
Embarkation day – Ushuaia, Tierra del Fuego       Friday, 30 November, 2012 
 
After a pleasant day of exploring scenic and cosmopolitan Ushuaia, the southernmost town 
in Argentina, we met the M/S Expedition at close to 16:00 on the pier. There she was – our 
mighty expedition vessel that was to be both our home and base camp in the course of the 
next 10 days for the exploration of the great white continent.  
 

We were invited onboard where we encountered 
smiling staff members and a courteous hotel team 
who helped us get settled in and provided 
refreshments. Our bags were waiting for us at our 
cozy cabins. We had about an hour to explore the 
many facilities of our well-appointed ship before we 
gathered in the Discovery Lounge for a briefing from 
the Safety Officer which was followed by a lifeboat 
drill. At 18:00 many of us assembled outside on 
deck and the Captain gave the order “Anchors 
Aweigh” The MS Expedition started her journey 
south. We were finally on our way! 

 
Soon we were invited back to the Lounge for an 
overview of the ship and facilities by the Hotel 
Manager, Josiane da Silva, and an introduction to 
our voyage by the Expedition Leader, Julio Preller. 
We also met the rest of our friendly Expedition Staff. 
 
Once again many of us enjoyed the hearty southern 
breeze outside on the outer decks of our lovely 
expedition vessel as she was happily underway 
through the dramatic and historic Beagle Channel. 
We watched fascinated as we saw the scenic 
mountain scenery of Argentina and Chile float by on our portside and starboard side 
respectively.  
 
At 19:30 a sumptuous dinner was served in the Dining Room. As we ate a delicious four-
course meal, surrounded by expansive views of snow-clad mountains through the windows, 
we had the feeling we were embarking on a truly remarkable expedition! 
After dinner we already felt quite at home on the ship. Some of us had a nightcap at the 
Polar Bear Bar while the participants of the kayak program were called to the library for an 
orientation meeting. Back in our cabins we secured our belongings as nobody really quite 
knew what to expect of the (in)famous Drake Passage in a couple of hours. 
At the end of this first exciting and informative day we found ourselves comfortable in our 
beds, and soon we were dreaming of the White Continent at the other side of the Drake 
Passage. 
 
By Andrea Machacek – Assistant Expedition Leader 

Photos: a) M/S Expedition in Ushuaia; b) Beagle Channel 



The Drake Passage                                                Saturday, December 1, 2012 
 
 
We awaken to a sunny and warm morning, the fact that The Drake was easy on us with a 
gentle and comforting rock. The infamous Drake Passage is named for Sir Francis Drake, 
and is known for its turbulent, windy and treacherous waters where the Atlantic and Pacific 
oceans meet. It is also known as a sailor’s graveyard due to the many unfortunate ships that 
have sunk to the bottom here. Not a comforting thought, but as it is being good to us we will 
enjoy and we can spend our day thinking instead about the fantastic birds we were able to 
see, and how much we enjoyed the lectures. 
 

Kevin was our first lecturer of the day with “Great Ocean 
Wanderers—Seabirds of the Southern Ocean” as his topic. 
This was timely, as we were able to step out onto the decks 
for the bird count and begin viewing these new avian 
friends immediately. During the course of the day we saw 
Diving Petrel, Southern Giant Petrels, Pintados (Cape 
Petrels), and Blue Petrels. The albatrosses we found were 
the Black Browed Albatross. What a bird bonanza it was. 
Add to that the fact that it was a calm and warm day. 
 
We also had Alex’s lecture, “Ice and Antarctic Geology”, 
discussing the formation of the Drake Passage where the 

Southern Ocean finally isolated Antarctica, locking it in ice, and plunging the Earth into the 
current ice age. In the afternoon Scott described the epic expeditions of Amundson and Scott 
in his lecture, “The Race for the Pole”  and of the aftermath as people learnt of the fate of 
Scott and his men. 
 
Later in the afternoon we retreated to the Discovery 
Lounge to join John for his lecture on “The Ice Seals.”  
His photos and descriptions of Antarctica’s seals 
included the Antarctic Fur Seals, Southern Elephant 
Seals, Weddell Seals, Crabeater Seals, and Leopard 
Seals. Hopefully, we will be viewing these animals 
soon ourselves. After hearing about all this wildlife we 
are just anxious to get to Antarctica to see these 
magnificent creatures of this beautiful landscape. 
 
Our Captain, Thomas Röder, welcomed us aboard by raising a glass of champagne with us 
in the Discovery Lounge before another great dinner. We were interrupted briefly by Fin 
Whales feeding ahead of us, we tried to catch up with them but unfortunately they were 
traveling along at the same speed and we had to resume course, but a good start to a great 
adventure we are embarking on.. 
 
Submitted by Dave Hunter, Zodiac driver   
Photos: a), Black Browed Albatross, by Dr. Dan-Axel Hallbaeck; b) Pintado (Cape Petrel), by 
Dr. Dan-Axel Hallbaeck 
  



Aitcho           Sunday, 2 December 2012 

 
At breakfast time the M/S Expedition was making good time with the calm seas, as we sailed 
over the continental slope of Antarctica, an underwater ‘mountain’ that slowly rose from 
oceanic depths of 4500m to just a few hundred metres. It was here that we had some 
amazing encounters with Fin Whales. This is the fastest whale in the world and at one point 
we had an incredible moment with around 20 blows in all directions. At least two groups of 4 
to 6 animals surged through the water and around the ship as they fed. 
 
We were then called down for the IAATO and Zodiac briefing and the boot fitting, closely 
followed by our first sighting of Antarctica in clear sunny conditions--the South Shetlands! As 
we saw our first penguins Kevin Morgan also gave a lecture on penguins, their fascinating 
adaptations, and their amusing antics. 

 
As the lecture ended we sailed into the South 
Shetlands and through the English Strait between 
Greenwich and Robert Islands, sailing past jagged 
volcanic islands and peaks that seemed to be a lost 
landscape out of a Jules Verne novel! Around 
lunchtime we sailed into the Aitcho Islands and 
anchored off Barrientos Island. Aitcho is named for 
the phonetic pronunciation of the letters H and O that 
stands for the Hydrographic Office that produces 
many ship’s charts.  

 
This was our first landing in Antarctica and with the 
sunny and calm conditions it was a really special 
experience, even for the staff. For many, arriving by 
Zodiac on the beach, with Gentoo and Chinstrap 
Penguins to greet us, it was an unforgettable 
experience. Once we stepped ashore we were able to 
explore the rookeries where many penguins already 
had one or two eggs. In many cases the females 
were incubating the recently laid eggs with the males 
busily going to and fro fetching stones from the 
beach, or just stealing stones from other nests! 
 
There was also the chance to see Kelp Gulls diving 
down at low tide to catch limpets, skuas taking penguin eggs, Antarctic Terns and Southern 
Giant Petrels flying overhead (including white morphs), and to check out a young Weddell 
Seal that only recently had been abandoned by the mother. 
 
To round off a perfect day we sailed past rugged Livingstone Island with the evening sun 
shining off glaciers with peaks up to 1650m. The M/S Expedition then headed across the 
Bransfield Strait towards our next destination, the Antarctic Peninsula! 
 
Submitted by Kevin Morgan 
Photos: a) Aitcho Islands; b) Chinstrap Penguin on egg 



Danco Island and Paradise Bay                                                 Monday, 3 December 2012  

  
This morning everyone hurried out of bed to take in the amazing landscape surrounding the 
ship. We had travelled all night through the Bransfield and Gerlache Straits in order to anchor 
off Danco Island, our morning landing spot. It was a sight you never forget. All the icebergs 

and the surrounding glaciers that encircled us were 
breathtaking. Danco Island is a 1-mile long island lying 
in the Errera Channel. It was first charted by de 
Gerlache’s Belgian Expedition (1897-99) and named 
for the geophysicist who died on board the ship.  

 The first group took off and made their way onto 
shore and walked up the island some way to watch 
the Gentoo penguins at work at their rookery. It’s 
amazing to watch the little guys march up the steep 

slopes on their return from the sea where they had been feeding. While we were constantly 
stopping to catch our breath, the little penguins just kept on trucking along on their daily walk. 
The view from the sitting area was just awesome. 

During lunch, we were treated to some amazing 
maneuvering around the icebergs by the Captain 
and his officers, as we made our way along the 
Errera Channel to Paradise Bay for our afternoon 
cruise. We passed by the Chilean station Gabriel 
Gonzalez Videla, at the entrance to Paradise Bay 
and made our way over to the Argentine base, 
Almirante Brown, in order to start our afternoon 
cruise in the Zodiacs. We all passed by the station 
which is manned for a couple of months each 
summer where they do yearly maintenance on the 
buildings after a hard winter. Further along the shore 
we came across a number of nesting Blue-eyed Shags where the snow free cliffs allow the 
birds to start building a nest as soon as they arrive. Many noticed the mineralized green 
epidote along cracks and in inclusions, telling us that copper is to be found here. As we 
made our way into Skontorp Cove we could see the towering columns of ice that flowed over 
the water from the fast moving glacier at the end of the bay. We all hoped that we could 
witness a calving from the glacier, but you have to be at the right place at the right time to 
see this wild event unfold. The sun stayed out the whole time as we drove around the bay, 
getting up close to the icebergs as safety allows, and seeing all the amazing shapes and the 
different blue colors they produce. 

Once back at the ship, we made our way over to Damoy Point; a spot we hoped would be 
free of ice in order to go camping for those brave ones who were going to sleep on the snow. 
The weather looked perfect and the campers were pumped. Have a wonderful night listening 
to the ice and the silence of Antarctica. 

Submitted by Scott MacPhail– Historian 

Pictures a) penguin highway; b) Almirante Brown Station, by Osi Shahaf 



Port Lockroy and Petermann Island                                        Tuesday, December 4, 2012   

Another gorgeous day on the peninsula. We had 
anchored at Port Lockroy last night while the 
campers slept peacefully around the corner at 
Damoy Point.  Right after breakfast two of the staff 
from the British base came to the ship and gave a 
presentation on the history and the modern day 
work they do at Port Lockroy. Two separate groups 
were sent out, one to Goudier Island to visit the 
museum and gift shop while the rest of us went to 
Jougla Point  to watch the wide assortment of 
wildlife nesting in the area.  

Those of us that went to Port Lockroy were greeted 
by the staff, who welcomed us to their workplace to get a feeling of what life was like 
throughout the years at this British base. We walked by the Gentoos and smiled as the Union 
Jack flew proudly in such a remote part of the world. A look around at the snow covered 
mountains surrounding the area took your breath away. The gift store was packed as the 
shoppers picked up souvenir gifts for friends and family and everyone was frantically writing 
out post cards to be sent from the most southerly post office in the world. The old cans of 
food and equipment that decorated the kitchen and the living areas created an atmosphere 
of life at the British base throughout the 40’s until its closing in 1962. After a huge renovation 
in 1997 the base was re-opened for the ships to visit and admire the museum and gift shop.   

For those of us over at the other site, we watched 
the daily routines of both the Gentoo penguins and 
the Blue-eyed shags that were nesting in the area. 
The whale bones set up by the shore line was 
another reminder of the slaughter that went on in 
this area in the early 1900’s. It was soon time to get 
back to the ship for a lunch and make our way 
through the Lemaire Channel and onto Petermann 
Island. It was another stunning trip of snow covered 
mountains and icebergs floating on a painted sea. 

Petermann Island is named for the German 
geographer August Petermann, and was first discovered by a German expedition in 1873-74. 
It was at a cove on the SW side of the island where the French explorer, Jean-Baptiste 
Charcot, and his vessel, Pourquoi Pas, overwintered in 1909. Charcot named this cove Port 
Circumcision, for the holy day on which it was discovered. Petermann is a snow-covered, 
domed island that rises moderately steeply to a rocky summit, 150-200 meters above sea 
level. We all enjoyed seeing the Adelie penguins that nested on this island. As we made our 
way back to the ship we found out that dinner was going to be an outdoor B.B.Q. outside the 
Polar Bear bar, a perfect evening for dinner in Antarctica. 

Submitted by Scott MacPhail– Historian 

Pictures a) Port Lockroy; b) Lemaire Channel  by Osi Shahaf 



Penola Strait and Pleneau Bay            Wednesday, 5 December, 2012 

 
I’m sure every one of us on this voyage is pleasantly surprised with the weather we are 
having up to this point… today would not be an exception.  We started the morning with a 
sunny yet chilly Zodiac cruise in Penola Strait marveling at the sculptures of ice created by 
Mother Nature.  The icebergs were occasionally ornamented with Adelie Penguins. Despite a 
nip to the cold morning temperatures the scenic landscape and intricate shapes and hues of 
blue ice kept us intrigued.  Penola Strait would also mark our “furthest south” point (65deg 
15min 5sec South) from which we would begin our sojourn north back towards the Shetland 
Islands. 
    

While we enjoyed a lunch to warm our bodies, 
the temperature outside would warm up to a 
balmy 3 degree C. We were then rejuvenated 
enough for a second Zodiac cruise which, by 
many accounts, would surpass our morning 
experience.   
 
Pleneau Bay would be the venue for the 
afternoon cruise which provides the 
quintessential Antarctic experience.  It lies just 

south of the scenic Lemaire Channel.   The bay was aptly named after the expedition 
photographer on Charcot’s 1903-1905 French Antarctic Expedition, Paul Pleneau, and is 
nearly unmatched for its photographic opportunities.    We journeyed through the iceberg 
graveyard where remnants of tabular and ancient icebergs have run aground.  The Icebergs 
were not the only attraction of the afternoon.  Wildlife viewing began with one lonely Weddell 
Seal and shortly thereafter a Leopard Seal was spotted eyeing up several groups of Gentoo 
Penguins safely gathered on the remnants of sea ice.  We also stumbled upon a group of 
nine Crabeater Seals while winding our way through the maze of ice.  Not to forget our avian 
friends, we enjoyed the sightings of Kelp Gulls which at times hovered around the Leopard 
Seal hoping for a scrap, more than a few shags, the fluttery flight of the Antarctic Tern, and 
the bonus sighting of several Wilson’s Storm Petrels.  
 
Our evening was topped off with a rare 
opportunity to cruise the lovely Peltier 
Channel to our final anchorage of Port 
Lockroy.   
 
Your friends at home who wondered 
why you would do something as crazy 
as visit Antarctica will not believe your 
stories of sunny skies and beautiful 
weather.  It is nice that we have the 
gigabytes of photos to prove it. 
 
 
Submitted by Mark Dalpes – Camp Master and Staff Assistant 
Photos: a) Ancient Ice in Pleneau Bay; b) The Peaks of Peltier Channel 



Cuverville and Gabriel Gonzalez Videla               Thursday, 6 December, 2012 
 
 
The day dawned gloriously, as it always seems to do in Antarctica, with just a few fluffy 
clouds to mar the cerulean blue of the sky. Soon after breakfast we found ourselves 
speeding across glassy waters amongst the icebergs on our way to land on Cuverville Island, 

home to a large Gentoo penguin 
colony. After enjoying the 
sweltering conditions and the 
sight of energetic penguins 
swimming and porpoising in the 
clear waters around the landing 
site, we had a short Zodiac 
cruise amongst the icebergs 
before returning to the ship. 
 
After lunch we decided to 
attempt a landing on the 
Antarctic mainland, aiming for 
Gabriel Gonzalez Videla, a 

Chilean research base named after the first head of state in the world to visit Antarctica. As 
well as seeing the interesting work that went on at the base, we were treated to the sight of 
two leucistic Gentoo penguins. In addition to this, we discovered that as the Gentoos leapt in 
and out of the water a very large Leopard Seal was patrolling. Eventually the Leopard found 
what it was looking for and it 
was tearing apart a penguin 
just 100m from the landing site, 
with Kelp gulls swooping down 
to grab any stray flesh. The 
kayakers in particular got a 
front row seat to the carnage 
before the seal finished its meal 
and returned to its patrol of the 
shoreline. 
 
The day ended with the usual 
recap of the day’s events and 
briefing on the next day’s plans, 
along with the Black and White 
dinner and costume contest in honour of our flightless avian friends. 
 
 
Submitted by Alex Cowan – Geologist 
Photos: a) Naturist Kevin Morgan searches for leucistic penguins; b) Leucistic Gentoo 
penguin and friend, by Alex Cowan. 
  



 

Deception Island, Half Moon Island                                         Friday, 7 December, 2012 
 
Weather in the Antarctic is dynamic and imminently changeable. No particular pattern holds 
for very long. And in some locations, particularly in the South Shetland Archipelago, weather 
can change almost on an hourly basis. Our voyage had been graced by sublime conditions 
since the M/S Expedition left Ushuaia roughly a week before. Collectively, we had felt no 
bitter winds, had not been pelted by driving snow, and threatening clouds had never made 
their presence felt. Our vessel had scarcely even been rocked by squally seas. Sun, warm 
air, and startling visibility had ruled the sojourn so far. Could it hold as a visit to infamous 
Deception Island loomed on the calendar?  
 
The morning was born under crisp, clear skies as the M/S 
Expedition plied the still waters of the northern Bransfield 
Strait, the body of water separating the Antarctic Peninsula 
from the South Shetland Islands. Deception Island loomed 
in the distance – snow covered and entirely visible in all its 
volcanic glory. Indeed, fine conditions still triumphed. After 
entering the caldera through the narrow entrance of 
Neptune’s Bellows our ship made a hard turn to starboard 
and dropped anchor in historically-significant Whaler’s Bay, 
former haven of early twentieth century whaling profiteers 
and later scientific researchers.  
 
The wreckage of those bygone eras were ours to peruse as was a walk to Neptune’s 
Window, a U-shaped cut within the caldera’s southeastern rim that, on such a striking day,  
afforded rare views of the Antarctic Peninsula to the south and Livingston Island to the north. 
Deception’s inner sanctuary, Port Foster, is practically devoid of wildlife. The odd Gentoo or 
Chinstrap Penguin might repose on shore, Pintado Petrels often skim the waters for bits of 
food, and Skuas bathe in the small melt pool near the old station. But, the harbor’s appeal 
lies in its historical significance. 
 

After leaving Port Foster and shortly before lunch, the call 
came over the ship’s PA system, “Ladies and Gentlemen, 
we have Humpback Whales off the port side of the vessel. 
It is time to come out on deck and see the show.” For the 
next twenty minutes, the captain held the ship steady on 
the edge of the shallows where a mother and calf made a 
series of short dives to feed on krill relatively high in the 
water column.  
 
Following lunch, and still under a blanket of benevolent 
skies, the M/S Expedition cruised slowly into a small bay, 

carved from arc-like Half Moon Island. The small, rocky and snow-covered land mass is a 
desirable destination for its scenery, gentle topography, and wildlife. Chinstrap Penguins are 
notoriously vocal. They comprise large colonies that are cauldrons of activity this time of 
year. The overall colony on the island is fractured into satellite groups, a result of the island’s 



unique landscape. Most of us observed the penguins on a rocky outcrop towards the eastern 
edge. The bulk of the birds were quietly brooding eggs. However, the zeal of ecstatic display 
(a behavior unique to Chinstraps) would occasionally roll through the colony like a brushfire, 
releasing an almost deafening cacophony.  
 
Beyond the colony a few Weddell Seals, cushioned by 
thick blubber, slept peacefully on a bed of uncomfortably-
shaped rocks. Upon closer inspection it was determined 
that a couple of the animals were young Southern 
Elephant Seals. Perhaps in just their second year, the 
two had found safe harbor amid a group not their kind. 
They had no issue with our presence and gave all of us 
the chance to observe another species not yet 
encountered on our journey.    
 
 

 
Submitted by John Kernan, Naturalist 
Photos: a) Skuas bathing on Deception Island; b) Humpback Whales; c) Young Southern 
Elephant Seal on Half Moon Island   
  



 

Arctowski Station & Turret Point                                     Saturday, 8 December, 2012 
 
After a record five days of clear skies and sunny weather, this morning’s overcast was at the 
least a welcome change of pace. As the Zodiacs were launched, distant dark rain clouds 
appeared somewhat threatening on the horizon.  
 
On King George Island, we landed to visit the Polish 
Arctowski research station. The scientists at the station 
agreed to take the morning off to accommodate our visit, 
including coffee and tea in the main hall. In small groups, 
we squeezed into a minute gift shop to hunt for souvenirs 
or the chance to send a post card from Antarctica. For the 
wildlife lovers, Arctowski has much to offer, and we were 
delighted to finally get close to some elephant seals that 
were hauled out along the cobble beaches. In addition, 
one of the peninsula’s largest concentrations of nesting 
Adelie penguins shares the hillsides with Gentoo 
penguins. While the colonies are off limits, the penguin 
highways and beaches were busy with lots of birds moving about, giving us a chance to 
witness up close the differences between those two species. By noon, it was time to return to 
the ship. 
 
For the next few hours, the ship steamed toward the eastern end of King George Island, 
bound for Turret Point and our final landing of the cruise. The expedition leader explained 
that a landing wasn’t guaranteed, as we would need settled weather to get ashore. Alas, the 
scout boat returns with bad news: the landing is too rough to attempt, and instead we will 
press on, doing some ship cruising while making our way slowly out to the Drake Passage.  

 
Within minutes, that decision pays off when 
humpback whales are sighted just in front of 
the ship. The two humpbacks were easy to see 
in the calm water as they slowly circled the 
ship. Cautiously, they approached closer and 
closer, gently breathing and making very 
shallow dives. By the time everyone had their 
cameras ready, the show was in full swing as 
the whales displayed giant flippers and flukes, 
swimming under the bow and at times showing 
as much interest in us as we did in them. 
Eventually, it is time to move on. 

 
This evening, as we head north towards Ushuaia, there is a sense that Antarctica has 
changed us, perhaps in ways not yet realized…  
 
Submitted by Rusty Capstan, Zodiac Driver 
Photos: a) Elephant seal by J. Kernan; b) Humpback whales by Capt. Thomas Röder 
  



Drake Passage                                                   Sunday, 9 December, 2012 

 
 
 

We were pleased to awaken today finding the 
Drake to be kind again. The day began with a 
cadre of our feathered friends eager to escort 
us on our return journey across the Drake 
Passage. As the morning passed the sea 
settled into a steady roll.   
 
The day was spent relaxing, editing and 
exchanging photos and catching up on much-
needed sleep after the previous few days of 
exploration along the Antarctic Peninsula. 
However, the lecture program was packed, 
beginning with Alex Cowen and his lecture on 

Climate Change, He was followed by John Kernan and his exquisite lecture on Cetaceans of 
the Southern Ocean. 
 
The afternoon program delivered by Scott 
established an even more timely and 
thorough introduction to Shackleton’s 1914 
expedition delivering more information and 
perspective with the after dinner 
documentary about the expedition entitled 
“Endurance.” Now, after our own wondrous 
journey to the Antarctic, we have a much 
higher level of respect and admiration for 
those stalwart men of Shackleton’s team. 
 
Many of us on the ship are now finding the 
first glimpses of the outside world entering back into our awareness. Though I know it will 
take some time to fully digest the impact of what we have experienced, as the seas and the 
ship roll onward we are left to contemplate our brief yet insightful visit to this magical land at 
the bottom of the earth.   
 
We are all hoping for yet another day of calm seas on the Drake tomorrow! 
 

 
Submitted by Parker Ainsworth – Musician and Renaissance Man 
Photos: a) Antarctic Petrel in the Drake Passage, b) John Kernan lecturing on Southern 

Cetaceans. 

  



 

Drake Passage and Beagle Channel                                     Monday, 10 December, 2012  
 
 
Some of us awakened early, some of us late, after a peaceful night in the Drake Passage.  
Most of us attended the scheduled lectures for the day. Scott showed a movie “Round the 
Horn” and discussed sailing around Cape Horn. Kevin talked about the plight of seabirds in 
his talk “Save our Seabirds”.  Scott then gave us the run-down on Arctic expeditions 
compared to Antarctic voyaging. A few Peale’s Dolphins accompanied the ship for a short 
time. 
 

The day at sea continued to be mostly calm and 
cloudy. In the early afternoon we approached the 
infamous Cape Horn. How exciting to be passing this 
oft cursed landmark of the Southern Sea. The Cape is 
the northern boundary of the Southern Sea, and due to 
its hazardous winds, waves, and strong currents it is 
notorious as a sailor’s graveyard. Although passing 
Cape Horn became less necessary when the Panama 
Canal was constructed in 1914, rounding the Horn is 
still regarded as a major challenge for yachters. 
 

As the seas were calm, so were the hallways of the ship. Late afternoon was very quiet, most 
people either packing or taking a siesta after the sleepless night. For those who remained 
keen to view wildlife, there was a showing of Southern Giant Petrels and Black Browed 
Albatrosses as we continued on our journey to the Beagle Channel. 
 
But then….. we all rallied for the Raffle! In order to benefit Planeterra, a non-profit which aids 
environmental and humanistic causes in areas that G Adventures travels, a raffle was held. 
Some of the prizes were the ship’s flag and the chart of our journey. We then had a 
humorous auction for the ship’s well worn and tattered purple G Adventures flag. Following 
the raffle, we had our final recap of the entire trip, with both Paul presenting a slide show that 
made most of us totally nostalgic of all the wonders of 
the southern world we had just witnessed in the past 10 
days. 
 
Our Captain, Thomas Roder, invited us to share a 
champagne toast celebrating a most successful and 
happy voyage. The crew gathered onstage to sing us a 
very heart warming farewell song. Our last sumptuous 
dinner onboard was enjoyed by all. A last evening in 
the Polar Bear Bar, filled with the sounds of happy 
voices and live music, finished the final day for us. 
 
Submitted by Luann Andrew, Staff 
Photos: a) Crew farewell song; b) Approaching Ushuaia in the Beagle Channel 
 


