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Log by Malcolm Turner and Les Hall

Day 1 A "Captain Cook' at the Endeavour and we depart Darwin.
Friday 12/08/11

Kimberley expeditioners gathered on Friday morning and eagerly and expectantly boarded the Coral Princess at the
Darwin wharf. The vessel was moored in front of the imposing customs vessel the Oceanic Protector, and we were
thankful we were not poaching fish. We gathered for a welcome and crew introduction. The full crew were Captain
Russell , 1¥ Officer Malcolm, Chief ngineer Clive, Deck crew Tavis, Expedition Leader Lea, Guest Lecturers
Malcolm and Les, Purser -éﬁxe}; and all the hard working cruise attendants Roxy, Nina, Matt, Sarah, Andy, and the
master of the kitchen, chef John. We were inducted with a life jacket drill, then an introduction to the expedition by
Lea. After the first of many tasty lunches we gathered to hear guest lecturer Les Hall. His talk “Introduction to the
Kimberley” aimed at stimulating interest and suggested areas for further discussion to provide an expectation on

what was to come in the days ahead.

’

Engine issues delayed the planned departure and gave us the opportunity to have our first excursion in the Explorer.
The ease of transfer between the Coral Princess and the Explorer vessels was welcomed. The Explorer is a 9.5 m
flat bottomed ferry punt powered by two 150 hp engines. It can seat all the guests and the shallow draft allows the
explorer to land on beaches where the front is lowered so guests can easily disembark.

We explored the inner Darwin Harbour looking at the workings of the port. A highlight was to view the replica of
the 'Endeavour' which was moored in port. This magnificent accurate reproduction of Captain (then Lieutenant)
Cook's ship was spectacular when viewed from waterline to mast top. We marvelled at how such a large crew and
science team fitted and worked on such a small vessel. We speculated that our cabins, meals and head room on the
Coral Princess would be better than experienced by Cook's contingent. A glass of champagne completed the cruise
and we were off.

Captain Russell greeted us warmly at Captain's Drinks on the upper deck as we enjoyed the evening breeze. Les told
us the myth (or is it true) of the green flash as the sun set. Each night to come, keen or sceptical guests looked for
the phenomenon. Successfully clear of the inner harbour, we gathered speed and headed south-west onto the open
Arafura Sea and we headed into the sunset. Dinner was a sumptuous seafood spread displayed by chef John, which
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