7 Jan ‘03


Today didn’t start off very well.  The boat rocked all night long and every time I started to fall asleep, I’d start to fall off the bed!  Because of the conditions, we did not take any measurements today.  I was consoled at breakfast when I found out that no one else on the boat slept either.  It was hard to concentrate with the rolling boat.  I started to work on my reading assignment and ended up falling asleep in the library.  The rest of the day was pretty low key.  Because of the rocking two condiment boxes in the galley tipped over.  The sink in the galley also spilled its water and dishes onto the floor.  Cleaning that up was interesting- we were slip-sliding with the mops.  The movement of the boat did not bother my stomach but it did make me a little nervous when we were tipping at 45( or more.  A trip to the bridge made me feel a lot better- up there they were not concerned at all and were praising the scientists for having such good spirits.  If the motion of the boat was always as severe as it was today, I do not think I’d ever consider oceanography as a possible career.  However, I know that the last twenty-four hours were not the norm.  I enjoy working and living on the boat and today was just another part of the experience.  Watching from the bridge, seeing the raw power, beauty and fury of the seas made me realize that I do have a passion for this work that I never knew existed.  

