
Sunday, November 22, 2009 Around noon today we crossed the equator.  The equa-

tor is the terrestrial great circle whose plane is perpen-

dicular to the polar axis, it is midway between the 

poles.  The sun passes directly over the equator twice 

each year, on the March and September equinoxes.  At 

the equator the rays of the sun are perpendicular to the 

surface of the earth on these dates.  Places on the equa-

tor  experience the quickest rates of sunrise and sunset 

in the world.  

This picture was snapped EXACTLY as we crossed 

the equator.  I know because the other picture is 

Jeff and he is holding his GPSé.we counted down 

until the precise instant!  

Equator  

King Neptune oversees the equator (known in 

Greek mythology as Poseidon) and in time hon-

ored seafaring fashion there was a ceremony to 

ensure a safe passage.  The festivities are marked by the appearance of King Neptune, 

Chief of the Water Deities.  His symbol of power is the trident...a spear with three points 

on its head.  He used this staff to shatter rocks and call for or subdue storms.  Neptune 

created the horse and upon these powerful creatures, with their brazen hoofs and golden 

manes, drew his chariot over the sea, which became smooth before him.  This could ex-

plain the tradition of seafaring merrymaking, humoring Neptune in return for safe pas-

sage and smooth waters.  Poseidon knows that we crossed the equator earlier in our voy-

age without his permission and now he has returned to exact his revenge.  There must be 

a sacrifice and the shipôs staff has searched from bow to stern to find the perfect offering. 



The ceremony was held in the mid lido poolé..all crew members who 

had never made the crossing before were presented and the  shipôs offi-

cers decided whether each should be saved or sacrificed.  They were 

smeared with ñstuffò and tossed into the pool.  Prior to this each had to 

ñKiss the Fishòé.ensuring the smooth seas and safe passage for all.   

An assortment of pics from the ceremonyé.. 

The prisoners awaiting their sentencing 

Henké. 

Captain Fred... 


