dinner without me.

I do hope that the antibiotics will work quickly and soon I shall OK again.
22.1.2012, at sea

I am slowly recovering, but I am still not 100%. Fortunately, we don’t have to plan any ashore activities. We shall be at sea. Our cruise to Sydney consists of 3 segments – NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO and SYDNEY. At the end of each segment we start a new financial account. At the beginning we received a complimentary credit of 375 US dollars each, so altogether we had 750 US dollars to spend. In the first segment we spent 524.60 dollars (200 in cash for New York, 167.95 for 4 hours internet usage, then I bought a few photos, postcards, etc.) The leftover 212.92 dollars was transferred to the second segment.
Today we were informed that on entering THE QUEEN MARY ship in Sydney we shall receive an invitation for a gala dinner  in Dubai. It will be held in the hotel MADINAT JUMEIRAH.
At 12.15 I went to the Royal Court for the presentation by John Laverick on the PANAMA CANAL. As I walked along the corridors I noticed that carpets on the right side of the ship (STARBOARD) have a black line, the other side (left, PORT) was marked red. I suppose it might help to navigate passengers when they are looking for their staterooms.
I am very glad that I packed one of my Japanese text books. There are a lot of opportunities here to practice my Japanese. I hope to make a good progress before we reach Japan.   
In the afternoon Barbara suggested to go and sit on deck 9. The temperature in the morning was 24 degrees, then it was gradually rising towards 30s. I am still not with it, therefore I didn’t  go to the pool, I only went to the jacuzzi. We sunbathed for a bit and read books.
Before dinner there was a cocktail party with the captain in the Queens Room. We were all expected to dress formally. I put on my black tie and Barbara used one of her rich collection of evening dresses. We drank champagne and had a picture taken with the captain. He is English. He told me he likes Staropramen beer.
Among the crowd was director of entertainment Amanda Reid. I had a brief chat with her. She runs daily a TV program GOOD MORNING FROM THE QUEEN ELIZABETH.  She talks about various subjects, informs us about programs on the ship, talks to interesting guests (presenters, entertainers, shop personnel, crew, etc). Once she read a few funny messages displayed on companies doors. I told her about my dad’s reaction to the birth of my younger sister. She was the last sibling of 7 children. He put up a sign STOCKTAKING. I AM COUNTING CHILDREN.  Amanda laughed heartily. She said she may mention it in her future programs. 
Our plan after the party was as every day – dinner in the Britannia followed by visiting the Royal Court. Dancers and singers performed in the show called JAZZ and ROCKANDROLL.
23.1.2012, Grand Cayman, Cayman Islands

Today we landed around 7.45 in Grand Cayman of Cayman Islands.  It was a beautiful morning.  Main thing on Barbara’s agenda was to buy a diamond ring there. We ‘ve been together 36 years and she said it’s about right time for me to buy her an ETERNITY RING.

Unfortunately Barbara was showing signs that she may have caught my bug. She coughed a lot, but there was no way we would stay on the ship.
I went for breakfast on my own. Because of the hot weather we were advised  to drink plenty of water. Once we bought at Disney World handy bottle holders. I wanted to buy something similar. By sheer luck there was a stand on the ship selling nice bottle bags (for 2 bottles). I bought it straight away. It will also be a nice souvenir as the bag bears a logo and the name of the ship company (CUNARD).
Today we experienced the first TENDER service. In some ports we cannot go right next to the land so we have to be boated there. The way it works – passengers gather in the Queens Room. Each person gets a  ticket.  When you have your ticket you wait for your turn. Once in the tender I met a group of Japanese passengers. I had a great lesson in Japanese.
Barbara arranged a meeting with a jewellery expert from the ship. He waited for us around 11 am outside the local jewellers. His name is James, he is American. Barbara had a chance to see a vast collection of rings. She found the one she liked. The seller suggested that he could swap a stone from her engagement ring, use it as a neck less, and put a nicer stone to the original ring. Barbara agreed. Now it was a question HOW MUCH?  She bargained a bit, and  eventually agreed the final price. Then we boarded a shuttle to the beach. In the meantime the shop worked on Barbara’s rings to make it ready for collection before our departure.
On the beach we met Jurek. Barbara played safe and didn’t go for a splash. Jurek and I dived into the sea a few times.
A couple of hours later we decided to return to the ship. Barbara and Jurek went ahead while I was collecting Barbara’s new treasure.
Barbara wasn’t still feeling too good so I went for dinner on my own. Before that I had  brought her something to eat from the Lido. I didn’t feel too bright either so I just had a quick meal, skipped the entertainment and  headed straight back to our stateroom.
24.1.2012, at sea

Today is a SEA DAY. I quite like it, we don’t have to plan anything. I set myself a few tasks like sorting out photographs, remove duplicate files from the laptop, find out how to use internet efficiently and so on.
Barbara is still ill so I go to various sessions alone. At 10 am I went to the Royal Court to hear Sir Alan Collins’s presentation on slavery. It was very interesting. I stayed in the court for another talk. Richard Cowley was telling us about CARTAGENA where we land tomorrow. All went smoothly and I was in time to be at 12.15 in the Queens Room to learn Scottish dancing. We were taught by lady dancers from the ship’s dancing group. I learned 2 dances – GAY GORDONS and STRIPPING THE WILLOW.  Barbara wasn’t with me therefore I needed a partner. I was lucky that Lynn from our dining table was on her own as well. Before that I had danced with  American lady Barbara, but I was quite happy to swap her for Lynn. She was very good, she knew those dances from her school days. Lynn’s husband came later on to collect her and we went together to the Britannia restaurant for lunch.
Barbara stayed the whole day in bed. In the evening I had a cabin-to-cabin call from that Czech guy, his name is Ondra. He wanted to know where and when we could meet. As I had no concrete plan I told him, that I would call him later. His surname is MIRTES and he is on the sip with his mother Irena.
For dinner I went on my own to join our gang. Tomorrow we are landing in Columbia.
25.1.2012, Cartagena, Columbia

We landed in Columbia shortly after 6 am. The weather was marvellous, pity that Barbara is still not herself. I arranged to meet Jurek around 10 am somewhere near the exit from the ship. I was looking for him at the agreed time, but couldn’t see him. We were greeted outside the ship by the local ladies dressed in costumes with fruit bowls on their heads. They were giving away some sweets and bananas. 
I was taking pictures when suddenly I heard my name. It was Jurek. He suggested to take a taxi and go around the island. First of all I needed to buy  some stamps. I sent my brother Jara 2 more cards (4 so far). Then we (me, Jurek and his wife Terry)  went to look for a taxi. We were approached by a local guy offering us a trip to the old town. He wanted 30 dollars per head for the journey there and back. He was happy to go down to 20, eventually we paid only 15. We took also some American ladies, but we were told not to tell them how much we paid.

It was more than a taxi ride. It was, in fact, a proper sightseeing tour with a guide (the bloke who snatched us). First we stopped at the fort Castilla de San Filipe. From the top we could see the New Town in the distance. It was very hot and I had a black cap on my head. I saw someone selling nice light military caps with COLUMBIA on it. I bought it for 10 dollars. Immediately I looked like a local.
From the fort we headed to the market built in the half opened buildings which were originally prison cells. I did some shopping there. I bought myself shorts and a little doll for Andrew’s girlfriend Elise. I was thirsty. Before boarding the transport I had bought a can of the local beer Aguila.
The last stop was an emerald factory. They are  green gems. Barbara wasn’t with us, so there was no danger spending more money.
We returned to the ship around midday. Barbara was resting in our stateroom. I went for lunch to the Britannia on my own. On the way there I met some Japanese people and started talking to them. We asked a waiter to sit us together. Each day I spend some time learning more Japanese. Therefore, I was pleased to have another lesson. Marika introduced me to her husband Tetsuo (Ted) and her friend Noriko. Marika lives half a year in Melbourne and the rest of the year in Tokyo. During our lunch  I learned a lot of new Japanese words.
After lunch I went to deck 9 for a swim and Jacuzzi. Then I went back to the cabin to recuperate. Tonight was a BURN’S NIGHT. We were asked to wear something Scottish. Shame I hadn’t realised it before we went on holiday. I could have brought with me a Scottish cap Joseph and I had bought in Glasgow when I was interpreting there for the Czech national football team. They played there a qualifying match for EURO 2012. I happened to bring a warm tartan shirt Barbara bought  for me some time ago in the Czech Republic. I put it on with my black tuxedo. It went OK with my black bow tie. 
I had a phone call from Ondra. He suggested meeting at the Scottish celebrations. I was looking for him later on, but couldn’t find him. So far I have no idea what he  or his mother look like. At the Scottish evening I went near the dance floor. I was alone. A German lady came to me and asked me to be her companion.  She spoke hardly any English so I tried my German. After the dance she kept inviting me to her table. She sat with 2 lady friends. I was still looking for Ondra so I declined her invitation.
At 10.30 I went to the Royal Court for a Scottish show.  Stuart Gillies sang various Scottish songs, it was quite amusing.

Before going to bed I strolled to the Lido to fetch some drink for Barbara. I met Stuart there. I told him about my football visits to Scotland (twice Glasgow and once Aberdeen). We had a nice chat.
Tomorrow we go through the  PANAMA CANAL.

26.1.2012, Panama Canal

We woke up to a beautiful weather. I went on the balcony to check how far we are from the Panama Canal. It was around 6.30 am. Balconies were full of people, I waved at Duncan and Lynn, they are a deck below us 2 cabins nearer the aft.
Barbara keeps coughing. But like me when I was ill she got up and got ready to watch the unique experience  going through the Panama Canal.

The canal is 84 kilometres long. It connects South Atlantic and Pacific Ocean. It shortens ship journeys by half. Unfortunately it’s not cheap, our ship had to pay 320,000 US dollars toll. The construction started in 1880. It was finished in 1914. We were coming from Atlantic Ocean (Caribbean Sea) to the first locks GATUN LOCKS. After up and down cruising we entered GATUN LAKE  and continued toward PEDRO MIGUEL LOCKS.  We were pulled by special little locomotives call MULES.  Panama Canal Authority owns 36 of them, 14 more have been ordered. Our ship always had to wait till the previous ship was cleared. Barbara and I kept moving between decks 5 and 9. On deck 5 I overheard familiar language. I approached a young man who spoke it and asked him what language he spoke. He said Czech. EUREKA, after 14 days at sea I, at long last, discovered Ondra. He introduced me to his mother. Shortly Barbara appeared on the scene so  I made a brief introduction.

We had a good phone signal so we phoned our boys in England. We told Joseph to go on the internet and find the PANAMA.COM site. There were cameras around the locks for the benefit of the internet users. I also phoned my brother Jara who was watching ladies tennis on TV.    
At 12.12 I went on my own  to learn (or improve) cha-cha-cha. I danced with Japanese ladies, first with Marika, then with some ugly Jap lady. Again I learned quite a few more words. After the lesson I went to invite Barbara for lunch. We had a good chat with an American lawyer from Connecticut.  We told him about our visit to Connecticut (our boys were with us). At the table was also an English couple and very aged American lady whose ancestors escaped Russian pogroms. We told Bob, the lawyer, several lawyer jokes. He laughed his head off showing no offence.

It was late afternoon and we were still going through the canal. The whole Panama Canal journey is generally estimated about 8 hours. We were approaching the last locks MIRAFFLORES LOCKS. On the left site (PORT) we had a panoramic view of PANAMA CITY full of skyscrapers. At the end of the canal we went under the  BRIDGE OF THE AMERICAS and entered Pacific Ocean. 
The rest of the day we were lounging around the pool. Barbara was reading a book, I alternatively went for a swim or a Jacuzzi. 

Barbara at long last joined me for dinner. She was very welcomed after her short absence. Only Jurek was missing. He hurt his hand while bowling. Without him the atmosphere around the table was much quieter.  Barbara was happy to show off at last her new diamond ring.
After dinner we didn’t seek any more amusements. We were pretty tired so we went to bed quite early.
27.1.2012, at sea

Today is another beautiful day. Unfortunately Barbara is still ill so she decided to see a doctor. At 9 am I went with her to the surgery on deck A (it’s below deck 1 ). I was hoping that she wouldn’t pay anything – colleagues don’t charge coleagues. But to my disappointment she had to pay 60 US dollars, that was just for the consultation. She needed some  antiobiotics, that was extra, so our bill was eventually 136 US dollars.  Allegedly she will get it back from her insurance company.

From the surgery we went to the Lido for  breakfast.  The rest of the day we were lounging on deck 9. At dinner we were only 2 couples – Jurek, Terry and us. The others went presumably to the Lido. It was a formal evening. Barbara wore her blue dress, I matched it with my blue bow tie together with my tuxedo. 
After dinner we fancied some entertainment. We went to the theatre to watch the ship dancing group, they danced to the music melodies from James Bond films. In the second part we were entertained by Mike Doyle from Wales. He was really funny.

The late show finishes always around 11.30 pm. At that time we feel pretty knackered, good time to go to bed. During night the clock will go back again by 1 hour. We shall be 6 hours after  GMT.

28.1.2012, Puntarenas, Costa Rica

What a beautiful morning! We arrive to Costa Rica about 6.30 am. Barbara was still asleep. Once I wake up  I cannot go back to sleep. I went on the balcony and read my book.
After breakfast in the Lido we went ashore. We had no concrete plan. Barbara took a camera with her, I brought some US dollars (we didn’t bother to get the local currency, so far everywhere we went we could use US dollars).  Outside the ship we were offered various excursions but we were happy just to stroll around the place and possibly do some shopping.

On our walk we met 2 local bobbies. I stopped and asked them whether they knew Costa Rican footballer Bryan Ruiz. They thought I was pulling their legs – everybody in Costa Rica knows him, he is a legend. I told them that he is my student in England. They were impressed, especially when I showed them his photo in my mobile. My request to take a picture with them was heartily accepted.  When I was buying stamps later on I asked the shop-girl the same question. She said she adores Bryan and asked me to say hello to him from her. 
I needed  a mouth wash and  a toothpaste. We popped in to the local chemist shop. I bought what I wanted. It wasn’t cheap, It set me back by 10 dollars. It’s obvious that everywhere near the docking site is all items are more expensive, local shops tend to milk tourists.
Streets in Puntarenas are crossing each other like streets in New York Manhattan. It was very hot so we decided to walk near the sea. When we were passing the beach we met Czech Ondra. He left his mother on the beach and went back to the ship to fetch swimming trunks. I took a photo with him.
The rest of the day we spent by the pool on deck 9. I tried to keep out of the sun, but I still managed to look like a lobster at the dinner table.
There was a party on top deck. We went to have a look. Having no energy to dance we soon decided to call it a day.
From tomorrow we shall be 3 days at sea. Next port will be CABO SAN LUCAS in Mexico. Then we shall head back to USA – San Francisco. We were supposed to meet Barbara’s family there. However, we got a message that her auntie has some problem with her legs and the rest of the family cannot make themselves available. We need to alter our plans. Barbara would like to go on a CABLE CAR, I wouldn’t mind a sightseeing tour. And, if we have time to spare, take a ferry  to ALCATRAZ, the famous prison, now museum. In the past it housed a lot of nasty gangsters including infamous Al Capone.
So, goodnight!

29.1.2012, at sea

We have no plans for today whatsoever.  We woke up around 7 am, the sun is still shining beautifully. We got up and went to the Lido for breakfast. We sat by the huge window with magnificent view of the sea. At one moment I spotted something jumping out of the sea. We realised those creatures were dolphins.  At 10 am I went to a lecture  by Sir Alan Collins. This was my third lecture presented by him. He is a very good speaker. One learns a lot from his presentations. This time he talked about THE DIAMOND JUBILEE OF HER MAJESTY QUEEN ELIZABETH THE SECOND. The celebrations will be in June. I am afraid I shall miss it as I will be working  in Warsaw (EURO 2012). It’s unfortunate as I shall also miss big celebrations in my home town in the Czech Republic. My college celebrates every 10 years anniversary of its foundation. The only way I could briefly jet to my town would be, if the Czech football team won’t qualify to the next stages of the tournament.
Going back to the Panama Canal day (26 Jan) – we had a very good signal. I switched on my mobile. I had quite a few messages. Some were from my film agencies asking me for availability for the new James Bond film and do a Budweiser advert. Those appointments were for 2-3 weeks in February. Also, I had a few translation offers from the Czech Embassy. The best news was from my Czech friend-football agent informing me that a young footballer Jakub Fulnek  I had helped to get experience in the FC Fulham club had been selected for the national junior team. I have to inform FC Fulham about it. I need to involve Peter Clark, perhaps he could contact the club while I am away.
Nearly every sea day Barbara and I go to a lesson at 12.15 in the Queens Room. Today we were learning tango. The rest of the day we were whiling time doing nothing exciting. Before lunch we watched an official video. The film covered Panama Canal experience at great length.The ship film crew is filming all the time. In one scene Barbara is focused on while she is painting in her painting class. I told her about it, but she wasn’t too interested.
Only Barry, his wife Pat and us came for dinner. After dinner we went to watch young magician Paul Dabek. 

We still have two more days at sea. On Wednesday 1st Feb we are landing in Mexico. Tomorrow we have to dress formally; we are invited to the captain’s cocktail party. The invitation reads as follows:
CAPTAIN CHRISTOPHER WELLS

and his Senior Officers

Cordially invite all Full World Voyage guests for cocktails in the Queens Room

on Monday 30th January 2012 at 7.30 pm

Dress Code: Formal

This party is by invitation only

You are respectfully requested to present this invitation as you enter

The Queens Room from the starboard side,  B  stairway, Deck 2
30.1.2012, at sea

Weather doesn’t change, it’s still very beautiful and hot. We got up at 9 am. Shame, because we only managed to hear the end of the presentation by Dr Jim Row on Whales, Dolphins and other sea creatures of the Mexican Coast and Hawaii.

We stayed to listen the next speaker Gerald Scarfe, a husband of Jane Asher. The theme was „Scarfe on Art, Film and Rock & Roll”. He is a cartoonist. He used to be sent around the world  by the English media to draw scenes of interesting events and people. He also drew for Disney film company. His last film was HERCULES. Gerald is very witty. He mentioned that he will have an exhibition in the Czech Republic. It will start at the end of April and will last for a few weeks.

At 12.15 Barbara and I went for a jive lesson. We can already dance it but there is always something new we can learn.
I went for lunch on my own. Barbara wasn’t hungry. Instead she grabbed a book and went to top deck to read. I sat with 4 American women and a young lady from New Zealand. The topic of our conversation was pretty standard – something about our countries, the cruise and any personal titbits. After lunch I joined Barbara, had a swim, read a book, went to the jacuzzi, etc.  
The evening program started with the captain’s cocktail party.  We drank champagne, chatted with various guests and at 8.30 went to dinner. Nobody was missing this time. We contemplated whether to go and listen to Stuart Gillies singing Neil Diamond’s songs. As we were pretty tired we opted for bed instead.
Tomorrow we shall be again at sea and the following day we will be landing in Mexico.

31.1.2012,at sea
Today’s the last day of January and it is still very hot. For some reason there were no dancing lessons so we took the opportunity to go on the GALLEY TOUR.  We gathered in the Britannia restaurant. We were welcomed by Executive Chef Nicholas Oldroyd, an Englishman from Yorkshire. We were divided into a few groups. Each group then visited all kitchens on deck 2. Another Englishman, Terry, was in charge of our group. He told us that he will disemnbark from t he Queen Elizabeth and will continue the World Voyage on the Queen Mary II. We told him that we shall meet him there. 

After the tour we browsed around shops and cafes on decks 2 and 3. In one of the bars we spotted Jane Asher with her husband Gerald Scarf. As I had mentioned before he talked in his presention about the exhibition in the Czech Republic. I went to say hello to him.I told him I came originally from Czechoslovakia. He invited me to his exhibition. I told him I will try to find free time sometime in May to visit my home country. During the visit I might pop in to see him. He wasn’t sure where exactly  the exhibition would be held. He thought that the internet  could help me to find the answer.

Barbara and I wanted to check email. We didn’t have a good signal in our stateroom, so we descended to the internet cafe. When I logged on to my email I found out the terrible news that my dear brother Ladya passed away. I was glad that Barbara was with me. It’s such an irony that I cannot go to the funeral.  My brother Jara will keep me informing  on further development. The funeral is on 3rd of Fabruary. I shall be in spirit with my brother’s daughter Renata and the rest of the family.  I shall be at sea, the following day, 4rd of February, we are going to land in San Francisco. I am going to bring my laptop ashore and will try to speak to my family via Skype.

In the eveing I wasn’t in the mood to socialise, therefore we went to the Lido for  private dinner. Normally we go there only for breakfast  or snacks. We got there shortly before 9 pm and found it quite empty. We had a quiet dinner and  as we were leaving we spotted our captain and some of his colleagues eating not far from our table. We greeted them and continued to explore the ship. There were 2 table tennis tables and both were free. Barbara suggested to have a go. After a short warm-up she challenged  me to a game. She was pretty good. She dicovered my weaknes (backhand) and tried to exploit it. I had to sweat blood to beat her. We played 3 games, 11 points a game. I managed not to lose a single game.

After this spontaneous excercise we headed towards the GARDEN LOUNGE. We heard an announcement that young American musician Hanna Kuipers is going to start her solo concert on harp. We heard her a few times before in the Britannia restaurant. She was sensational. I thought that the evening was well spent considering the tragic news from the Czech Republic.

After the concert we went to our stateroom to rest. The clocks are going to change again tonight, we shall be 7 hours behind GMT.  In the morning we shall be in Mexico, it’s supposed to be a beautiful weather again. In the morning it will be 24 degrees, in the afternoon it should reach 30s.

1.2.2012, Cabo San Luca, Mexico

Today, after 8 am, we arrived to CABO SAN LUCAS.  While still in bed I phoned my brother Jara.  I wanted to know the latest news about the funeral.  After breakfast in the Lido we went ashore.  As before in the Cayman Islands we had to use TENDER transport.  We had no concrete plan, our program was pretty flefible.  Barbara thought a short cruise around the harbour would be a nice experience. We checked a few options. We bargained with one chap who wanted 12 US dollars. We settled for 10. In England I used to teach a famous Mexican footballer Carlo Salcido. I mentioned ot to this guy, he obviously didn’t believe me.
We cruised around the rocks occupied by SEA LIONS. Barbara took picture after picture. She wants  to have as many as possible pics to select from for her painting sessions. After the cruise we went to the local market. I wanted something from Mexico so I bought a nice shirt. The stall holder wanted 25 US dollars, I gave him only 17.
As we were passing a local bar we spotted our friends Duncan and Lynn. They said that we could use the internet there. Our exploration was over, we still had time, so we went back to the ship to fetch our laptop. The bar steward gave us a password for the internet usage. Unfortunately  the network must have been overloaded because we couldn’t get any connection. I finished my beer PACIFICO CLARA, paid the bill, and headed back to the ship. Beer and lemonade cost altogether 5 US dollars.
There was a long queue for the tender back to the ship. I noticed Ondra and his mother in the front. We went to join them pretending we belonged to each other. Nobody moaned. I asked Ondra how much they paid for the cruise in the Czech Republic, he didn’t want to tell me. They must have paid far more than us as they started in Hamburg and that’s where they are returning via Southampton. It’s interesting that the Queen Elizabeth will arrive to Southampton the same day as The  Queen Mary 2,  the ship we are going to embark after 10 days in Sydney.  All our friends at the dinner table are staying on theQueen Elizabeth.  I told them that we could meet at the end of our World Voyage to celebrate our reunion.
Back on the ship we lounged by the pool, read books, chatted, etc. Mexico is a paradise for whales and Barbara managed to take a few pictures
Dinner in the Britannia. Only Barry, Pat and us at the table.  After dinner there was a chocolate and ice sculpture exhibition in the Garden Lounge. We went to have a look. It was incredible. The best thing about it was that at the end of the evening anybody could take whatever one fancied. Rather than put on weight I made a swift retreat. Barbara stayed behind, I went to the Royal Court concert by elegant violinist Jacqueline Roche. 

Amanda Reid closes each performance with a brief speech. She reminded us about  the chocolate exhibition. She said there was still plenty left. I couldn’t resist the temptation. It was unreal how much chocolate was still there. I tried to be sensible and didn’t want to overdo it. It was hard work. 

When I got back to the stateroom I found Barbara reading in bed. I joined her, read a bit and shortly afterwards switched the lights off.
2.2.2012, at sea
Today is a SEA DAY. We got up quite late. While Barbara was having shower I phoned Jara. I cannot go to the funeral, so Jara keeps me posted what’s happening back at home. Vlasta most likely won’t come.  Brother Thomas collapsed and had to be taken to the hospital. It’s bad news after bad news. Reputedly in Europe it’s bitterly cold and here we are sunbathing. The weather is occasionally a bit cooler BUT after San Francisco we’ll be heading towards Hawaii and the temperature will jump up again.
After breakfast Barbara went to paint and I dealt with administration like checking email, writing my diary, etc.

At 12.15 I went to a lecture by Sir Alan Collins (we met a few times on the ship). His presentation was about California and San Francisco. It was fascinating, I learned a lot. I always make notes and later on I digest what I had learnt. Normally I just write key points. Afterwards I try to find more details.
Barbara and I went for lunch to the Britannia. We shared our table with an American and a Canadian couple. The Americans gave us a lot of useful information about San Francisco.
After lunch Barbara went line dancing and then she read a book. I went at 3 pm to the theatre to watch a play DICK BARTON SPECIAL AGENT.
Barbara had told me that at 4 pm she would be going to the book club session on deck  9. She went to participate a discussion on a book WHEN GOD WAS A RABBIT. I had nothing to do so I went to the discussion as well even though I had not read the book.

Dinner was a formal event. This time everybody came. After dinner we all went to the theatre to listen to American opera singer Jennifer Fair.
Every evening we seem to be pleasantly tired. The official entertainment finishes around 11.30 pm. At the moment we are 7 hours behind GMT. Tonight the clock goes back by another hour, we shall be 8 hours distant from GMT.

3.2.2012, at sea

I woke up around 6 am. In Czecho was around 2 pm, half an hour before the funeral. My mind was back in my old country. Barbara and I stayed in bed till 8.30 am. Before having a shower I had phoned Jara. He was with the rest of the family in the restaurant. I also spoke to my niece Renata and my sister Jirina.
As tradition demands we went for breakfast to the Lido. Afterwards I went to the lecture by Bruce Chadwick on a theme Forensics for Everyone: Media, Movies and Mayhem. He talked about murders, executions and other pleasant things. He recalled a lot of gangster movies. He asked who saw which film. When he asked about SWEENEY TODD I was tempted to tell him, that not only I saw it I also acted in it together with Johnny Depp,  Alan Rickman, Timothy Spall and other famous actors.
I stayed for the next presentation. Argentinian artist Fabian Perez talked about his involvment in the Winter Olympic Games 2010. He will be an official artist at the Olympic Games 2012 in London. He is coming to London this May. I met him and gave him my business card. He asked me to give him more cards. He said he liked football so I gave him also my football  card and promised to take him to a football match in London. I could introduce him to a few players.

12.15 – it means dancing! Today we learned rumba. We already knew it so we were polishing our moves. We tried it later on in theQueens Room.
Tomorrow many passengers will be disembarking. Because of that the eveing program times were slightly changed. First sitting people went to the show at 8.30, second sitting lot went to the show at 7 pm. The theme was FAREWELL VARIETY SHOW. It was a meddley performed by various artists – an Amwerican opera singer, an English lady violinist and  the ship’s singers and dancers. Our dancing teachers Sergeii and Anastasia are menbers of the dancing group.

Before the show I had stopped for a chat with Gerald Scarfe and his wife Jane Asher. We took a few snaps together. He wrote me some details about his forthcoming exhibition in Czecho. It will start from  2nd April in EGON SCHIELE GALLERY. The name of the exhibition is going to be GERALD SCARFE IN BOHEMIA. I still don’t know in which town the exhibition will be held.
Tomorrow will be a long day in San Francisco, therefore shortly after the show we went to bed .

4.2.2012, San Francisco, USA

This morning, around 5 am our ship was going under the Golden Gate Bridge and was steering towards dock 35. We were still in bed at that time. I went on the balcony around 7 am. I had a nice view of San Francisco dawn. On the left hand side was the port, ahead of me in the background  was the Golden Gate Bridge and on the right hand side a little island with the infamous prison ALCATRAZ. 

All passengers had to be seen by immigration officials before leaving the ship.  We were seen at 8.15am but could not get off the ship until 11am.
I took the laptop with me. The weather was sunny and warm. We wanted to visit Alcatraz but the trips were all sold out for the day, the next available trip was till the following day. The other plan we had was to go on the CABLE CAR. We got directed towards Hyde Street. We walked along the marina, got to our destination and waited for the next cable car. We bought a pass for the whole day ($14 each). The car had normal seats facing front and outward seats facing sides.
San Francisco is very hilly. We got off at LOMBARD STREET from where was a beautiful panoramic view of the city. The next tram took us to a place near CHINA TOWN. We browsed around a few shops . I needed something for my cough. We were advised to find a shop called WALGREENS.  Yes, we found it, they had everything we wanted. We also bought a birthday card for Andrew. 

After the shopping we were looking for a comfortable cafe with free Wi-Fi. Also, I needed a wee quite desperately.

 Joseph sent us video files with his music videos. The files were enormous; no way could we have downloaded them on the ship. We settled in the STARBUCKS, not far from UNION SQUARE. Barbara bought 2 big cappuccinos and I connected our laptop to the internet. Ashore she uses OUTLOOK which downloads everything but she can read everything later off-line. On the ship we access our servers and choose which files we want to look at or download. She had to download 35 files, over 102MB in size. It took nearly 2 hours. I was a bit nervous. I also wanted to check my email and send more information home to my brother Jara. Anyway, we both managed what we had  planned to do. While Barbara was doing her bit I walked to Union Square and popped in to the shopping complex MACY’S from where I sent a birthday card to Andrew.
From the Starbucks we walked to the tram stop to catch car going to the port.  It was getting dark, the tram back took a different route. We got off at FISHERMAN’S WHARF. It’s by the sea. The place is full of shops and street entertainers. I wanted to buy either shorts or a t-shirt.  Barbara suggested to leave the shorts till Hawaii. I agreed, but instead  I bought  a striped shirt with ALCATRAZ PSYCHO WARD OUTPATIENT San Francisco on it.  Barbara wasn’t too pleased. What the heck. It’s a good party piece item –it may be amusing.
When we were in America last time I tried a clam CHOWDER. In SF  port you saw them being offered everywhere. You could have it either in a plastic pot or in a dish made of special dough SOURDOUGH BREAD BOWL. I chose the plastic one, I bought 2 soups. On the way back to the ship we watched various street entertainers and artists. We thought we saw a car accident but that was just an illusion. Some cars were stationary looking deformed. Their drivers pumped them up and down, made them looked twisted – it really looked scary and funny at the same time.
We got back to the ship around 7 pm, half an hour before the last call. In San Francisco we lost 900 passangers, they were replaced by the same number of newcomers. We are starting our last segment on the Queen Elizabeth San Francisco – Sydney. There we shall disembark, we’ll stay in Sydney  for 10 days and then we’ll embark on THE QUEEN MARY 2.

Nobody was missing at the dinner table. There was a lot to talk about. After dinner Barbara and I went to the Royal Court to the concert of 2 German piamists playing in four-handed style.

Tody I was due to get my ZOLADEX jab for my Metastatic Ca prostate. We brought it with us from England and Barbara injected me. She was far better than any of her surgerie’s nurses.

After dinner Barbara and I went to the Royal Court concert by 2 German pianists. They played together. They were excellent.

From tomorrow we’ll be 3 days at sea. The next stop is Honolulu in Hawaii.
5.2.2012, at sea

The sea is rough. The ship goes wildly up and down. We have 4 sea days ahead of us. The next port of call will be on 9th February in Hawaii, Honolulu.
We have a few plans lined up for today. We’ll see what we can manage.  After the Lido breakfast I went for the port presentation on HONOLULU in Hawaii. There will be a similar presentation, every day, about other ports we are going to visit. The presenter  is a Canadian guy named Matt. His presentations are later on broadcated on channels 46 and 47. Barbara goes every day to painting sessions.
At 12.15 we went to improve our waltz. We did quite well. We have had already a few lessons. Duncan and Lynn were with us. At the end of the lesson we went together for lunch in the Britannia restaurant. Before 3 pm we  had rested a bit, then we rushed to the YACHT  CLUB to the line dancing session. Barbara is the master, she goes to line dancing regularly. I am a quick learner, I managed OK.
The evening was FORMAL. Yesterday we started a new cruise segment San Francisco – Sydney. In the daily program there was a list of dress codes. In my diary for 11th January I described  each dress code requirements. There are 3 categories. The list for each day reads as follows: 

Saturday,        4. Feb              San Francisco   Elegant Casual

Sunday,           5. Feb                at sea              Formal

Monday,         6. Feb                 at sea             Semi Formal

Tuesday ,        7. Feb                 at sea             Formal

Wednesday,  8. Feb                  at sea             Semi Formal

Thursday,       9. Feb                 Honolulu        Elegant Casual

Friday,           10. Feb                 at sea            Semi Formal

Saturday,      11. Feb                 at sea            Semi Formal 

Sunday,         12. Feb                 at sea            Formal

Monday,       13. Feb                 at sea            Semi Formal

Tuesday,       14. Feb                Pago Pago      Formal

Thursday,     16. Feb                 at sea             Elegant Casual

Friday,          17. Feb                Port Denerau  Elegant Casual        
Saturday,     18. Feb                 at sea              Formal 

Sunday,        19. Feb                 at sea              Semi Formal

Monday,      20. Feb                 Auckland        Elegant Casual

Tuesday,      21. Feb                at sea               Formal
Středa,         22. Feb                Wellington      Elegant Casual

Thursday,     23. Feb                Dunedin          Elegant Casual

Friday,           24. Feb               at sea               Formal

Saturday,      25. Feb               at sea               Semi Formal 

Sunday,         26. Feb               Melbourne      Elegant Casual

Monday,       27. Feb                 at sea             Semi Formal

Tuesday,       28. Feb                 Sydney           Elegant Casual

Andrew has a birthday on 15 February, but we won’t have this day on the ship. As we are going to cross the INTERNATIONAL DATELINE, we shall put the clock 24 hours ahead, going straight from Tuesday 14th to Thursday 16th.

After dinner we went to the Royal Court to the concert of 19- member orchestra in tandem with 2 male and 2 female singers from the ships’s singing/dancing group. On the way to the theatre we passed the GOLDEN LION pub, so I went to check whether they would show Liverpool – Tottenham Hotspur tomorrow.  I saw a young man standing by the bar.  He wore a kilt. I geeted him in gaelic and he answered with English accent. He looked familiar. He introduced  himself – it was an actor performing on the ship, his name was Tommi. He comes from Cornwall. To my great surprise – he was a Spurs supporter. If the match is to be televised he would be in the pub watching it. I told him that I could meet him and we can have a few pints together. 

6.2.2012, at sea

The weather is inclement. The ship rocks side by side. Barbara stayed in bed and I went for breakfast to the Brittania restaurant on my own. At the table I met  a young Australian couple, one German lady and an English couple. I ordered a Joseph speciality EGG BENEDICT. Joseph and I go occasionally to old Welwyn to buy papers and occasionally we pop in to the local cafe where I have my omelette and he orders the Egg Benedict.

At 10 am I went to a presentation on PAGO PAGO. We land there after Honolulu, Hawaii. After the presentation I went to the Purser’s Desk. To my surprise I was dealing with Czech girl Hana. She comes from a place near Prague. She was very surprised to meet me. She embarked in San Francisco and she will stay on the ship till Southampton. I asked her to join us for a drink sometime. She said that it may be possible but she would need a special permission to socialise with us. She gave me new ID cards. After 20 days on the ship we qualified to the Golden membership. There are various advantages associated with this membership; one of them is an internet credit of two hours each.
On the way to our stateroom I met Gemma, the weather forecaster on the ship TV program. I had a brief chat with her by the staircase. We talked about England, Everton and other matters. She promised to say hello to me on tomorrow’s TV programme.

At 12.15 I went to the Queens Room, Barbara was already there. Today we learned cha- cha.
We danced near the Golden Lion pub. Barbara suggested trying the food there. We both ordered fish and chips (the food there is inclusive in our package). We only had to pay for drinks. I had a pint of lager, Barbara ordered  diet lemonade.
After the meal we went to rest in our cabin. Later on Barbara went to the  Line Dancing session. We arranged to meet at 4 pm in the Lido on deck 9. I was there at 4 pm sharp. I spotted Barbara sitting by the drinks machine. Normally we can help ourselves but when  new passengers embark there is a hygienic rule not to go anywhere  near  drinks or food, everything has to be handed over by the staff. This ban lasts about 3 days from the sailing away. We were served by an English youngster called Orgastus (Gus). I asked him whether he knew Hana. He said that he knew her very well, they study together in Oxford at Brooks College. It’s a big coincidence – our Joseph had an offer from this college, but to my disappointment he opted to study at University of Chester instead.

Our ship is rocking really badly. We didn’t expect may people in the restaurant. And we were right. Barbara and I were the only people at our table. We felt like VIP quests. Our waiters offerd us royal treatment.

Because of the extra speed we finished our dinner quite early, nearly one hour before the show. We went for a quick dance. It wasn’t easy as the ship rocked quite badly. Barbara didn’t fancy going to the show (it was a magician) so she went to our cabin and I ventured to the Royal Court on my own.

I returned around 11 pm. My dearest was still reading. I joined her in bed, read a bit and then went to sleep. At 2 am the clocks will change. We’ll gain one hour. We’ll be 9 hours after GMT.

7.2.2012, at sea

This morning we are 1 hour back again. The night beforu Honolulu, the clocks will again change I hour back. We are now 9 hours behing GMT, in Hawaii we’ll be 10 hours behind. 

What is interesting is the fact that we shall always go BACK by 1 hour. At the beginninbg it didn’t make sense but eventually I got a message.  We are always heading towards the West. At the moment we are 9 hours behind GMT. After 14th February we’ll skip a day and on 16th February we’ll be ahead  of GMT. Gradually we’ll be moving, hour by hour, towards GMT.

Traditionally I switched on Amanda’s mornin show GOOD MORNING FROM QUEEN ELIZABETH. Ididn’t tell Barbara that Gemma we’ll be saying hello to us onTV. The program started but sod’s law had it and Barbara went to the bathroom. When Gemma appeared on the screen I went to open the bathroom door so that Barbara could hear Gemma’s voice. Gemma talked about the weather and then she meantioned me and Barbara. My dearest wasn’t over-excited. The program continues in a loop so the next time I recorded the message on my mobile. The ship kept rocking and Gemma called it MOTION OF THE OCEAN,

At 10 am I went to the presentation on PORT DENARAU. It’s on Fiji island where we’ll be heading after Honolulu and Pago Pago.

At noon they were showing a recorded football match Liverpool – Tottenham. I sat with an Englishman who immigrated in 1963 to New Zealand. He was a Liverpool supporter. It didn’t bother us. But what was annoying was the fact that 4 idiotic old ladies sat right next to the screen and complained about the noise. I told them politely to f... off, there were lots of places around the ship where they could gossip and stuff themselves with food. I asked them why did they choose a football pub for their rendezvous.  By the way, the match finished 0 : 0.
After the match Barbara met me outside the pub to take me for lunch in the Lido. After lunch we went to our stateroom to read and generally relax. Barbara claimed that  I read occasionally but mostly I was snoring. I like my kips. I can sleep anytime anywhere. Barbara is not so lucky. She cannot sleep during the day and her night lumbers  are not always restful..

The evening was FORMAL. Before dinner I went to say hello to Hana at the Purser’s Desk. She said that she cannot join us for a drink till she gets promoted.

Apart from Barry and Pat everone came to dinner. After dinner none of us felt energetic so we all went to have an early night.

8.2.2012, at sea

The ship is relentlessly rocking. We decided to have  breakfast in the Britannia restaurant, just the two of us.Barbara is never  very sociable in the morning.

At 10 am I went to ae presentation on  New Zealand‘s capital AUCKLAND.  As usual I made a lot of notes which I can use later to find our more about the subject on the internet.

At 12.15 I arranged to meet Barbara in the Queens Room for a lesson in rumba. We already had learned this dance so we were pretty good.

After the lesson we went to the Britannia restaurant for a bite to eat and then we dashed to the YACHT CLUB for our first choir rehearsal which started at 2 pm. Barbara and I had decided to join the ship‘s choir conducted b y our friend-actor Tommi. We’ll have altogether 7 rehearsals followed by a performance on the stage on 27th February in the ROYAL COURT. There are quite a lot of singers in the choir. Today we practiced a song from the musical LES MISERABLES. To my big surprise I did enjoy myself, we were pretty good. There were a few solos sang by professional singers Tommi and Emily. I sat with Emily later on and we chatted a bit. She studied drama in London. She is one of the top singers in the official singers-dancers group. The next rehearsal will be on 11th February. Other rehearsal will follow in a few days intervals.
After the rehearsal we stayed on to do line dancing. Our friend Lynn also stayed on. After the dancing we went to the Lido for some refreshment. Another friend of ours, Terry, joined us there.

The ship was still heavily rocking. I was sweating after the dancing so we decided to go to our stateroom. I had a shower and we took a rest.

We decided to have a very quite evening. We didn’t go to the Britannia for dinner, instead we opted for an intimate time in the Lido. Then we went back to our cabin, Barbara read a book, I was sorting out pictures on my laptop. I had a small problem with it but I found a solution and everything was eventually OK. 

Tonight the clocks are again changing. Tomorrow we shall have an extra hour in Honolulu on Hawaiian island. So good night...
9.2.2012, Honolulu, Hawaii

At 6 am I looked out of our balcony and I saw passing land. We were approaching Honolulu. The ship landed around 7.30 between docks 10 and 11 next to the local tower ALOHA TOWER. After breakfast in the Lido we shot off to the port loaded with water bottles, my laptop, money, etc. 

Barbara fancied a private excursion and take some photos on the world famous  SUNSET BEACH. We bought a bus ticket for 2.50 US dollar each. The journey lasted something like one and half hour.

We took a bus no. 55. On the way back it will change to 52. The bus was full.  There were 2 young Japanes girls sitting by the window. One of them offered me her seat. I sat with the other one and chatted in Japanese all the way. It was a great lesson for me. 

The beach was magnificient. Swimming was not allowed, only surfing. There was quite a few brave surfers in the sea. Barbara took many pictures so that she would have a choice which one to paint later on. I found a big coconut. That moment is registered for posterity in our photoalbum.

We stayed on the beach about one hour, then we went back to Honolulu. I kept hearing an expression KAMEKAMEHA. Either it meant the next station or we stayed on the very long street called Kamekameha.  Hawaii is known for growing pineapples. We saw a lot of pinapple orchards along the road.

Our aim back in Honolulu was to find an convenient internet cafe. Again, we ended up in the reliable Starbucks. The cafe was near our ship. Also, it was a stone-throw to a big shop MACY’S. After our extensive session on our Laptop we went to do some shopping. Barbara chose a nice shirt for me. She also spotted an elegant pair of shorts with my size. We left the shop with happy smiles. Barbara tried some dresses, bujt none othem fit her.
On the way back to the ship we stopped in the local market. She bought a  pretty wrap.

I went to dinner in a light suit and my new brown Hawaiian shirt. At the table we were a full-house. We had a lot to talk about.

10.2.2012, at sea

Today is another day at sea. Exactly a month ago we have set off from Southampton. We still have two thirds of the journey ahead of us.
After breakfast in the Lido (I left my measure spoon for oat bran there) I went to a presentation on Wellington, the capital of New Zealand. In my dairy dated 8th February I made a mistake. I said that Auckland is the capital of New Zealand. It used to be – in the period from 1842 till 1865. Then, the status went to Wellington.
At 10.45 all participants in the Crossing the Line Ceremony gathered to register. There were  3  groups of volunteers for :
1. basic ceremony – quite safe

2. basic with tiny discomfort

3. ceremony with full-monty treatment, only for crazy or brave people

I had registered Barbara and me into the third category. Barbara was painting at that time. Later on I told her about it.  She categorically refused to participate; she said she would rather take pictures of me making fool of myself.
After  the registration I visited the book shop. I bought 5 lottery tickets there. I can win an autographed book about our ship
At 12.15 we followed the daily pattern and went to learn a new dance – quickstep. We have lessons only at sea days. 
There is something happening every hour of the day.  We receive a daily programme which lists all activities. Amanda in her daily TV programme highlights the most interesting actions. Her TV program starts at 6 am on channel 22. It’s a short program being shown repeatedly till midday. Breakfast is served in the Lido from 6.30 am. After breakfast passengers choose what they want to do, things like presentations, concerts, sales, sport competitions, hobby groups, quizzes, special interest groups, etc. Cafes and restaurants close between 10 pm and midnight. Casino is opened 24/7.
Today I took our passports to a special desk manned by Hana. Our passports are kept with the purser’s personal till we need it. Before Sydney we’ll get them back together with instructions how to disembark. I tried arranged an evening  with Hana, me and Barbara.. So far she cannot join us till she gets a special permission.
After the dancing lesson Duncan and Lynn joined us for lunch in the Lido. Then we went to the cinema, the film started at 2 pm. We saw a matinee movie HENRY’S CRIME. 

It wasa  nice weather so after the cinema I went to sunbathe on deck 9. Barbara went line dancing and then she read a book. For dinner we went to our table 351. The dress code was semi-formal but I left my tie in the stateroom. I apologised Tatyana for my misdemeanour and went back to put the tie on. She said that I didn’t have to do that but I said that I felt a bit naked without it.
After dinner we felt tired so we headed to our stateroom. We have two days at sea before we land in the next port PAGO PAGO of US Samoa.

11.2.2012, at sea

Today is a SEA DAY. So far we have always found something to do. After breakfast Barbara went painting and I went to a presentation on DUNEDIN (New Zealand).
At 12.15 I met Barbara in the Queens Court for another dancing lesson. We were learning samba. From 12 pm there was a recorded football match in the pub. They were showing Man Utd – Liverpool. I watched for a while and then I rushed to join the dancers.

After the lesson I suggested to have lunch in the pub and watch the second half. We managed to eat and watch the last 15 minutes of the game. At 2pm we had another choir rehearsal. We missed the very end of the match. We left when Man Utd were leading 2 : 0. After we left Liverpool scored a contact goal. The match finished 2 : 1.

The choir rehearsal was excellent. At the beginning we did breathing exercises. Then we warmed up with a silly song I SAY GOODNIGHT TO MY HORSE. Our choir-master Tommi split us up into voice groups BASS, TENOR, ALTO and SOPRANO.  I was in the bass group. Our first song was WE SAILED ON THE SLOOP JOHN B. In the previous session we rehearsed a song MASTER OF THE HOUSE  from the musical Les Miserable. There are quite a few experienced singers among us. They are from all over the world. I am really looking forward to out performance on stage in the Royal Court on 27th February. It will be a top show. Once upon a time  the Czech Madrigal Singers came to England on my invitation. They gave there a few concerts. I used to go and listen to their rehearsals which were similar to ours. Here next to me was a German singer. He knew very little English so I spoke toh him in German. He asked me where I learned German. I told him about my business trips to Dusseldorf. I told him that after work (mostly in pubs) I insisted talking only in German. Similarly I learned other languages on my business trips to France, Italy, Japan, Greece, and all other places.
After the rehearsal we went to our stateroom. Barbara stayed on our balcony and read a book. I went for a swim and then read a book by the pool.
Evening  was semi-formal. We were alone again. I presume all the others went to the Lido restaurant. After dinner we went to see Hana.  Al last we arranged a meeting:  13th February in the Golden Lion pub at 7.30 pm.
After seeing Hana we didn’t fancy going to see a show so we decided to head back to our cabin. We read a bit and then went to bed,

12.2.2012, at sea

The morning was a bit chaotic. Yesterday Barbara had asked me whether the clocks are going to change. I assured her that it won’t.  We got up according to my mobile time and went to the Lido for breakfast. We didn’t give ourselves much time. Barbara wanted to be at the painting session on time and I was going to a presentation on Melbourne. Barbara rushed to her painting class and I was left on my own with an elderly couple. They told me they were also going to the lecture but it will not start till another hour. I told them they’d better hurry otherwise they might miss the lecture. I told them that my mobile always adjusts to the right time. What I didn’t know was that if the signal is no good my mobile will not work.
I arrived to the Royal Court only to find a priest on the stage in front of an altar, ready to start a Sunday mass. I asked one lady what  was he  doing there.  She said that he is going to start 9 o’clock Sunday service. Then, there’ll be a presentation on Wellington. So Barbara, as well as those elderly people, was right – we got up unnecessarily one hour early. The clocks changed that night. Now we are 11 hours behind GMT. However, in a few days date we’ll cross the INTERNATIONASL DATE LINE. We’ll skip one day which will put us ahead of GMT.
I went to see Barbara who gave me a killing look. She was the only person in the classroom. After a while a teacher arrived. I explained to that lady what had happened. She gave me a smile. Anyway, Barbara had an extra time for her painting.
I had an extra hour so I decided to do a walkabout. Eventually I thought it might be a good idea to join the congregation at the mass.
The presentation which followed was very interesting. After the lecture I dropped my notes in the cabin and strolled to the dancing lesson which started at normal time 12.15 pm. We were learning SLOW FOXTROT.
Around midday our ship was crossing the equator. A few hours later I was undergoing the CROSSING THE LINE CEREMONY. Not everyone was participating. On deck 9 there were more onlookers  then active participants. At 2 pm we gathered in the YACH CLUB to receive instructions for the ceremony. The actual ceremony started at 2.30pm.
Crossing the line ceremony is the ancient tradition. It is intended to commemorate a sailor’s first crossing of the equator. The ceremony undoubtedly owes its origin to ancient pagan rites connected with the propitiation of the Greek sea god Poseidon, known to the Romans as Neptune. In classical times it was the custom to mark the rounding of a significant headland by making a sacrificial offering to the appropriate deity. In more recent history, the ceremony as we know it today was originally seen as a test for seasoned sailors to ensure that their new shipmates were capable of handling long, rough trips to sea. In modern ceremonies sailors who have already ‘crossed the line‘ are nicknamed SHELLBACKS, and those who havn’t are known as POLLYWOGS.Basically the ceremony consists of the Pollywogs being subject to icreasingly humiliating (but not too humiliating) ordeals ,largely for the entertainment of the onlooking Shellbacks and King Neptune’s Court. The special status of Golden Shellback is bestowed on those who have crossed the equator at the 180 meridian of longitude. 

The ceremony took place by the pool on deck 9. We were in 3 groups. Live music played a funeral march for the first group, less brave Pollywogs. Then marched the second group and then us, the bravest. Our group was lead by the singer Emily dressed as a pirate. Our choirmaster Tommi was dressed as a queen. Stuart, other singer, was in  Neptune costume. All volunteers in the parade had to kiss a fish. BRRRRR...

When we all taken our positions Neptun started his speech. Then he announced the beginning of the execution. Before the parade I had been dressed in shorts and a t-shirt. Then I noticed that lots of people were shedding their clothes. So I did the same. I only kept my swimming trunks. Original instructions were to be fully dressed. I had no intention to soil my clothes.

I wa among the first to undergo the excecution. Surgeons dropped all sorts of rubbish on our heads. Then we were thrown into the pool. I was glad that I wasn’t in the last batch. Water then must have been pretty horrible. Barbara took quite a few pictures. Some of them will apper  in the photoalbum. The album can be seen on my website www.mirekhanak.co.uk  , link English Family, then World Voyage 2012. 
After the ceremony I went to our cabin to have a shower. At 5 pm I went to watch in the Golden Lion a recorded football match Tottenham Hotspur – Newcastle. I am bringing a Spurs jacket for a friend in Sydney. Fortunatelly the swing labels are inside so I ‘borrowed‘ the jacket  for the match. Barbara joined me later on. Spurs played very well – they won 5 : 0. In the second half Tommi joined us at our table. At the end of the match Barbara took a picture of me and Tommi.

The evening was formal. I put on a tuxedo and Barbara helped me to tie my silver bow-tie. Nobody was missing at the table. There was a lot to talk about. During dinner a SOMMELIER came to our table. He knew my name. He told me that his colleague’s name was also  Miroslav. I asked him to send him over. Mirek came within a few minutes. We had a brief chat. They are not allowed to spend much time with passangers. We agreed to meet one day ashore.

After dinner Barbara and I were not too energetic. We decided to have a quite evening in our cabin. Tomorrow we’ll have a sea day and the following day we’ll land in PAGO PAGO on American island SAMOA.

13.2.2012, at sea
Today is gong to be a very hot day. Temperature is expected to be around 30 degrees. Apparently, in England in same places the temperature is really freezing, minus 11 degrees. On our ship there are quite a few English passengers who go cruising year after year just to avoid the English winter. Very few people we had met are cruising around the world for the first time. Some try different destinations, some stick to their favourite route. One lady is on her 24th world cruise. Some rich people even live on the ship all the time. I am not surprised – a shelter homes in England are very expensive.
One fact is very obvious – there are not many young people on the ship. Most passengers are pensioners of advanced age. Obviously, there are some exceptions. In Jacuzzi I met a young couple who came on the ship with their 2 school-age daughters. Their school gave them permission to travel with their parents. They have private lessons and home works from their parents. The father said that they will learn much more during the voyage than what they would have learned at school. Who would argue with that?

Sometimes it’s quite funny to listen to old folks when they start comparing their heart attacks and other ill health experiences. There are several passenger  in wheelchair  or with Zimmer frames. It goes without saying that most of the passengers are well heeled.
Today’s program started in the normal fashion. We went to the Lido for breakfast, then I went to a lecture on Sydney and Barbara went painting. At 12.15 we arranged to meet in the Royal Court, deck 2. We were going to improve our jive.
For lunch we went to the Britannia. We sat with an American couple. We had a very pleasant conversation with them, unfortunately we couldn’t stay long as we didn’t want to be late for our choir rehearsal in the Yacht Club. The rehearsal was starting at 2 pm.

Under the leadership of Tommi and Emily we started with breathing excercises, then we warmed up by singing 2 simple songs. Afterwards we started practising a new song, third in sequence, GRANDFATHER’S CLOCK. Tommi divided us into voice groups. Each group practised their own harmony. I was in a base group; we were providing interim lines like DO BAH DO or TICK TOCK, etc. When we sing altogether it sounds pretty good. Our official performance will be filmed and recorded.
At 3 pm we finished rehearsing. The weather was gorgeous so we went to fetch books and settled by the main pool.

For 7.30 pm we arranged meeting Hana in the Golden Lion pub. I went ahead, Barbara was still tarting herself up. Hanka was alredy there. She looked extremely elegant. She is really good looking and very pleasant. I ordered a glass of wine for her, gin and tonic for Barbara and I had a tumbler of whisky. I suggested to Hana that we could address each other informally (a typical problem in Czech language). Hana is going to stay on the ship till June;  in August she is going back to Oxford to continue with her studies there. She studies at Oxford Brooks Uni. I go occasionally to Oxford to interpret in the hospital near the university building so I may invite her for a drink the next time I go.

We tried to arrange another meeting with Hana but she cannot go to all areas on the ship. Barbara suggested that we could go together for dinner in the Lido where Hana is allowed to  go.

At dinner table we were alone again. We don’t mind – we get VIP treatment, the service is much faster which gives us more time before the show or anything else.

Tomorrow is going to be another sea day. Tonight, the clocks will move forward by 24 hours. At the moment we are 11 hours behind GMT, tomorrow we’ll be 11 hours ahead of it. As I had mentioned before – we’ll lose one day (15 February, Andrew’s birthday). We’ll phone him English time and wish him all the best. Tomorrow will be 15 February in England, we’ll be a day ahead. So far we’ve been changing clock 1 hour back, we’ll eventualy synchronize with GMT when we reach the English shores. 

14.2.2012, PAGO PAGO, U.S. Samoa

Today is Valentine’s Day. We are going ashore. We are landing in the capital of American islands Samoa. There are two Samoa islands – Western Samoa and American Samoa. The Western part consists of 9 islands, in the eastern past the are only 7 islands.. PagoPago is the capital of the island TUTILA, the biggest US Samoa island.

Before going ashore I had checked my diary notes before sending them off. To my horror I discovered that my Honolulu’s day (9th February) disappeared. I must have accidentally deleted it. Shame, I had written a lot for that day. Fortunately I keep highlights in my pocket diary, so I can trace  what had happened and re-write it.

We had  had breakfast in the Lido before leaving the ship. The pllace was full of immigration officers. They really took a big advantage of being on the ship – they loaded their plates with plenty of grab. The ship personnel keep our passports, we’ll get them back before Sydney. It was incredible how all officers looked alike, men and women. They were massive, but very friendly.

Our ship docked next to the terminal. It was very busy there, market stalls were scatterd all over the place. I bought a blue short sleeve shirt with a Pago Pago American Samoa on it for 5 US dollars. We met dancers and singers. I had a photo taken with Emily. Everytime we meet she gives me a big hug,

It was a romantic day, one stall was selling  headdresses with artifical  flowers. I bought one for Barbara as a Valentine’s present. She had bought me, on the ship, nice cufflings. Later on Barbara bargained somewhere else and managed to buy cheaply pearl earrings for sisters in law and ladyfriends.

Around 1 pm we started our excursion. Occasionally our bus stopped so that we could take pictures. We passed a lot of palm and coconut trees. Barbara noticed  strange trees. She asked our guide what was it. He said that there were BREADFRUIT trees.

At one stage we stopped and gathered in the local amphitheatre to see a special dancing performance. Averybody received a coconut with a straw. When we finished it  we could aks fot it to be smashed and eat the edible bits.

Part of the show was some special ceremony in the local language. They needed 2 volunteers – one to be a chief and one to be his deputy. Barbara gave me a look. I knew that look so I stood and volunteered to be a chief. It was in front of about 100 people. I had to take my shirt off. One tribeswoman put a special skirt (LAVA LAVA) around me. Then she put beads around my kneck. I had to sit downd in the front and observe the ceremony. At one moment a tribesman brought me a wooden bowl with a drink called CAVA, I had to get up, walk to the centre of the stage, pour a bit on the floor, drink the rest and say MAURIA. I couldn’t help it and added in Czech NA ZDRAVI. I was allowed to keep the skirt and the beads. I am sure I shall have some use for it. There is going to be TROPICAL DECK PARTY on deck 9. I might participate it as the chief. Photos from the ceremonial are in our album. 
On the way back we stopped outside the local attraction FLOWERPOT ROCK. It’s a tiny island looking like a flowerpot. Barbara took a few snaps so that she could paint it. In Pag Pago we still had an half hour to spend ashore. We went to the Mac Donald‘s again. We tried internet but without success. Perhaps there were too many users. We gave up and went to embark on the ship.

On deck 9 there was a traditional SAILAWAY party. Passengers wore colourful shirt and drank champagne. I noticed that one lady received a red rose on a tray. That gave me an inspiration. When we returned to the stateroom I excused myslef and wnt on a recce on deck 2. I was lucky. I saw the chief flowerman arranging red roses. I asked him to spare one for my good lady. He kindly handed me one. 

The evening was formal. Everybody turned up. Each lady, on entering the restaurant, received a red rose. Now Barbara had 2 roses. At our  table  I showed around my new cufflings. 

After dinner we went to the Royal Court to see a commedian and singer David Pengelly. He played ukulele and sang..

Tonight will be very special – we are skipping 15th February. Today is Tuesday, February 14th  and we’ll wake up on Thursday, 16th February. We are going to cross the INTERNATIONAL DATELINE. The clocks will move forward by 24 hours.

16.2.2012, at sea

Yesterday was Tuesday, today is Thursday. We were so far behind London time; today we are 13 hours ahead. We had a good signal on the ship so I phoned home to England and wished Andrew happy birthday, then talked to Joseph for a while.  He’s looking for a job. He said he had an interview in London. Now he is waiting for the employer’s response.
There is no lecture today so we are free till lunch time. After breakfast in the Lido Barbara went to a painting class and I went for a stroll around the ship. I went to the library and borrowed a book about Japan. The book contains, among other things, a useful glossary.
At 12.15 Barbara and I went to a dancing lesson to learn cha-cha (2nd part). We learned new steps. In the evening there are lots of opportunities to test our dancing skill, but I always feel so tired that dancing doesn’t appeal to me.  I must be getting old.

At 2 pm we went to a choir rehearsal. For logistics reason we went for lunch to the Lido near the choir rehearsal venue. Sommelier Mirek said that he would be there serving.  We loaded our plates with food and before long Mirek appeared.  I ordered Heineken beer from him.  It was a small can costing me 6 US dollars. The prices on the ship are criminal. When we had an evening with Hana we ordered a small glass of wine, small whiskey and small gin which cost us altogether 22 dollars. Well, money will be here forever, we won’t. 
At the choir rehearsal we started with breathing exercise and then we practised a few melodies. We sang 6 numbers; the last one was from ABBA. I must let Kromeriz  Madrigalists know that I am also an active singer – I am a member of the QUEEN ELIZABETH SOUNDWAVES CHOIR.

On a film channel was an interesting film. Barbara suggested to eat at 7 pm in the Lido, then watch the film in our stateroom and eventually pop in on deck 9 to join the Tropic Party revellers. I agreed. During the film I kept dozing. When the film finished I didn’t fancy going anywhere.
The time is going to change tonight. We go back one hour. We’ll be 12 hours ahead of GMT.

17.2.2012, Denarau, Fiji

We went back one hour last night and we are now 12 hours ahead of GMT. We had the curtains opened so when I opened my eyes around 6 am I saw a beautiful sun rise.
Our ship has to berth some distance from the shore today. We have to use TENDERS to go and visit the land. The procedure was the same as before. After the breakfast we had to go to the Queens Room where we were allocated a number (ours was 9). We sat down to be called, the next number was 5. We were called within 30 minutes to depart for the Fiji Island. We didn’t have to do anything else, our passport formalities were processed for us early in the morning. Every time we leave the ship our ID cards are scanned. The same happens on the way back. This is a kind of a headcount. We had to return before 5 pm. Our luggage is always checked the same way like at the airport. All the stuff we possess we have to put on the moving belt.
Before going  ashore I had gone to see Hana to collect some local dollars. I asked for 30 dollars only. Fiji has its own currency. The rate is 1 US dollar = 1.74 Fiji dollar. We don’t plan to do any shopping, we just need some money for an emergency.
Allegedly the DENARAU port was still uninhabited marshy area only 40 years ago. It’s quite a modern place today.  
We arrived on the shore. The place was full of stands offering various trips. Barbara wanted to take pictures of landscapes and flowers.  There was an offer to visit a small village called VISEISEI followed by a visit to a jungle type of garden THE GARDEN OF THE SLEEPING GIANT which is full of orchids. We decided to take the trip, it cost 45 dollars per head. The price already included a visit of the garden (15 dollars). We had to wait till our car was full. We expected to be 6 of us, but at the end it was only 5 of us so we used a smaller car. It was very comfortable with an air conditioning.  We were joined by our friends Duncan and Cathy plus an American lady Kathy from San Francisco.
On the way to the village our driver told us that we have to pay extra 5 Fiji dollars to enter the village. We only had American dollars, so we paid converted price 6 US dollars for both of us. Dwellings in the village were very primitive. Everything was preserved from the time when first settlers arrived there (around 1000 AD).
After the visit we headed towards the jungle garden. During the journey our driver was teaching us local expressions:
BULA        - hello

VINAKA     – thank you

SA KUDA   – how are you

SANDONU – OK

At the end of our visit we were offered complimentary refreshment. I asked how to say YOUR HEALTH. Apparently BULA VINAKA. How interesting.

On the way to the port we stopped outside an Indian temple SRI SIVA SUBRAHMANIYA SWAMI TEMPLE. We took a few pictures and then we continued our journey. Before Denarau we stopped in the town called NADI. We had 20 minutes for shopping. Then we continued toward  the ship.

At the sea side we looked for a cafe with  free Wi-Fi. It looked hopeless, either they didn’t have a socket there or we had to buy something in order to receive an internet credit card for a short period. We were giving up when Barbara suddenly spotted a sign FREE WI-FI. And they even had sockets there. For our comfort we could have even sit outside. So we settled comfortably at a table, one member of the staff even helped us to connect to the internet. And we didn’t have to buy anything. We were shortly joined by our new friend, the American lady Kathy. Before 5 pm we headed towards the TENDER to get back to the ship.

On the ship we went for a snack in the  Lido and then we went to rest by the pool. The deck was gradually building up with people to watch a SAILAWAY.

Barbara and I went for a swim, then we went to enjoy jaccuzzi, followed by a book reading and eventually we returned to our stateroom to get ready for dinner.

We didn’t have to dress up, today’s dress code  was ELEGANT CASUAL. I didn’t need a tie. I put on my light suit, my brown Hawaiian shirt and around my neck I put my US Samoa chief’s beads. We were the only diners at our table, the others possibly went to the Lido restaurant. During our dinner came sommelier Mirek for a brief chat.

After the dinner we went to the Royal Court Theatre where we watched a performance of  singing and dancing group followed by an English singer Bruce Morrison.

Now we’ll have 2 days at sea. The next port of call will be AUCKLAND in New Zealand.

18.2.2012, at sea

The weather is beautiful. The temperature is going to be around 32 degrees. Barbara nudged me during the night. I woke up and asked her  what did she want? She said I was too quiet so she wanted to know whether I was all right. When I snore – she bashes me, when I am quiet – she still bashes me. Bloody hell, what am I supposed to do to have an undisturbed night?

Barbara took a nice photo in Denarau (interesting scenery). She had it printed in the ship photo shop (for 5 US dollars). She painted it today. Both, the photo and the painting, will go to the ship artists’ competition.

Before our dancing lesson I had gone for a walkabout around the ship. I popped in to the information desk on deck 1 to check what trips there  were on offer. Then I went to the internet cafe to check something. Also, I stopped quickly at the Purser’s Desk to say hello to Hana.
At 12.15 we went to the dancing lesson. We were learning   foxtrot again. At 2 pm we had a choir rehearsal in the Yacht Club. We were groupped by voices. We learned 3 new melodies today: Moon River, Edeilweiss (from the film SOUND OF MUSIC) and All That Jazz (from the film CABARET). We were pretty good. We’ll have two more rehearsals, then we shall perform in the Royal Court  on 27th February, a day before disembarking in Sydney,

Before the rehearsal we had gone for lunch to the Britannia restaurant. Our friend Mirek stood by the door next to a young blond lady. She understood my Czech. She turned out to be a young girl from Slovakia. Her name was Denise.

In the afternoon after the rehearsal we went to lounge on  deck 9. We rested by the pool, read books, swam, used jacuzzi, etc. The pool is right by the Lido restaurant. Now and then I brought Barbara a drink. I took the  sneeky opportunity to nibble something. The restaurant is full of goodies, one can take anything for free. There is also an ice-cream machine. Occasionally I mix ice-cream with lemonade, yum, yum.  If Barbara sees me she gives me a nasty look. She always reminds me our diet. I know she means well. But forbidden fruit tastes best. 

For 7.30 pm we were invited to a captain’s cocktail party. We had to dress up formally. This party was traditionally in the Queens Room. There was a line of officials in front of the entrance to greet the invitees. We shook hands with the captain and then we picked a drink the waiters were offering. We could choose various nibbles, some with caviar. Our evening table companions plus Barbara and I, we all parked near the main door and kept ordering new drinks. I tried all sorts of wine.  I always ordered a drink using the language of the person bringing it to us.

At 8.30 pm, in high spirits, we headed for dinner. Before that we had chatted briefly with the captain. Barbara asked him not to rock the boat so much when she’s painting. I talked to the captain about Hana.

After dinner there was a hat parade. This parade was also a competition. Prior to this parade Barbara and I had danced a bit. We tried cha-cha and foxtrot. We are slowly  improving.

Tonight the clocks change for the first time and the  last time one hour AHEAD. GMT will be 11 hours behind us.

19.2.2012, at sea

We woke up to another beautiful day. We followed the standard morning routine. At 10 am Barbara went to a painting class. She focused on one photo she took on the Samoa Island and she worked on it for the next few days. Today was the exhibition and a winner announcement. Barbara was awarded the top prize. Everybody said that her painting was like a photograph. We put it into our album.

At 12.15 we went to refine our slow waltz. At the lunch time table we sat with an American and English couple. The Americans were from San Francisco and they were sailing to Sydney, the other couple go, like us, to Sydney, stay there for a while and then they‘ll take another ship to head back to Southampton. Allegedly there are about 90 passengers who will continue from Sydney the trip around the World.
Today, at long last, I have started translating my diary into English. Barbara moaned that I had been writing  my notes in Czech only and hence she cannot send it to England. So I sat down and translated the complete transatlantic cruise Southampton – New York. Barbara distributed my notes to Joseph and a few of her friends. She soon received some feedback. I promised to translate a few chapters each day and catch up with my Czech version.

We went to the Lido for a late snack. We sat with a New Zealand couple from Auckland. They’ll be disembarking tomorrow. They gave us very useful tips for our stopover.

For our dinner we went traditionally to the Britannia. We were alone, just me and Barbara. Sometimes we prefer it. We receive a special treatment from our waiters. We feel like VIP guests.
After dinner we went on the dance floor, just a brief spin. Then we went to the Royal Court to watch a juggler and a comedian Pete Matthews. He was sensational. He juggled with 7 balls; some of his skills were unbelievable. Also, he was very funny.
Tomorrow we’ll be on the land again. We’ll arrive to AUCKLAND in New Zealand.
20.2.2012, Auckland, New Zealand

Arrival to Zealand had an interesting significance – we would have a chance to phone on cheap rates anywhere around the world. Barabara has organized a special deal which enables us to phone from abroad for agreed price 75 pence per call. We used this cheap rate offer straight away. I phoned to my brother Jara, then Peter Clark and also  Martin in Czecho. In England I was Martin’s interpreter and later on his only friend in the foreigh country. Since his return to Czecho he phones me occasionally. I have had  a missed call from him so I phoned him back. Barbara phoned our boys. She talked to Andrew for some time. Joseph, as usual, was in a noisy pub.  We phoned him later from ashore. Then Barbara phone her doctor friend. She studied with Barbara medicine in London. In those days we lived in Acton, West part of London.  This doctor used to visit us. Nowadays she works in Christchurch, she will fly to Wellington specially  to meet us.

We went ashore without  any immigration checks. We popped in to the Information Center to find out any trip options. The best offer was to buy a daily pass  and use AUCKLAND EXPLORER BUS. We could  got on, got off the bus anytime we wanted, something like Hop On, Hop Off bus in London. The first stop was BASTION POINT LOOKOUT  from where we had a magnificient view of the harbour and the town. Barbara phoned Joseph again from there. We had phoned a few minutes earlier but he was on his way home driving a car therefore he couldn‘t talk to us.

We waited for the next bus. The buses run on 2 lines. The First line buses run in half an hour frequency, the other line is less frequent – every hour.

Our next  destination was AUCKLAND MUSEUM. Later on we changed there for the second line. As we had a daily bus ticket we paid less to get to the museum – 5 NZ dollars. We saw many historical exhibits of New Zealand.  The place was full of various artifacts belonging to tribesmen MAORI (things like weapons, clothes, boats, shacks, etc.)  Rugby is in NZ very popular sport. One section of the museum housed everything connected to rugby. I discovered there and learned words of well known chant which is sang before each rugby match. It’s called HAKA. Players look menacing, shout  and stick their tongs.  The chant goes like this: AKE AKE, KIA KAHA!, meaning Always strong and brave.

After the museum we waited for the Second line bus . It took us to a mount called MOUNT EDEN, from where there was another magnificient  view of the town and the harbour. The mount was originally a crater. It exploded hundred years ago. Today,  there is a hollow ground covered by grass.

From the mount we walked back to the line 1. We waited for a bus which took us toward the harbour. We met people we knew. We got off the bus together in a rich part of the town called  PARNELL VILLAGE where we split.  Barbara and I went to a nearby cafe to get some refreshment. We ordered toasts and I washed it down with local beer STEINLARGER CLASSIC.  Originally we planned to continue by bus. But on themap the harbour didn’t look too far so we decided to walk. The weather was pleasant and sunny, not too hot, not too cold. In another words ideal for a nice walk.

At the harbour we looked around for a suitable internet cafe. We stiil had a few hours before sailing away. I suggested to go and get a laptop from the ship. We couldn’t find any suitable place so we gave up, looked around shops and headed back to the ship. On the way there we passed a pub called LENIN. I thought we could stop for a quick drink, but Barbara wasn’t interested. She said that I could stay and she would meet me later on the ship. The pub interior was like a Russian museum. Among many exhibits there was a big picture of Lenin.

I ordered a glass of CRUSHED APPLE  CIDER. I joined  2 Australian girls at the table outside. They were from a different ship (SUN PRINCESS) berthed next to our one. One of the girls was a teacher of English. I told her about my football teaching career. She told me her son is a keen Arsenal supporter. She was very surprised that I know Tomas Rosicky personally. She said that she would write to her son about it straight away. I gave her my CFL card so that she could look at the CFL website.

In good spirit and pleasantly refreshed I headed back to the ship. I found Barbara on deck 9. I brought a book with me. Now and then I dived in the pool, read a bit and in good time we went back to our stateroom on deck 4 to get ready for dinner.

The evening was ELEGANT CASUAL, which meant there was no need to wear a tie, but I must have  had a jacket, otherwise I wouldn’t have been  allowed to the restaurant.

We were again alone at the table. I was looking forward to a“tet-a-tet”  and peaceful  conversation with Barbara when suddenly some virago barged to our table. My face must have had an expression of utter shock.  She said she couldn’t get on with someone at other table (I’m not surprised) and she was relocated to our table. I couldn’t believe it, we like all our friends at the table, I couldn’t fathom whom would she be replacing.  Even our waiters looked horrified.  The worst aspect was that this lady had no social graces whatsoever.  She said that she was a French-American, she never stopped talking. She critised everything and she was telling us all her unpleasant family problems. It was our longest dinner on the ship, I couldn’t wait to eat up and buzz off.  On the way out I went to check with Tatiana, our Maitre d‘,  about this sudden change. Tatiana said that this was only a temporary measure, albeit that  scary woman certainly thought otherwise. We’ll see what happens tomorrow. We certainly don’t want to see her again.

There was a film show in the Royal Court, but we only went for a quick spin of cha-cha and then straight to bed.

21.2.2012, at sea

Today is SHROVE TUESDAY (Pancake Day). Like the Czechs eat  carp on Xmas Eve,  the Brits eat pancakes on Shrove Tuesday.

The weather is gorgeous, that certainly helps to keep us in good spirit. Barbara went to a painting class after breakfast; I went to the Royal Court to listen to Australian funny man Warren Fahey. His presentation was called “When the Man from Tumbabloodyrumba Met the Sheila  from WhyKickamoocow ”. It was about relationship between Australians and New Zealanders. It was very funny.  Warren took the piss out of New Zealanders.  Between his talking he occasionally played his small concertina and sang. We all laughed at his jokes, nobody was offended despite a big number of New Zealanders in the audience.  Warren said that New Zealand is under Scottish influence, Australia is more English or Irish. The original New Zealand inhabitants were MAURI, their language is preserved to this day. Similarly, in Australia the original people are called ABORIGINI.  They are small and ugly.
After the lecture I went to say hello to artist Barbara and then I went to get ready for a dancing lesson.

At 12.15 we started a lesson for advanced dancers – samba. It’s a very hoppy dance, to the basic steps we added an interesting spin called BOTAFOGO.
There is so much to do when we are at sea. We went for lunch to the Britannia restaurant. We asked for a table for two so that we can be served faster. We had a choir rehearsal at 2pm and we didn’t want to be late. Despite sitting alone, we started a conversation with diners sitting nearby. I thought they were Japs so I started speaking Japanese. Unfortunately they didn’t understand me, they were from South Korea. However, the husband spoke Japanese a bit, his wife understood a little English, so for her benefit we switched into English. We told them about Shrove Tuesday. For  dessert we ordeded pancakes to demonstrate what the pancakes looked like. We got simple version – with sugar and lemon.
In our choir rehearsal we finished practising the song  ALL THAT JAZZ from musical CABARET  and then we went through all those melodies we shall be singing on 27th February in the Royal Court. During our practice I recorded everything on my mobile so that I could listen to it in private.

After the rehearsal we rushed to the rear of the ship where the final preparation for the PANCAKE RACE was taking place. All staff were competeing in qualifying rounds. Competitors were groupped by their profession (waiters, cleaners, receptionists, techn ical staff, doctors, chefs, etc). There were 12 groups altogether. Hana was representing receptionists. They were all dressed appropriately. One group looked like Australian aborigines. it was them who eventually won.
We were invited to a pre-dinner captain’s cocktail party.  I had a long conversation there with a Japanese girl called Yurri. She works on the ship. I met her when she was an usherette outside the theatre. During the party I learned a lot of new Japanese expressions. The party lasted 1 hour. Then we went to the Britannia for dinner. We were curious what would happen with that French harrigan. Jurek and his wife were already at the table. Soon after our arrival we were complete. During our dinner we were discreetly watching how that unwanted hag was shifting from table to table. We saw her move 4 times altogether.
The evening program in the theatre was sensational.  The ship’s ensemble sang and danced in the program LA DANZA. I believe I didn’t fall asleep.
Tomorrow we’ll be in Wellington, the capital of New Zealand. We’ve arranged to meet our friend doctor Joy. 

22.2.2012, Wellington, New Zealand
I always wake up before Barbara does. I looked out of the window, it looked gloomy outside and it was raining. It was unusual. Since New York we have enjoyed  very nice weather. I had waited till Barbara  woke up. When she opened her eyes I suggested to phone her friend Joy to make some arrangement where and what time to meet. We got up earlier than usual. We had to be back on the ship by 3.30 pm so we didn’t have much time.

We had  swift beakfast. We collected necessary belongings including overcoats and went to look for Joy. On leaving the ship I grabbed a brolly provided  for us. There was no terminal to speak of.  We walked blindly toward the exit of the fenced area when suddently I spotted Joy walking in our direction. It was a very pleasant encounter, it was raining, but it didn’t damp our spirits. Joy invited us to her hotel where we could use internet. It wasn’t too far. I had my laptop so that Barbara could show Joy all sorts of pictures from her medical school days. On the top of it, we checked our emails and then we Skyped our boys. Fortunately both were at home so Joy was able to see what our lads looked like.

We were a bit hungry. Joy suggested walking along the sea promenade. There was a cosy pub/restaurant near the museum. The place was called MAC‘S BREWBAR. Before we had  left hotel  Joy had given Barbara a nice bracelet. We paid back by inviting her for lunch. We ordered some food and a bottle of white wine. After lunch I sneaked to the loo and on the way back to our table I bought a pint of MAC’S GOLD ALL malt lager. I had a gulp and left it on the edge of the table. Shortly afterwards some jerks were passing our table, I tried to give them some space and accidently knocked my glass. The content of  it landed up in my lap. From that moment I smelled like a brewery.

After lunch we popped in to see the museum. Today was the first anniversary of the earthquake in CHRISTCHURCH , New Zealand  where Joy lives. She works in the maternity hospital there. She said that the earthquake was horrendous and to this day there is still more danger looming.

The museum was full of exhibits from that catastrophy. A visitor was offered a lot of information about earthquakes, why do they happen, in what countries do they occur, etc. We could experience virtual earthquake in a special shack. We learned how the earthquake starts and how it gradually becomes stronger and stronger.

From the museum we took a taxi to the hotel where I collected my laptop. We  waved Joy off  and continued toward the ship. The taxi ride cost 26 US dollars, I had only 25 dollars in my pocket but the taxi driver didn’t mind being underpaid.

I made a pledge that I would try to translate regularly my diary from Czech into English. Till recently I had managed to finish the transatlantic segment, today I have reached 31st January. I shall continue tomorrow.

At dinner we were again alone. We didn’t have to dress up, it was an  ELEGANT CASUAL evening.  Last night in the restaurant we heard some singing. It was a local group TE ORANGA AKE. I shouted at them AKE AKE KIA KAHA. It’s a rugby chant. They reacted to it and sang the rugby song HAKA. Today they performed in the Royal Court Theatre. After the performance I was challenged to join them on the stage. I have an interesting photo with them.

Tomorrow we land in DUNEDIN – our last stop in New Zealand.

23.2.2012, Dunedin, New Zealand

The weather in New Zealand is not very clement. It rains non-stop and it’s cold. We reached the shore around 7.30 am. The destination was DUNEDIN, but we berthed in PORT CHALMERS, in the port OTAGO HARBOUR. Immigration control was very lenient. Outside the terminal were shuttle buses to take us to Dunedin. The journey lasted 25 minutes.

We arrived to the MORAY PLACE square; the bus stop was situated very close to the statue of Scottish poet ROBERT BURNS. The centre of the town was unmistakably under Scottish influence.  I felt like being in Edinburg, the architecture was similar, Scottish emblems everywhere, a big building called BURNS HOUSE, etc. Apparently, DUNEDIN means Edinburg. 

We had no concrete plan what to do in Dunedin. There was an Art Gallery only a short distance from the bus stop.  It was raining, just like in Scotland, so we decided to shelter inside the gallery and look at paintings and other art exhibits. One room was dedicated purely to Charles Dickens. You could see all sorts of author’s belongings. Also, there were a few paintings for each of his novels depicting various scenes. I learned that his novel BLEAK HOUSE took readers to St Albans, which is not far from Welwyn. 
The gallery had a pleasant cafe with free wi-fi. We anchored there. I ordered two cappuccinos and plugged in my laptop. Barbara updated our photo-album and then we Skyped our boys. They were both in so we could talk to them. Unfortunately, the cafe was pretty noisy so we ended up sending written messages and talking on our mobile at the same time. Andrew said that he was studying day and night for his finals. He had sent Barbara his dissertation work. It was very sophisticated and too technical for Barbara to understand it all. The text was full of medical terms.

The last bus to go back to the ship was at 2.30 pm. We took the 2 pm shuttle. We dumped our bags to our cabin and went to the Lido restaurant to have some tea. We joined a very pleasant and interesting couple. Peter was originally from ISLE OF WIGHT, his wife Maureen came from the north of England. They live now in PERTH, Australia.  Peter cannot walk so he sits all day long in his electric wheelchair. We talked and talked, time was really going fast, we may have missed some action on the ship, but we didn’t mind. Peter used to be an engineer and he lectured in Australian universities. Maureen worked with handicapped children. Nowadays they are both retired.

Before dinner I had done more translations and Barbara was painting.

The evening was again ELEGANT CASUAL; I didn’t have to wear a tie. I put on a light suit and a fancy black shirt, a present from Joseph. He is my fashion guru at home. Before university he had worked in John Lewis (ladies department) where he learned about fashion. He was giving advice to ladies what to wear.
 All people came to dinner tonight and they all admired my fashion taste.
After dinner everybody went to see the show, Barbara and I decided to go back to our stateroom. Tonight we shall gain another hour so tomorrow we can stay in bed a bit longer. We’ll be 12 hours ahead of GMT.
24.2.2012, at sea

The weather still hasn’t cleared. Today and tomorrow we shall be at sea. This morning I went to the laundry to iron 3 pair of trousers (one pair was mine).  For breakfast we went to the Britannia restaurant and before 10 pm we went upstairs to see Australians immigration officers. They embarked the ship to process all passengers who will disembark in Sydney. First of all, we had to collect our passports. They were handed out by Hana and her colleagues.  I reminded Hana our evening rendezvous in the Lido at 8 pm.
The Australian officials were very pleasant. We showed them what we were going to declare and they told us it would be OK. I was worried that I won’t be able to smuggle my chieftain’s beads. We can even take our luggage in 2 stages. Whatever we leave on the ship the first day, it will be sealed and we can collect it the next day.
We managed to be in the Royal Court at 10 pm to listen to a lecture on theme ABORIGINAL ART. Barbara liked what she saw and after the lecture she went to see the lecturer and bought 2 paintings. She received a certificate which confirms originality of the products. She said that it was a good investment for our boys. During the lecture I was nodding a bit. Every time my head went down Barbara propped me and kept my head up so that I would keep awake.
We stayed for another lecture. It was again the comedian Warren Fahey whom we all know from his previous performance. Today he talked about food and sang DIDDY songs and played his small accordion.
When the lecture finished we spotted in the theatre Barbara’s patients.  We said hello to them and they invited us to for refreshment - tomorrow in their luxurious stateroom. 
There was a food display in the Queens Room. At the same time it was also a CULINAIRE COMPETITION. Competitors were in various categories – bakers, confectioners, pastry-cooks, kitchen chefs, etc. The room was full of really delicious goodies. Barbara took a lot of pictures.

There was another competition – in the Photoshop was a display of passengers’ photos competing for the top prize.  Barbara’s contribution was the flowerpot rock she had painted earlier on for the paining completion. This time she didn’t win.
At 3 pm we went again to the Royal Court to seea a show PICCADILLY CIRCUS. The ship actors recited poems and danced. One of the performers, Dorothy, was interviewed in Amanda’s morning TV program. Dorothy goes with us to the dancing lessons. We didn’t know that she was an actress.
Yesterday I registered, for the first time, a problem with my waist. Fortunately,  I have e a few more pair of trousers, so I am  safe. But, I must start watching my consumption. Yesterday I already reduced my intake, and no chips. This afternoon I went, at long last, to the gym. Barbara said that she would join me, but she didn’t. Our American friend Kathy had told us in the Lido that she would also be in the gym. 
I did a good workout. When I finished I spotted Kathy. I went to say hello to her. She commended me for keeping my word. Dorothy came as I was leaving. We greeted each other. I told her I saw her on the stage. She asked me whether I liked the show. It was obvious that I would give her a positive answer.
We rested for the rest of the afternoon. Before 8 pm Barbara and I went to meet Hanka in Lido. We had  dinner together and then we moved to the GARDEN LOUNGE bar. I ordered some drinks and we chatted till midnight. We invited Hanka to our singing performance in the Royal Court on 27th February when we would be singing with the QUEEN ELIZABETH SOUNDWAVES CHOIR.

Tomorrow we shall spend another day at sea.
25.2.2012, at sea

Today we’ll be the whole day at sea. But we certainly won’t be bored; there is so much to do. The weather is good. It looks like we’ll have a nice weather in Australia.
Before lunch Barbara was painting and I was translating.  At 12.15 we went to improve our tango. It looks like cha-cha and tango will be our strong dances.

We had our last choir rehearsal today. The stage manager coached us what to do on the stage. He said that we should wear something busy as the background behind us will be black. We’ll have an official photo taken. We went through our entire repertoire and we also learned one extra song. We were joined today by all professional singers who will be singing solos.

After the rehearsal we rushed to the back of the ship to catch the boat competition. Passengers brought their models which were supposed to sail across the pool without any touch by the owner. Our friend Duncan was one of the competitors. He brought with him air balloons but the wind was so strong that he couldn’t hold them in his hands and they flew away. The competition had two categories. In the first category they were qualifying races, the fastest boat qualified to the next round toward the final. This race was won by a group of English schoolgirls.  They made waves behind their model and skilfully steered the boat to the other end of the pool.  Duncan won the 2nd category – the best looking boat. One boat had a security system made of condoms.
For 5.30 pm we had an invite to visit Barbara’s patients. They invited us and another English couple. They knew each other for the last 6 years.  They met on the world cruise. Most of the passengers we had spoken to had already experienced a few world cruises.  Some of them book a world cruise every year.
We were all at the table for dinner except Jurek and Terry. In the afternoon I had a chat with sommelier Mirek. He mentioned a Czech TV program he had recorded. I gave him my memory pen and he brought it back to me the same evening.
Tonight the clocks go 1 hour backward. Ttomorrow we’ll be 11 hours ahead GMT. Tomorrow we are going to be in Melbourne.
26.2.2012, Melbourne, Australia

Today we stayed in bed a bit longer. The weather was beautiful. I had woken up before 7 am. We arrived to Melbourne around 8.30 am. We docked at the STATION PIER. I didn’t fancy breakfast in the  Lido so we headed to the Britannia restaurant instead.
We went ashore around 10 am. We were not inspected, only a special dog sniffed us in case we possessed something illegal. When the dog came to me I deliberately farted so he had something to smell. When we disembark in Sydney we have to be prepared for far more strict inspection. We have to declare quite a few things. If the officers find anything illegal they’ll confiscate it and fine us. I noticed signs everywhere WE FIND WE FINE.
At the terminal we bought a daily pass for buses and trams. It cost altogether 7 US dollars. The bus stop was right by the terminal. We stood in the queue and were joined by a couple we knew from the choir rehearsals, Ian and his wife Annette. We told them that we were going to the NEIGHBOURS film studios. Barbara has been watching this series since 1985. Our friend, Czech actress Dasa Blahova, was in it. Ian and Annette wanted to come with us, but we doubted there would be space for them on the bus. We booked this excursion in England ages ago. We had to be in the Neighbours office at 12.00. We had plenty of time but we decided to go there anyway and confirm our participation. This company is a world unique organisation which arranges trips to film sets. 

As expected there was no free space for our friends, so we made our farewells and went for a walkabout around the centre of Melbourne. We were near the river YARRA. We crossed the bridge and admired the surrounding. We walked leisurely here and there and then eventually headed back to the NEIGHBOURS office.
Around 12.00 we boarded a small bus for 24 passengers. The driver put on a video showing various scenes from Neighbours. First of all we drove to the studio complex to look at external film sites. Then we moved on to RAMSEY STREET, where the film “neighbours” live. In fact, this street doesn’t belong to the studio. Producers hire it only for filming. The real name is PIN OAK COURT.  When filming takes place the street signs are changed to Ramsey Street.  Filming cannot go ahead without permission from the street residents. Only for one house there is no need to get a permission – produces have hired it from English owners who don’t stay there too often. There are lemon trees outside houses. Apparently those lemons are sold to charities for handicapped children.
We returned to the ship around 3.30 pm. We could have stayed in Melbourne for another 2 hours, but it was too hot (32 C) so we decided to spend the remaining time in Melbourne on  top deck. At least I had an option to dive in the pool when feeling too hot. 
It was nice to see everyone again at the dinner table. It was our last dinner in the Britannia restaurant. Tomorrow we are going to a luxurious restaurant THE VERANDAH.  It won’t be free there; we’ll have to pay extra money for our meals.

After dinner we went to see a David Copperfield show. He was great and very funny. Also, he sang well.

Tomorrow we shall be the whole day at sea and the day after tomorrow our cruise on the QUEEN ELIZABETH comes to an end. We’ll disembark in Sydney. After 10 days break we’ll continue our cruise home on the QUEEN MARY II.

27.2.2012, at sea

Today is the last full day on the  Queen Elizabeth. Before each day I make a plan for the following day, the schedule for today is quite heavy.
We had  breakfast in the Britannia then we went to the Royal Court to listen comedian/singer Australian Warren Fahey. This time, besides joking and singing, he talked also about transportation of English prisoners to Australia. In those days the prisoners landed in the  BOTANY BAY, Sydney. We will stay very near that place.
At 12.15 we had the last dancing lesson.  Sergei demonstrated all dances we had learned on the ship. I asked him to do that so that I could record it. Today we danced tango and Sergei announced that he would shorten the lesson in order to demonstrate all those dances we had learned.  I was giving him instructions what dance to show next. So, besides tango, he demonstrated with Anastasia cha-cha, waltz, jive, samba, rumba, foxtrot and quickstep.
Between dancing and lunch we went to get ready for the concert. As already  hAd mentioned we had to dress in some colourful attire. I put on white-blue floral shirt I have bought in FIJI. At 2 pm we had a final rehearsal – on stage. The theatre is spread on 3 decks. To avoid any rush we went for lunch to the  Britannia, which is located on deck 2 and 3. Sommelier Mirek came to say hello and brought me a special CUNARD necktie normally worn by restaurant staff. He promised to record me some Czech video programs so I gave him my memory pen. Later on I went to collect it from him.
Before going for the rehearsal Barbara had taken two of her paintings to the exhibition (they were not exhibited and when the exhibition finished she couldn’t find them). Our rehearsal was at 2 pm, the kick-off was at 3.15 pm. The theatre was completely full, all seats were taken. Our choirmaster Tommi was sensational; he injected to us enthusiasm and confidence. The first song was from the musical LES MISERABLES. Tommi staggered on the stage pretending to be drunk. He is an actor so his performance was very convincing. We sang altogether 7 songs and we received a great ovation. For the last song, ONE DAY MORE,  we were joined by professional singers. They sang solos and we sang refrains. The concert was recorded and I have bought a copy. After the concert we had a photo taken in the foyer on Deck 3. Tommi suggested   gathering  in the COMMODORE club on Deck 9 to celebrate our successful performance. These days I don’t drink that much but I had to raise a glass with him so I ordered a pint of GUINNESS. We sat in groups.  Singer Emilie joined our group. She is English but she is learning Russian. Every time we met I tried to speak to her in Russian. Tommi gave everyone a certificate of singing participation. All professional singers signed it. Emilie added to her name a short Russian sentence – YA LJUBLJU TEBYA (I love you).
After the celebratory drinks I had to do a few things like give back a library book, collect photographs, buy some booze, etc. I’ve bought a litre of vodka and a litre of limoncelo so we can give something to our Sydney friends.  And most of all – we had to do packing. Our luggage had to be outside our stateroom before midnight. It was then all moved  to the immigration area,

At 7 pm we went with all our table friends to the luxurious restaurant THE VERANDAH. To our regret all came except Jurek and Terry. We had to pay a nominal fee. But it was worthy.  Out of various choices we opted for DEGUSTATION (tasting). We tried altogether 7 courses. This was our farewell party to say good-bye to our 351 table companions. While we were dining Barbara occasionally left the table as she tried to locate her missing paintings. She knew the name of the person she gave her pictures to, but nobody knew this person. Her effort was eventually rewarded; she got her paintings back – thank god.
We went to bed around midnight. We had packed everything. We had much more stuff than what we had had brought with us. Anyway, we managed OK. Tomorrow we reach the end of the first half of our cruise. We’ll stay in Sydney till 8th of March. From Sydney we’ll continue the cruise around the world on the QUEEN MARY II.

28.2.2012, Sydney, Australia-1st day
Today we are half-way of our world cruise. We’ve been dreaming for so long about coming back to Sydney – now we are finally here.
The weather outside was gorgeous. At 5.30 am our ship collected the local pilot. This happens in every port. The person needs to know the area where the ship lands extremely well.
At 6 am we were approaching the Sydney port. We berthed near the Opera House and the HARBOUR BRIDGE. It was between half past six and seven in the morning.
We got up at 7 am. Traditionally I phoned my brother Jara to Czecho. Our luggage in front of out stateroom  disappeared. We kept only the necessary items. I discovered, to my horror, that I had packed all my shirts, I was left only with a jacket and a pair of trousers. I went to the  Britannia for breakfast half naked. When we were entering the  restaurant I crossed my hands thus covering my naked chest. I ordered a table for two. When they brought our breakfast I relaxed and revealed my immodest appearance. Just as we were finishing chief waitress Tatyana came to our table. I greeted her in Russian and showed her my bare chest.  She laughed and wagged her finger at me.  We said our good- byes and  I thanked her for looking after us.
Official disembarkation is tomorrow but we had planned to leave today. We were among a few others who had the same plan. We gathered on deck 3 in the gambling den. When the time came we were called to the exit gate. We had to give out ID cards back and we were checked by the immigration officials. I was hoping that they won’t confiscate anything. Everything went smoothly except for my chieftain’s beads.  It was made from seeds which represented illegal material to be allowed to take ashore. Two lady officials wanted to confiscate it. I suggested leaving it on the ship with a friend who could bring it to England for me. Barbara wrote a message and gave it to our porter. He was instructed to leave it at the Purser’s Desk.  I wasn’t very streetwise – if I had said that we were going straight to the airport I could have kept it.
We walked into the terminal hall from where we phoned our friends Pepca and Carol. Her husband Richard was coming to collect us by car. We waited for him for quite a while. At one moment Barbara spotted him passing the terminal hall but he didn’t stop. Apparently he was looking somewhere to park. He didn’t know that he was allowed to stop outside the terminal and collect us.
I watched passengers descending from the ship. I greeted lots of friend we got to know during our cruise. Singers Stuart and Emilie also came to us to say good-bye. We chatted and then we saw Jurek approaching us. He had a birthday that day so we sang in beautiful harmony (thanks to Emilie) a Happy Birthday song. Jurek was quite embarrassed. In the meantime our friend Richard appeared. We sent him back to fetch his car.
While we were waiting for him I needed to do  wee.  I rushed to the loo across the road. Imbecile at the door refused to let me back. He wanted to see my ID card. I told him I had to give up my card despite the fact that I was entitled to be on the ship till tomorrow. I told him I don’t have to go back to the terminal hall provided that he would bring our entire luggage to Richard’s car. And we had a good heap of them. As we argued I swung my hands and hit someone standing next to me. It was the same lady who tried to confiscate my beads and I hit her in the stomach. She gave me a nasty look.  I told her to watch it as I was a chieftain of the US Samoa tribe. She took it well and she said that she was an Indian (YOU CHIEF, ME INDIAN). Next time I went to the loo I told the guy who wouldn’t let me in. He happened to be Polish, so I spoke to him in his language.
Richard brought his car around 11 am. We loaded our luggage and headed toward  Little Bay where Richard and Carol live. Carol was still at work. We sat in the garden.  Richard brought beer (VB) so we drank (Richard and I) and waited for Carol. I told Richard what VB means in Czech (VEREJNA BEZPECNOST = Police).
Carol arrived around 4 pm. Richard and Barbara prepared delicious lamb. We drank champagne.  After dinner ladies had a lot to talk about, us gents went to bed “socially tired” to re-charge our body batteries.

29.2.2012, Sydney, Australia-2nd day

After a long time, the first waking up ashore. Last night was very hot. Barbara didn’t sleep well. Unlike her I slept like a baby. Usually I wake up early. Not to disturb Barbara I moved next door to write my diary. I had a few days to catch up. But my writing is pretty quick. The sun doesn’t shine so much today, there is an occasional drizzle outside, but it still feels warm.
I set up a few tasks for today. I removed unwanted emails from my server, visited a few useful internet sites and Skyped our boys at home. Sommelier Mirek gave me a few Czech videos with a special software to view them. I tried it and it worked. I wrote to my Sydney friend Pepca to arrange our meeting.
Carol went to work. Richard is out of work so he is with us all day long. Barbara, when she was 19 years old, used to worke in Sydney, so she wanted to visit all haunts from her past. Richard was our taxi driver. He took us to the site of the old PRINCE HENRY HOSPITAL. It doesn’t exist any more but all buildings are still there. The place is right by the sea and the hospital owned a private beach. I stayed in the hospital in 1984. Barbara, in her last medical school year, came to this hospital for her elective. She was here for 2 months. I joined her in the second month.
From the hospital Richard took us to a huge shopping centre WESTFIELD. While Barbara was having a haircut there, Richard and I sauntered around the complex looking  for something to buy. I wanted shorts and sandals. When Barbara joined us again we went for  late breakfast. Richard suggested that we might find nice sandals in an excellent shop RIVERS. And he was right. I bought a very comfortable Indian sandals made of soft leather. They really feel like slippers.
Before returning home we had driven around Sydney suburbs. We felt a bit peckish so we stopped in the cafe PARIS in the BOTANY BAY. This is the place where life sentenced POMs ended their miserable journey from England to start a new life in Australia. From the restaurant balcony there was a magnificent view of the bay.
We returned home and waited for Carol to arrive from work. We chatted, worked on the computer or watched TV. Today is Wednesday. We’ll stay in Sydney till next Wednesday when we are supposed to embark on our new ship between 2 and 5 pm. We’ll sail on Thursday, but we’ll stay on the ship overnight. We’ll continue our world cruise on the QUEEN MARY II, allegedly much bigger than the QUEEN ELIZABETH.
01.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-3rd day

Now it’s March. Time really flies. It rains and rains. We had 2 meetings planned for today – the first one with Joan. She is 89 years old. Barbara and Joan used to work together in PRINCE HENRY HOSPITAL. In 1984 she looked after us. We have arranged to meet her in Sydney suburb MAROUBRA, near the place where Barbara used to live. Our second meeting will be In the evening in a golf club near Richard and Carol’s house. We invited to dinner another Barbara’s ex-colleague called Brenda. She is English and she was going to bring her Australian husband Garry.
Today I got up at 6 am. It was still dark and I had difficulty to locate a light switch. I sat at my laptop and continued where I stopped the previous day. I Skyped home.  Web cameras were working on both sides so we saw each other very well. Barbara joined me later on and she had a lengthy conversation with Andrew. Joseph was watching football on TV and at half time he went out.
For breakfast I had only cereal. Richard kindly offered to take us  by car to MAROUBRA. He then promised to collect us again when we finish lunch with Joan. Before meeting Joan Barbara had taken me to the place she used to live, and she also showed me where she used to travel to work from. We took a few snaps and then slowly strolled to our rendezvous spot – the  restaurant TRADEWINDS. We were meeting Joan at midday. 

Joan was already waiting for us when we arrived. She had arrived 5 minutes before us. She was very good to us when we were in Sydney in 1984. She taxied us everywhere. She invited us to various parties, etc. It was so good to see her again - after 28 years!  We had a good lunch together. I had brought my laptop so we could see some photos after the lunch. Barbara had collected lots of pictures from the period she lived in Sydney.
As promised Richard came to collect us. We drove to the centre of Sydney to drop Joan at the railway station. On the way home we were passing interesting places like HOTEL CAULIFLOWER  (called Cauli), one of the most famous hotels in Australia. In the bar they use barrels of beer instead of taps. Other interesting place was a garage with a sign RENT-A-WRECK.
For 7 pm we planned another social in the RANDWICK GOLF CLUB. We were meeting other friends in the restaurant BAY WINDOW. I decided to sample TOOHEY beer there. It was quite strong so I only had one pint. Brenda and Garry were late, so despite being really hungry, we didn’t order any food till they arrived. I brought my laptop again so after  dinner there was more old snaps viewing.
During the evening I phoned Pepca to clarify our meeting arrangement. It was belting outside. We had to rush to our cars to avoid heavy soaking. At home Richard and I left the ladies talking and we withdrew to bed. It was still reasonably early – only around 10 pm.
02.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-4th day

It’s Friday, our third FULL day in Sydney (discounting the arrival day). Carol is staying at home today so we can be altogether the whole day.  It doesn’t stop raining. Originally we planned to go to the centre of Sydney, but we changed the plan and decided to drive outside Sydney to a beach.
I got up well before Barbara. However, it wasn’t too early, something like 7.30 am. As usual, I switched my laptop, dealt with any email and wrote my diary. TV in the living room was on and in front of it was sleeping Richard. Both ladies got up a bit later. Carol had to pop in to the hospital. While she was away, the rest of us had  breakfast. Barbara and I had only cereal with peaches.
After 10 am we set off direction PALM BEACH. We went through the centre of Sydney, the journey took us through  the HARBOUR TUNNEL., then we continued over the bridge THE SPIT, leading us to a very exclusive part of Sydney – MANLY from where one can have a beautiful panoramic view of Sydney. Unfortunately, it was still raining heavily. 
Our destination was Palm Beach. Barbara knows it from the Australian TV series HOME AND AWAY. It’s shown in England around midday, straight after another Australian series NEIGHBOURS. I had already mentioned it in the Melbourne section of my diary.

Palm Beach sand is magnificent. Barbara and I stepped on the beach so that Barbara could take a few pictures. We saw a few surfers. They’ll be forever in our photo-album. 
After visiting the beach we did a bit of sightseeing. We stopped in BARRENJOYE HEAD and AQUATIC RESERVE. From there we drove to a private club RETURN SERVICEMEN’S CLUB for lunch. Apparently similar clubs are around the whole country. Then we continued through areas called AVALON BEACHES, NARABEEN and then back to Sydney.

The club we stopped for lunch was in suburb COLLAROY. On entering the club we had to identify ourselves. The receptionist wanted to see our passports which we had left at home. I only had my Equity card. The girl was quite impressed. She asked me in what films had I appeared. Then she asked me jokingly whether she should announce my arrival to the club members. We had to sign the register. I told her that I don’t give autographs very readily but in her case I was willing to make an exception...
We sat by a huge window with a great view of the sea. I noticed special red-yellow flags outside. They marked safe spots for swimmers.  Every morning,  security staff checks whether there is any  danger from sharks.

We had very good beef burgers for lunch. Richard and I flushed it down with beer. I started with a pint of OLD TOOHEY, then I sampled a different beer called KOSCIUSZKO, it’s pronounced “kozioskar”.  Beer in Australia is an expensive luxury – a pint costs 7 AU dollars (nearly £5).
Sufficiently fed we started our journey home, going through suburb DEE WHY, towards THE SPIT Bridge till MAROUBRA suburb.

At home I went back to my laptop. Around 7 pm we had visitors – Richard and Carol’s son Craig came with his sons Clayton and Lucas. We had sumptuous barbecue.  After the meal we played table-tennis. I managed to Skype to Czecho. I spoke to a friend and then had a long chat with  brother Thomas and his wife Vlasta. Web cameras were working fine so we were able to see each other. We all said hello to them (Barbara included). She showed them all her pictures she painted on the ship.
Traditionally Richard and I went to bed pretty early (around 10.30 pm). Barbara and Carol stayed up and used Carol’s computer. Barbara loaded on her machine the PICASSA software and then demonstrated how to use it. Apparently, they went to bed around 1.30 am. They loaded, from Carol’s camera, about 500 photos and then they were enhancing them.
Tomorrow we plan another sashay. This time we are going to WOLLONGONG. On the way back Barbara and I will visit my friend Pepca. He lives in Sydney area called ANNANDALE.
03.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-5th day

Today is Saturday. My Czech friend celebrates today his birthday (exactly 2 months before mine) so we are going to celebrate with him. The weather is not very good. Sydney will be busy celebrating MARDI GRASS.  It’s an annual event for gay people from all over the world. There is a big parade through the town. Gays in the parade dance, sing and generally behave without any scruples.
Originally we had planned to go on a trip outside Sydney.  All four of us set off at 11.20 am. Before we went I had dealt with all emails and Skyped Andrew. Joseph wasn’t at home. During our car journey Richard didn’t feel well. We just went over The Spit Bridge when Barbara decided to check his pulse which was like a fast train. She suggested cancelling the trip and return back home. Her advice was accepted and we drove back. Richard was resting and we played the game BOOKWORM on Carol’s computer. It’s a very addictive game, similar to SCRABBLE.  The user tries to make words from letter tiles on the screen. Tiles can be connected vertically or horizontally, forward or backward.  The user is awarded bonus tiles for words longer than 4 characters. When the red tiles appear it’s important to use them as soon as possible. If any red one drops down to the bottom the game is over. Green, yellow and blue tiles multiply any scored points. Carol has so far managed to collect 300 thousand points. With 3 brains we have reached 670,720 points. For each word a shelf is filled with more books. When the shelf is full, the player is promoted to a higher position. I have written down the positions from the level 19 upwards:

Level  19:  Publisher Emeritus

Level  20: Glossographer

Level  21:Wordstalker

Level  22: Wordmaster

Level  23: Vocabulist

Level  24: Thesauric

Level  25: Lexographer Rex

We were expected at Pepca’s at 4 pm. We finished our game at the ideal time 3.30 pm. Richard and Carol took us to Annandale, after the party we called a taxi. The fare was 70 AU dollars.
We had a very good time at Pepca’s. His partner cooked delicious meal. We sampled different wines and reminisced about our childhood in Czechoslovakia. I sat with Pepca from the first form till our final year (11th form). Then we parted, each of us going to a different university. He’s got a very good memory and he reminded me of many interesting moments  from our past. We recited together, in Russian, one of Pushkin’s poems. We also talked about Bolek Polivka. Pepca was a member of his theatre and travelled with them wherever Bolek and company performed. Pepca and Bolek looked alike.

As the evening wore on we were joined by Pepca’s two boys Tom and John. They are two strapping lads, both speak good Czech.  Tom had a job in Motorola, Brno. He spent 6 years there. He knows a lot about English and world football. I told him about my football career. He was very interested.
When we were ready to leave the boys called us a taxi. We got back home about 11 pm. 
04.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-6th day

The sun shines a bit, but the weather  still doesn’t  look too good. The plan for today is a trip to WOLLONGONG.

We left home around 9.30 am. Again we drove through Sydney center, across The Spit bridge, toward our first stop-over,  AUDLEY WEIR. Barbara took a few pictures there, then we continued across the GRAND PACIFIC DRIVE with another stop on the  BALD HILL, from where was a wide panoramic view of the sea and its surrounding. After a little break we headed to the  SEA CLIFF BRIDGE. I noticed lots of locks fixed to the bridge railings. That was left there by visitors instead of their graffiti names. At one moment two buses stopped near us and lots of young students got out. They were very merry and noisy, but well behaved. They were freshers from Wollongong university. This was their get-to-know-each-other trip.

We stopped for lunch in nearby village cafe. Shortly after us arrived those exhilarated students. Some of them looked pretty flustered. But they were pleasant and polite. With lunch I sampled another Australian beer BOAG‘S DRAUGHT. 

After lunch we drove towards PICTON to see waterfalls FITZROY FALLS. They reminded me Niagara Falls. It was now raining non-stop. The path to the falls was quite slippery. We also wanted to take a special pathway to the tree-tops but due to the bad weather we gave up that idea. We had no alternative but head back home. Altogether we clocked 300 kilometres. Tomorrow Barbara and I will go to Sydney on our own again.
At home we had  light supper and everybody was getting ready for bed except me. I stayed in the living room waiting for football on TV. At 1 am they were showing a match from Craven Cottage (FC Fulham). They played Wolverhampton and beat them 5 : 0. I dozed off occasionally, but I tried my best to stay fresh for the next match. It was at 3 pm,   Spurs versus Man United. Unfortunately, Spurs had injury problems. They lost 3 : 1. Barbara woke up during the match and joined me for a while. She didn’t stay long. I watched telly till 5 am.

05.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-7th day

At long last the weather has changed. The sun shines and it looks promising outside. We got up a bit late, sometime around 8.30 am. I still didn’t have much sleep considering my long night. The plan for today was a trip by bus to Sydney. There we would decide what to do next. Richard left for us transport tickets for pensioners (2.50 AU dollars per person). We could use them for any Sydney transport including FERRY.
We left home around 10.30 am. We took the bus 394 to the CIRCULAR QUAY near the Sydney harbour. The journey took 40 minutes. There we took a ferry to MANLY suburb. There are extensive beaches. Not long time ago there was the Surfing World Championship. We waded around the beach, Barbara took some pictures and then we went to a nearby restaurant BRISA (Taste of Manly) for lunch. I ordered my favourite sea soup CHOWDER. It was so filling that I didn’t need to eat any more afterwards.
After lunch we went for a walkabout. We bought an ice-cream and slowly headed to the ferry pier. What amazed me was the price of the ice-cream – 4 AU dollars for 1 portion, only 5 AU dollars for 2 portions!
When we got back to Sydney centre  we went for a walk around the harbour. We wanted to see the OPERA building from the close-up, then we walked to the park to see the spot MRS MACQUARIE’S CHAIR. The view from there was breathtaking – the Opera House and the  HARBOUR BRIDGE, Sydney’s most iconic sites.

I came up with one more plan – to pop in to the hotel SHANGRI LA where our friends from the  Queen Elizabeth were staying. On the way there we passed the library where my friend Pepca works. We stopped there to say hello to him and continued our walk to the hotel.
To our disappointmernt, only our friend Glenda was there. Her husband went to see a rugby match. We chatted with her for a while. Then it was time to go home. We wanted to be at home for the 7 pm tea. We boarded a bus X94 from the E platform. It was going the right direction, but we had no idea where  to get off. When we were the only passengers left Barbara went to consult the driver where to get off. The driver was an Englishman from Brighton.  Barbara told him where we were staying and  he completely changed his route and dropped us right outside our house. That was pretty unique – one doesn’t travel by bus-taxi very often.
After delicious supper ladies stayed up to play BOOKWORM, Richard and I went to bed.

06.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-8th day

Today we are meeting our Australian friends Ron and Linda. They flew specially to Sydney from QUEENSLAND to see us again after 28 years. Barbara and Linda used to be flatmates when Barbara worked in the  PRINCE HENRY HOSPITAL. In 1984 Barbara came back for her elective. I joined her then and we spent a beautiful weekend at Richard and Linda’s place. Their garden bordered with a salt lake. Richard owned a boat and skiing equipment. He taught me water-skiing.
We were meeting them at 10 am in their Sydney hotel  RYDGES.  We suggested to them a ferry trip to Sydney suburb ABBOTSFORD.  Carol recommended it to us. The ferry journey was very enjoyable. From the boat there was a magnificent view of Sydney panorama. The boat stopped at few places. The seventh stop was ours.
In Abbotsford we went for lunch to a yacht club. We sat outside on the balcony. As everywhere else we enjoyed a great seaview. We had to watch the time as we had another planned meeting. My friend Pepca was finishing work at 4pm and we promised to be in the library around that time. I brought my laptop with me and left it in the hotel so that I wouldn’t have to carry it the whole day. When we got back to the harbour (around 3 pm) I suggested to Barbara to go to the hotel, look at some photos with herr friends and then join me and Pepca  later in a cafe.
I went to see Pepca on my own. He finished at 4 pm. He suggested going to a wine bar LE CHIEFLY in CASTLEREIGH street.  I phoned Barbara to inform her of our plan. The street was parallel with PITT STREET where the hotel RYDGES was.  Pepca bought a bottle of wine and before Renee joined us I had bought another one. In the meantime Barbara phoned to say that it would make sense for us to come to the hotel when we were ready. We had no objections.
When we got to the hotel we called Barbara and our friends. They came downstairs with my laptop in a rucksack.  I thought we would sit down together and have a few drinks. However, Barbara pointed out that we needed to be back on time as Carol had reserved a restaurant table for  7 pm, so we couldn’t stay in Sydney much longer.  As we were saying good-bye to Pepca and Renee I recorded his message for our classmates in the Czech Republic. This year we are celebrating 50th anniversary since our college finals. I am hoping to be celebrating with them in my old country.
Ron and Linda hired a car. We invited them for dinner which would provide us with a taxi home. I told Barbara to unload everything from the car otherwise we mayt accidentally leave it  in the car when our friends will be going back to the hotel. To my great horror we discovered that the rucksack with my laptop was missing. We immediately phoned the hotel and asked them to check the settee where most likely we left it. They promised to phone us back with any news. I was a nervous wreck. My laptop is my life.  All my football stuff is on it, all the cruise photos, the cruise diary, etc. We phoned the hotel several times but there was no news. We went to the Thai restaurant as planned but I had no appetite.  Ron eventually suggested taking the car and driving us  to the hotel. During the journey we phoned the hotel few more times, I also phoned Pepca whether he might remember the moment we were leaving the hotel. He couldn’t remember the circumstances, he even checked with Renee, but no one had any clear recollection. I was slowly losing any hope to re-unite with my laptop.  Just as we were approaching Sydney Centrum Ron had a phone call that the rucksack was found and handed over to the reception. I was overwhelmed but I still couldn’t relax till I saw it with my own eyes. But yes, it was waiting for me. Somebody found it and hand it to the concierge.  I have never felt so relieved in my life. I couldn’t believe that I got my laptop back.
We speeded back to the restaurant. We just managed to have our main course. After dinner we said good- bye to Richard and Linda and arranged meeting them again in Sydney the next day where we’ll be embarking on the QUEEN MARRY II. We’ll stay overnight on our new ship.

 Before going to bed I played with my beloved laptop. I had bought the computer game BOOKWORM. We Skyped home and went to bed around midnight.

07.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-9th day

Today is the last day at Richard and Carol’s. Our first task of the day was packing. Our luggage is heavier and heavier. In Hong Kong we plan to buy another suitcase. Carol had a day off so all four of us  drove toward the harbour. On the way we stopped for a refreshment in the  YARRA SAILING CLUB.  Richard and I had 2 pints each of CARLTON DRAUGHT beer. We watched the sea and chatted.

We arrived to the ship around 3 pm. The sun was shining beautifully. We unloaded our luggage from the car and passed it to the porter. We made our heartful farewells to our dear friends and went to register. Then we went to check our stateroom – number 8004. It means our new home will be on deck 8, on the right site (PORT SITE) in the ship front.
We emptied our cases, hang everything and went to the KING’S COURT on deck 7 (one deck below us). This buffet is equivalent to the LIDO on the Queen Elizabeth.  At 4.30 pm we were meeting Richard and Linda.  We phoned them. They were sitting on the bench outside the ship already waiting for us. When we got together we walked around the old part of the harbour, THE ROCKS.  We visited a painting gallery and then, the main goal of our time together, was to sit down and have a nice drink in a lovely pub. We found exactly what we wanted.  There is an old pub called PHILLIP’S FOOTE, named after Captain Arthur Phillip, first English seafarer who landed in Sydney in 1788. He was the first white man to land in Sydney Cove where he established the British penal colony. Among first convicts on the ship “The Scarborough” was certain Joseph Tuzo, whose descendant Howard Dredge founded this pub.  The pub is on a few levels. Inside the pub grow real trees. The walls have original bricks made by convicts. You can see engraved names of the convicts or various symbols, hearts, etc.  Ron bought a big jar of beer, ladies got small shandy (beer with lemonade).  There was a barbecue set where guest could grill their own raw meat bought over the counter.
It started raining again. It was around 6 pm, we still have some unpacking to do. Our friends saw us off to the ship. We went to our stateroom and Richard and Linda waited for us to appear on our balcony. We had a bottle of champagne on our table so I grabbed it and waved it at them. Then we carried on with unpacking.
The QMII is much bigger than the QE. So far we haven’t explored the ship entirely. There are so many nooks and crannies, I feel like in a maze. The stateroom size is similar to the QE cabin. But, on the QE we had more hangers and hooks on the wall. But the beds are very comfortable. One can sleep well on them.
Our dinner sitting is at 8.30 pm. Again we’ll be eating in the  Britannia on deck 2. We were curious what companions we would have at our table. But nobody turned up today. After dinner we decided to go to the cinema. We watched a film WATER FOR ELEPHANTS. The ship has its own cinema which also serves as a  PLANETARIUM. One can adjust the seats to various positions. The film finished around midnight. Before going to bed we had  unpacked the remaining items. We went to bed around 2 am.

Tomorrow we shall still be in Sydney the whole day. Our sail-away will be at 8 pm.

08.3.2012, Sydney, Australia-9th (the last) day

So we had experienced our first night on the new ship. We still cannot orient ourselves too well, but the beds are very comfortable. We slept well; we got up sometime after 8 am.
For breakfast we went to the KING’S COURT.  We decided to combine it with lunch. We left the ship about midday.  It was cloudy, so to be on safe side, we took with us our overcoats. It was our last chance to use free internet, so we went to the library where Pepca works. We phoned him, but he didn’t have time for us.
We connected to internet without any problems. We were surrounded by students browsing internet and making lots of notes. We both checked our emails. Barbara booked herself in the toe nail salon.  We spotted Renee working  not far from us. I went to say hello to her. I suggested meeting her later if she would be free.
When we finished with internet I looked for Renne but she was gone. I searched for her but to no avail.  We left a message for her that we were leaving.  We went back to the ship, left our belongings including laptop in our stateroom and went for lunch in the  Britannia. After lunch we went out again. We strolled around THE ROCKS. Barbara bought some paints there and then we headed  off to the place she booked herself to have her toenails done.
I was a free agent for half an hour. I popped across the road for a quick one. I tried Hahn Super Dry Beer. At 5 pm I went to meet Barbara.  We had some AU dollars left. They were burning my pocket so we decided to spend it. Barbara had this lovely bracelet from her friend and she wanted to add an item to it.  She had already bought a little kangaroo in Australia, and she wanted to extend her collection. We stopped in a little souvenir shop. The shopkeeper was a very pleasant Englishman.  He offered Barbara an opal gem for a reasonable discount. Originally it would cost 69 AU dollars; he offered it for 60 AU dollars. That basically emptied my pocket; I had afterwards only a few dollar coins.
On the way to the ship I suggested stopping again in the PHILLIPE’S FOOTE pub. All I really wanted was to find out what beer I was drinking there the previous evening. Barbara took a picture of me outside the pub and I went in to get the name of the that beer. It was THREE SHEETS brewed by Nelson brewery.
Again, nobody turned up for dinner so we were still dining alone. I said jokingly to our waiters to bring us candles tomorrow so that Barbara and I can have an intimate dinner.  As we were eating, the ship was ready to sail away. It was passed 9 pm.  Our table is right next to the window so we were able to watch Sydney scenery passing by. 

Just before leaving the restaurant I had asked if someone knew Czech sommelier Jakub Semerad.  Mirek Mlynek (QE sommelier) has asked me to say hello to this Jakub. The waiters knew him and they called him for me. Jakub is a pleasant chap. He comes from CASLAVI.  He offered to take us tomorrow around the ship
So we started the second half of our world cruise. Barbara has started new photo-album. Our journey home will be again in 3 segments:
7 March   - 26 March       Sydney – Hong Kong      19 nights

26 March – 11 April          Hong Kong – Dubai        16 nights

11 April    -   27 April         Dubai – Southamptom  16 nights 

09.3.2012, at sea
Our first SEA DAY of the second world cruise stage. We have quite a few things planned.

On my list there are 2 lectures. Barbara’s plan is to go to the painting class. We chose the Britannia for breakfast so that we could near our destinations. After breakfast, at 10 am, I went to my first lecture – Russian Intelligence. It was presented by an Englishman Glenmore Tenear-Harvey. Among other things he mentioned the assasination of Bulgarian Georgi Markov which took place in the 70s on the London Bridge. He was stabbed by a poisoneous  brolly. I met his wife while we were doing togethere presentations organised by Amnesty International. We were among other speakers invited to talk about our Easten European  past. 
After the lecture I stayed in the ILLUMINATION theatre to hear another lecture on The Pacific War, presented by a Canadian  historian Joseph Kess . Later on Barbara and I met Joseph and his wife Anita at the Captain’s coctail party. We had a really good chat with them. Joseph invited us to his next lecture and suggested that we meet aferwards so that he could give us good tips what to see in the forthcoming ports SAIPAN, OSAKA and NAGASAKI.
At 12.30 pm  we had our first dancing lesson on the Queen Mary II. We were learning cha-cha.  Our teachers are Russian – Nadya and Vladimir. Before the lesson I had gone to say hello to a girl called Oxana. A girl from the QE asked me to do this honour for her. Oxana is Russian so I had an opportunity to practice my half-forgotten Russian language. She offered me champagne later on.
After the lesson we went to the  Britannia for lunch.  We arranged meeting Jakub in the Britannia  at 2.15 pm. Logistically it made sense to eat there. We met an interesting English couple at the table. We stretched our lunch a bit, but Jakub patiently waited for us. He took us everywhere. It was very revealing excursion. He gave us lots of useful tips.

The rest of the afternoon I spent writing instructions for my accountant in England. I forgot to send tax returns and the  Inland Revenue is after me.

Today is a formal evening. I have to put on my black tie suit. Before dinner, at 7.45 pm, we had gone to the Captain’s coctail party. We queued up with Joseph Kess and his wife. We stayed with them throughout the party. I talked to Joseph about languages and Japan. He used to lecture in Tokyo and he speaks fluent Japanese.

It looked like we were to dine alone again. On our table there was a candle stand with 6 candles. Our curiosity whom will be sharing the table didn’t last long. Out of blue all our new companions suddenly turned up. Ther are 3 English couples, all from the  Queen Elizabeth. They are happy bunch, we are for a good time with them.

After dinner Barbara decided to go back to our stateroom to play the game BOOKWORM. I went to the Queens Room to watch our dancing teachers‘ exhibition. They were demonstrating cha-cha. I recorded their performance on my mobile.

From the Queens Room I whisked to the Royal Court theatre to listen to American jazz singer Sharon Stanley. Then I went to the King’s Court on deck 7 to get some fresh sea air. From there I went to check on Barbara’s progress with Bookworm.
The clocks will go back by 1 hour tonight. We are 11 hours before GMT, tomorrow we’ll be only 10 hours ahead.
10.3.2012, at sea

Another day on QMII. We are getting more familiar with the surrounding. However, we feel that we are not as comfortable as we were on QE.
We descended for breakfast one deck below us to the Kings Court. At 10 am Barbara went to her painting class to CHELSEA ROOM on deck 1 and I went to the  Illuminations to hear Joseph Kerr to talk on a theme How do you create a language, and how do you create a national language? It was really very interesting.  After the lecture I went to say hello to him and his wife Anita. I wanted to arrange a meeting with him. We are both keen linguists and we have a lot to talk about.
At 12.30 pm we had another dancing lesson – this time we learned waltz.  We had a quick lunch so that we wouldn’t miss a choir session in the GRAND LOBBY. It started at 13.30. But it was a great disappointment. Nothing like on QE. We sang without any harmony. It was like singing in a church – not my cup of tea. Lyrics sheets were handed out by a chubby girl. Barbara queued up on one side and the girl ignored us. I said loudly that Christmas is coming soon and if we are lucky we may get the sheets by then. The girl gave me a nasty look and said that if I cause any  trouble she’ll call security. I thought to myself – YOU CAN KISS MY ARSE, YOU SILLY GIRL.  I’ve paid a lot of money to be here so you treat me accordingly. Unfortunately, Barbara was with me so I had to restrain myself.
Barbara booked me for a haircut for 3 pm. The hairdresser is just around the corner of our stateroom. My hair was cut by a Rumanian chap. He was very good. The haircut cost 42 US dollars.
For the rest of the afternoon Barbara was sewing on the balcony and I was playing  Bookworm.
The evening was again formal. I had to dress in my black-tie suit. When we were passing the theatre we spotted outside the chubby girl who gave me earbashing earlier on. As soon as she saw me she addressed me very kindly and she was very pleasant to me. She introduced herself and welcomed us on the ship. I didn’t know how to react. Good sense prevailed so I decided to be kind back. I introduced myself. She was inviting us to come and see the evening show CRAZY IN LOVE.

We were full-house again at our table – Denman with Maureen, Andrew and Sheila, David and Bridget. Sheila is a Chelsea supporter, David supports Arsenal. I brought pictures of my football students to show them around the table. We talked also about Tomas Rosicky whom I see occasionally at football press conferences. 

One thing we all agreed – we felt much more comfortable on QE. It’s interesting that lots of places have  the same names on both ships. Even daily programeis are very much the same. We go to the presentations at the same time, dancing lesson start at the same time. Also we eat breakfast, tea, dinner at the same time like we did on QE. At 5 pm all gay gathers in Commodore Club on deck 9 like they did on QE. In the daily program it’s announced as FRIENDS OD DOROTHY GLBT. One hour earlier, another group of people gather in THE BOARDROOM also on deck 9. The gathering is referred to as FRIENDS OF BILL W. It’s for reformed alcoholics.

After dinner we all went to see the show Crazy in Love. The show was performed by the ship’s singers and dancers. It was quite entertaining.
After the show we said good night to our friends and headed  off to our stateroom. I went to bed and Barbara played  Bookworm.

11.3.2012, at sea

We continue QE morning tradition and as soon as we wake up we switch on TV to find out what’s the program for the current day. On QE it was presented by Amanda. Here on QMII the presenter is male. The program is called WAKE UP WITH RAY.

Today we’ll be the whole day at sea. Tomorrow we’ll land in RABOUL in PAPUA NEW GUINEA island. Ray in his program gave us figures how many nationalities are on the ship. Most of the passengers are Australians and Brits (over 1800). Then there are 183 Japanese, 56 Germans, a few French, even some Poles(4) and no Czech.

After breakfast in the King’s Court Barbara went painting. I would normaly go to the lecture at 10 am. But I wasn’t too interested to hear how to construct ships, so instead I went to our stateroom to play Bookworm.

At 12.30 pm  we went traditionally to a dancing lesson. We were revising  foxtrot. Apparently it is the hardest dance. It’s true that lots of beginners struggle to learn the steps. Sometimes I even dance it in my dream – quick, slow, slow – quick, slow, slow (2x), and then turn. 

We had lunch in the  Britannia. We sat with 2 Australian couples. One couple said that they had tickets to see the Planetarrium show. It was to start at 2.30 pm. We went with them in case there were free seats. We joined the queue, before us were only a few people. Barbara and I were next when suddently some Asian couple, Chinese or Japanese (I can never distinguish them)  streaked passed us. They took the last free seats. If I had a good look who they were I would love to have a word with them, bloody bastards.

So instead of the Planetarium show we went to explore the ship. In the King‘s Court they were serving Japanese  meal SUSHI. Barbara wanted to try it, but she forgot that it was today. We went to check with a waiter who said that we were late. He said that the next sushi  day will be on 19th of March. I made a note of it in my diary. 

We decided to have a cup of tea. I spotted a pretty English girl. She wore a t-shirt with BEATLES on it. I started chatted with her. She wasn’t a passenger, she was a member of the singing/dancing group. She performed in the show Crazy Love we saw the previous evening. On QE I was asked to say hello to a few people, one of them was a Russian dancer called Yuri. I asked about him and the girl pointed out which one was Yuri. He sat with very pretty girls. One of them was also Russian, but they all spoke very good English. They wanted to speak English, I wanted to speak Russian, so we were alternating between those languages.

The rest of the afternoon we decided to spend in our stateroom. Barbara either read or played Bookworm. I started translating my diary into English, but I gave up after a little while  and watched Barbara playing the computer game. We also connected tothe  internet and checked our emails.
The evening was SEMI-FORMAL. I put on my blue blazer, grey trousers and the Chelsea FC tie. We all came to dinner except Denman and Maureen. During dinner  we had a visitor – Jakub came to say hello. He gave me his email address and contact details for Mirek from QE.

After dinner Barbara went to our stateroom to continue playing the computer game. I went to the cinema to watch a film TAMARA DREW. The main role was played by my friend GEMMA ARTERTON. We met while filming the James Bond film - QUANTUM OF SOLACE. I was stand-in for Italian actor Giancarlo Giannini, who played Mathius. I was selected for my role because of my resemblence to this actor. I met Gemma again when filming PRINCE OF PERSIA. Again, she played the main role – she was the princess. My colleagues hadn’t beleived me that I knew Gemma till they saw her giving me lovely smackers when I chatted with her.

After the cinema I went back to our cabin to find Barbara still playing the game. She reached already level 26 with over 800 thousand points. I watched her for a while. We went to bed sometime after 1 am.

12.3.2012, at sea

I woke up around 6.30 am. We were slowly approaching RABOUL (pronounced rabahl) on PAPUA NEW GUINEA island. We anchored around 7.30 am.
The port was once the capital of East New Britain province. In 1944 the local volcano exploded and the volcanic ash spread dangerously around the wide area. As a result about 80% of dwellings collapsed. In PNG there are altogether 850 different languages. Only 18% of population live in towns, the rest of population is spread around the least civilized areas in the world, geographically and culturally. 

We berthed some distance from the shore, so we had to use TENDER to get to the land. It was very hot and stuffy. We had no concrete plan, I just wamted to buy a few postcards and a stamp. There were no shops on sight, only a few stands with market goods. Before leaving the ship I had changed 10 US dollars into the local currency. I received 20 kina. When ashore,  a native lady was selling postcards of very poor quality and she wanted 20 kina for 4 cards. I told her that I wasn’t born yesterday. I needed to change my bill and get some coins. One lady traded my 20 kina bill for a 10 kina note and the rest in coins. It was a huge heap of metal. Barbara took a picture of it. I snatched 4 cards and gave the lady the heap of coins. Barbara felt too hot so she decided to return to the ship. What a shame, I wanted to explore the area a bit more, but I didn’t fancy going on my own.

Back on the ship I popped in to see who was in the gym. I found  our table companion Sheila there. She said that there is a shuttle from the port to the centre of Rabaul where I can find interesting markets. So, without Barbara, I decided to head back ashore. I boarded a van there  and waited for the short journey.  Another passenger joined me, he was Australian, his name was Alan. Alan and I explored Raboul, we even ventured a bit out of the centre, eventually we ended up in the  local supermarket.  I had 10 kina on me. I saw an American police cap with POLICE written on it. It cost 9.95 kina – perfect price! Alan took a picture of me outside the supermarket. Behind me was a sign in PIDGIN english. 

We got back to the port. Alan invited me for a pint. We drank lager beer called SP. At nearby table was an English couple who asked us to join them. They were seroius drinkers and they bought us a few more beers. We were returning to the ship in high spirits. I invited everyone for a drink. Unfortunately Alan douldn’t make it, he was already 1 hour late. His  wife Nicholas was impatiantly waiting for him.  I was left with the couple. Their names were Mike and Emma. We searched  for any serving bar. We ended up on deck 12 in the PAVILION POOL BAR, next to the indoor pool. Mike insisted  on bying a bottle of wine. I agreed on one condition that I would buy the next one. He happily agreed. Emma went to change. I phoned Barbara to join us. Before she turned up I had bought another bottle.

I went to dinner rather unsteadily. Everyone turned up this time. To our pleasant surprise our waiters made out table a bit smaller. It was originally for 10 people, but we were  only 8 of us. Now we don’t have to shout so much across the table.
After dinner I din’t feel too energetic, Barbara was also happy to go back to our stateroom. Before that we had gone to the King’s Court on deck 7 to have a cup of tea. On the way there we met Alan and his wife. We asked them to join us. We had hot and cold drinks, we chatted and when we finished w e said good-bye and returned to our cabin.

The next 2 days we’ll be at sea. 

13.3.2012, at sea

There are 2 days of ship activities ahead of us. On average we get up about 8.30 am each morning. We descend a deck below us for breakfast, then I go to a lecture, Barbara goes to a painting class. Before 9 am  I went on deck 2 to queue up for tickets to the Planetarium. I played safe and got 4 tickets fot  the 5 pm show.

At 10 am I went to listen to Glenmore Trenear-Harvey. He talked about various secret coding systems. At the beginning of his lecture he gave us a code GHFO HHCB and added a little tip. I worked out the algorith how to decode the letters. The tip ws that C = O. The answer was STRATTON, his middle name.

After the lecture I went to see him. We arranged meeting on deck 7 in the  WINTER GARDEN. I had 30 minutes to spare before our dancing lesson  which started at 12.30. We were going to learn quickstep.  Barbara joined us so that she could say hello to Glenmore. 

After the dancing lesson we went for lunch to the Britannia. We sat with 2 Australian  and 2 New Zealand  ladies.

At 3.30 pm Barbara joined me to listen to a lecture of our friend Joseph Kess. He talked about SAIPAN and MARIANA ISLANDS. Our ship will land there on Thursday, 15th of March. After the lecture I went to greet Joseph. He knows Japan very well. He invited me and Barbara to go with them on 18th March around NAGASAKI. He speaks fluent Japanese and he knows the place quite well.

The next item in our daily program was the Planetarium show. I made a little mess in our plan – our tickets were for 5 pm, but we turned up for the second show at 5.30 pm. Fortunately there were free seats. The show was in the ILUMINATION theatre where we go for lectures, films and shows. We sat under the huge hemisphere onto which were projected moving cosmic images. The theme was SEARCH FOR LIFE. It was fascinating. The seats could have been adjusted to various horizontal positions.

At 7.30 pm we had another invite to join our Captain and his crew at the coctail party. As we were going to see a 3-D film CARMEN later on, we declined the invite and went insted for dinner on deck 7. Also, it was a formal evening, but I didn’t bother to dress. I  went to the cinema in short sleeve shirt with no tie. We saw all our companions in the Kings’s Court so our table in the Britannia must have been empty.

The film started at 8.30 pm; we went there around 8 pm. We collected special glasses at the door. Our friends were already there, they waved at us to join them. The film lasted 3 hours with a 20 minutes break. It was excellent. However, I managed to doze occasionally. During the brake our  friends brought us cold drinks which woke me up a little.

After the film Barbara decided to continue playing her game. She tried to reach 1 million points, unfortunately she failed to do so. She finished on 953 950 points at level 28 with a title SUPER DICTIONARIAN.

14.3.2012, at sea

Around 7 am we were woken up by strong winds. In fact, in our stateroom we seem to hear some wheezing noises all the time. Our cabin is above deck 7, there is no sea below us,only a deck where we can see passers-by walking in both directions. On the left side from our balcony are hanging  lifesaving boats. On QE we were right above the sea, here we can only see the sea of passengers (excuse my silly pun). Deck 7 is an official track for walkers and joggers. One circle is approximately 1.2 kms.

After breakfast Barbara went painting and I went to our cabin to write my diary. At 11 am I went to a lecture on TITANIC. It sank in 1912 on the way from Southampton to New York. Today  is  100th  years anniversary.
At 12.15 we continued improving cha-cha. We learned a new step LOCK STEP. I called it LOBSTER. In Czech it’s kroksumkrok.
Our friends Mike and Glenda were dancing with us. Then they joined us for lunch in the Britannia. In the afternoon I bumped into Joseph Kess. He reminded me our arrangement for visiting Nagasaki.

Tomorrow will land in SAIPAN.  We needed to collect passports. On the way to the Purser’s Desk I checked who was in the pub. I saw a darts competion in full swing. Among competitors was Emma. As soon as she saw me she called me to join  them. She looked  pissed as newt.  She was cradling a glass of wine and you could smell alcohol on her breath. I said hello and quickly retreated.

At 3.30 pm  I went to listen to another Glenmor’s lecture:   MOSSAD and the‚’Wrath of God’ – How Israel’s intelligence services retaliate for terrorist attacks on her people  He knows a lot about secret organizations around the world. I wanted to greet him after the lecture but he was surrounded by people so I decided not to bother.
The rest of the day passed uneventfully. I was reading, writing or playing  Bookworm. I checked my email; I got a message from Jara who came back from spa rehabilitation. He had  9 postcards from me in his postbox. I checked the video  from sommelier Mirek. It’s funny, occasionally quite rude.

The evening was semi-formal, I had to wear a tie. Apart from Denman and Maureen we were all at the dinner table.
After dinner I went to meet Jakub. Apparently he was looking for me yesterday. He has some videos for me, he’ll bring them tomorrow.

15.3.2012, Saipan

Shortly after 5 am we were woken up by tremendous bangs. We thought that we met the same destiny as TITANIC and our ship hit something hard. We had no idea what caused it.

We were slowly approaching SAIPAN located on NORTHEN MARIANA ISLANDS. We didn’t plan anything special, we just wanted to scout around the port and hopefully use the  internet. 

We anchored about 30 minutes from the island. We went to the King’s Court for breakfast and then waited for the Captain’s instructions to launch  tenders for us to get ashore. We waited and waited. Eventually the Captain announced that the sea was too rough and it would be too dangers to use tenders. We had to miss the visit, the Captain decided to continue towards OSAKA and NAGASAKI without stopping. After Nagasaki we shall carry on toward SHANGHAI and then to HONG KONG, the final port of our first segment.
I got an email from my brother Jara. He confirmed that my postcards were arriving OK. Theoretically he should have a postcard from every port we stopped except Saipan which we had to skip.  After Sydney we stopped in RABAUL on Papua New Guinea.  The place was very primitive, after exhausting search I found a local lady who was selling cards in the market. I bought a few and I’ll send one from the next port.
Tomorrow evening we are invited to the Captain’s table – which is a great honour. In fact, we got 2 invitations for the same evening – to the Captain’s table and to the Provisions Master’s table (Food & Beverage Manager & Provisions Master Glenn Milway). Is it because we are so popular? We couldn’t be in two places at the same time so we had to decline the second invitation.
Barbara’s Australian friend/painter had invited Barbara to the WINTER GARDENS on deck 7. She was waiting there with another Australian painter. They wanted to sketch a portrait. Barbara asked me to come along, bring a book and read it without any movement. In other words, I was to be sketched by them. I let them know (jokingly) that I had an equity card and for a similar assignment I command 400 pounds a day in England. In fact I was once photographed for a T-MOBILE commercial for that amount of money.
This was our only activity of any note today. Besides that , nothing exciting happened. We read, ate, drank or played the computer game. Also, we went for a swim on deck 6.  In our stateroom we have special white Cunard gowns and slippers. At one stage I was passing the reception desk and saw an old boy  there dressed in that gown with white slippers on. He looked so grotesque I thought I was going to wet myself laughing. I took a picture of him with my mobile.  Unfortunately it didn’t come out well – he looks on the picture literally like a ghost.
Even the evening was very quiet.  We all came for dinner except Maureen.  Jakub came to our table, he’s got a bottle of Smirnoff for me, and he’ll bring it tomorrow or the day after tomorrow.  After dinner we went to the concert VARIETY SHOWTIME in the Royal Court. The performers were an Australian pianist and singer Glenn Amer together with an English lady flautist Suzanne Godfrey. They were very good.

After dinner we went to play  Bookworm till 1 am.
16.3.2012, at sea

Another  day at sea.  We have a few things lined up, we certainly won’t be bored.

Before 9 am I went to queue up on deck 3 (EXCURSION DESK) for tickets to the Planetarium.  Painting lessons and lectures are nearthe  Britannia restaurant, therefore, we went for breakfast there. At 10 am Barbara went painting and I went to a lecture.
The lecture was on history of the ships QUENN MARY (1036) and the QUEEN ELIZABETH (1940). The lecturer was the designer of the ship we are now sailing on, Dr. Stephen Payne.  I chatted with him before the lecture. I asked him to sign my diary and he did. The last slide of his lecture said that he would be signing his latest book, but he won’t sign any postcards or any other items. Well, how about that, I beat him in his own game.
At 12.30 we went to improve our waltz. Barbara and I are slowly becoming proficient dancers. There were several couples who struggled and eventually gave up. One Japanese couple were so useless I nearly died laughing.
At 1.30 pm we had to be in the Planetarium for the show PASSPORT TO THE UNIVERSE. We decided to eat afterwards.  The timing wasn’t right to go to the  Britannia so we ended up going to King’s Court on deck 7 instead.

After lunch we were expected on deck 2 to sort out passport formalities before landing in Japan. After that we had a siesta in our stateroom.

For the evening we have a few things on agenda – Captain’s cocktail party and dinner at the Captain’s table. At 7.45 pm we joined the crowd of invited people in THE QUEENS ROOM to have champagne with the Captain while sampling various nibbles. At 8.30 pm,  in our formal attire, we went to the Captain’s table. We were 4 couples plus the Captain and his wife Cheryl. I sat next to her. During the dinner Captain Kevin swopped with his wife so I ended up sitting next to him. Barbara sat next to Mexican architect Alfonso. Everybody was very sociable, conversations went smoothly. A lady photographer came to take a few pictures. We have private and official photos. All of them will be put into our photo-album.
After dinner we went for a stroll around the ship. Alcohol at the Captain’s table was free. I think I had a bit more than usual. We wanted to go to the Royal Court to see a show, but it had to be cancelled for technical reasons.
The clocks go back by 1 hour tinight, we’ll be 9 hours ahead of GMT tomorrow.
17.3.2012, at sea

Today is St. Patric’s day. The Irish people around the world celebrate this holy day. I don’t know how many Irish passengers were on the ship, but it didn’t matter,everybody joined in celebrations. Green colour symbolizes Ireland - many passengers, Barbara included, wore something green. I put on  a green shirt for dinner.
Last night went back again by 1 hour which gave us an extra hour in bed. We are slowly approaching Japan. We are going to arrive earlier than planned.
No matter where we are - ashore or on the ship – there is always so much to do. For breakfast we went to the Britannia restaurant. We decided to try  healthy food marked as SPA. It was recommended to us by Mexican architect Alfonso. He said that thanks to this SPA diet he lost 6 kg.
At 10 am Barbara went traditionally painting and I went to educate myself. In the ILLUMINATIONS there were 2 interesting lecturers – the first one was by Dr. Seth Gopin about skyscrapers in New York and other places in the world. The second one was presented by our friend Joseph Kess. He talked about Japan, specificaly about Tokyo, Kyoto and Osaka.  His lecture was very interesting, I made lots of notes.

On deck 3 there was a SALE. Before dancing lesson we went to check what was on offer.  I liked the short sleeve shirts with CUNARD logo. I bought one with  50% discount. I paid 37 US dollars.

The ship was rocking heavily. We lost electricity.  Our Captain issued instructions to sit still and wait. Our dancing teachers decided to cancel their lesson. Therefore,  Barbara suggested having lunch an hour earlier than usual. We went to the  Britannia for that Spa meals. We sat with 3 Australian couples. One couple, Paul and Suzanne, came originally from England, now they live in Brisbane. They told us about their interesting life there.

After lunch we fancied a quiet rest.  Barbara withdrew to our stateroom, I went to the Purser’s Desk to collect some Japanese money. I changed 50 US dollars for 4000 YEN. I passed a little gym on deck 1 and spotted there  Slovakian fitness trainer Emilie. She told me that her boyfriend was embarking on the ship in Hong Kong. I promised to take him for a pint.

Barbara played  Bookworm. She‘ already reached 1 million points and still going strong. At the level 28 she had become BOOKWORM. The next level was MEGA BOOKWORM. Before dinner we had an envelope in our post box. It was from the photo shop. The envelope contained a photo from yesterday’s dinner with our Captain. On the photo there are names of the table’s guests. The photo was free – a present from the Captain.

Everybody came for dinner (for a change]. Barbara and I ordered Spa meals. After dinner we went to the Queens Court to watch St. Patric’s Day celebrations. Nearly every passenger had something Irish on – shirt, dresses, hats, scarfs, etc. We all went there, watched the action for a while, but we didn’t stay too long. Our friends were leaving one by one, we also gave up shortly after their departure and went back to our cabin. As we were passing the Golden Lion pub we overheard a football commentator. It was Saturday so it must have been a live match from England. The match was a cup game between Everton and Sunderland. Barbara continued on her way to our stateroom, I stopped to watch. The game finished 1 : 1. 

There were a few surprises waiting for me in our cabin. I saw a big box on our beds. Inside was a decanter with a bottle of red wine (CUNARD label). We’ve already received lots of presents – bags, caps, scarfs,pens, pin badges, etc. There was another present resting on our table. It was from Jakub. He brought me a litre of raspberry vodka and 9 Czech videos. He came to our cabin earlier on. Barbara was sending him to the pub, but he already had some other plans.

While I was watching football our ship landed in  Japanese port OSAKA.  It was midnight and we saw some passenges already disembarking. Barbara was till playing the game. She was at level 32. Her current title is BOOKWORM SUPREME, her score = one and half million points. So we are in Japan, therefore OYASUMI NASAI (Good Night   in Japanese).

18.3.2012, Osaka,Japan

We slept very well – it was the first time since Sydney when we slept the whole night in the port. Our ship berthed around the midnight at terminal TEMPOZAN. We had a direct access to the land. 

In the morning the terminal and its surrounding was buzzing. We were welcomed by loud drummers. Right behind the terminal was a huge shopping centre. Right next to it was a big Ferris wheel,  just like in Vienna or London.
We didn’t plan anything particular. Everybody was recommending visiting OSAKA CASTLE, so we decided to follow the advice. At the terminal we bought a daily pass for all transports (bus, tram and metro). It cost 600 yen per person (about 8 US dollars). We decided to take the metro first. The system was quite similar to the London network. In Osaka there are altogether 9 lines, each line has its own colour and name. In addition, each stop is numbered. We walked toward the stop OSAKAKO (line CHUO of green colour, number C11). We travelled to the station NAMIMACHI 4-CHOME, number C18. Unlike in Tokyo, where I travelled on business a few times in the 80s, the station names here are displayed in roman letters. We were always able to check where we were.
We got off at the stop C18  from where  we walked towards the castle. The castle was in the middle of a huge park full of oriental buildings and flowers. We visited the castle and then we went to the PEACH ORCHARD. It was very colourful, Barbara took lots of pictures.
On the way back to the station we stopped outside a big hall. Inside was a karate tournament in progress. Barbara took off her shoes and went inside to take a few snaps. Weather wasn’t very good; also we were hungry so we decided to go back to the ship to eat something. We stopped in a little shop to buy some stamps. I spoke Japanese. Behind me was a chubby girl. She listened and commented that she spoke 5 languages but none of them Japanese. She introduced herself. Her name was Courtney; she was English, working on the ship as stage manager. She was currently learning Russian, because she was dealing with a few Russian dancers. I immediately tested her Russian. Also, I checked her level at other languages.
We had lunch in the Kings Court and then we went out again to explore Osaka. I took my laptop with me to check any email. Outside the ship were a lot of goings-on. It looked like a big celebration. Local artists sang and danced there. In addtition, you could have a free vegetable soup CHANKO NABE, similar to POT-AU-FEU, very popular with Japanese sumo wrestlers. One of them stood by a huge cauldron. It called for a photo with him. Barbara didn’t bother with the soup, whereas I had plenty of it. 
After lunch we decided to do more exploration. The ship organised a shuttle to the centre of the town. The buses ran every 20 minutes. The journey took about 30 minutes. We passed a lot of tall buildings and crossed various road junctions of extensive road network.  Osaka is a big colourful town full of illuminated adverts.  Our destination was MAMBA, the centre of Osaka. Our first aim was to find a cafe with free Wi-Fi.  Unfortunately, Japanese are not very generous, we couldn’t find anything free. We checked at the information desk where to go. They sent us to a place called MEDIA CAFE. We spent 1 hour there, it cost us 300 yen per hour.  We went through our email and Barbara added more photos to her album. Before we left I needed a wee. As I walked to the toilets I noticed shoes scattered everywhere. I didn’t realize that they belonged to young people cooped up in very small cubicles. Those cubicles are for anybody who wants an accommodation for a night. I also noticed shelves full of towels and one cubicle had a sign SHOWER.
After we switched off our laptop Barbara was curious how long we were connected for. I forgot to check it. We were amazed – we used the internet for 61 minutes precisely!!!
There was one more thing Barbara wanted to do – visit a jewellery shop. She wanted to add another trinket to her bracelet.  My Japanese wasn’t good enough so we went back to the CUNARD desk for help. They appointed a young Japanese lad to come with us. His English wasn’t up to it, so he called a lady colleague who joined us and helped us to get exactly what Barbara wanted. Then we went back to the bus stop. It was raining, we got soaked, but we were happy that we had achieved what we wanted. On the way to the bus Barbara got 5000 yen from an ATM. We’ll need some money for NAGASAKI.
Evening was smart casual, I didn’t need to wear a tie. We had peaceful dinner alone. Before leaving the restaurant I had gone to say hello to Jakub who worked in the the BRITANNIA GRILL. By sheer coincidence I met there our friends Mike and Glenda. They were full of adventurous Osaka experiences and started telling me about everything. I suggested meeting  in a bar for a drink so that Barbara could hear it all as well. That’s what we did. We went to the CHART ROOM, Mike and I ordered gin, ladies had some liquor.
At 10.30 pm we went with our friend to the Royal Court. On the stage was a musical group HORIZON. After the show we said good night to our friends and retreated to our stateroom. Barbara suggested  tasting the vodka from Jakub.  She loaded Bookworm. We played and drank till 2 am. She reached 1 million 747 thousands. We stopped at the level 33, the title is now always the same - BOOKWORM SUPREME.

Tomorrow we’ll be at sea.
19.3.2012, at sea

Today is  JOSEF‘s name day. My very good Czech friend Josef would be celebrating his name day and also his birthday. He died in London a few years ago. He was my Joseph’s very generous godfather. Honour to his memory! 
Today’s program was very much the same as any other day. At 10 am Barbara went painting, I went to a lecture on Tracked and Hacked – the secret of surveillance by Glenmore. I also stayed to listen to Dr. Payne . The theme was Her Majesty’s Yacht Britannia (A celebration of the Her  Majesty The Queen’s former floating palace).
Before lunch we had gone traditionally to a dancing lesson. We learned (yet again) rumba. After the lesson we dashed to the King’s Court to have SUSHI. Somehow we got it wrong - it was to be served in 2 days time. So instead we had a Caesar salad.

At 3.30 pm we went to la lecture on China by our friend Joseph Kess.  After the lecture we went to check with him about tomorrow’s arrangement. Together with his wife Anita we’ll go to visit NAGASAKI.
After that, Barbara went to see her friends and I went to our cabin to play Bookworm.
The evening was formal. Everybody came to dinner. After dinner we didn’t fancy going anywhere. Barbara spent the rest of the evening reading her book, I continued playing  Bookworm.
We went to bed around midnight.

20.3.2012, Nagasaki, Japan

It’s cloudy outside, we may need a brolly. I checked  Japanese phrases regarding rain.  Barbara wasn’t in a hurry, so I left her behind and went for breakfast to the Britannia alone. I joined a big table there. We were 8 of us, all Australians except myself.  It took ages before we were served but I still managed to meet Barbara, Joseph and Anita on time. We met at 9 am in the Grand Lobby. Soon after we stepped on the land.

Joseph speaks  fluent Japanese. He ordered taxi which would take us around Nagasaki. He made a good deal so that the taxi driver wouln’t charge us while he waited for us. The driver was very good, he always waited patiently wherever we stopped.

The first stop was at the 26 MARTYRS MEMORIAL. It commemorated the death of 6 missionaries and 20 Japanese people who were, in 1613,  crucified. On the way to this place we passed a gate which was half destroyed by the atomic bomb dropped by Americans in August 1945. The whole town still lives in memory of this event  - it happend on 9th August 1945. It was the second atomic bomb after Hiroshima (6th August 1945).

Our second stop was at the NAGASAKI URAKAMI CATHEDRAL. Outside the cathedral were various statues also destroyed by the bomb. From there we drove to THE PEACE PARK. The main attraction there was the PEACE STATUE erected in 1955. The right raised arm refers to  the threat of atomic bomb, the left horizontal arm  symbolizes peace. Apart from this statue the park is full of other statues and monuments  forewarning of nuclear bomb dangers. One statue (Mother with Baby) was donated by Czechoslovakian Socialist Republic. Another big attraction was a fountain shaped like an angel’s wings. 

We ended our visit in the souvenir shop. There was a little table where some ladies were selling SAKE.  It’s a very common Japanes alcoholic drink made of rice. We didn’t buy any but Joseph and I sampled several kinds. Joseph advised me to try the most expensive ones.

Then we headed by taxi to the ATOMIC BOMB HYPOCENTER. It is also referred to as the Ground Zero, something similar to the New Yourk place where the Arab terrorists destroyed the twin towers.

From there we followed history path of the atomic bomb. The next stop was the ATOMIC BOMB MUSEUM. The place is full of remains from that tragic day. A visitor can also watch video on big screens showing Nagasaki before the explosion  and shortly after  the bomb was dropped. We saw a model of the bomb (in original size). On the walls there was a detail explanation why the  Americans dropped the bomb.

It was time to have lunch. Our taxi driver recommended an excellent SUSHI restaurant . We had delicious meal there and tasty beer. The place wasn’t too far from our ship. Joseph suggested to wrap up our Nagasaki exploration  by visiting a Dutch settlement DEJIMA.  In the period between 1639 and 1865 there was no foreigner allowed to enter Japan.  There was however one exception – certain Dutch settlers were alowed to establish a company VOC for importing ceramics from Europe. They settled on the small island Dejima near the Nagasaki port.

By the way, in the restaurant we couln’t pay by a credit card. Joseph kindly paid for all of us.  On the way to the ship we were looking for a bank or for an AMT  machine. Banks were closed as it was some kind of holiday. Our search looked hopeless till we found a machine in a little supermarket. We couldn’t take less than 10 thousand yens. We owed 7 thousands 500 yens, the rest we spent on a toothpaste, 6 beers SUNTORY THE BREW and a bottle of Japanese whiskey SUNTORY. Now we have in our stateroom lots of booze – a litre of vodka, a bottle of champagne (the ‘welcome on the ship‘ present), 6 beers and a bottle of whiskey. It’s about time we have a party and start consuming our alcohol supplies.

We rushed to the ship to catch the beginning of the special event in the Royal Court. At 16.30 mayor of Nagasaki had a welcome speech followed by musical performance of two Japanese lady singers singing a few arias from Pucciny’s opera Madame Butterfly. After the event we still had to go back ashore – we din’t go officially through immigration and also we wanted to use internet. We failed to connect to internet in time. It was nearly 17.30 (sailaway time) so we gave up and went back to the ship. We officially registered our return to the ship, walked on the upper deck to watch and listen to the youth orchestra performaing a farewell concert.

The evening was elegant casual, no need for a tie. Only Den and Maureen came to dinner. The clocks will go back again by 1 hour. We are slowly going towards GMT. There is 8 hours difference at the moment. 

21.3.2012, at sea

The first spring day – we are cruising slowly away from Japan to China. We woke up around 7 am.  The sun shines. We have another busy day at sea ahead of us. 
After breakfast in the Britannia Barbara went painting and I went to listen to a friend Joseph talking about history of China. After the lecture I went to remind him about our invitation to have a drink on the ship. They are going to disembark in Hong Kong and I wanted to talk to him a bit more about languages and other topics.
At 11.15 am I listened to Dr. Payne’s lecture about the ship we were on, the QUEEN ELIZABETH. Then we had another planned action – a dancing lesson (samba).
At long last they served SUSHI in the Kings Court.  We ate quite a lot. At 3.30 pm I went to listen Dr. Seth Gopin who talked about skyscrapers in Shanghai and Hong Kong (The Global Skyscraper: Shanghai and Hong Kong) .

At 5 pm we went to the Illuminations to watch a 3-D film SANCTUM. It was a dramatic story (half-true) about divers exploring rocky tunnels under the ocean in Papua New Guinea. The scenes were horrific, it was like a nightmare. Out of all divers only one survived. I really wanted the film to finish; it was too much for my liking.
Afterwards we took it easy for the rest of the day. The evening was semi-formal, everybody came to dinner. Afterwards we went back to our stateroom, read a bit and then went to bed. Tomorrow we’ll land in China. We’ll go to explore Shanghai.

22.3.2012, Shanghai, China

We reached Shanghai in early hours (shortly after 4 am). The weather didn’t look too good,  it was necessary to put a coat on and wear something warm.

After beakfast in the Britannia we went ashore.  The day before we tried to book an organized tour but everything was sold out. From the ship we entered a huge modern terminal. We were met by young immigration officers. They were all very friendly. I learned a Chinese greeting TA TA HAH (good day). Prior to going ashore I wanted to change money, YUAN, but there was no currency left on the ship. SoI took with me some US dollars and British pounds. By the exit door there was an exchange bureau. To be on safe side we acquired 20 US dollars.

Outside the terminal were shuttle buses ready to take us to the centre of the town. Our bus took us to the monument near the river HUANGPU.  The journey lasted 40 minutes. We were passing very tall block of flats – typical communist buildings. At home we called them rabbit-hutches. Nearer the centre the image was slowly changing  and we saw the capitalist world full of modern buildings.

We got off outside the HUANGPU PARK on the street ZHONGSHAN ROAD EAST. Across the river we had a panoramic view of the commercial centre. We started slowly walking toward YUYUAN GARDEN. I needed to do  wee. I found  public toilets. The first thing I saw was some youngster sitting on a toilet with the door open and sending messages in his mobile. Well, it was a democratic country, freedom is freedom.

While I was “powdering my nose“ Barbara was checking the map to find out which way to go to that garden we wanted to visit. Near her stood a young Chinese girl who offered help. She spoke perfect English. First she tried to  point out which way to go. I suggested to her that she could come with us. She was more that happy to join us. She was a student of English at the local university. Her name was Cisi.

Our walk toward the garden took us through the old town. Barbara wanted to buy another trinket for her bracelet. We popped in to a jeweller shop where she found exactly what she was looking for. From there we went to the garden.  There was a lot to see and Barbara took many photos. Cisi kept talking about some kind of festival. We had no idea what she meant. We needed more cash, so Barbara got from the machine another 500 yuan. We assumed that it would be enough for the rest of the day . BIG MISTAKE!. We planned to buy another suitcase, I also wanted to get a shirt with Chinese writing on it and a few postcards. Cisi took us to some dodgy little shop stuffed with lots of goods. It took us ages to choose what we wanted. The lady owner demanded a lot of money, well over 1000 yuan. We managed to bargain and kept the price within 1000 yuan. Thank god the lady accepted a credit card payment.

After the shopping Cisi took us to this “festival“.  The place was a tine tea house in an unremarkable stree. We sat in the back room around a small table. A young girl served us tea from 10 glass jars. In each jar was  different tea.  With tea she served some nibbles. We hadn’t asked her in advanced how much would it cost.  The girl also offered us some tea to buy. We chose 3 different types of tea and she presented us with a bill. It was over 2000 yuan!!!  We nearly fell off our chairs. Why didn’t we check the price when we came?  We obviously cancelled any further purchases. Even without  the extra purchase the extravagance cost us around 1700 yuan. We gave the girl some cash and the rest we paid with a credit card. Later on we learned that we were not the only foreigners who were caught in this scam.

After the tea ceremony mistfortune we strolled around Shanghai centre. Names of hotels and cinemas were a big reminder of the communist era – PEACE CINEMA, PEACE HOTEL, PEOPLE’S SQUARE, etc.

Our shuttle bus was waiting in the same place it dropped us earlier that day.  It started raining. We took off shortly after 7 pm.  On the ship I had a shower and we got ready for dinner. We dressed casually. That evening nobody joined us at the table. After dinner I felt really tired. I let Barbara go to the piano concert in the Royal Court and  I headed to our stateroom and went straight to bed.
23.3.2012, at sea

We are slowly approaching the final port of the first segment – HONG KONG. Today and tomorrow we’ll be at sea. We shall fill our time with traditional activities.

After breakfast in the Kings Court Barbara went painting to the Chelsea Room on deck 1, I went to the Iluminations to listen to Dr. Payen, the designer of our ship the QUEEN MARY II.

At 12.30 we wentto another dancing lesson to improve our tango, then we went to the Britannia for lunch. After lunch we met Joseph and Anita. They suggested joining them for 3.30 pm tea in the Queens Room.It was a special one with dancing. The agreement was that who’ll be first there will keep seats for the others. I was there first, Joseph and his wife were in a queue on the other side, thast’s why I didn’t see them.

We ate a bit and danced quite a lot. I was amazed how good we were. Joseph and Anita were impressed. At some stage a pianist from Venezuela came to say hello to Joseph, they had met before. We had a nice chat with him. Joseph brought a book with him, he needed to take it back to the library. It’s located literally around the corner from our stateroom. I went with him. I had some beer in our cabin, so I invited him for a quick one. It was Japanese beer bought in Osaka. Then we went back to the Queens Room. We just managed to hear the final talent competition announcements.

Today we were eagerly waiting any news from our Joseph. He went for a few interviews for a job. There were 13 applicants. He was in the last 3 potential candidates. At long last we got a message from him – HE WAS OFFERED THE JOB!  He is starting on the second of April. We’ll be in SINGAPORE.
At 8 pm we went to see a 3-D film – ballet called GISELLE. It was a formal evening, we didn’t fancy dressing up so we skipped the restaurant. The film finished at 10 pm. We were not very hungry at earlier stage, so we went to the Kings Court on deck 7 for a late meal. Then we went to our cabin and read a bit. At midnight we switched off.

Tomorrow  is another sea day and the day after we’ll be in HONG KONG.

24.3.2012, at sea

Today is the last day for the passengers of the first segment. About 1600 people will be disembarking and about the same number of new passenger will cruise with us  in the second segment cruising toward DUBAI, where another big disembarking and embarking will take place. We shall disembark in Southampton, where we started our cruise on 10th January. The ship will then continue a transatlantic cruise to New York, the very last port of the World Voyage.  

All our current lectors will leave the ship in Hong Kong, among them our friend Joseph and his lovely wife Anita.

After breakfast in the Britannia I went to a lecture Twenty-first century skyscrapers:  Dubai, London and New York. The presenter was Dr. Seth Gopin. It was fascinating, I learned so much. The world tallest building is BURJ KHALIFA in Dubai. It has 167 floors. In London they are constructing the tallest building in Europe, THE SHARD LONDON BRIDGE. In New York there will be 3 skyscrapers replacing the destroyed World Trade Centre twin towers
Barbara would normally go painting at 10 am, but instead of having a lesson, they were preparing an exhibition of paintings created between Sydney and Hong Kong. The exhibition was between 2 and 4 pm. I went to see it. Every visitor received a label which he was supposed to stick under the picture they  liked.  Barbara was exhibiting a few paintings. Her kangaroos were the most favourite. There was another artist who also received a lot of points. There were altogether 100 paintings on display. After 4 pm a winner was announced. It was neck and neck. Barbara won again, but the other artist shared with her the top prize. Barbara received a bottle of champagne. Our bar was enriched again. 
At 12.30 we had our last dancing lesson. We did jive. After that we went to the Britannia for lunch. We sat with an Australian couple Ron and Suzanne. Ron was a director of pharmaceutical company so he and Barbara had plenty to talk about.
At 3.30 pm our friend Joseph had his last lecture – Southeast Asia: Languages, cultures, and diversity in southeast Asia. Before the lecture we had discovered outside our stateroom a bag – there was a book for Barbara from  Joseph’s wife Anita. Barbara gave me a book for Anita, I handed it to Joseph after his presentation. The pianist Edgar came also to say good-bye to Joseph. I was inviting Joseph for a drink but he had a lot of things to arrange before their embarkation. So I invited Edgar instead. Barbara was in a cabin; we sat together and drank beer to start with, followed by whisky, etc. Barbara showed him her paintings. He liked very much a picture with a Chinese lady (the second most popular painting at the exhibition).  Barbara generously gave it to him. She also autographed it. Edgar was very pleased.
Till dinner we took it easy. We played  Bookworm, then went to meet all our friends at dinner. I didn’t have to dress up, no ties were required.
After dinner I went to the Golden Lion pub to watch a Premier League match Chelsea – Tottenham Hotspur.  I watched 2 of my students playing for Chelsea – David Luiz  and Ramires. The match finished 0 : 0.  My support was against my friend Peter Cech as I wanted Spurs to win so that they could play in the Champions’ League. They are fourth in the table – that would be sufficient to qualify.
After football I went to check Barbara, she was still playing Bookworm. I felt a bit tired (I supposed it was the drink), so I went straight to bed.
Tomorrow we’ll be in HONG KONG.

25.3.2012, Hong Kong, China

I woke up shortly after 5 am. Our ship berthed around 7 am at JUNK BAY,  not far from the main land Hong Kong Island.
Hong Hong, just like New York, consists of various islands. The main ones are Hong Kong Island, Lantau Island, Kowloon Peninsula and New Territories. That one is connected across the Sham Hun River  with China. The name „Hong Kong“ means „scented port“.  It originated in the area called Aberdeen,  tha place of trading with scented wood and  incense. Hong Kong was a British colony till 1997. On 1st of July that year Hong Kong was given back to China. There is still  big evidence of British influence – cars are driven on the left, electrical sockets are the same as in Britain, signs are written in English as well as Chinese, etc.

Our ship anchored quite a distance from the port (in SHEUNG WAN territory). Again, we had to use tenders to get to the main land. We had no special plan. One thing was certain – we wanted to visit Ben’s office MDSL. It was Sunday, the office was closed. We still wanted to see where it was located.

At the port we strolled along the sea and came across a company called BIG BUS offering 2 day-passes for a tour aroud Hong Kong.  Per person for 48 hours it was 350 HK dollars. It covered a journey in the open bus, a cable car to the VICTORIA PEAK and a ferry to peninsula KOWLOON. We didn’t have too much local currency, so we decided to pay by a credit card. The lady in the office tried Barbara’s card and it didn’t work. We were a bit worried, withou a valid credit card we would be lost. Barbara phoned England to report the problem. It was 4 am there. We felt uncomfortable using our card in Shanghai and suddenly we thought that we were paying consequences. To our great relief that wasn’t the case. The clocks changed in England which caused  the system crash. We were told that everything should be sorted out within 30 minutes. To pass the time we went to search for WELLINGTON STREET, the location of the MDSL office. We found the street but couldn’t  locate the office. But we had good news  - Barbara managed to get a few hnudred HK dollars from AMT – hallelujah!

Our card was OK, so we returned to the port to buy those tickets. With tickets we boarded a green bus  ABERDEEN-STANLEY ROUTE. Our first stop was the PEAK TRAM. Our ticket covered the cable car. We went up to the PEAK TOWER terrace from where there was a magnificient view of Hong Kong. At one moment I heard  Czech language.  I turned around and said DOBRÝ DEN (good day in Czech). Next to me was a lady from Prague, her name was Alena Nova. She was very pleased to meet us. She came to Hong Kong to meet a friend from the past. He’s been living in Melbourne, Australia since 1968. He invited  his lady friend for a rendevous. We talked  a little, then said good-bye.

Our second stop was at the famous STANLEY MARKET. Barbara bought there 5 lady bags (Christmas presents for our sisters-in-law and friends). I bought a green Mao Tse Tung cap with a red star on the front. In a small supermarket we bought a few essentials including pegs and a washing line. Time was moving on, we had a table booked on the ship so we had to hurry to get a ferry to our ship. The terminal hall was full of people. We met our Slovakian librarian friend  Monika.  Somebody was waving at Barbara, she had no idea who it was. I had a look and recongised our Captain. He was waiting with his wife for the same ferry. We had dinner with them on Friday, 16th March. I challenged Barbara to come and join them in a queue.  We had a nice chat with them.

We were supposed to be on the ship before 7 pm. We arrived  on the stroke of 7. We were expected to be at the table at 7 pm. We went straight to the restaurant to apologise for being late. Then we went to our stateroom to change and then rushed back to the table..

On deck 7 there are special restaurants. They have their own names. We went to the location called LOTUS. Dinner was excellent. In fact, it was DEGUSTATION meal, something similar what we experienced in the VERANDA  restaurant on QE.  Someone  invited their friends, an Australian couple, to be with us. Jeff was a TV/Radio broadcaster, he joined us with his wife Diana. Everybody ordered wine, Barbara and I preferred Japanese drink SAKE.

After dinner we felt traditionally tired, we went to bed reasonably early.

26.3.2012, Hong Kong, China

Our ship moved overnight to another port, reserved usually for cargo ships. We anchored by the MLT Terminal. We didn’t need tenders. Many passengers were disembarking here and many new people were coming on board.

In the morning we phoned the MDSL office to tell us how to find it. We didn’t know, but we suspected it, that the office had been moved to a new location. I spoke to Chinese employee Johnson who sent me the address via mobile. The building was in CONNAUGHT STREET WEST, even nearer to the port than the previous location.

Instead of using a ferry we took a shuttle to the  Kowloon port. Before the trip we wanted to have a breakfast in the Britannia, unfortunately they closed at 8.30 am (at each port they always close 1 hour earlier than usual). We had no alternative but visit the “worker’s canteen“ in the King’s Court on deck 7.

We left the ship around 10 am. We got by bus to the Kowloon port, from there we went on the main land by ferry. Our passes were valid for the STAR FERRY. Apparenlyt, retired people don’t pay anything, but I didn’t have a passport on me anyway.

We found the MDSL office without any problem. Johnston was already waiting for us.  He let us used an office for ourselves. Barbara switched on my laptop, I borrowed Johnson’s one, and we started electronic ball rolling. We both succeded, Barbara updated our photoalbum, I sent emails to my brother and friends. Then we went to explore Hong Kong. We decided to continue our sightseeing and do some shopping. Barbara wanted to buy a notebook so we headed to the huge electronic supermarket  IFC (International Finance Center) which housed a big APPLE shop. It was crowded with potential buyers, and there were equally many young sellers in blue uniforms. We were approached by a young girl who spoked very good English. Barbara told her what she wanted, and the girl, Michelle, showed her all sorts of options. Barbara eventually chose the right notebook and Michelle took her upstairs to load essential software. Then, with a big box in our arms, we walked toward our sightseeing bus stop.

We had one more thing to do – visit Aberdeen and go on a very old barge SANPAN. The bus took the same route as yesterday, we got off at Aberdeen. We went on the barge, passed the famous floating restaurant and then went to the bus stop to take us back to the STAR FERRY.

We had 1 hour to spare. We decided to return to the IFC and load more software on Barbara’s notebook. We looked out for Michelle. She was very helpful. She even helped Barbara to load all photos from her camera on the notebook. Also, she loaded all NTLWORD emails (over 3000 letters). It happened nearly instantly. I took advantage and Skyped my brother Thomas from my laptop. We had a lengthy chat. Both cameras worked so I saw him in his Brno’s appartment  and he could see me talking to him from Hong Kong. I also Skyped my CFL colleague Paul. He had some work for me – something to do with EURO2012.

At 8 pm we wanted to be across the water to watch the SYMPHONY OF LIGHTS show. Skyscrapers on the main island are illuminated in harmony with music. It’s a real spectacular. We watched it near our bus stop. When we got on our bus we met our dinner friends.

Our dinner usually starts at 8.30 pm. We got back at 9 pm. We thought that it was too late to go for dinner. Just to make sure, we went to our table to check and we were told that we could still come and eat. We rushed to our stateroom, dumped out luggage and went back to the restaurant. Our table was empty. The meal was far better than it would have been in the “canteen“. During our dinner Jakub came to see us. He told us about his time in Hong Kong. I asked him to come to our cabin tomorrow for a party. He said that he will also invite the Slovak girl and they’ll bring more booze.

After dinner,  on the way to our cabin, we met our friends Mike and Glenda. They left the ship for 4 days.  They explored China ( by plane, on the land, and so on). They were full of great memories. We owned them a drink, so we invited them to our stateroom and opened a bottle of champagne. We exchanged Chinese experiences. Mike and Glenda are going to disembark in Singapore. We agreed to meet a few more times before that.

Tomorrow we’ll start a new segment. We are cruising towards Vietnam. The next segment finishes in Dubai.
27.3.2012, at sea

We have 2 days at sea ahead of us – we are going to arrive in Vietnam on Thursday, 29th of March.

Today I woke up around 7 am. We went for breakfast in the Britannia around 9 am. We asked for a table for two. Nowadays we order healthy meals marked CR (Canyon Ranch).

After breakfast Barbara went painting, I went  to the pub to see a recorded  match Man Utd – Fulham FC. My student Marcel Gecov wasn’t in the line-up, not even on the bench. In the first half Rooney scored a goal for Man U to lead 1 : 0. At half-time I went to see artist Barbara and then I went to put on my Fulham jersey with GECOV on it. In the second half I orderded Bloody Marry.Before the end , my other student Bryan Ruiz came on the pitch. Fulham claimed a penalty but referees don’t give penalties at Old Trafford to away teams. Man U won 1 : 0.

At 12.30 we went to review our cha-cha. We had lunch in the Britannia. We sat with an Australian couple and an English lady.

After lucnh we had a long rest till the evening. We had to dress formally for dinner. Our friends had an invitation to engineers‘ table. We were alone again. After dinner we went to say hello to Mike and Glenda. They eat in the Britannia Grill. A few tables from them was Ray Rouse (director of entertainment) with his wife Lisa. I went to greet him. He told me that he had sent us an invitation to his dinner table. I look forward to it. He was a world dancing champion in the era when Henzeleys used to come to compete in England. I have some photos on the internet from those days. I shall print them and bring them to dinner.

Before 11 pm we went to see pianist friend Edgar in the Queens Room. He promised to come tomorrow to our stateroom to teach Barbara how to use her MAC notebook. Then we went to see our Slovakian  lady sommelier friend Ivana in the CHART ROOM.

 After 11 pm we were in our cabin waiting for Jakub to arrive. He came around 11.30 pm, he brought 6 beer cans. After midnight we were joined by Monika, who brought a bottle of lemon vodka. We drank and talked till 1 am. Jakub and Monika left after 1 am, Barbara and I went straight to bed.
28.3.2012, at sea

Today I woke up with minor hangover. I indulged a bit last night, apparently I snored like a pig and Barbara couldn’t sleep.
In the morning I left Barbara in bed and went to the Britannia on my own.  At the door I was warmly welcomed by Jakub. He took me to my favourite table 74. I sat there the day before as well.
It was a sea day with the traditional program. Barbara went painting; I went to a presentation about BANGKOK (our next destination after Vietnam). All lectures are introduced by Ray Rouse. We are expected to have a dinner with him tonight, but we still haven’t received the official invitation. I went to say hello to him. Erin was with him. She immediately wrote down our stateroom number. Within 1 hour we got the invitation.
After the lecture I went traditionally to greet artist Barbara, then went back to the Illuminations. Ex-war correspondent and TV broadcaster Martin Bell was talking about his dangerous missions in the war zones around the world.. He was very witty. However, he didn’t look well and coughed a lot.
After the lecture I went to get ready for our dancing lesson. We were going through waltz again. Before the lesson I popped in briefly to the library to say hello to Monika. Martin Bell was there. I bought one of his books, THE TRUTH THAT STICKS. He signed  it for me. I wanted some photos to be printed. Monika very kindly printed everything I needed. She is an ANGEL!
The dancing floor was very crowded. Barbara and I slalomed through the peasants as skilfully as we could. For 2.30 pm we had arranged to meet Edgar in our cabin,  therefore we had to go for lunch to the “canteen”.
After lunch Barbara went to our stateroom to be there for Edgar whereas I hopped to the reception to change HK dollars and Chinese juans into US dollars. Then I went to join our guest and Barbara. Edgar was teaching Barbara how to use her MAC notebook. I offered Edgar beer and vodka. While they were working on the notebook I was playing Bookworm.
After a while Edgar had to go to play piano somewhere. We decided to rest. We had dinner with Ray and Liza tonight.
The evening was formal; I had to wear a black tie suit. Ray and his wife greeted us at the door. We went to sit at the round table where we had sat in the past with our Captain. Ray invited altogether 4 couples. Barbara sat next to Ray. I had Barbara on my right, on my left sat an English lady from Norwich. All couples were from QE. Ray was very sociable; he had no problem to talk to all of us. I had brought some photos to show him, but we left the viewing after dinner. Eventually, Ray suggested that I should come and see him in his office some day when it would be convenient.
After dinner we went to our usual table to see our friends. There was a new face with them , an Englishman Nicolas. He sat alone at the next table so our buddies invited him to share the table with us. As we are rarely full-house, then an extra body should make no difference.  We checked the time, it was already 10.30 pm, the show VIVA ITALIA already started, but we still went to see the rest of the show,
During the night the clocks will change again. This time we shall be only 6 hours from GMT. In the morning we shall be in Vietnam. We are going for an organised tour of Ho-Chi- Min City (SAIGON).

29.3.2012, Phu My, Vietnam

We arrived to a small Vietnamese port PHU MY. We had to get up early as our meeting was at 7.40 am in the Queens Room. Fortunately, we gained an hour so the impact wasn’t so bad. Barbara had ordered a room service the night before. We were promised to have breakfast delivered between 7 and 7.15 am. It was  already 7.20 am, we were giving up when suddenly there was a knock on the door and we had our breakfast delivered at last.
Outside the ship there were many buses waiting to take passengers to Saigon. The city is now named HO CHI MIN CITY, but local people still call it Saigon. It is the biggest Vietnamese town.  In the old days it belonged to the neighbouring state Cambodia. But in the 17th century it was allotted to Vietnam. Using the name Saigon it was the capital of the French colony Cochihchina. In 1859 French occupied Saigon and later on the whole Vietnam. Saigon was glorified as “Paris of the East”.  However, under the leadership of Ho Chi Min, Viet Minh, in 1945, got rid of the French occupants. The climax was the Indo-China war which resulted in humiliating defeat of the French in May 1954. The city was the capital of the South Vietnam in the period 1954 – 1975. In 1975 Saigon merged with the province Gia Dingh and the city was renamed to Ho Chi Minh City.  For orthographic reasons the official name was Sai Gon, unofficial version was SaiGon, or Saigon. Vietnam was divided into 2 zones with capitals HANOI and SAIGON. Another Indo-China war followed, it was also called Vietnam War. North Vietnam and communists Viet Cong of South Vietnam tried very hard to unify both zones. Americans initially only trained South Vietnamese forces, but when more and more American troops landed in Vietnam, it inevitably lead to a full-blown war (1965).  Saigon became the main American base. Viet Cong started war operations against Americans.  The war was under way in the 60-s and 70-s. In 1968 Viet Cong attacked the Presidential Palace and the American Embassy. In 1973, after the catastrophic stay, Americans decided to withdraw their troops and return home. They left South Vietnam to their own destiny. On 30th March, a North Vietnamese tank crashed the gate of the Presidential Palace and that was the end of the war. North united with South and the city was renamed to Ho Chi Minh City.
The weather was gourgeous. We dressed very lightly. We went on an official tour organised by the company TAN HONG. Saigon was 82 kilometres from the port. We stopped on the way for refreshment and for a light shopping  in the market by the road. Before the trip I had given back all Chinese money and HK dollars. In exchange I received 20 US dollars. We didn’t plan any big shopping. All I wanted was a Vietnamese conic hat for our son Joseph.
The town welcomed us with a heavy traffic.  The centre was full of youngsters on mopeds. The suburbs looked a typical communist “paradise” – tall block of flats we used to call rabbit-hutches in my old country. Other communist heritage was all those posters with communist realism themes.
Our first stop was at the Reunification Hall, originally the Presidential Palace. We saw the tank which ended the war on 30th March 1975, still aiming at the palace.  The next stop was at the French building Notre Dame Cathedral. Next to it was the City Post Office. Barbara  and I to buy postcards and stamps. Inside the building were also souvenir shops. For 2 US dollars I bought the hat for Joseph. 
Before lunch we visited the National Historical Museum. Part of the visit was a water-puppet show. Barbara chose to sit near the pool. For that we were rewarded by splashes of water. Well, it was hot, so we didn’t mind.  For lunch we were invited to a hotel near the local river. In the restaurant NHA HANG – HIM LAM we were served typical Vietnamese food washed down by Saigon Export beer. The meal was inclusive. Then we went to visit the Tien Hau Temple, which housed a statue of Sea Goddess (patron of sailors). The last stop was a workshop producing lacquer and lacquered goods. You could buy their products or any other souvenirs. I bought a green t-shirt with GOOD MORNING VIETNAM on it.
On the way back I noticed a big poster promoting Pilsner beer GAMBRINUS. So, good or bad life here, at least locals can drink good beer.
The evening finished in the Britannia. We didn’t have to dress up. Now we are 9 at our table – dentist Nicolas joined us for the rest of the cruise. Tomorrow we are at sea, and then we’ll land in Thailand.
30.3.2012, at sea

I woke up quite early, shortly after 5 am. We don’t have to make any plans, but I know that we shall be pretty busy.  If possible, we always try to go for breakfast to the Britannia. I went ahead, Barbara joined me later. In the morning we prefer to eat alone, in the afternoon it doesn’t matter so much. 
At 10 am I went to a lecture on Space Science by prof. Richard Holdaway. It was extremely interesting and educational.  I stayed to hear the next presentation. My buddy Gerald Scarfe, who left QE in Sydney and joined us again with his wife Jane Asher in Hong Kong, presented his hilarious caricatures. He also showed us some video clips. His lecture had a theme Gerald Scarfe uncensored – 50 years of being rude.  There were questions and answers afterwards. I asked him about his exhibition in the Czech Republic.  

At 12.15 we went to revise our tango. Mike and Glenda joined us. Glenda reminded us that we were invited to her party at 5 pm. She asked me to “dress up”.
We had lunch in the Britannia. Barbara and I sat at a big table completely on our own. At 3.30 pm  we went to a presentation about Singapore, the speaker was Patrick Cherry,
Till 5 pm we then rested. At 5 we went to see Mike and Glenda whose stateroom was on deck 12.  I kept on my green GOOD MORNING VIETNAM t-shirt. Also, I put on a black bow tie and I wore the green Mao Tse Tung cap. Glenda asked me to dress up, so I did... 
When we arrive we were greeted by Mike, Glenda and a couple they also invited. Shortly we were joined by other friends Andrew and Sheila. Mike opened a few bottles of wine including champagne. We were all in high spirits running down Chinese people who went generally on our nerves. A big crowd of them embarked in Hong Kong - they are noisy and aggressive, they really need a lesson on social graces. Andrew called them Yellow Peril. We wanted a picture taken so Andrew went outside the cabin and brought in some Russians. I spoke to them in Russian which shocked them a bit.
Barbara wanted to see a 3-D animation film Pussy in Boots. It was shown 3 times – at 5 pm, 8 pm and 10.30 pm.  We missed the first show, at 10.30 would be too late as we need to get up early in the morning, so we had to go to the “canteen” for dinner in order to be in the cinema at 8 pm.
The film was interesting.  After the film we went straight to bed. One thing I can mention – on the ship there is a big CASINO which never closes. My Czech friend Melon would never feel bored.

31.3.2012, Laem Chabang, Thailand

The last day in March  is our son’s (Joseph) birthday. He was born 25 years ago. The weather is gorgeous.
We booked a day trip to see the capital BANGKOK. We had to get up untraditionally early. Barbara set the alarm for 6 am. I had a quick shower and rushed to the “canteen” while Barbara was still in bed. I brought her something to eat and went back to have my breakfast. We had to be in the Queens Room at 7.10 am. At 7.20 we set off by bus to Bangkok.
Ouside the Royal Grand Palace there was a rehearsal of the funeral procession.  A wife of the top statesman died 100 days ago and traditionally the funeral takes place after a while. We had to park some distance from the palace. It was terribly hot – about 30 degrees. We were given bottles of water; we also had our own supply. We explored the palace, went to see ( bare feet)   Emerald Buddha Temple . It was a very little statue.  Photography wasn’t allowed, but I managed to take a sneeky picture with my mobile and Barbara used her camera.
On the way back to the bus we saw an officer spraying faces  of his soldiers with water. I stopped and said in English, “and how about me?” He laughed and to everybody’s amusement sprayed me as well. A local street seller lady was selling pretty little hats which could be folded into a fan. I asked her how much. We got out 500 baht from the AMT when we stopped before Bangkok. She wanted 300 baht. I lied to her that I had only 90 baht. She refused to bargain. But she said that she would accept 5 US dollars. So I gave her that. That was a good price, 5 dollars was 150 baht.
We went for lunch to the magnificent hotel RAMADA.  There we had similar buffer meals like we had in Saigon. After lunch we went to see a statue of Golden Buddha image Buddha in Wat Trimitr mosque.  This five and half ton statue was for centuries only a concrete junk. One day it was decided to move it to the current place. The statue fell and  got chipped. It was discovered that, in fact, it  was made of gold; the concrete was just a surface to hide the actual value.
The last stop was in the China Town. Ladies could do their last shopping in a jeweller’s shop which also sold various souvenirs. Barbara did her Christmas shopping there – she bought 8 sparkling bags. 
Just before 3 pm we started the journey back to the ship. We were expected to return at 5.30 pm. It started raining heavily.  We got to the ship before 5 pm, had  a shower and rested.
The evening was informal. Apart from Nicolas everybody came to dinner. Our friends talked about tomorrow’s LIVE DOLPHIN SHOW.  It was mentioned in the daily program that on deck 6 at 11.30 am will be a show celebrating arrival to Singapore. American film company Universal Studios together with the Singapore zoo will stage a live show with dolphins. Passengers were informed that for this purpose the ship will have to slow down. Barbara smirked and pointed out that tomorrow would be 1st of April (April fool’s day)...
After dinner we went to the Royal Court to watch the ship’s singing/dancing group performing ABBA songs. 

For a change the clocks will move the other way – we shall lose an hour. So we’ll be 7 hours ahead of GMT. Tomorrow we’ll start our last month on the ship.
1.4.2012, at sea
The last month of our World Voyage. It‘s horrible outside – no, it’s not true, that’s my Fool’s day statement. In  fact, it’s beautiful, the sun  shines and it’s warm. Unfortunately, our plans will require us to be inside most of the day.

I went to book a breakfast table in the Britannia, Barbara shortly joined me. I got my favourite table number 74. After brekky Barbara went painting and I went to write my diary.

The first interesting lecture of the day was at 11.15 am. The theme was  Looking down on Earth from Space. It was presented by prof. Holdaway. It was exteremely interesting.
At 12.30 we went to improve our cha-cha. We added 3 new steps (LOCK STEPS). It was our last lesson with Volodya and Nadya. After Singapore we’ll have new teachers  (from Romania).

After the dancing lesson we went for lunch to the”canteen”. On the way there we went through the painting gallery CLARENDON on deck 3. There were bottles of champagne on the table. Mike and Glenda were with us. We stopped for a quick one. Barbara had an artistic chat with Michael. He is from South Africa and he works for Clarendon. They talked, I drank. I had managed to consume 3 glasses.
After lunch we had a siesta till 3.15 pm. Then I went to another lecture - Sinking the Graf Spee and the Bismarck. Historian Jeff Chandler gave us detail account how those ships were sank during the WWII.
Mike and Glenda are leaving the ship tomorrow. Glenda brought us items she doesn’t want to take back to England. We inherited an iron, an electric kettle, tea bags and other stuff.
Around 7 pm I went to collect our passports. As I was going back to our cabin passing the theatre I saw an Irish comedian Roy Walker starting his show. I wasn’t properly attired but the guy at the door let me in and I spent a very amusing time in the theatre.
Barbara was already impatiently waiting for me back in our stateroom. She was hungry and she wanted to eat in the canteen a bit early. Jakub was serving there. We were having a quite dinner when suddenly we heard from the loud speaker an urgent voice calling CODE AJPHA. There was a situation on deck 7. We saw people running including Jakub. It was a message for the medical staff; one of the passengers had a heart attack. Barbara didn’t even have a chance to stand up when all the medics were running passed our table.
After dinner we went to the Golden Lion pub to watch a football match Newcastle – Liverpool. Spurs were to follow. I watched the first half. Barbara went to the theatre to watch that Irish comedian. Programs in the theatre are shown twice. Similarly dinners are served twice (early and late sitting). After the first half I went to our cabin to play Bookworm. At 10.30 pm I returned to the pub to watch Spurs playing Swansea. Spurs played very well, they won 3 : 1. Ex-Arsenal player Adebayor had a very good game for Spurs.
I returned to our stateroom around 1 am. Barbara still played Bookworm. When she finished we went to bed and read books till 2 am.
In the morning Barbara said that there was a nasty storm during the night. I had no idea.

2.4.2012, Singapore

The first port of our last stage. We reached Singapore around 9 am.  To our delight lots of Chinese passengers were disembarking. They were noisy and unpleasant, we couldn’t wait to see the backs  of them.

The weather was a bit cloudy, but generally  it was pleasant, not too hot, not too cold. We bertherd right next to the land. There were shuttle buses waiting  for us. We set off around 10 am. We had only US dollars with us. In the town we got 100 Singapore dollars (about 50 sterling) from AMT.  On our shopping list we had a suitcase, a white tuxedo jacket,, white socks for me and shoes for Barbara.  A local chap suggested that we should go to the City Hall, which was full of boutique shops. We bought metro tickets, we had to change stations once. We didn’t  find any tuxedo, but we bought a  suitcase. Also, I bought  socks and a white bow-tie.

We left the shop with intentions to find a free wi-fi cafe. We found a German pub which was good enough to  use our laptop and go through our email and  update our photoalbum. Across the road was the famour RAFFLES HOTEL, frequented by the world known celebrities. Refreshed in the German pub we went to have a look around the hotel. Through the main door we saw a bar in the courtyard. We found our friends there – alcoholics Emma and Mike. We only wanted to say hello to them, but Mike insisted on us joining them for a drink. We knew that coctails there were very expensive, but before I could  decline his offer I had a SINGAPORE SLING in my hand. I was happyt to share it with Barbara. However, that wasn’t Mike’s style, so Barbara was offered her own coctail as well. Mike said that it would be sacrilege not to try Singapore Sling in Singapore.

Barbara and I visited Singapore in 1984. It was on the way back to England from Sydney where Barbara  did her elective in her final year of medical studies. Since then Singapore has changed a lot. Today there are many new tall scyscrapers and luxurious hotels. The most famous one is Marina Bay Sands. It consists of 3 tall buildings, conected on the top by a huge platform on which there is a real park Sands Skypark. Besides it houses the most unique swimming pool. The pool, the biggest and highest in the world, is called Infinity Pool. Next to the hotel is a huge shopping complex The Shoppe. I went there to search for my white tuxedo but to no avail. We wanted to visit Marina Bay Sands but we were told that it was closed for a private function. Barbara was very upset. For he,r that was the key attraction in Singapore. She was especially looking forward to see the view from the top of the hotel. Also, she was hoping to have a dip in the pool. We opted for an alternative attraction – a huge wheel  Singapore Flyer located right next to the hotel.
It took us 10 minutes to get there. We bought tickets and left our new suitcase at the reception. From the wheel we had an awesome 360-degree view of Singapore. Directly below the wheel was a race track of the Singapore Grand Prix. Also, we had an interesting vista of the floating football pitch.

The next move was to get a bus 97 to take us to the Harbour Front. We hade some money left. Barbara wanted to buy a pair of shoes. In the terminal we met our friends Andrew and Sheila.. Sheila advised Barbara where to buy nice shoes. Barbara made a purchase with all remaining local money plus a credit card.
We set off toward the port around 7 pm. The last bus was at 7.30 pm. On reaching the ship we have to give up our passports and went to our stateroom to get ready for dinner.

Every time we take new passenger on board the dinner is always informal. What is interesting is the fact that you cannot help yourself in the buffet. It is  to prevent potential germs (brought by new passengers) being spread. The crew serve food in rubber gloves. This quarantine lasts 2-3 days from starting a new segment.

The weather was warm, so we decided to get together with out table-friends and see the sailaway from  deck 7. Andrew brough a bottle of red wine, so we drank, chatted and watched the ship leaving Singapore. Before midnight Barbara and I said good night and headed to our cabin for a restful night.
3.4.2012, at sea

Today we can rest again; we don’t have to plan any trips. Barbara stayed in bed while I ventured to Britannia for breakfast.  For company I had one American and one English couple. Me and another Brit were without partners. The English chap was a football fan, unfortunately he supported Man United. My original plan was to go to a lecture, but in the pub they were showing recorded match Blackburn – Man United, so I opted to see the football instead. I sat with Keith and other chums. Later on we were joined by a judge from Zimbabwe. He told me how he was sentencing corrupted footballers in South Africa. In return I told him about my interpreting and translating for Czech criminals in England. He, of course, didn’t know somebody like Olah and I didn’t know the footballers he was sentencing.
Two days ago I received an accreditation confirmation for EURO2012 in Poland and Ukraine:
Dear Miroslav Hanak,

Thank you for submitting your Accreditation Request for UEFA EURO 2012™.

You will be informed through an email and SMS when your Accreditation Request has been confirmed.

Should you have any questions or comments, please contact us at euro2012accreditation@uefa.ch.

Kind regards,

UEFA EURO Accreditation Department

Everything was arranged by my boss Peter Clark. He had all details from my last gig in EURO2008 in Vienna. Also, I got a confirmation that Brno football  juniors will play on 3rd of May a friendly match against Fulham FC juniors. I was asked to arrange it by Jakub Fulnek, who now plays for a national U-17 team. His brother is a member of the team which is coming to England at the end of April. Some time ago I helped Jakub to get a work experience in Fulham FC. The club has now 2 Czech players – Marcel Gecov and Zdenek Grygera. I am Marcel’s English tutor. While I am away Peter Clark arranges things for me. 

After watching the match I went to get ready for the dancing lesson. It started at usual time 12.30 pm. We have new teachers – Romanian couple Peter and Roxana. We were polishing jive. The teachers were so good that at the end of the lesson we applauded them.

For lunch we went to the Britannia. We sat with 2 English couples.

At 5 pm we went to see a black and white film ARTIST. It was released last year and it had won many Oscars. We sat together with our dining friends.

Dress code for the dinner was formal. I wore my new bow tie bought in Singapore. When we came to our table David called me an artist.

After dinner we didn’t fancy going anywhere, so we decided to have a quiet evening in our stateroom. 

The clocks will go overnight back one hour. That puts us 6 hours ahead of GMT.
4.4.2012, Phuket, Thailand

We returned back to Thailand. We had an extra hour in bed. We berthed  in Phiket around 6.30 am. I switched on my mobile and checked messages. One message was from Marcel Gecov asking me when I would be back in England. It looks like he is missing me. At the moment ex-coach of Sigma Olomouc Zdenek Psotka, is in Chelsea getingt some experience. I was expected to give him English lessons; Peter Clark offered to do it for me.

Steadily we sauntered to the Britannia for breakfast.  Our ship docked some distance from the shore, we had to use TENDER to get ashore.  We set off around 10.30 am. Before that I had changed 20 US dollars for 580 baht.
When we stepped on the land we walked along the sea toward a beach.  On the way there we met a Scottish couple Jim and Elenor.  Together we visited a few little shops and eventually we sat outside a café near the sea. Jim and ordered beer, ladies preferred cocktails.  We chatted, then the Scots decided to go back to the ship, Barbara and I went to the beach.  We hired easy chairs (for 200 baht). We were surrounded by Russians. I got chatted with Sergei. He came with a group from Vladivostock. He didn’t speak any English so I was forced to practice my Russian. We talked football. I was naming Russian players I knew in  the Premiere League, and we also talked about EURO2012. We both realised that the Russian team is in the same group as  the Czechs, together with Poland  and Greece. Czechs will play Russians on the first day of the championship.
Around 3 pm we said good-bye and headed back toward the tender.  On the way back I wanted to buy shorts but prices were extortionate, so I didn’t bother to buy anything. In the stall near our tender Barbara spent all remaining baht on a bag for Andrew’s girlfriend Elise. On the tender we sat next to some religious fanatic. He said that on the Iceland he was searching for a holy spirit. I told him I didn’t fancy spirit, so I had beer instead...
On the ship we went for a bite and  drink in  the „canteen”.  It was hot and humid.  When we got to our stateroom I  feltstill  thirsty so I got a bottle of water from the fridge and mixed that with lemon vodka. I imbibed a few glasses, then tucked in bed and snored my way right up to dinner, while Barbara played Bookworm on our laptop.  She woke me up just before dinner time. We didn’t have to dress up, I was allowed to go without a tie. We were all at the table, even dentist Nicholas turned up. After dinner we went back to our cabin.

Today we received an interesting memo – between 7th and 17th April will be cruising through Indian Ocean, Arab Sea, Aden  Gulf and Red Sea. This areas are infested by pirates and therefore not very safe. We‘ll go through Internationally Recommended Transit Corridor and we’ll be guarded by special marine forces including the Royal Navy. This is with agreement of the UN policy. Especially merchant ships are very vulnerable.  Decks 6 and 7 will be closed from dawn to dusk. Watch guards will be positioned on those decks. We were ordered to switch balcony lights and draw all curtains. Every evening we would be hera more instructions. Tomorrow, at 2.15 pm, we shall have a special lecture on theme  Piracy and Security. On Friday morning, 6th of April , will have a special Guest and Crew Drill . I’ll come back to it a bit later.
Tonight we are going one hour back again. It means we’ll be 5 hours ahead of GMT.

5.4.2012, at sea

Another extra hour today. We are slowly nearing GMT. At the moment we are 5 hours ahead. We’ll take it easy today. We have no special plans.

After breakfast in the Britannia Barbara went to paint  and I went to listen to Patrick Cherry talking about  forthcoming Indian port COCHIN. After the presentation I went to say hello to artist Barbara, then headed to our stateroom to write my diary.

At 12.30 pm we had another dancing lesson with our new teachers. The Romanian couple are really excellent. They also speak very good English.  We were revising QUICKSTEP.

We went to the Britannia for lunch. We decided to sit alone. A lecture Piracy & Security  was going to start at 2.30 pm and we didn’t want to be late.

The lecture was held in Royal Court. The key presenter was commodore Tim Lowe, who was assisted by Adrian Prangnell. Commodore told us about the current situation at world seas, pointed out pirating dangers and mentioned a few examples what had happened at seas. He emphasized the fact that our ship, the Queen Mary II,  is under very minimal danger. However, passengers must still be aware of possible dangers and have to be prepared  for any unlikely events. Pirates’ method is to scare  a ship, then try to board it with intention to  take Captain as a hostage. They threaten ships with shooting at them.  Commodore showed us pictures how pirates attack ships, then snatch a Captain and demand ransom. There are few ships at various ports still waiting to be freed. The last attack happened on 26th of March. We saw pictures of ships with holes caused by Rocket Propeller Grenades. Tomorrow we’ll have to undergo a special drill. In the afternoon we’ll be joined by a special armed unit. After the lecture there were lots of questions, mostly about how we could defend ourselves.  We were all united in a view that pirates ought to be crashed out as a prevention.  Commodore said that it wasn’t so simple. But authorities knew  of pirates’ whereabouts  and there are systematic  air raids on their bases.  The pirates come from a lawless country Somalia. UN is working on bringing some order to this country and convert it into a civilised society. 
After the presentation we went to sunbathe on deck 6. We swam and read books till late afternoon. We ganged up with Andrew and Sheila. They invited us for an evening party in their stateroom. They asked us to bring empty glasses.
We had also an invitation from art gallery CLARENDON for 7 pm. They were staging another exhibition. Invitees are usually offered plenty of champagne. We knew one of their staff, Michael, from South Africa. Barbara always finds a lot to chat about with him.  Besides art he also loves football. I gave him my football card. I told him that if he ever comes to London he should contact me and I could take him to a football match. 
Before 8 pm we ventured to see Andrew and Sheila. Everybody from our dinner table turned up apart from Nicholas. Andrew and Sheila celebrated 43rd wedding anniversary. We brought glasses from the art gallery and continued imbibing champagne with our friends.  It was a beautiful evening, so we spilled out outside on deck 6. We drank AL FRESCO till our dinner time.
The evening was formal. I had to wear a dinner jacket. Nicolas wasn’t with us. Perhaps he found some lady on the ship. After dinner, together with Andrew and Sheila, we had a butchers in the Queens Room. Oriental Ball was there in progress. We spotted our piano friend Edgar who is a member of the music group. Barbara and I danced a bit. But we didn’t stay too long. Barbara went to our cabin and I went to say hello to sommelier Ivana who works in  the CHART ROOM. I ordered Bloody Mary. She always enjoys our chat in Czech. They played jazz there. I listened for a while and then scattered to join my dearest.  The clock is again going back tonight.

6.4.2012, at sea

The clocks went back last  night – but only by 30 minutes which is a pain. I kep GMT  on my wrist watch and I use mobile time for checking times wherever we are.  Most of the time I just check my watch and do a simple arithmetic, now it’s more complicated.
For breakfast we traditionally went to the Britannia. We decided to sit alone. The chief waiter already knows me. He knows that we are not morning people so he doesn’t pair us with any other folks. The waiter is Filipinos, the same as our cabin steward. Whenever I see them I greet them in their language MAGANDA UMANGA (good morning) or MAGANDA GABI (good evening).
We have no special plans for today. At 10.15 am we all have to undergo a pirates security drill . Before 10 am our Captain made an announcement regarding the exercise. He opened his speech with the arranged coded message CODE SIERA PAPA, CODE SIERRA PAPA.  The passengers occupying windowless cabins had to stay in their places, those having balconies (us included) had to go to a corridor and stay there. We were not allowed to stand in front of the doors in case pirates were firing at us. When the drill finished we rested before going to a dancing lesson. 
In our lesson we were working on jive. Barbara and I are slowly becoming dancing veterans. Before the lesson I popped in to a bar to say hello to Ivana. She sat at a table with her friends and the Czech lady I had met before. Her name was Blanka. The lady was very pleased that she could chat in Czech. I told her that we must have a social soon and I would bring my wife.
In the Britannia we sat with an English couple. They live in Broxbourne, not far from us. I mentioned Osie Ardiles, an Argentinian footballer, who lives in Broxbourne.  Obviously they knew him, who wouldn’t know this big legend. Apparently the chap did some work for him some time ago. I told the person how I know Osie – I used to work with Osie’s son Federico. We worked on a football documentary and Federico invited me a few times to his dad’s house. What a small world!
In the afternoon we had a peaceful rest.  We went on deck 6 to get some suntan, we swam a little and read books. Around 4 pm I noticed a small boat near our ship. The boat brought special units which would be guarding us against pirates. The transfer took place in motion. The operation was similar to a pilot coming on our ship when we are approaching a port. Those partisans will be guarding us for the next 10 days.
In the late afternoon we walked through the buffet and met the Czech lady Blanka. We asked her to join us for tea.  Out of nowhere Andrew and Sheila turned up as well, so they also joined us. Blanka’s been living in Switzerland since 1968. She’s been a widow for the last 20 years. I mentioned to her a widower Nicolas. She was pretty keen to meet him.
In the evening we had to go to collect our passports. On the way to the collection desk I met the Slovak lady-instructor Emily and her boyfriend. I told Barbara to go to our stateroom for a rest and I would go with the Slovaks to collect the passports. Unfortunately there was a long queue so I suggested having a quick pint  in the nearby Golden Lion pub.. Emily left us alone so I ordered 2 pints of WORTHINGTON beer for me and Joseph. He told me a little bit about himself. He buys and sells trucks around the whole Europe. He doesn’t speak any English. His business focuses on Eastern Europe.
The evening was semi-formal. Apart from Nicolas everybody turned up. During the day we received tickets for our trip to the next Indian port COCHIN, Originally the organised trip was sold out but we were on standby.

7.4.2012, Kochin, India

It’s beautiful outside and we go on e a trip to an Indian mainland Kerala. We reached the  Indian coast unusually late. It was around 10 am. Normally the ship restaurants and other places close earlier on arrival to a port, but today everything was open as if it was a sea-day.  Hence we didn’t have to hurry for Britannia breakfast. I went ahead; guys in the restaurant know me well by now and directed me to my favourite table 74.  On the way I met a crew member Terry. We knew each other from the previous ship. He asked me at which table shall we  would sit  at the World Cruise Gala Evening in Dubai. He wanted to sit with us.
From the restaurant window we watched arrival to KOCHIN port. After breakfast I changed 11 US dollars, a leftover from the past. I received 485 Indian rupees. Before stepping ashore we had to go to the Queens Room for an immigration check-in. There was an enormous queue. I was furious because the same happened in England when I was waiting for my Indian  visa. It took me a few trips to London and long waiting to get my visa for which I had to pay an extortionate amount of money.  I had a similar problem with Chinese visa. Australian visa was no problem; my travel agency sorted it out for us. The American visa we got through internet. For any other visas we didn’t have to do anything, the ship authorities did it for us. During the voyage our passports are kept by the ship authorities, they stamp them and collect fees automatically from our ship account. This way we got visa to Vietnam, Japan and other places.
After long wait we eventually got to the Indian officials’ desk. We had to hand over our passports, they gave us some special landing permit.
Our trip was  to commence at 12.30. We gathered in the Royal Court from where we headed toward the buses  waiting by the ship. We were transported to a little boat which took us across BACKWATERS to the land. The guide on the boat told us about the local history and pointed out various geographical spots. We were in the area called Keralla (coconut palms).  Our guide Adji spoke very good English.  We moved from Fort Kochin to Mattannchery area. Adji took us to the Dutch Palace, where we saw interesting mythological paintings on the wall. Outside the church there were physically handicapped beggars. Also, there were lots of street peddlers.  I liked a small car toy TUK TUK so I bought one for 100 rupees.  We had a free time to walk about, so we visited Jew Town. It was Saturday, Sabbath, therefore the synagogue was closed.  We popped in to various little shops.

In one of them Barbara asked about an item for her Pandora chain. They had a cute little elephant. I didn’t have enough rupees so I offered £10 instead hoping to get some rupees back. The young shopkeeper accepted my offer and gave me back 300 rupees.   Barbara was quite happy.

We returned to our bus and continued the journey to the Old House Bristow Hotel to have some free refreshment. The hotel had prepared hot and cold drinks and something to eat, After a short rest we went to visit the Indo-Portuguese Museum.  We stood outside and Adji was giving us an interesting lecture. Then, out of blue, we heard a big bang. A huge coconut fell from the tree not far from us. If we had stood a few meters to one side then one of us would have had a lovely headache.
After this excitement the next visit was to the nearby St. Francis Church.  It’s the oldest European church in India.  Originally it housed a tomb of the sea-farer Vasco de Gama. His remains were later transferred to Portugal. All it remained in the church was a marked spot where the tomb was.
Our last site to visit was the seaside. We walked there to look at fishermens‘ nets. There were very old, kept mainly as a tourist attraction. On the way to the bus we passed various fisherman stalls. We could have bought a fish and had it grilled on the spot.

Our bus headed to the ship across the bridge, which was paralell with another bridge constructed by architect Bristow. The hotel we had refreshments was named after him.

When on the ship I nipped to the Golden Lion pub to watch a Premier League match Tottenham Hotspur versus Sunderland. Barbara joined me for a short while, but she left for the stateroom before the end of the first half. Spurs tried their best but managed only a goalless draw.

In our cabin we found an invitation for tomorrow’s coctail party with the Captain. Dressed casually we went at 8.30 pm to our dinner table. Everybody came, even Nicholas joined us. We noticed that all curtains were drawn. We started  10 days of  prevention measures against pirates. Decks 6 and 7 are completely in dark, all windows blacked out by dark covers and passengers have no access to those decks. Our stateroom is above deck 7. Our room had no lights on (nornally our stewart leaves them on). Around the whole ship one can spot special watch guards. There is one right under our balcony.

We went to bed knowing  that we were safe and well guarded against any terrorists. Tonight the clocks will go back by 30 minutes. We’ll be 4 hours ahead of GMT.

8.4.2012, at sea

Today is Easter Sunday.  Our morning routine started by watching the TV program WAKE UP WITH TOP RAY.  Today, one of his guests, for the second time, was our Slovakia  friend Monika. She is a ship librarian, she lends and sells books.

The clocks moved back again backward – this time only by 30 minutes. We are now 4 hours ahead of GMT.  Slowly we descended for breakfast to the Britannia. Then Barbara went to a painting class and I went to a lecture on constructions of bridges, railway tunnels and ships. After the lecture I went to rest before a dancing lesson.  Today we revised waltz. Peter and Roxana are really very good.. Their instructions are precise and easy to follow.

In the Britannia there was an exhibition of Easter goodies. Barbara pointed out that in the Kings Court there are lots of Easter delicatesens on offer (free). So after the dancing lesson we headed there for lunch. Despite being on diet I consumed quite a lot there, it was like in the old days.

The weather was beautiful. We took  books and went to read by the pool. We stayed there till 5 pm. At 7.45 pm we were expected at the coctail party with Captain. It was a formal evening, I had to wear a tuxedo.

The Queens Room was full of people. We said hello to our Captain and his wife. Among guests were Gerald Scarfe and his actress wife Jane Asher. I chatted with them. Jane said that the Gerald’s exhibition started in the Czech Republic 2 days ago. It was in  Český Krumlov.

Everybody came to dinner apart from Nicholas. After dinner we withdrew to our stateroom. Barbara played Bookworm and then she read a book, allegedly till 4 am. I hit the sack as soon as we came back from dinner and slept like a baby till the next morning.
9.4.2012, at sea

Today is Easter Monday – but no whipping ladies (Czech tradition). Every time I mention it,  my friends think we Czechs are perverts.

In the morning Barbara was very tired. She read till 4 am. I, on the other hand, felt very fresh. I went to the Britannia on my own. I sat there with very boring English people. Next time I’better be on my own.

At 11.45 am I went to a presentatiion by Gerald Scarfe. We had already met on QE. After his talk there was a question time. By the way, every program is televised.  I asked about his exhibition in the Czech Republic. He was exhibiting  his art in Cesky Krumlov.  I met his wife later on  in the jewellery ship on the ship. She was buying a necklace.

At 12.30 it was an exercise time. We went to the Queens Romm to work on our tango. Then we were off to the Britannia for lunch. We sat there on our own.  Our waitress was a Hungarian girl. She invited us to a tug-of-war competition on deck 13. It started at 2.30 pm. Competition was between various groups of ship employees, similar to the pancake race competition on QE. This time the winners were waiters from the Britannia restaurant. Our waiter Laszlo was in the winning team.

After the competition we went for a swim and   sunbathing on deck 6.  In the evening there was another coctail party courtesy of  ship heads  - Captain Kevin Osprey, chief engineer Phil Aldridge,  deputy captain Dariusz Gozdzik and  catering manager John Duffy. As usual all guests could enjoy champagne and  nibbles, also everyone coul have ordered anything they fancied. Various celebrities joined us including caricaturist Gerald Scarfe, his wife Jane, war correspondent Martin Bell, doctors, department heads, director of entertainment Ray Rouse, our dancing  teachers, and many others. Barbara talked most of the time to lady doctor Sue, there were exchanging their medical experiences.

After the party we joined our friends for dinner in the Britannia. All came except Nicholas. Before the dinner I had a phone message from Blanka, she was keen to meet Nicholas. I don’t think he is too keen, we hadn’t seen him for a while.

At 10.45 pm, in the pub,  there were showing a live football  match Tottenham Hotspur versus Norwich. We decided, the whole table,  to go and see a show APASSIONATA instead.  After the show I felt a bit tired, so I didn’t bother to go and see the rest of the match. It was a good decision , Spurs lost AT HOME 1 : 0 ! Bloody hell!  Chelsea are now on their heels. Both teams are fighting for the 4th position in the table which means a qualification for the European Champions League. Chelsea play tomorrow at Fulham, Let’s hope that Fulham play well and get a good result.

10.4.2012, at sea

It’s another lovely day today. We like sea days. We  don’t have to plan anything. We can change our plans at a drop of a hat.

I rushed to have  breakfast at around 8 am because I din’t want to miss a football match Fulham – Chelsea which was televised in the pub. I teach players of both teams but in this match only one was on the pitch – Chelsea player RAMIRES from Brazil. I watched the match with Martin Pitt. He owns an aviation company Pitt Aviation.  He teaches and examines future pilots. Martin remembered me from the previous match when I watched Fulham playing Man United. He supports Fulham and he had noticed my football jersey with name GECOV. I got it from my Czech student Marcel Gecov. We talked about him when we suddenly spotted him sitting on the baclony of Craven Cottage. There is a players‘ lounge, it’s exclusive for players, their families and friends. Marcel occasionally gives me a free pass to go there. I promised Martin to take him there one day. By the way, the final score was 1 : 1.
After the match I went to a lecture. The speaker was war correspondent Martin Bell. It finished before midday. I had time to go and fetch my dancing shoes. I go to dancing lessons in shorts and black shoes. I used to wear black socks. Barbara told me off, so in Singapore I decided to buy a few pair of white socks, just for our dancing lessons.

Today we danced rumba. There were a few Chinese people among us.OIne of them was so comical I nearly pissed my pants from laughing.

For lunch we went to the Britannia. We sat with an English couple  and some other couple I couldn’t work out where they were from. They had properties all over the world - in England, in Barbados and in Florida.

In the afternoon I spent some time on my laptop. We were to going to be upgraded to a higher Cunard World Club level. Apart from various other advantages we would get 4 hours internet credit.

At 2 pm Barbara went to paint and I went to take it easy on deck 7. In the evening out table decided to go to the Chef’s Galley restaurant for a degustation meals. It wasn’t free, we had to payl for our samplings. The chef demonstrated his cooking in front of us. He was preparing Indian meals and we immediately consumed them. Something similar we experienced the last evening on the previous ship..

After dinner I invited everyone to our stateroom to drink vodka and whisky. Everybody came except Nicholas. Den brough Irish whisky Jameson. After one hour it was time to part. We went to bed straight away to conserve some energy for the next 2 days in Dubai. In the morning we’ll get another extra hour. We’ll be only 3 hours ahead of GMT.
11.4.2012, Dubai

Around  5am we reached Port Rashid in Dubai. I woke up around  6.30 am. Barbara, as usual,  enjoyed her slumber. She likes her morning sleep so I have to tiptoe around our cabin. Sometimes I think she is awake but as soon as I touch her she snarls at me like a dog.

Dubai is part of the seven emirates that make up the United Arab Emirates on the Persion Gulf The capital of emirates, Dubai City,   has the largest population and is the second largest emirate in size, after Abu Dhabi. Most of the emirates consist of deserts.
The United Arab Emirates (UAE) is a federation formed in 1971 by the then Trucial States after independence  from Britain. Since then, it has grown to one of the Middle East’s most important economic centres. Although each state – Abu Dhabi, Dubai, Ajman, Fujairah, Ras al Khaimah, Shanjah and Umm al Quawain – maintains a large degree of independence. The UAE is governed by a Supreme Council of Rulers made up of the seven emirs, who appoint the prime minister and the cabinet. The economic crash of 2008 left Dubai with large debts to foreign investors lured during the boom years, and needing assistance from Abu Dhabi

Nowadays Dubai is the most popular tourist place. Local airport receives monthly over 3 million 350 thousand tourists. That requires a lot of accomodating facilities. There are 274 top quality hotels of which the most famous and most luxurious is Burj Al Arab (it lookes like a yacht). Dubai Creek otherwise known as Khor Dubai divides the town in to 2 parts: Bur Dubai in the west and Deira in the east. One can go across the creek on water taxis (abras).

In the morning we ambled for  breakfast in the Britannia and at 9. 40 we went to register for the organised trip around the city. Each outing had its own name. We chose A WALK IN THE CLOUDS.  We didn’t need passports. The day before we obtained  special permission cards.

Around 10 am our coach was going through picturesque past of Dubai called Jumeirah. We passed hotel Madinat Jumeirah, located near the sea, which was, later on, a venue of the gala evening for the world cruisers.

Our first stop was on the beach near the “yacht” hotel. Nearby,  there is an island in the shape of palm, Palm Jumeirah. This area was originally sea. Later on it was reclaimed. The island is full of villas placed in the shape of fonds. The jewel of this island is hotel Atlantis. Our journey continued along Dubai Marina surrounded by skyscrapers. One building looked like a corkscrew,  like it had been twisted by some magical big hands.
Next stop was in a  huge shopping complex Mall of Emirates. There we had a complimentary refreshment. I was hoping to buy my white tuxedo there, but I had no success there. We saw a great rarityon the premises – Ski Dubai. It’s an indoor ski resort. One can ski or go on sledges on real snow. The temperature is kept between  minus 4 and  minus 2 degrees. New attraction are penguins who are occasionally let loose so that they can frolick among visitors. Unfortunatelly, we were not there at the right time. Part of the resort was a cafe called St. Moritz.

Our last stop was at Burj Khalifa,  the tallest building in the world. By very fast lift (10 meters  a second)  we went up to 124th floor. The observatory terrace consisted of the floor-to-ceiling windows. The lucky visiters had a magnificient view from there. One could see the whole city, distant deserts and the ocean. We were very lucky to be there as tickets were very difficult to get. Our visit was planned for 1.30 pm. Also, it was a clear day. Very often Dubai experiences sand storms causing bad visibility. By the way, we visited Burj Khalifa on Wednesday and tickets were sold out till Saturday. If one really wanted to get in then one would have to purchase a special ticket for 400 AED (100 US dollars).  Our friends Alan and his wife did exactly that. From what they told us we gathered they had no financial problems.   From the terrace we observed many interesting attractions including famous fountains. At 6 pm each day they are beautifully illuminated but that wasn’t within our time frame.

After Burj Khalifa we headed back to the ship. There we had plenty of time to get ready for the gala dinner. We were among 200 invited world cruisers. David lent me his white tuxedo. Coaches were waiting for us at 5.45 pm. The journey was pretty short. We were going to a splendid hotel MADINAT JUMEIRAH. It was near the ”yacht hotel” Burj Al Arab. Outside hotel we were greeted by our Captain and his crew. We enjoyed pre-dinner coctail outside the hotel by the lake. Waiters supplied us with drinks and nibbles. We were entertained by belly dancers. Some of us, including me, joined in. This stage lasted till 7.15 pm. Then we went to our tables. Our table was number 3. Each seat had a name card. Terry, the  catering manager, sat with us. He asked organisers to be seated at our table. 

The gala evening started by a procession of all dancers slowly moving to the floor.  They began dancing to the rhytm of big drums. A flag carrier was waving a huge white standard. After that Ray Rouse had a short speech, then he asked the Captain to take over. When that finished the food was served. An English group came on the stage and played while we were eating. Between their playing,  male dancers kept coming on the dance  floor and performed various exotic dances. Then came belly dancers. They challenged male cruisers to join them. We spotted shy Nicholas doing wild movements. He confessed later on that he was a bit drunk and lost any inhibitions.

After 10 pm diners started slowly drifting to the coaches to take us back to the ship. Barbara and I took one of the last coaches. All in all,  it was a lovely evening.. I was slighly inebriated  which made me sleep quite well. Tomorow we have a free day. We arranged to meet David and Bridget to meet at 10 am and explore Dubai together.
12.4.2012, Dubai

It was one of those rare nights we had slept while the ship was docked. We got up at 8. 15 am. Buffet was closed therefore Britannia was unusually busy. We had breakfast at our favourite table. Chief waiter reserves it for us if he can.

At 10 am we met up in lobby with David and Bridget. At the terminal I changed £20 so that I could have some money to buy postcards, stamps and small refreshment.

Outside our ship there were coaches ready to take us to the town. We were taken to the station Khalid Bin Al Waleed. There we bought a daily pass for 30 AED. In Dubai there are two underground lines – RED and GREEN. We took a green line to Al Ras where we wanted to visit a market Golden Souk. The market was similar to those we visited in the past in Hong Kong and Istanbul. The one in Istanbul we visited  with our boys when we stopped there for a day during our mediterian cruise.
Here in Dubai Barbara bought another trinket for her  bracelet. From the market we walked to the river, then we continued to see another market full of various herbs. Our last destination was Dubai Mall. We took a local metro to the station Union where we changed to the red line. On the train we experienced incredible coincidence. At the end of March we went on the Victoria Peak in Hong Kong where we met a Czech lady from Prague. She was with her Czech friend living in Australia. We chatted there for a while. Now in Dubai’s metro I overheard a Czech language. I looked around and spotted the same lady, Alena Nova, we met in Hong Kong. She was in Dubai with her friends and also with her daughter and her son-in-law. She said that she saw our ship and she thought of us. Now we were standing again next to each other. She said that from HK they went back to Prague and then they went abroad again. Our meeting was so incredible it would be worth putting in the Guinness Book of Records.
We got off at the station Burj Khalif/Dubai Mall. From there we had to take a shuttle bus to Dubai Mall. Outside Dubai Mall we made our farewels to Mrs Nova and her group. I had my business cards on me this time so I gave her one. She said that she was glad as she couldn’t read my handwriting.
We had a few plans in Dubaill Mall – first of all I wanted to buy that white tuxedo. At long last we founfd one in the shop Fifty Five (Paris group). They had my size. I bought it with 75% discount. It cost 600 AED (around £110). Before the purchase we had  some refreshment in Carribou Coffee place. After nice rest we went to see an ice rink located right inside the complex. Shame we didn’t have more time, I wouldn’t have minded to have a go. Last time I skated was on the mediterian cruise ship last year.

Another big attraction inside the shopping complex was a big aquarium and underwater ZOO. I couldn’t be bothered to see it so I let evryone go without me. You didn’t have to go inside as  you could watch fish swimming from wherever you were.

The last bus for the ship was at 3.45 pm. We rushed to the metro and got to the station Khalid Bin Al Waleed 10 minutes before 4 pm. Last bus was still there. At 6 pm we all gathere on deck 6 for a SAILAWAY party. There is always a live music, people dance, the ship gives a loud toot and sails away.

We didn’t have to dress for dinner. It means us chaps didn’t have to wear a tie. We all gathered, even dentist Nicholas joined us. Two days ago we went to a special restaurant and I didn’t pay. So today was my treat and I bought alcohol for everyone. It didn’t make a big hole in my pocket. I paid 60 US dollars (around £40]. After dinner we all went for a well deserved rest.

13.4.2012, Muscat, Oman

Today is Friday – thirteen! We arrived to the port around 9 am. Our ship docked in Port Sultan Quaboos. We could walk straight ashore. It was very hot. Temperature was gradually going up to 39 degrees.
For breakfast we went to our popular table 74. We arranged to meet our friends David and Bridget to hit the town. Exactly at 10 am we took a bus shuttle. We had no big plans. Ladies wanted to visit the local market Mutra Suq. It was full of attractive goods for attractive prices. We had no local currency so we had to get some from the local AMT machine. Unfortunately, Barbara’s credit card was rejected. Fortunately David didn’t have that problem so got out some money and lent us 20 Oman Rial (around £40).
I particulary liked a hat which cost 5 OR. I refused to pay that price so we moved on to another stall. For the same price I got the hat AND an arabic shawll with it. Barbara bought a silverr head cover. She said she had no idea when she would wear it. While we were shopping we lost our friends. So we decided to sit outside the cafe near the market hoping that our friends would turn up.  We ordered some drinks. Not far from us two Arabs started fighting each other. It was quite entertaing and lots of people started taking pictures. One lost his head cover and his cloack opened – apparently he wore nothing underneath. Beoire long our friends reappeared. When we had left the ship we were told that men must wear long trousers. I don’t think it was true because quite a few men wore shorts and nobody complained. Barbabara felt hot, so did I. Therefore we decided to go back to the ship. Our friends stayed ashore. Weparted and headed for the bus. There we met other friends, Andrew and Sheila. We agreed to meet on the deck 6. I brought some beers and a laptop. Beer was excellent but I couldn’t plug my laptop as there was no socket anywhere. We sat at the table and drank. Barbara brough her sewing staff and was repairing her evening dress. When we finished my beers Andrew and I ordered some more from the deck bar. Now and then I dived to the pool to cool me down. It was very hot.

Later on we gathered again for the SAILAWAY PARTY. We listened to the live music and watched disappearing Oman. It was around 6 pm. We watched a beautiful sunset. At 8 pm we planned to go to the cinema. They were showing a film called HUGO. Before that we popped in to the canteen for light supper. After the film we were not too keen to go to the Royla Court to see The Mad Welshman Kenny Smiles. Barbara was tempted to go but eventualy she decided to skip it. In our stateroon Barbara switched on our laptop and I went to bed.

14.4.2012, at sea

After Muscat we had our second longest period at sea (4 days). The longest sail was the transatlantic crossing on the previous ship – 6 days from Southampton to New York. That was our very first segment of the world cruise. At the end of each segment lots of passangers disembark and new prople embark. We disembarked at the end of the third segment in Sydney. Then, after 10 days, we continued our cruise towards Southampton. Twice we were upgraded – furst time we became gold memners, now we are platinum.

We got up around 8.30 am. We switched on TV to listen to Ray morning programme. Every morning he announces birthdays. Among other names he mentioned Ferdinand, that’s the name of our stewart. We saw him later on, so I asked him if he got, by any chance, a birthday. He was surprised that we knew it. Our friends Den and Mo were passing bye, we told them, and altogether, in full voices,  we sang  HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU. Fedinand was very touched. During the day I bought him a little present – English telephone box with the name HARRODS on it. Ot was full of sweets. Barbara also wrote a dedication on a postcard showing our ship.

We had breakfast in the Britannia. We got a good table vith a sea  view. It pays to be nice to the staff.  After brekky Barbara went to paint and I went to our cabin to deal with emails. I thanked various film agencies for job offers and told them whe I woul;d be back in the UK. I shall be quite busy when I get back to England. The whole July I shall stay in Warsaw for the RURO2012.. This year is full of events. Film agencies have lots of requests from produces for artistes to do London Olympic Games commercials.

At 12.30 pm we went to work on our cha-cha. Then tradionally to the Britannia for lunch. Again we sat alone at the window table. Then we rested on the deck 6 till 5 pm.

For 5 pm we had Planetarium tickets from Den. They were showing LIVE PLANETARIUM SHOW. Dr. Francisco Diego ran live commentary.

The evening was formal. For the first time I put on my new white tuxedo. We all gathered except Nicholas. In later hours there was BLACK & WHITE BALL. My tuxedo was very appropriate.

At 10.30 there was a film show MISSION IMPOSSIBLE GHOST PROTOCOL. Barbara and I went to see it because there were scenes from Dubai’s BURJ KHALIFA. The film finished quite late. We got back to our stateroom at 12.45 pm. Fortunately the clocks are going back by 1 hour. In the morning we’ll be 2 hours ahead of the GMT.
15.4.2012, at sea

So, in the morning, we got an extra hour sleep. GMT is  neigh.

We got up at 8.,30 am and breakfasted by the window again. Today is 100th anniversary of Titanic disaster. In 1912, April 14th,  the ship hit the iceberg and sank.

I went to a lecture by historian lady Christine Roussel. She talked about ancient town PETRA. It’s one of the biggest world treasures. The whole place looks like a cave carved  inside a rock. We saw something similar in India in 1984 on the way back from Australia. Uncle Veejay organised it for us. He put us up in Bombay from where we took trips around the country. Uncle paid for everything. He flew us to AURENGABAD, booked a hotel there and organised a car transport for our trips to various places. We visited caves Alora and Ajanta. It all came back during thepresentation on Petra..

At noon our captain asked everyone through the PA system to hold a minute silence in memory of Titanic passengers who lost their lifes.

At 12.30 pm we went to improve our waltz. Then followed lunch and rest on deck 6.

At 6 pm there was a football match in the Winter Gardens between Man United and Aston Villa.  I was tempted to go and see it, but at the end I didn’t think it was worthy. It was played in Old Trafford, the ref will be biased, Man United would get a penalty, and so on. And like I predictedt – in the 6th minute Rooney converted a penalty and then everything went by my imaginary script. Man United won 4 : 0.
At 7 pm we got dressed formally and went to see PRODUCTION SHOW: NATIONS UNITED. The ship dancing group danced and sang folklore from various parts of the world. After the show I went to see briefly a live match Tottenham Hotspur versus Chelsea. I watched first 20 minutes, then I went for dinner. Spurs eventually lost 5 : 1. It was a semi-final of the FA Cup. Chelsea will meet Liverpool in the final. Similarly to the previous matches ref Atkinson made a few big blunders. The ball didn’t cross the line and Atkinson gave a goal to Chelsea. It’s about time the goal line technology is introduced.

At our dinner we received a souvenier menu commemorating the Titanic disaster. It will be a valuable collector’s item.

After dinner we went to rest in our cabin.
16.4.2012, at sea

It’s a beautiful day and we lie in bed awake. At 8.10 am there was an announcement by our captain that near our ship is cruising  Australian frigate. Above her hoverred a helicopter. The ship was very kind to switch from our port to starboard so that passengers could stay on their balconies to take pictures.

After breakfast in the Britannia at our favourite table 74 we rested  till the dancing  lesson. I worked on my diary and then played Bookworm. Barbara went to the gym.

In our dancing lesson we were polishing  jive. I think we are getting pretty good. Our teacher Peter is really smart and systematic. The steps are easy to remember.

For lunch I went on my own. I sat with an English lady and an English couple. We all came from the dancing  lesson. We shared our dancing and life experiences.

At 3.30 pm we were invited to wine tasting. We tasted 2 kinds of white and 2 kinds of red wine. Between drinking  we munched cheese and grapes, all free of charge. I kept encouraging sommeliers not to be shy and fill my glass non-stop because I suffered CENOSILLICAPHOBIA (you can look it up in the dictionary). 

Our dinner-table companions suggested to go and see a film WAR HORSE. It started at 5 pm. Barbara and I saw the stage version in a  London theatre. What was amazing was the fact that stage performers moved life-size horses as if they were puppets. It was very realistic and skillful.  The film had pretty much the same plot, but everything was real.

After the film I went to play Bookworm. At long last I reached a million points which was my target. I became officially a BOOKWORM. I continued the game after dinner.

This evening,  at 8 pm,  we all went, except Nicholas, to the Todd English for dinner. This restaurant on deck 8 is a very luxurious joint but food wasn’t as good as in the other previous privated places. I felt really stuffed, I could hardly move. Barbara went on her own to deck 12 to do STARGAZING. It was an offical session for people interested in  austrology. I went to the Winter Garden to watch footie Arsenal against Wigan. I sat next to our buddy David. The TV signal very very bad and the match was constantly interrupted. We didn’t bother to watch the second half and withdrew to our cabins. Barbara was still on deck 12 so I continued with the computer game. I gradually progressed to status MEGA BOOKWORM and BOOKWORM SUPREME. I had  the TV set  switched on so I could follow sports news. Wigan managed to beat Arsenal at Emirates !!!. Final score was 2 : 1. Great result ! Barbara eventually turned up and I continued playing the game till I crashed. My final score was 1,400,000 points. Barbara’s record is over 5 million.

Tonight the clocks are going back by 1 hour. We’ll be only 1 hour ahead of GMT.

17.4.2012, at sea

We were slowly approaching Egypt.  We had an extra 1 hour  sleep. Today the 10-days pirate curfew is finishing. We don’t have to keep curtains drawn at dark any more. We can now look out from our restaurant window while eating dinner.

We went traditionally to the Britannia for breakfast and sat alone. We prefer it that way in the morning. We discovered a new drink V8. So instead of orange or rasberry drinks we drink this new potion. It looks like tomato juice. Apparently it contains 8 types of vegetables.

At 10 am I went to a presentation by Martyn Green on Susez Canal. The theatre was hopelessly packed, there was not a single seat available. People stood around corridors. I stood there for 5 minutes, then I gave up. The lecture will be shown on channel 42 anyway, so I could watch it later. Instead, I went to write up my diary.

At 12.30 pm we went to improve our quickstep. Then we followed the daily routine – lunch in the Britannia, and so on. Andrew was with us at the dancing lesson. He suggested we should go tomorrow with them to a resort in Sokhna. He said that he would play golf there and we could lazy around on a private beach. After lunch we went to fetch our passports and then went on deck 6 to rest. Before that I had gone tothe reception to get some money for tomorrow. I asked for 100 Euro, which represented 140 US dollars or £82.  We could also use it in Greece and Spain.
The evening was informal. Before dinner , at 7 pm, we all went to the King’s Court to see VARIETY SHOW.  On the stage were alternatively performing cellist Andrew Skrimshire and  singer Phillipa Healy Back, both English. I was doing OK, I dosed briefly onfy few times.

We all gathered at the dinner table. I don’t count Nicholas any more. He probably prefers to be on his own.

We originally planned to go to the cinema at 8.30 pm. They were showing Sherlock Holmes. As there was a strong probability that I would fall asleep, we decided to have a restful evening. Barbara read a book and I played Bookworm. 

18.4.2012, Sokhna, Egypt

At 7.15 we heard on the PA system captain’s welcome to Egypt message. Soon after we got up, went for breakfast and the headed to the pub to meet Andrew and his friends. We were 8 people altogether (4 couples).

At 10 am we took a shuttle bus to the terminal. There was a taxi waiting for us. It took us to the resort in Sokhna. We registered in the golf hotel Stella di Mare. We bought a daily pass to the spa area Thalasso Spa Center. It entitled us to access a private beach, an excuisive swimming pool and a steam room. It all cost 60 US dollars per head. Andrew and his buddy Ron went to play golf, Barbara, Sheila (Andrew’s wife], Helen (Rod’s wife], Reg, Jenny (Reg’s wife), Jeff with his lady  and myself went to the sea. It was interesting that Rod and Jeff were ex-officers of the British Army. Rod was in RAF, Jeff served on the land. In sauna I told Jeff about my military service in the Czechoslovakian town Pardubice. I was a medical orderly in the Czech Air Force. My service was moro or less a holiday. Most of the time I wore civilian clothes, I was teaching officers maths and physics, I got passes to go home anytime I asked for it. Also, I was giving private English lessons to a local lady I met on the train to Pardubice. Before lessons I always had had a nice meal, and on the top of it, the lady paid me for my teaching.

Jeff and I went fo a dip in the sea, but soon after a security guard called us back because there was a threat of the sand storm. We had already experienced something similar in Dubai. It feels like fog, visibility is very minimal, the air is full of sand.

We had an agreement with Andrew to head back to the ship around 4.30 pm. Taxi took us through fog back to the ship. Taxi cost 120 US dollars so we gave Andrew 30 US dollars.

Back on the ship we went straight for a shower. We were covered with sand, which was also in our hair. Ship floors were also full of sand. Ship crew with masks on were busy cleaning the whole ship. Our stewart cleaned our balcony so that we could to sit there.

After dinner Barbara suggested to go and see the film THE EIDES OF MARCH with Gearge Clooney. I didn’t feel up to it so I let Barbara to go on her own. She took Bridget with her, us boys went to have a  deserved rest. Once in our stateroom I din’t feel too tired so I played Bookworm till Barbara’s arrival.

19.4.2012, Suez Canal, Egypt

We are still in Egypt. Slightly delayed our ship joined the queue. Behind us were about 30 ships waitin to go through Suez Canal. We moved on around 8.30 am.

V klidu jsme vstali a kolem 9. hodiny vyběhli na snídaní do Britannia. Z okna jsme mohli sledovat pomalu se míjící písčité břehy suezského kanálu.

Steadily we got up around 9 am and sauntered  for breakfast to the Britannia. Through the window we watched sandy banks of Suez Canal.

Suez Canal is one of the biggest products of the modern engineering.  The idea was to raise international trading, increase Egypt economy amd link Red and Mediterian seas. Construction of the canal was finished in 1869. On 16th November  1869 two small flotillas sailed from Port Said and Suez. They met in small new town Ismailia. This event  marked the official openning if the Suez Canal. Africa was thus separated from Asia. The owners continued to be French and Brits till Egypt got independent. In 1956  the canal was nationalise by president Nasser. Those two great powers together with Israel attacked Egypt. They tried to get it back by force. This was known as „Suez Crisis“.  The whole world condemned the ivasion and the agressors eventually retreated. Today Suez is the most frequent shipping corridor. Collected toll helps enormously to Egypt economy.

We sailed through the canal nearly the whole day. We went gradually through lakes jezera Little Bitter Lake and  Great Bitter Lake. On both banks were scattered various war monuments, the most significant was the War Memorial in Ismailia. The last place we sailed through was Port Said. We were escorted by tugs in front of us and behind us. Our ship was navigated by two local pilots, each navigated one half of the journey. We passed lots of electric pylons and military guards. Soldiers often waved at us with their guns. We were never sure whether they greeted us ot threatened us.

It didn’t matter that we were going throgh the SUEZ CANAL, we still went to a dancing lesson. We were revising samba. Unfortunatelly I didn’t go to change my footware. I danced wearing sandals which was horrendous handicap.

For lunch we went to the Britannia. We sat with 2 Englishe couples. Of of yhe guys was an ex-officer in the Brithis army. His son got married to a Czech girl. The guy said that his daughre-in-law is very beautiful.

After lunch we went on our balcony to watch Suez  strands. It was very hot so we occasionally got inside to cool down and then went back again to enjoy fresh air.

The evening was again informal. At 7 pm, before dinner, we went to the theatre to watch VARIETY SHOW. Acrobats Alesia from Belarus (ex-olympic gymnast) and Massimo from Italy exhibited their incredible skills. I presumed they were man and wife, they called themselves Incanto. Their act was followed by English singer Paul Emmanuel.
At dinner table we missed Andrew and Den. They went to the cinema to see a film THOR. Their absence meant that we could have more strawberries  dipped in chololate. That’s the after dinner delicatesen offered only to the world cruisers.

We contemplated to go to the cinema, but the clocks go for a change forward. In the morning we’ll have an hour less sleep. We’ll be 2 hours ahead of GMT.

20.4.2012, at sea

It’s Friday, today next week we’ll be back in England – SOUTHAMPTON. We stayed in bed till 9 am.  We lost 1 hour overnight, now we are back 2 hours before GMT. We rushed to have brakfast in the Britannia.  At 10 am I went to a lecture on Pireaus and Athens, our next post of all. It was presented by geographical expert Martyn Green.

At 11.15 am I meant to go and listen to Australian Richard Farleigh, known from the Englist TV series DRAGON’S DEN. He specialises on investment. However, I wanted to complete my diary, so I decided to skip the lecture. I could listen to it later on. It would be shown on the TV channel 42. 

At 12.15 we went to refine our tango (SLOW-SLOW-QUICK-QUICK-SLOW). With our new teachers Peter and Roxana we are progressing quite well. I bought their video.  Whenever we go dancing in the future, we can look at the video to refresh what we had learnt.
We shared our lunch table with 2 English couples. We had a pleasent chat with them. The rest of the day we spent on deck 6. On the way there I met the acrobats Massin and Alesia. I chatted to the girl in Russian. She praised my language skill. Then I exchanged a few Italian pleasantries with Massimo. I told them that I would come again to their show.

The evening was formal. It was an Arabian night. We were challenged to wear anything exotic. It’s a pity that I forgot about my hat and a shawl I had bought in Muscat. It didn’t occur to me.

We all gathered at the table except Den (I don’t count Nicholas as one of us any more). I sat next to Mo, Den’s wife. I asked he where was Den. She said that he didn’t feel well. Aiter came to our table and asked us whether we could accept a guest who was on his own. We politely agreed. Within a few minutes we were joined by an Arab gentleman. He was dressed in the typical Arabic cloak and wore dark glasses. We studied him when suddently Andrew started to laugh. He recognised Den. He really looked like a foreigner. Hecsaid that he bought this attire for 30 US dollars in Muscat market. He really fooled us big time.

At 10.30 Barbara went back to our stateroom and I headed to the theatre to the VARIETY SHOW to see those acrobats. The next number was commedian Kenny Smiles, and finally the ship singers/dancers closed the programme.

Tomorrow we’ll be in Greece, followed by Spain and then back to in Southampton, England. 
21.4.2012, Piraeus (Athens), Greece

We arrived to Piraeus before 7 am. The weather was mild, the sun shining, perfect day to visit Athens. It wasn’t too hot, it was pleasantly warm. We had a simple plan – to get somehow to Athens, visit ACROPOLIS and  then we would decide whatto do  next.

We breakfasted in the Britannia at our favourite table 74. Then we left the ship about 10.15 am. It was a bit of a walk to the terminal so we took a shuttle bus.

Port Pireaus is situated on the east coast of Saronic Gulf in Attica region.  In the old days the port was separated from Athens. Today it is a suburb of the capital. Pireaus was founded in 5th century AD. It was the biggest port of antique Greece. In 1456 it was known as Aslan Liman (lion’s port). The name was given by Turkish invaders. During Ottoman occupation the port was deserted. In 1832 started  new era of modern Greece. Athens became capital and port Pireaus was revived.
There were young girls outside the terminal offering various trips to Athens. We bought a daily pass for 20 Euros per head. We boarded an open deck  bus, went to sit upstairs from where I phoned  my brother Jara ans sister Jirina. As I had already mentiond – we have a special agreement with Vodavone. Our telephone charges abroad cost 75 pence per call.

We climbed up to Acropolis, and went to look at PARTHENON and other ruins. I visited Athens in the beginning of 70s with a Czech friend Milan. We both studied at Kromeriz college. We emigrated to England  in the same year and went together through initial struggles in a new country. We helped each other, we frequented pubs together, and used to go abroad on holidays.  One of the first trips abroad was to Crete. We flew to Athens, stayed overnight there in a hotel, then next day we sailed to Heraclion in Crete. That time Athens looked quite different. There was a rugged stoned path to Acropolis (today there are comfortable steps), access was free (today it costs 6 euros – pensioners pay half), and there were more remains which were later either stolen or removed to the museum under Acropolis. In those days I wasn’t very interested in the history, but today, with Barbara, I see things quite differently.

First of all I now  realise that Parthenon was the main chappel of the extensive Ascropolis complex. Acropolis means  CITY ON THE HILL. Under Parthenon, on the hill or under, there are tens of ruins including 2 amfitheatres. We enjoyed views of many ruins like Athens Nike Chappel,  Propylae, Pinakotheke, Brauronian Artemis shrine, Chalkotheke, a statue of Athena Promachos, Arrhephorion, Erechteion,  Athens old chappel,  Athens altar, Roma and August chappel, shrine Zeus Polieuse, shrine Pandionu, Odeum Herodes Atticua, Eumenesa columns ,  Asklepieoin, Dionys theatre and Agrippa monument. On the hill there is an old museum, but Barbara and I decided to visit the new one, Acropolis,  located under the hill. The purpose of this museum was to exhibit all significant objects found on the Holy Rock and its surrounding. The museum was opened in 2009. It’s located 300 metres under Acropolis. It was constructed in such way that there is a great view on Acropolis from there. It houses statues brought from Parthenon  and axcavations from its surrounding. Interior of Parthenon Gallery  was constructed in the same size as the original Parthenon. Even frieze on the walls are exact copies of the originals. The whole museum looks like it’s floating . The building is in the air on slopes -  inside and outside there are altogether 100 concrete slopes.

When we finished with the museum we felt hungry and thirsty. Our next port of call was Plaka. It is more or less the centre of Athens. On the way there Barbara bought another trinket for her bracelet – a small Greek key. I bought a nice short sleeve shirt.
Weather was mild and pleasant. We found a cosy restaurant Diogenes and decided to sit outside. We ordered a Greek salad, a pint of Mythos beer for me and  juice for Barbara. Waiter brought us various goodies like olives, cheese, rolls and a big bottle of water. Altogethet it cost us 23 euros.

It was early to go back to the ship, so we decided to have a leasurely stroll. We descended through snaking narrow streets to the main road. We crossed it and ended in the National Garden. There were orange trees everywhere. Ground under trees was covered with  fallen oranges. I started collected them whem Barbara snarled at me „what are you doing?“, and she shook one of the trees. So we could now reap fresh oranges from the heap on the floor. Then we continued till we came to a small lake full of turtles. Barbara looked at the map and spotted a wisteria garden. We went there to have  a quick look. We sat there for a while and then headed  back to the bus stop.

In the evening Nicholas made a surprised appearance. Not only he joined us, he even bought drinks for everyone. After dinner Nicholas and I went to the cinema. They were showing a black-and-white  ZORBA THE GREEK with Anthony Quinn. I returned to our stateroom after 1 am. Barbara had to wait for me as I lent her my key, because she didn’t bring hers to the dinner table.

Tomorrow will be a sea day, then we shall reach Spanish port Malaga.

22.4.2012, at sea

Yesterday we went to bed late. Today Barbara had diffiulties to wake up. In my case id doesn’t matter what time I go to bed, I am a morning person, I don’t stay in bed for long. I prefer to get up and do something.

I went for breakfast alone. In front of me, in a que, was an older English couple. We alrady knew each other from the Queen Elizabeth ship. It was the couple I had told them about the clocks not being changed. Well, I was wrong at that time. The lady knew my name,  I am affaraid I didn’t know hers. I got to know  later on today.

At 10 am we continued in our traditional activities – I went to a lecture, Barbara went painting. I went to listen to Anthony Cook who talked about post-war emigration - Sailing to a new life.
At 12.15 we went to our dancing lesson. It was the very first time throughout the whole world cruise our teachers taught us SALSA.  It consists of many steps, but we managed. Peter and Roxana were really excellent techers. They used completely different methods than our previous tutors. Also, both spoke very good English and their instructions were easy to follow. All steps we learned very systematically with many repetitions. Peter took all men aside, Roxana did the same with ladies. We learned our steps separately, and then, we merged to dance together. Those, who didn’t have partners, were put  aside, so it was clearly visible for HOSTS to go and dance with them. I think it was a clever idea. Very rarely we saw two women dancing together, or even alone without a parther,

Mo and Denis organised lunch at our table. They asked a few friends and us to join them. We went to our table straight after the dancing lesson. To our surprise we knew all gathered people. Among them was the couple I had met at breakfast. I still didn’t know their names. We were altogether 8 couples, we occupied 2 tables. I sat next to John and Marie. I met them in Saigon.  John knew Barbara from painting classes. After lunch John and I went to the Winter Garden to watch football. It was crowded there with no seats available so I suggested  to sit on the floor in front of the piano.  We decoded to squat when suddenly some kind soul threw 2 cushions in our direction. One football fan sat in an acute angle from the screen so he decided to join us on the floor. The match was between Man United and Evereton. It was a very tensed game. Everton were leading, then Man U equalised. Then Manchester lead 4 : 2. But Everton put a big pressure on them and eventually equalised to 4 : 4. I was extremely happy. It was a marvelous moment to see Fergusson going mad. John was a Man U supporter, but it didn’t stop him shaking my hand.

At 5 pm, in the Queens Room, there was a dancing competition STRICTLY QUEEN MARY 2 BALLROOM. Before the competition I went to add some info to my diary and Barbara went to do a quiz.

The competition was disappointing. Organisers recruited only 2 couples. At the end one HOST offered to step in with a lady volunteer. So there were only 3 couples, and they danced only 1 dance. Noboy was declared a winner, they all received some kind of souveniers.

At 7.45 pm our captain and crew invited selected guests. We were among those invitees thans to out friend Ray, the TV broadcaster and director of entertainment. I sat again with the couple I met twice today. At long last I got to know their names – Peter and Anne. They live in Cornwall, the west part of England. After the party Barbara and I went to our dinner table. Everybody came except Nicholas.

Today Barbara went on a spending spree. In CLARENDON she bought an original painting by Rolf Harris. I better ton reveal the price. She said that it would be better investment than money in the bank. I can only say that the painting cost far more than our world cruise.,,

Tomorrow we can stay in bed a bit longer. The clocks will go back by 1 hour. We’ll be again only 1 hour ahead of GMT. It will be the same time as in Czecho.

23.4.2012, at sea

Today I woke up before 8 am. We had an extra hour so we stayed in bed for a while. Today  was a St. George’s day,. It is celebrated by all English people. Our table decided to do something special tonight. Our ship organized in the Queens Room a traditional English market CHARITY COUNTRY FAIR. 

Apart from visiting the Charity Fair we had no plans for today. Barbara offered to make small paper red cross flags for us to wear at dinner. Also, she printed from internet 3 typical English songs -  Land of Hope and Glory , Rule, Britannia  and Jerusalem. We would sing them at dinner table.
After lunch we went to the market. There was a queue to get to the Queens Room, people were buying US dollar coupons. We didn’t fancy standing in the queue, so we went straight in to the hall. It was full of St George’s flags and traditional English stalls. One could buy all sorts of sweets and drinks. Everybody could test their skills in various games or even do some gambling. We liked very much the human fruit machine. There were 3 old ladies with various fruits in front of them. When another lady whistled, those 3 old bags lifted either a pear, or an apple, a banana, etc. The stall was called Human Fruit Machine. It was based on the typical arcade game when you pull a lever, various fruits scramble, and if you are lucky, you can win a prize if you get the same fruits in one row,

Next door were Chinese ladies. Tney supervised a game of skill. Competitors hade to move dry pea.  from one plate to another using chopsticks. The highest score was announced at the end of the day. Other stalls offered sales of cloths, books, etc.

After the excitment in the market we went to rest to our stateroom. Before 7 pm we dressed for dinner and went to see the show  HEADLINE SHOW: BEYOND THE BARRICADE. Performers were populat TV singers. They sang  favourite melodies from various musicals.

At 8. 30 pm we went for dinner. Our table, thanks to Andrew and Barbara, was richly decorated with St. George flags. Each one of us wore paper English flag made by Barbara. On our table there were little flag stands and across the whole table were red pettles  in shape of English flag. We were a full house including Nicholas. We were the only table celebrating St. George’s day. After dinner we gave a rendition of 3 songs. A professional photographer came to our table to take a snap of us. I shall include the picture in my diary. My diary will also include an index, photos and a map.

After dinner we went “home“ for a deserved rest.

24.4.2012, Malaga, Spain
There was a popular song in my old country about boats sailing to Triest and MALAGA, but I was on neither of them. Well, now I could change the lyrics as I was on the Queen Mary 2 taking me to Malaga.

We were lucky with the weather and we were slowly approaching Spanich port Malaga on Costa del Sol. We arranged with our friends David and Bridget to explore together sites of Malaga. Men would go first to the automobile museum and ladies would go to spend money in Bijou Briggitte jewely shop. Then we would merge somewhere.

Barbara and I had a pleasant breakfast. We sat by the window watching slow approach to the Malaga port. Our meeting with our friends was at 10 am. We took a shuttle bus from the ship to the terminal, then we separated. David and I strolled along the shore toward museum, ladies headed to the town centre. We all had our mobiles switched on so that we could inform each othere of our movements. David and I had a stop-over in the cafe DRINKY DRONKY. I went for a pee and David ordered 2 coffees. We needed instructions how to get to the museum. Luckily we bumped to a couple of policemen. I asked them in my broken Spanish hpw to get to our destination. Coincidentally, that day Chelsea played Barcelona so I couldn’t help to make a mention of it. I told them that the Spanish team had no chance. Policemenmerely  offered back a sympathetic laughfter.

The museum Automovilístico Malaga wasn’t difficult to find. It stands on the spot where used to be a tobacco factory. It houses 93 cars in 10 sectors. The exhibists date from 19th century up to now. The first cars were pulled by horses. Later cars were from the First World War period, the WW2, then modern car of the present times plus models of the future. I am not into cars, but I certainly knew makes like Bugatti, Packard, Auburn, Rolls Royce, Bentley, Jaguar, Mercedes, Ferrari, Chrysler, Cadillack, Austin Martin and many other types. There were also a few Czech cars – 3-wheeler called VEROTEX (we used to call it Tatrovka. The body was made of canvas. Other Czech exhibit was a Tatra 603 in gold colour.
After the museum we took a bus number 16 and headed toward the cathedral. On the bys we phoned our ladies that we were on the way. It took us a while to find each other. Our wifes were sitting outside in the restaurant near the cathedral. We all had a lunch. The last visit on our agenda was the PICASSO museum. Luckilu it was very near the cathedral. It houses permanent exhibitin of Picasso paintings. Not far from the museaum was a church where Picasso was babtised. We bought 3 OAP tickets and one normal for Barbara. Us elderly had to produce a passport to prove our age. When in the museum I was looking for something and I realised that my passport was gone. I rushed back, jumped the queue and moaned that they didn’t give me my passport back. They couldn’t find it. I made a scene. In one moment I touched my left pocket of my shorts where my passport was safely resting. Without further fuss I very quitly returned back to the museum.

After the museum we strilled toward the commercial street ”avenida”. We bough an excellent ice-cream and walked slowly back to the ship terminal. On the way we lost our ladies. When David and I reached the terminal we decided to sit outside in a restaurant and have a SANGRIA. Before long we were joined by Barbara and Bridget. They saw us drinking so we ordered the same potion for them as well. Around 5.30 pm we took the last shuttle bus to the ship. 

After 6 pm we sailed away. We arranged to meet our friend on deck 6. I still had some beers in the fridge so I brought them with us. It was hard to beleive that this was our last port of our world cruise. Next port will be Southampton, England.

We had a quite evening. Everybody came to dinner including Nicholas. After dinner nearly everybody returned to their cabins. Nicholas and I went to the cinema to see an American film Vicky Christina Barcelona produced by Woody Allen. It was shot in Barcelona. I was keen to see it as it brought back memories of my last year’s visit to Barcelona. I went there as a UEFA TV reporter with a Czech football team Viktoria Plzen. I flew with the team from Prague to Barcelona. I stayed in the same hotel Rey Juan Carlos. I had some spare time so I visited the city centre, a part of the town called Rambles, did some shopping in the market, etc. Malaga looked a bit like Barcelona.
Ther film finished around midnight. Barbara was still playing Bookworm.

25.4.2012, at sea

Well, we saw the last port of our journey. No need to plan any more what to do ashore from now on. The only port we shall see will the the home port of Southampton.

We woke up after 8 am. The weather outside was so and so., there were big waves around our ship. We started slowly thinking of packing  our suitcases and getting ready for our arrival. Our Australian and New Zealand friends are celebrating  an ANZAC Day today.

At 11.15 started a presentation by Martyn Green on SOUTHAMPTON. Barbara went to line dancing. Then, at 12.30 Barbara and I met for our penultimatedancing lesson. We practiced foxtrot. Then, leisurely, we went to the Britannia for lunch and then to our stateroom to get some rest.

Throughout the whole world cruise we saw in the cinema adverts for the film THE IRON LADY. It’s about the ex-prime minister Maggie Thather, portrayed in the film by American actress Meryl Streep. We really wanted to see it, but it was never on. But, at long last, it was going to be shown today. We went to see it at 5 pm. Meryl Streep was excellent. She played Maggie so well, it was very convincing acting. Before the show I had popped in to the gym. Our friend Sheila was there excercising  and watching  James Bond film Quantum of Solace.  I was a stand-in  for Giancarlo Giannini in that film and by sheer coincidence Sheila was just watching the scene I was involved in. I decided to go on the internet and print out a CALL SHEET where my name was mentioned.  I put it on my memory pen and Monika printed it for me in the library. Later on I took it to dinner and gave it to Sheila,
At 7.45 there was another coctail party for the world cruisers. When the Bond film finished I rushed to the cantine on deck 7. I only wanted a cup of tea, but couldn’t resist those sumptious cakes there. But that was a big mistake. The ship was rocking very heavily. I didn’t feel too well. We got ready for the informal evening  and staggered, like evebody else, to the Queens Room. Everybody was there – the captain, heads of various departments, medical personnel, chefs, etc. There was an enormous amount of food, my buddies kept coming to me to show me their ware, I was politely telling them to f... off. Terry, supplies manager, came to console me. He brought me some ginger drink which was supposed to help me. I think it did a bit.

At 8.30 we moved to dinner table. We all gathered apart from Den and Mo (they didn’t feel well). Even Nicholas turned up. We saw the last parade of all chefs and cooks. Those parades were staged within each segment.

After dinner we didn’t fancy going anywhere so we went to our cabin to recuperate.

26.4.2012, at sea

Today is our last cruise day. Tomorrow we’ll be in Southampton. I woke up around 4.30 am. I was tossing and turning while Barbara slept very peacesfully. It assured me that she would be fresh in the morning.  I wrote down a TO DO list for the forthcoming day. It was quite a long list.

I went for breakfast on my own. I let Barbara to sleep up. There was a small queue outside the Britannia. Before me were our friends John and Maria. We told maitre d’ that we would like a table for 3. During breakfast we had a nice chat. John said that he submitted a few photos to an exhibition and he suggested to go to the Photoshop to check how did it go.. So we went, he checked the results and discovered that he won the first prize.  Barbara also submitted one photo, it didn’t win, apparently it got lost, so she never got it back.

At 11.15 am there was the very last presentation by a scientist-astronom Dr Francisco Diega on  the theme Apocalypse in 2012. He talked about the future of our planet which will, oneday, disappear. This will happen after a few million years so we don’t have to worry about it. Asteroids  which circle in cosmos are well monitored by scientists who make sure that there’ll be no danger to our planet.

At 12.30  we went for our final dancing lesson. Rumba was the last dance we practised. Before the lesson I had worked on my laptop using up our Cunard  platinum membership internet credit. We still had over an hour credit so I sent several emails, clean (partially) my server and browsed the internet. 
At 6.30 our dinner table group had a small party in the ATLANTIC ROOM - the club for the world cruisers – located on deck 11. It’s a very quite place where you can help yourself to any nibbles and fruits. You can do that also in the canteen but the club is more pleasant and more comfortable. Everybody brought what was left in their fridge. We drank champagne, vodka, gin, whisky, beer and lemonade. It was a good warm-up for our evening in the restaurant CHEF’S GALLEY. We had been there once before. 

After this social gathering we moved on to the restaurant. We all came including Nicholas. It was our last dinner together. After dinner we said our good-bye and I offered Barbara a brief visit to the champagne bar CHARTER ROOM. We knew Slovakian girl serving there. Only champagne is meant to be served there but I ordered a special coctail Cosmopolitan, which Ivana recommended. It was our parting drink so I didn’t mind the price 11 US dollars for a small glass. As it was our last evening I also ordered a glass of champagne for 20 US dollars. We drank up, said good-bye and went to our stateroom to finish packing.
Around midnight we put outside our cabin 5 fully packed suitcases. We kept a small case and  2 backpacks for any essentials. We’ll carry those ourselves. Tonight the clocks will  change for the LAST TIME – in the morning it shall be GMT, our English time.
27.4.2012, Southampton, Anglie

So we have finished our cruise around the world in Southampton, THE CITY OF SHIPS. That’s where our cruise started a few months back. We arrived just before 6 am. The Queen Elizabeth arrived soon after us. Our friends sent us an email from QE. They said that they saw our ship.

We got up around 8 am. We finished packing – toiletries, various documents and small items. Each deck had a meeting point somewhere on the ship. We all got labels of certain colour, our was green. Our meeting spot was in the Todd English restaurant. So we collected all our belongings and around 9 am we headed to the restaurant. Breakfast was served there. Ignoring my diet I consumed a few cakes  as there was no other option. Normally I would eat bacon, eggs, youghurt, etc. The place was full of people we knew. We had last chance to say good-bye to everybody.

Despite being early in the port we had to wait for quite a long time for our disembarkation. Passangers who were travelling to various airports, railway stations and other transport places were given priority. We belonged to an INDEPENDENT group. Our taxi driver phoned us to say that he was already in the port.

At long last we got a signal to start disembarking. We returned our ID cards and entered the terminal hall. There were suitcases everywhere. They were gathered by the colour of their labels. We soon found our 5 suitcases (one was a new case, we bought it in Singapore). As we were walking with our luggage we noticed that alcoholic Emma and her partner Mike were stopped  by the customs officers. We really felt sorry for them. We wanted to say good bye to them but we didn’t want to tempt the faith.

Taxi driver Ian soon found us. We loaded his car and set off to our home in Welwyn Garden City. Only Andrew was at home. He was swotting for his exams. Joseph was at work. We were shocked to find a very tidy place.

Boys booked a table in the RUSTY GUN for the evening. It was a great opportunity to look back on our long cruise artound the world and tell boys about our interesting experiences. But most of all we were glad to be together the whole family again.

THERE IS NO PLACE LIKE HOME !

*** END ***
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