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Introduction 
 

This is a travel album of Hans von Schweinitz and Helga about their trip on the 

Royal Caribbean ship Sun Viking 29 October through 5 November 1983.  The 

cruise began in Miami Florida, went to the port of Ocho Rios Jamaica, Willemstad 

Curacao, Caracas (LaGuaira) Venezuela, and Bridgetown Barbados.  The ship 

continued to island hop for another week before returning to Miami.  But Hans and 

Helga left the ship early in Barbados and flew back to Miami to visit relatives. 

 

As was Helga's habit, she kept a diary during their travels.  This travel diary 

accompanies this album that she put together.  And there are lots of photos of the 

pamphlets and other documents that are always collected while on vacation.  At the 

end of the album, is the complete photo of each pamphlet and document.  In a few 

places, some updates or additional information has been provided, mostly to 

explain the historical significance of some events. 

 

Larger copies of the articles and inserts are provided at the end of the album.  Also 

a complete transcript of Helga's diary is provided. 

 

missing photo from         in this compendium 
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29 October 1983 Miami Florida 

Parked car in City Satellite Prkg lot, (slot B-2), $2.00/day with bus to 

terminal, good arrangement. Pan Am to Miami, tour bus to the "Sun 

Viking", our cruise boat.  

 
Of course before you leave your car park, take a photo of it's location 

 

 
Stateroom 224 on the "Morgans Walk" hallway 

 

 

 

 
Boarding the Sun Viking 29 October 1983 Saturday 
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Our Route is in red 

 
Captain Per Moen - Master 

 

 
Boarding Pass 
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Our cabin (Stateroom) looked like this! 

 
Cabin Stewart in action 

 

 

 
Our itinerary 
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Diary 

We are glad it's sailing under the Norwegian flag, since the US 

invaded Grenada less than a week ago, and the Cubans and the Russians 

are very upset, and the Caribbean is battle ground, at least on Grenada 

(we are headed for Barbados, the next door island). 

 

Additional information 

The United States invasion of Grenada 

began at dawn on 25 October 1983. The U.S. and a coalition of six 

Caribbean nations invaded the island nation of Grenada, 100 miles (160 

km)north of Venezuela. Codenamed Operation Urgent Fury by the U.S. 

military, it resulted in military occupation within a few days.  

The Reagan administration in the U.S. launched a military 

intervention following receipt of a formal appeal for help from the 

Organization of Eastern Caribbean States. In addition, the Governor-

General of Grenada Paul Scoon secretly signaled he would also support 

outside intervention, but he put off signing a letter of invitation until 26 

October. President Reagan also acted due to "concerns over the 600 U.S. 

medical students on the island" and fears of a repeat of the Iran hostage 

crisis 

The date of the invasion is now a national holiday in Grenada 

called Thanksgiving Day, commemorating the freeing of several political 

prisoners who were subsequently elected to office.  
A drill just in case 
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Farewell ceremonies in Miami: music and paper snacks 

 
Another ship and a plane in Miami 

 
Leaving Miami 

 
Looking back at Miami skyline 
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Diary 

Dinner, "Main seating", the first regular meal.  Trained stewards of 

different nationalities.  First thing he does is he puts the linen napkin on 

your lap.  One can choose from a menu, an excellent selection.  I had 

marinated herring to start out with, then lamb for entree.  I eat items I 

don't get every day at home.  One has the same table partners all through 

the cruise.  There is John and Carolyn from Harford CT, he is with Adler 

Typewriters; then there is Ed, a black veterinarian from Beverly Hill CA 

and his wife Wendy, I think a physician who looks much too young for 

that; and there is Jack from West Palm Beach, and his wife ??.  They 

smoke half a pack of cigarettes during a meal. 

 

 
 

Found in daily newsletter Compass: What happens when I dial 200?  

You get action 

 

Diary 

In the evening most passengers were rather tired, but some danced 

in different lounges for hours on end.  Hans and I went on deck for a 

while.  The wind was literally breathtaking. 

Although the ship has stabilizers, I had to take a Dramamine to 

settle my stomach which acted up and interfered with love making.  

What a stable ride compared to the old Italia and the Queen Mary.   

 

 
On deck the wind was breathtaking 

The Viking Crown 
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Life Boats 

 
Of course, we can't promise singles a shipboard romance. 

 
Evening on upper deck 

 
Sunset 
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Oct30, Sunday 

It started well enough, Breakfast at 7:30, and then a few hours on 

deck enjoying the breeze and the sun.  Talked to members of a German 

group who will go skiing in Ischgl, Hotel Post.  A small world.  In 

contrast to the official comments of the German government, they 

applauded the invasion of Grenada by the US.  "Endlich läβt sich 

Amerika nicht mehr alles gefallen." 

 
Good weather pool 

 

Then I became seasick, just made it to the cabin, now called 

stateroom.  Ever since Hans is enjoying himself immensely, dropping in 

once in a while to show his beaming face.  I am glad for him.  He even 

dressed up cheerfully in his new navy blue suit for the Captain's Cocktail 

Party.  And to think about the hard time I had to get him to a store to buy 

that suit.  He looks good in it, no kidding, just like a captain.   

I have now recovered enough to sit up and write, it is late evening.  

Hans got a pill that he stuck behind my ear eight hours ago.  Maybe it is 

finally oozing through the skin and calming my stomach.  I ordered a 

marinated herring.  The first two bites stayed in. 

All day long we cruised along the northern coast of Cuba.  A cold 

front makes the ship roll and roll and roll. 
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Seasick 

 

Activities on board that I missed but Hans enjoyed. 

 
Dancing the Limbo 

 
Horse Racing 

 

 
Favorite sport on deck: tanning 
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Food exquisitely presented 

 

 

 

31 Oct, Monday JAMAICA 

Docked at Ocho Rios, Jamaica, Montego Bay.  The Captain did the 

maneuvering personally from an extended platform on the side of the 

ship. 

 
Captain Per Moen, he maneuvers the ship into port personally 

 
View from ship, down dock 
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Hans and Helga getting ready to invade Jamaica 

 

 
We had signed up for a bus tour to the Brimmerhall Plantation.  

Drive through narrow, winding road full of potholes. 

The population looks all black, really black.  We didn't see a single 

pale face except for tourists.  Most were poorly dressed, just sitting or 

walking around or peddling little things for sale. 

Lush climate, rain, sunshine, another shower for a few seconds, 

middle 80's.  Pleasant.  Things grown and bloom wherever you let it.  

Many people walk around with long machetes, I guess their way back 

home to the village might be overgrown after they spent a day in town.  

There were some villas and fancy hotels (Noel Coward's home on top of 

a hill overlooking Montego Bay), but generally even along the 

waterfront there were mostly shacks and run down little houses.  The 

Playboy Club was absolutely deserted and falling to pieces. 
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The good life, Jamaica 

 
Parrot Macaw 

The Plantation great house is a beautiful home over 200 years old, 

now with electricity.  A large veranda with a roof pulling down deep so 

you can see out over the hills and valleys when you sit in the huge easy 

chairs.  Large rooms, polished wooden floors, high ceilings and windows 

in all directions for a breeze.  No fire place, of course.  It never get below 

60F.  Stables, barns and smaller houses nearby for the running of the 

plantation, now also a swimming pool  Brimmer Hall used to be owned 

by an Englishman but belongs now to a Jamaican. 

 
Window of Great Hall, Brimmer Hall Plantation 

 
View over plantation 
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We were served a buffet style lunch with strange dishes including 

goat curry and ackee, which is made of the inside of a fruit and looks like 

scrambled eggs. 

One grows mainly Bananas and coconuts, also pineapple, all spice 

and coffee, but coffee more in the high regions on Blue Mountain. 

DuPont did research recently on how to increase the use of the 

banana plant and discovered that the stems produce material ideal for 

fiber which can be turned into wigs, clothes and above all for pantyhose. 

 
Jamaican Coffee Liqueur 

 
Guide demonstrates the pantyhose of the future made of Banana plants 

 
 

All workers on the plantation earn 8 Jamaican dollars per day.  

They provide their own housing and transportation ($1=2.50 JD).  

Medical care is socialized.  Out guide told us that he could get a better 

paid job in Kingston, but for that he needed a recommendation from his 

present employer, and landowners don't give recommendation to workers 

they want to keep. 
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I haven't seen anybody perform any work, all the workers were just 

sitting around in the landscape although you could see where work 

needed to be done.  Maybe you need ten people to do the job that one 

person does in the US, and it is better to pay 10 persons 8 Dollars than to 

pay 1 person 80 Dollars.  I guess since the British left the management of 

things has left with them, maybe if there was more incentive for people 

to see, they might work a little more.  It's that vicious circle, an ideal 

breeding ground for socialist agitators who make big promises.  It seems 

that most of the lush Caribbean Islands are easy prey unless the pro-

western people band together like they did about Granada. 

 
Last stop of the tour was to the Dunn's River Water Falls, empting 

into the sea.  Very pretty with vegetation in abundance keeping the sun 

out for most of the day.  We did not have enough time for the falls.  The 

tour had included several shopping stops that we could have done 

without. 

 
Dunn's River Water Falls 
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His and Hers at Dunn's River Falls 

 
Where Dunn's River Falls empties into the sea 

 

Photo from bus ride in Jamaica 

 
Private spread in Jamaica 

 
Sun Viking and Ocho Rios 
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View from Sun Viking towards Montego Bay 

 
 

 

The ship set out to sea at 5pm, so quietly, we didn't even feel it. 

Dinner was Caribbean food.  We had Caribbean lobster, quite a lot 

of meat, but not very juicy.  The music was calypso, a live band, and for 

desert the waiters had cakes drenched in rum or brandy (flaming 

Babula?) on their heads and danced calypso through the dining room.  

Great for atmosphere.  Some guests danced along. 

 

 
Later there was pirate night.  Some people had really dressed up 

for that, others, like us, used the headgear, scarf and eye patch provided 

by the ship.  We participated in some of the games (only I did).  I won a 

set of coasters in a game of musical partners. 
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From Jamaica we are sailing South East towards Curacao, the 

Captain advised people to take a pill.  The bays of Jamaica look pretty. 
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1 Nov Tuesday At Sea 

 
Daily "Compass" that lists the days activities.  All pages are included at 

the end of this album. 

 

Diary 

All day on ship, our 25th wedding anniversary.  I am not (yet) 

seasick.  Breakfast at 8:30, then reading, writing on deck.  The pool is 

empty.  A visit to the Bridge.  Everything runs on auto pilot. 

 

 
Passengers inspecting the bridge 

 
Whose legs? 
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We get dressed formal for dinner.  A band and a group of waiters 

and the maitre de came to the table and sang "Happy Anniversary".  That 

had decorated a cake with 3 candles and Happy 25th Anniversary on it.  

We shared the cake with the other people at the table. 

Later that evening we watched a floor show in the Merry Widow 

Lounge, danced, and then we rested on deck chairs on the top deck 

gazing into the stars. 

 
25th Wedding Anniversary 

 
 

 
Our table partner for the cruise 
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Waiters on "Italian Night" sing "Happy 25th Anniversary" for us 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2 Nov Wednesday Willemstad Curacao 

Curacao - what a pleasant surprise.  Before breakfast the ship 

entered the island via a natural waterway, one could almost touch the 

bright colored Brick-and-Stucco houses.  A spectacular experience. 

The first view (and smell) is of smoking refineries and enormous 

oil storage tanks.  I had expected coconuts, orange groves, a lush tropical 

island, instead we found an arid, very Dutch, very clean and scrubbed 

place, elegantly dressed people, mostly black, but also whites and all 

shades in between. 

I can't believe how much the atmosphere resembles a Dutch town, 

well it actually is.  People on Curacao are Dutch citizens.  The beautiful 

facades of the buildings can only be shown, not described. 
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Entering Curacao 
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Queen Juliana Bridge 

 
"oil" has left its mark 
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Views from the ship when entering Curacao, Willemstad 
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More views from ship coming into Curacao (Willemstad) 
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A Ship entering the harbor on a natural waterway 

 

 

We took a bus tour to the highest mountain (once a phosphate 

mine), and to an old mansion, furnished with massive mahogany 

furniture, verandahs with low roofs, wooden shutters for the windows, 

not all of them with glass panes.  Many of the ordinary homes had no 

glass at all. 

Flowering bushes and trees all over, but only where they are 

watered.  It only rains between Oct and Jan.  Goats are running all over 

and east the island barren.  Most of them are owned by somebody.  

Between 5 and 6 in the evening they go to their home to get watered.  

They are the reason for fences around the front yards, the goats would 

feed on all ornamentals. 

We ate Chinese, more by mistake (we didn't realize it early 

enough), it was very good, then we sat around, bought some Curacao 

liqueur, no beggars, no poverty, a nice place to live, I guess. 
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Floating Market 

 
 

 
Orange Liqueur 
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Stadtbummelin Curacao (stroll in the or through town) 

 
Queen Emma Bridge, floating pontoon built in 1888 

 

 
 



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 33 

 

 
 

 
Boat with Curacao flag 

 
 

 
Curacao Trading Company 
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"Natives", well dressed Dutch Citizens 
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Reminders of home 

 

Bus trip 
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View from the highest mountain with a phosphorus mine 

 
 

 
Windows of a plantation house 
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An artist lives here on a plantation 

 
Hans and Helga mooning Curacao 

 
Leaving Curacao 

3 Nov Thursday LaGuaira, (Caracas) Venezuela 

Venezuela, another surprise.  A country which became rich with 

oil.  But didn't make every citizen live in luxury.  The first view of the 

harbor is of huts and shacks in bright colors crowding the hillsides, high, 

dense mountains in the background, quite picturesque. 

 
Autopista del Este, Caracas.  Postcard 

 
View from ship 
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Royal Caribbean Sun Viking with 2 other ships at dock 

 
In port and ready to explore. 

 

We took a bus tour to Caracas, the capital.  Mountain roads, a few 

tunnels built under the military dictatorship some years ago.  Houses - 

houses - houses- all the way from tiny shacks to skyscraping 

condominiums.  Most smaller buildings seem to be sliding off the 

hillside.  According to the guide, people move in from the interior, build 

a "house" anywhere on government land.  No rent.  They can move into 

government apartments, but then they have to work 5 days a week.  Who 

needs that !? 

Somewhere and for some reason there must be a lot of business 

going on, international trade.  The huge ?? Hotel where we had lunch 

had conventions from many countries.  We drove through some outskirts 

in the mountains, truly beautiful residential areas, mainly apartments, 

also, with a spectacular display of flowers and plants on the balconies.  

There is a large Jewish quarter in town, probably very active in the local 

gold trade.  There we saw the most beautiful villas. 

Venezuela did not introduce compulsory school attendance until 7 

years ago.  That means a lot of illiteracy.  For elections people vote by 

color of party - white, green, and red.  Voting is compulsory, which 

means the poorer class gets a lot of handouts to solicit their vote, since 

there are so many of them.  According to our guide, the oil crises and the 

present form of democracy is killing off the middle class.  It sure looks 

like it. 

 
A tiny part of Caracas 
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View from the "better" hills on the ocean of high rises 

 
 

 
 

 
Courtyard of the Capitol Building, Caracas 
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Plaza Bolivar, favorite gathering place for discussions 

 
Condominiums with plants and flowers in a wealthy part of Caracas 
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View from a bar of the Tamanaco Hotel 

 
Garden of the former home of Simon Bolivar 

 
View from the veranda of Bolivar's home, Caracas 

 

 
Part of Caracas at night 
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At night during a variety show the guy (Baron ??) who played the 

sound track for Dr Zhivago and Red played the cimbalom.  World class, 

the best on this old instrument (made in Budapest). 

We never made it to the midnight buffet, nor to the early bird 

breakfast on deck.  Before going to bed we like to lie on deck and watch 

the stars. 
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4 Nov Friday At Sea All day 

Full day at sea.  Sunshine, wavy enough to close the pool.  We are 

headed towards troubled Grenada which, I hope, we'll pass by on the 

way to Barbados. 

Captain's Gala Dinner at night.  Some men in Tux, some Ladies in 

fancy long dresses.  Most at least in cocktail dresses, but not all.  The 

Captain had dinner at one of the guest tables, which made that normally 

noisy group very quiet.  Champagne "compliments of the Captain" was 

served, but otherwise it was a normal dinner.  I had shrimp in sherry and 

wine, but it tasted like an ordinary TV dinner.  Went to bed early. 

 

 

5 Nov Saturday Bridgetown, Barbados 

Landed in Barbados early in the morning.  Again the Captain 

guided the ship personally.  The normal route would have been to pass 

Grenada 5 miles to the South, but due to circumstances we had to pass it 

North, 3 miles north of it, so we only saw the island as a shadow. 

We walked into Bridgetown, very congested, full of shops waiting 

for us.  It has a British air about it, officers with little swagger stick like 

those in the British Army, prices for taxis published on bill boards, left 

hand traffic. 

 
The internal pages have been included at end of this album 
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Sailing around troubled Grenada at a distance of 30 miles (Grenada is a 

shadow on the horizon) 

 
Helga invading Barbados 

 
Bridgetown, Barbados 

 
Hiring a taxi driver 
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We hired a taxi to take us around on the island, first to Sam Lord's 

Castle, now a Marriott Hotel with the main building like the original 

Manor.  Beautiful grounds, fantastic beach in the bay. 

Up and down we went through the island, the sugar cane fields, 

tiny villages with tiny houses.  Some massive churches built with the 

native coral stone, most with breath taking views.  Every place looks so 

clean because garbage pickup is daily and sanitary inspectors come 

around.  I heard this is the most densely populated country in the world.  

It doesn't seem like it, but it has big Bridgetown and no vast empty land 

to influence the average per square foot. 

What pleased us very much was the talk of the people and the 

articles in the newspapers praising the US (Reagan) for the invasion of 

Grenada, i.e., for helping the Caribbean islands when they couldn't help 

themselves against the aggressiveness of Cuba.  They were very 

disappointed in England's Mrs Thatcher who failed to help them 

although they are all members of the Commonwealth. 

 

 

 
In the grounds of Sam Lord's Castle 
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Barbados, view of the sea from almost everywhere. 
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Typical house in Barbados 

 
Ordinary home with fantastic view 
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"Sandy Beach Hote" beach, ~$800 per night 

 

 
End of Cruise 

 
Royal Caribbean Sun Viking sailing away. 

 

Air Force one and whole fleet of US Army cargo planes were on 

the airport. 

Flight to BWIA (Barbados) to Miami at night, then the Marriott 

Hotel. 

 
Leaving Barbados, Nov5, 1983 
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US Navy cargo planes in background, for Granada 

 
US Navy Planes (small) in background 

 
Air Force One 
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Ships Passenger List pamphlet 
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Pamphlet explaining each port for Royal Caribbean in the Eastern Caribbean.  Only pages visited on this trip are included 

 



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 65 

  



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 66 

 



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 67 

  



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 68 

  



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 69 

  



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 70 

  



Album 1983 RC Cruise 220429 Compendium page 71 
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Sun Viking's Compass for 1 November 1983 
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Helga's diary of travel from 28 October to 6 November 1983 

 

Cruise 29October-5November 1983 
 

Oct28, Friday 

Left for Houston in the evening, spent the night at Marriott Brookhollow (I610, North of I10 at Jester 

Exit).  $32.00 military rate, a patriotic touch?  Houston is nothing but highways with poor signs. 

 

Oct29, Saturday 

Parked car in City Satellite Prkg lot, (slot B-2), $2.00/day with bus to terminal, good arrangement. Pan 

Am to Miami, tour bus to the "Sun Viking", our cruise boat.  We are glad it's sailing under the Norwegian flag, 

since the US invaded Grenada less than a week ago, and the Cubans and the Russians are very upset, and the 

Caribbean is battle ground, at least on Grenada (we are headed for Barbados, the next door island). 

Dinner, "Main seating", the first regular meal.  Trained stewards of different nationalities.  First thing he 

does is he puts the linen napkin on your lap.  One can choose from a menu, an excellent selection.  I had 

marinated herring to start out with, then lamb for entree.  I eat items I don't get every day at home.  One has the 

same table partners all through the cruise.  There is John and Carolyn from Harford CT, he is with Adler 

Typewriters; then there is Ed, a black veterinarian from Beverly Hill CA and his wife Wendy, I think a 

physician who looks much too young for that; and there is Jack from West Palm Beach, and his wife ??.  They 

smoke half a pack of cigarettes during a meal. 

In the evening most passengers were rather tired, but some danced in different lounges for hours on end.  

Hans and I went on deck for a while.  The wind was literally breathtaking. 

Although the ship has stabilizers, I had to take a Dramamine to settle my stomach which acted up and 

interfered with love making.  What a stable ride compared to the old Italia and the Queen Mary.   

 

Oct30, Sunday 

It started well enough, Breakfast at 7:30, and then a few hours on deck enjoying the breeze and the sun.  

Talked to members of a German group who will go skiing in Ischgl, Hotel Post.  A small world.  In contrast to 

the official comments of the German government, they applauded the invasion of Grenada by the US.  "Endlich 

läβt sich Amerika nicht mehr alles gefallen." 

Then I became seasick, just made it to the cabin, now called stateroom.  Ever since Hans is enjoying 

himself immensely, dropping in once in a while to show his beaming face.  I am glad for him.  He even dressed 

up cheerfully in his new navy blue suit for the Captain's Cocktail Party.  And to think about the hard time I had 

to get him to a store to buy that suit.  He looks good in it, no kidding, just like a captain.   

I have now recovered enough to sit up and write, it is late evening.  Hans got a pill that he stuck behind 

my ear eight hours ago.  Maybe it is finally oozing through the skin and calming my stomach.  I ordered a 

marinated herring.  The first two bites stayed in. 

All day long we cruised along the northern coast of Cuba.  A cold front makes the ship roll and roll and 

roll. 

 

31 Oct, Monday 

Docked at Ocho Rios, Jamaica, Montego Bay.  The Captain did the maneuvering personally from an 

extended platform on the side of the ship. 

We had signed up for a bus tour to the Brimmerhall Plantation.  Drive through narrow, winding road full 

of potholes. 

The population looks all black, really black.  We didn't see a single pale face except for tourists.  Most 

were poorly dressed, just sitting or walking around or peddling little things for sale. 

Lush climate, rain, sunshine, another shower for a few seconds, middle 80's.  Pleasant.  Things grown and 

bloom wherever you let it.  Many people walk around with long machetes, I guess their way back home to the 

village might be overgrown after they spent a day in town.  There were some villas and fancy hotels (Noel 
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Coward's home on top of a hill overlooking Montego Bay), but generally even along the waterfront there were 

mostly shacks and run down little houses.  The Playboy Club was absolutely deserted and falling to pieces. 

The Plantation great house is a beautiful home over 200 years old, now with electricity.  A large veranda 

with a roof pulling down deep so you can see out over the hills and valleys when you sit in the huge easy chairs.  

Large rooms, polished wooden floors, high ceilings and windows in all directions for a breeze.  No fire place, of 

course.  It never get below 60F.  Stables, barns and smaller houses nearby for the running of the plantation, now 

also a swimming pool  Brimmer Hall used to be owned by an Englishman but belongs now to a Jamaican. 

We were served a buffet style lunch with strange dishes including goat curry and ackee, which is made of 

the inside of a fruit and looks like scrambled eggs. 

One grows mainly Bananas and coconuts, also pineapple, all spice and coffee, but coffee more in the high 

regions on Blue Mountain. 

DuPont did research recently on how to increase the use of the banana plant and discovered that the stems 

produce material ideal for fiber which can be turned into wigs, clothes and above all for pantyhose. 

All workers on the plantation earn 8 Jamaican dollars per day.  They provide their own housing and 

transportation ($1=2.50 JD).  Medical care is socialized.  Out guide told us that he could get a better paid job in 

Kingston, but for that he needed a recommendation from his present employer, and landowners don't give 

recommendation to workers they want to keep. 

I haven't seen anybody perform any work, all the workers were just sitting around in the landscape 

although you could see where work needed to be done.  Maybe you need ten people to do the job that one 

person does in the US, and it is better to pay 10 persons 8 Dollars than to pay 1 person 80 Dollars.  I guess since 

the British left the management of things has left with them, maybe if there was more incentive for people to 

see, they might work a little more.  It's that vicious circle, an ideal breeding ground for socialist agitators who 

make big promises.  It seems that most of the lush Caribbean Islands are easy prey unless the pro-western 

people band together like they did about Granada. 

Last stop of the tour was to the Water Falls, empting into the sea.  Very pretty with vegetation in 

abundance keeping the sun out for most of the day.  We did not have enough time for the falls.  The tour had 

included several shopping stops that we could have done without. 

The ship set out to sea at 5pm, so quietly, we didn't even feel it. 

Dinner was Caribbean food.  We had Caribbean lobster, quite a lot of meat, but not very juicy.  The music 

was calypso, a live band, and for desert the waiters had cakes drenched in rum or brandy (flaming Babula?) on 

their heads and danced calypso through the dining room.  Great for atmosphere.  Some guests danced along. 

Later there was pirate night.  Some people had really dressed up for that, others, like us, used the 

headgear, scarf and eye patch provided by the ship.  We participated in some of the games (only I did).  I won a 

set of coasters in a game of musical partners. 

From Jamaica we are sailing South East towards Curacao, the Captain advised people to take a pill.  The 

bays of Jamaica look pretty. 

 

1 Nov Tuesday 

All day on ship, our 25th wedding anniversary.  I am not (yet) seasick.  Breakfast at 8:30, then reading, 

writing on deck.  The pool is empty.  A visit to the Bridge.  Everything runs on auto pilot. 

We get dressed formal for dinner.  A band and a group of waiters and the maitre de came to the table and 

sang "Happy Anniversary".  That had decorated a cake with 3 candles and Happy 25th Anniversary on it.  We 

shared the cake with the other people at the table. 

Later that evening we watched a floor show in the Merry Widow Lounge, danced, and then we rested on 

deck chairs on the top deck gazing into the stars. 

 

Wednesday 11-2-83 

Curacao - what a pleasant surprise.  Before breakfast the ship entered the island via a natural waterway, 

one could almost touch the bright colored Brick-and-Stucco houses.  A spectacular experience. 
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The first view (and smell) is of smoking refineries and enormous oil storage tanks.  I had expected 

coconuts, orange groves, a lush tropical island, instead we found an arid, very Dutch, very clean and scrubbed 

place, elegantly dressed people, mostly black, but also whites and all shades in between. 

I can't believe how much the atmosphere resembles a Dutch town, well it actually is.  People on Curacao 

are Dutch citizens.  The beautiful facades of the buildings can only be shown, not described. 

We took a bus tour to the highest mountain (once a phosphate mine), and to an old mansion, furnished 

with massive mahogany furniture, verandahs with low roofs, wooden shutters for the windows, not all of them 

with glass panes.  Many of the ordinary homes had no glass at all. 

Flowering bushes and trees all over, but only where they are watered.  It only rains between Oct and Jan.  

Goats are running all over and east the island barren.  Most of them are owned by somebody.  Between 5 and 6 

in the evening they go to their home to get watered.  They are the reason for fences around the front yards, the 

goats would feed on all ornamentals. 

We ate Chinese, more by mistake (we didn't realize it early enough), it was very good, then we sat around, 

bought some Curacao liqueur, no beggars, no poverty, a nice place to live, I guess. 

 

Thursday 

Venezuela, another surprise.  A country which became rich with oil.  But didn't make every citizen live in 

luxury.  The first view of the harbor is of huts and shacks in bright colors crowding the hillsides, high, dense 

mountains in the background, quite picturesque. 

We took a bus tour to Caracas, the capital.  Mountain roads, a few tunnels built under the military 

dictatorship some years ago.  Houses - houses - houses- all the way from tiny shacks to skyscraping 

condominiums.  Most smaller buildings seem to be sliding off the hillside.  According to the guide, people 

move in from the interior, build a "house" anywhere on government land.  No rent.  They can move into 

government apartments, but then they have to work 5 days a week.  Who needs that !? 

Somewhere and for some reason there must be a lot of business going on, international trade.  The huge 

?? Hotel where we had lunch had conventions from many countries.  We drove through some outskirts in the 

mountains, truly beautiful residential areas, mainly apartments, also, with a spectacular display of flowers and 

plants on the balconies.  There is a large Jewish quarter in town, probably very active in the local gold trade.  

There we saw the most beautiful villas. 

Venezuela did not introduce compulsory school attendance until 7 years ago.  That means a lot of 

illiteracy.  For elections people vote by color of party - white, green, and red.  Voting is compulsory, which 

means the poorer class gets a lot of handouts to solicit their vote, since there are so many of them.  According to 

our guide, the oil crises and the present form of democracy is killing off the middle class.  It sure looks like it. 

At night during a variety show the guy (Baron ??) who played the sound track for Dr Zhivago and Red 

played the cimbalom.  World class, the best on this old instrument (made in Budapest). 

We never made it to the midnight buffet, nor to the early bird breakfast on deck.  Before going to bed we 

like to lie on deck and watch the stars. 

 

Friday 

Full day at sea.  Sunshine, wavy enough to close the pool.  We are headed towards troubled Grenada 

which, I hope, we'll pass by on the way to Barbados. 

Captain's Gala Dinner at night.  Some men in Tux, some Ladies in fancy long dresses.  Most at least in 

cocktail dresses, but not all.  The Captain had dinner at one of the guest tables, which made that normally noisy 

group very quiet.  Champagne "compliments of the Captain" was served, but otherwise it was a normal dinner.  

I had shrimp in sherry and wine, but it tasted like an ordinary TV dinner.  Went to bed early. 

 

Saturday 

Landed in Barbados early in the morning.  Again the Captain guided the ship personally.  The normal 

route would have been to pass Grenada 5 miles to the South, but due to circumstances we had to pass it North, 3 

miles north of it, so we only saw the island as a shadow. 
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We walked into Bridgetown, very congested, full of shops waiting for us.  It has a British air about it, 

officers with little swagger stick like those in the British Army, prices for taxis published on bill boards, left 

hand traffic. 

We hired a taxi to take us around on the island, first to Sam Lord's Castle, now a Marriott Hotel with the 

main building like the original Manor.  Beautiful grounds, fantastic beach in the bay. 

Up and down we went through the island, the sugar cane fields, tiny villages with tiny houses.  Some 

massive churches built with the native coral stone, most with breath taking views.  Every place looks so clean 

because garbage pickup is daily and sanitary inspectors come around.  I heard this is the most densely populated 

country in the world.  It doesn't seem like it, but it has big Bridgetown and no vast empty land to influence the 

average per square foot. 

What pleased us very much was the talk of the people and the articles in the newspapers praising the US 

(Reagan) for the invasion of Grenada, i.e., for helping the Caribbean islands when they couldn't help themselves 

against the aggressiveness of Cuba.  They were very disappointed in England's Mrs Thatcher who failed to help 

them although they are all members of the Commonwealth. 

Air Force one and whole fleet of US Army cargo planes were on the airport. 

Flight to BWIA (Barbados) to Miami at night, then the Marriott Hotel. 

 

Sunday 

Pan Am flight to Orlando then with a rented car to Paleskes in Lakeland.  They have a beautiful house, 

very spacious and simply furnished, all plain, modern stuff, but tasteful.  Their children are fine too.  A nice day 

with nice people. 

Night in the Marriott in Orlando (Convention Center) 

 

Monday 

Epcot Center.  Today we did the "Future World" part.  It isn't quite what we expected, a lot of fascinating 

subjects just touched on the surface and mixed with singing plastic figures.  I guess it is great for 12 year olds.  

Too many people.  It rained all afternoon.  I am looking forward to the "World Showcase" tomorrow. 

 

Tuesday, Nov 8, 83 

Yesterday we dropped on the hotel beds (Marriott) at 5pm and slept until the next morning. 

Today we visited Canada, England, France, etc.  Canada and China had magnificent panorama films, 

really beautiful.  Germany had a Rothenberg - like facade for shops with unbelievably expensive merchandise 

for sale, toys, sweets, wooden x-mas ornaments, Hummel's, china, the usual but very, very much overpriced and 

snotty sales personnel.  The restaurant is an Oktoberfest thing with Blaskapelle, Bier, etc.  It is so unreal, it is 

almost embarrassing, and to think that it's put up by German companies!  We ate Japanese Tempura dishes.  

America had a film touching highlights of American history, quite pleasant if you know it.  For children it must 

have been nonsense.  The entrance hall is a big room with red carpet and paintings depicting historical scenes.  I 

would have preferred more pictures of landscapes. 

Again we skipped dinner and fell asleep early. 

 

Wednesday Nov 9 

Flight to Miami, then to Houston (30 minutes then 2 hours)  Drive home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Misc Entries in Diary 

pg2: 

Start cash  $171 + 460 + 400 = 1031 bar (German for cash) 
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Start T-Checks $1100  (Travelers Checks) 

Total start of cruise had $2131 ready money available. 

 

Pg5&6 

Cruise Tour Plans 

Stay with Ship Board Time, even in ports. 

 

Ocho Rios, Jamaica 

us$1 = 2.5 Jamaican $ 

Bring small bills 

Use beach on left near the Sheraton 

Arrive at 9am, leave 5pm, be back on board by 4pm 

Taxi about $20 per hour 

Possibly:  

climb the Dunns River Falls, water is waist deep, wear old shoes.   

Swimming at Plantation 

Load 9:45am for Brimmer Hall Tour 

 

Curacao: Netherland Antilles 

Floating Market 

US$1=1.75 Dutch Guilder 

One can get off bus in town after tour (12 minutes walk from ship) 

From 12 noon to 2pm, shops are closed 

Special shop: "New Amsterdam" for Linen, cloths 

Plaza Hotel Casino open 

 

Venezuela, McGuire (port) 

Caracas, 3000ft above sea 

Thousands of squatters in huts live there free, only pay for electricity. 

Dress Code: no shorts, no tank tops. 

US$1=12 Bolivars 

 

Come to Merry Wiclow Lounge: Drinks are very expensive 

 

pg10 

Wrote to :Renate, Chris, O. Erich, Mischi, Ilse, Rickards, Stoneburners, Wolf, T Hilde, Nehls, Cubic, 

Lindings, Tina 

Jamaica: 146m x 51 miles = 4411m squared 

Pop 2.5 million 

Kingston population 3/4 million 

Coffee "the finest of the world" 87F average temperature, 95-60F 

2 rainy seasons: May and October 

80 inches of rain per year 

80 years = average age 

7/1 ratio women to men 

55 Jamaican dollars average per week 

5.99 per gallon for gas 

25% unemployment 

Playboy club closed and falling apart. 

Ackee = red fruit, national dish 

Roads narrow, winding, potholes 
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Updates by Tina 

As of 2022 Royal Caribbean International ships all fly under the flag of the Bahamas where the ships are 

registered. Other cruise lines in the Royal Caribbean Group are flagged under the Malta flag. The headquarters 

of Royal Caribbean is in Miami. 

 

 

The cimbalom; Hungarian: or concert cimbalom is a type of chordophone composed of a large, 

trapezoidal box on legs with metal strings stretched across its top and a dampening pedal underneath. It was 

designed and created by V. Josef Schunda in 1874 in Budapest,based on his modifications to the existing 

Hammered dulcimer instruments 

 

The United States invasion of Grenada 

began at dawn on 25 October 1983. The U.S. and a coalition of six Caribbean nations invaded the island 

nation of Grenada, 100 miles (160 km)north of Venezuela. Codenamed Operation Urgent Fury by the U.S. 

military, it resulted in military occupation within a few days.  

The Reagan administration in the U.S. launched a military intervention following receipt of a formal 

appeal for help from the Organization of Eastern Caribbean States. In addition, the Governor-General of 

Grenada Paul Scoon secretly signaled he would also support outside intervention, but he put off signing a letter 

of invitation until 26 October. President Reagan also acted due to "concerns over the 600 U.S. medical students 

on the island" and fears of a repeat of the Iran hostage crisis 

The date of the invasion is now a national holiday in Grenada called Thanksgiving Day, commemorating 

the freeing of several political prisoners who were subsequently elected to office. 

 

 

 


