
 
F YOU’VE NEVER BEEEN ON A CRUISE-SHIP BEFORE 
you truly have no idea how luverly it is – especially 
the first few days, when it’s all so new and grand 
and exciting.  

Here’s a taste of an earlier ALASKAN ADVENTURE – 
as recorded in John’s travel diary …  

 

 ARD TO BELIEVE, BUT IT’S ACTUALLY HAPPENING! 
After months of planning, preparing and packing, 
we’re actually HERE – in beautiful Vancouver. Very 

early this morning the elegant Statendam sailed along the 
waterfront in a blaze of lights and tied up at the cruise 
terminal. Our group of mad Kiwi midlifers went on board 
this afternoon (along with 1100 other passengers). And an 
hour later our big blue-and-white cruise-ship slid gracefully 
away from the dock and pointed its bow north. Our 
destination? ALASKA – YEEHAA! 

 The flight over was uneventful. Some of us didn’t 
sleep … some of us did … and some of us snored and 
dribbled the whole way there. We arrived in Vancouver 
before we left Auckland (a bit of weirdness caused by the 
international dateline). And the only real excitement came 
shortly before landing, when an unnamed person started a 

pillow-fight – and before you 
could say “Touchdown!” 
countless fluffy pillows were 
flying in every direction 
(several of our older women 
being the worst offenders). 

 We were met at the 
airport by a nice lady 
speaking French-tainted 
English who got us into our 
coach and took us across this 
stunning city to our hotel and 
dinner: the tastiest, pinkest, 
sock-eye salmon, baked to 
perfection! 
 

 T’S BEDTIME ABOARD  
the Statendam now, and 
most of our fellow-Kiwis 

are curled up in their lovely 
spacious beds, dreaming of 
what we’ll see tomorrow 
(whales, maybe?) as we 
cruise through the famous 
Inside Passage. The ship is 
more luxurious than most of 
us ever imagined – and our 

first few hours have been “WOW!” ones, for sure.  

 It’ll take us a day or two to find our way around, but 
we’ve already watched the sun go down over a dead-flat 
sea, enjoyed a silver-service meal in the Rotterdam 
Restaurant, and been treated to a musical extravaganza 
in the Van Gogh Lounge. 

 We’ve got seven days of this in Alaska, and I tell you: 
it’s gonna be tough! Life on the Statendam is very much like 
being in a floating town-centre/mall – with lounges, bars, 
restaurants, cafes, casino, shops, theatres, pools, and 
glittering lights everywhere you look. Oh, and with your 
very own bedroom and ensuite just down the corridor. Plus, 
you don’t have to do ANY housework, cooking or clean-up!  

 It’s entirely your choice what you get up to and 
when you get up to it – lectures, golf, cooking classes, 
bingo, Pilates, spa and massages, cappuccinos in the coffee 
shop, high-tea in the restaurant, and food-glorious-food. 
And in the evening you can tap your feet in the Piano Bar, 
dance the night away in the Crow’s Nest, or sing and shout 
at the Broadway Show in the theatre. Frankly, if you get 
bored on board, it’s entirely your own fault!  

 Come with us in September – you won’t regret it! 


