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We Need Your Talented Assistance

Vriters — Artiste — Besayists — Articlea - Reprints - Ads
Ve have etreamlined our matiling addresses from three to one,
only: P.0O. Box 1721 Spring Valley, CA 91974.

Bend phatos to Eilen .Siders: call 239-65285 tor detaile.
Ve are not affiliated with any other previl ;
BAB Fan club. The editorial board reserves th
corrections to grammar and spelling.
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The cruise was wonderful. 3 days was a perfect length of time, es-
pecially for a first timer like me. The weather was perfect{for which
I am told the captain is responsible) sunny, breezy and warm without
being too hot or humid.
Qur group from San Diego arrived the day before and was put up in
the Omni International in Miami. What a spectacular veiw we had of the
city and the port where we would board our ship tomorrow. As a matter of »
fact we were able to see our ship come in the following morning.

The Sunward II from a distance and close up.

After getting set in our various rooms, which naturally were nowhere
near one another, we gathered in the hospitality suite. They had all the
items for the raffle on display as well as a few things for sale that
people had brought. I met Al and Judy Roberts who had organized the trip
and several people from other states who were also with our group. Ritch
Brinkley was also there. A very pleasant person with alot of stories to
tell., I asked him 'to autograph a prlnt of a drawing that I had done of
him. He signed saying he was glad I'd given him a happy expression since

William often was yelling or complaining. d“““”‘
Later that evening my Aunt and Uncle who live /; 7 A
in Fort Lauderdale came by and we went to have some ¥

Key Lime Pie and chat for a couple of hours. My Uncle
warned me to.be careful and not get sunburned. I told
him not to worry, I had elevated staying out of the
sun to an art form.

Next day, Friday the 1@th, we moseyed around the
shopping mall that was part of the hotel. They had
an indoor carousel. A real 2 decker that you could
actually ride on.

At noon we had to check out and get ready to board
the bus to the ship. In the waiting area we met ‘Armin
Shimmerman and his wife Kitty Swink. I had him autograph
the print I had done of Pascal. In fact he was rather
inundated with autograph requests. He was personable
and seemed to enjoy the attention and Kitty was charming

We all got on the bus for the drive to the ship. The
boarding area is set up very much like the same area in
an airport. You check in at the desk and they give you
your boarding pass. A card that will be very important
to you the next few days, because without it you can't
get back onto the ship once you leave it.

I finally met my roomate Judi Mollard and we boarded
the ship. Judi and 1 were on the Biscayne deck room 450
A map of the ship and an event schedule were walting
for us in our room.

First thing we did was go to the pool area buffet for
a late lunch. Then we went to open up our ship board
credit account by leaving our credit card numbers. This
meant we could sign for anything we bought aboard ship
instead of having to worry about carrying alot of money
around.

At 5:15 we had a lifeboat drill which consisted of
going to your assigned area with your life vest.



Judi and me Kitty and Armin

5:30- The shore excursion desk opened and we all went to sign up for ~
the various tours available at Nassau the next day. Barbara and I signed
up for Coral World in the morning and the Yellow Bird Catamaran in the
afternoon. Joan, Doug, Carol, Mitchell and Judi decided to go shopping
at the straw market before the catamaran in the afternoon. A word to
the wise, these tours are not free. They range from 15 to 30 dollars.

Then we went to the bon voyage festivities on the aft deck.

7:30- We found the photo gallery. This is where they put up all the
photos they take of you on the cruise. Believe me by the end of the cruise
there are more photos of you than you ever hoped ‘to see. At $5.50 each I
now know how they can afford to pay peoples -airfare. 0Of course you don't
have to buy them.

8:30-was dinner time. We all (our whole group of 60 or so) had the
late seating and were grouped in the same area. Except for one table
of smokers who were out in the smoking section. Each several tables had
its own waiter and busboy. Our 2 phenomenal waiters were Ike and Carlos.

At my particular table, table 21, we had Carlos. I don't Xnow who was
having more fun us or him. The more boisterous we got the more he seemed
to,enjoy it. 1 had Thai Beef salad that was deliciously spiced with ginger.

Ike and Carlos Table 21-Joan, Doug, judi,Mitchell, Carol and me

After dinner the B&B group met in the ships theater for a general
meeting. Judy displayed all the things that were up for raffle. There
were 3 raffles, one for the Guttke statue of Vincent, one for the hand
carved wood doll of Catherine and a general raffle for the smaller items
donated, zines, photos etc. There were also 2 contests, an extensive 5 pg
trivia challenge and & postcard story. The postcard story had to fit on
one side of a 6x9 postcard.She also formally introduced our 2 celebrity
guests to the group. Al wanted to see how many people had taken notice
of the ship maps and asked if anyone knew how many deck names began with
the letter B. Few I guess because only about 5 of us knew that there
were U4, Bridge, Boat, Bahamas and Biscayne. For our trouble weeach won a little
Norwegian sailor teddy bear.

Saturday 1lth- I went to the buffet by the pool for a quick breakfast
because at 9:00 I had to be in the Bahamarama lounge to meet, for the
Coral World Tour. Therewas a short ferry ride from where the ship was
docked to the park. It was small but well maintained with interesting
exhibits. The first thing we found was the tunnel behind the waterfall
which led to the reef tank. Second we walked to the stingray pool for
the feeding. It was an open pool with low sides so you could reach down
and touch the water. Most unusual were the rays themselves who were ob-
viously expecting food. They would come right up to the wall heaving
themselves halfway out of the water flapping furiously and splashing
everyone nearby. The trainer finally arrived with a bucket of squid which
she handed out to anyone interested in feeding a ray. She demonstrated
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the proﬁer feeding method of lifting up the front edge of the i

: ray as i
pokes out of the water against the wall and slippinggthe squid dgwn i
under with your other hand so the ray could suck it up. Rays are actually
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The tunnel ' ' Me

I ng a ray

quite soft and slippery feeling. There were also man i

: d s : y small lizards in
th; fo}la%g 1121?g the walks. We then went to the underwater observatory
a lascinaling below surface view of a natural reef.
was especially unearthly. the lobster cave

Path sign Lizard on a branch
We caught the 12:00 ferry back to the ship.

Underwater observatory

h 1 I met Joan, Doug and

Judi by the Lido lounge and joined them for lunch. At 1:06 we sent to

to get
We returned to the

the Atlantic dgck lobby to deboard and walk over to the next dock
on the Yello Bird Catamaran for yes, a 3 hour tour.
ship around 4:30.

Yellow Bird Catamaran
Meet: 100 pm

Tour Limit: 100

Cost: $16.00
Duration: 3 hours

Me with
Cpt. Tor Kvanvig

The Yellow Bird

At 7:30 was the Captains champagne art
where they served complimentary ghSmpagne.y
Tpis poor guy actually stood and had hig
Picture taken with everyone on board, what
patience. The cruise director came out and
introduced us to the crew. He made a joke
about having the movie "The Poseiden Adventure"
as one of the films they were showing in the
theater. He said at one time one of the passen-
gers was not amused. In fact they were so
worried they asked the Captain if such a thing
could ever happen to their ship. He said“you
mean the movie vhere the ship turned over
and f}oated upside down. Not to vorry, ve get
hit vith a vave like that ve sink like a brick.*




After the party we went to the dining room.
This night I had lobster for dinner. I also
hrd .ox tail soup very thick and spicy,and
cherrys jubilee for dessert. . o

After dinner we went to Barbara's room to work on the trivia contest.
later we went to the theater to watch some B&B music: videos.

Sunday 12th we arrived at the Stirrup Cay. A private island owned by
the cruise line, We took the first tender over{a converted Marine
landing vehicle) and*found a‘nice spot of shade to set up. We also ap-
propriated a couple of umbrellas which w lied 1

" The Bahamarama Mama and a beach full of umbrellas.

good PR to burn the tourists I suppose. There was a T- shirt shop on the
island where I bought a tie-dyed beach cover-up. Just about everything
was tie-dyed in bright colors. They also had a lunch grill with burgers,
hotdogs and chicken. The water was crystal clear, there was no need to
swim out far to see things, there were all sorts of fish around clumps
of coral not 6 feet from shore. The cruise directors had organized
people into teams for what they called their olympics.

ng in the *"silly" olympics.
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At 3:00 T took the tender back to the ship because I wanted to try
my hand at trap (skeet) shooting. The Norwegian officer in charge was
very helpful showing me how to stand, hold the gun and aim (I'd never
shot a gun before in my 1life). I don't know the gauge of the shotgun
but the kick wasn't bad, just like a hard slap in the shoulder. Actually
the most difficult part for me was cocking it to reload. The slide was
made out of smooth wood and my hand was so sweaty I couldn't get a grip
on it. It was kind of fun shouting pull and shooting at a little flying
disc. We each got 6 shots and I actually hit 3 of them. .

Before dinner we all got a chance to have our photos taken with our
guests, Armin and Ritch. We also had a shot taken of the whole group.
The cruise photographers were great.

Tonight I had duck for dinner, delicious. It tasted like they had
marinated it in a tangy sauce. For dessert we had Baked Alaska on Parade.
Meaning that after the room was darkened the.waiters danced out of the
kitchen in a conga line carrying the Baked Alaska on trays that are lit
by a small flame set into the dessert itself.

After dinner Judy Roberts handed out candles and at the gathering in
the theater we 1lit them. Sally Newman brought the quilt that’ they had done
for Tunnel Con last year and the makings of a new one that we each got
to take a few stitches on. We also had the raffle drawings. Joy Thompson
won the Catherine deoll and Barbara Gilmore not only won the raffle for
the Vincent statue but she and her roomate Cheryl won the trivia contest.
The prize was a photo album for each.of them decorated with color photos
of Vincent and Catherine. Armin Shimmerman was presented a gift of a
beautliful windchime made of pipes and Ritch received an apron decorated
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Armin with his pipes Barbara, Joan and Carol
with the poem he'd read at Tunnel Con. Armin and Ritch also read the
winning entries in the postcard story contest. A very funny comic poem
by Sara Conklin. A story about Pascal by Lori Ely, and the first prize
winner abou t Catherine, Vincent and an 0ld carousel horse by Xathy
Edrington. Ritch read a poem and Armin did a scene from Shakespeare.
Armin and Kitty did a reading together of Lynett Koons "It Will last For
Always". Ritches friend Dan gave a demonstration of Hollywood violence,
l.e, how to make a slap look real without actually touching the person.

Just after midnight we left to go to the midnight buffet. This is
the big one where they make that whole table of fancy food you always
see in the brochures.

Monday 13th- Judi and I got up early to beat the crowd to the casino
where everyone was supposed to go to settle their accounts. We were told

"that no one would be allowed off the ship till everyone had paid. Then

we went out on deck to watch the sunrise. At 7:30 we picked up the photos
we had had taken the night before.

7:45- Our farewell breakfast, the whole group was there including our
walters. After breakfast we went to check through customs. A very cursory
check at best. They asked if you were a U.S. citizen and if you had any-
thing to declare. They didn't even ask for my drivers license let alone
a passport or birth certificate.

We deboarded and walked through the luggage area where the people who
had checked their stuff could pick it up. Those of us who signed up for
the Miami bus tour were immediately loaded onto the trollys.

After the tour we were dropped off at the airport. I can't wait for
next year. Hope to see some more people and some_familiar faces.
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