
Day 13 – Cabo San Lucas, Mexico 
3/14/2012  
 
Archaeological excavations show the lower Baja peninsula area has been 
continually inhabited for at least 10,000 years. The first Europeans 
encountered nomadic groups (Pericú) surviving on a subsistence diet 
based on gathering (fruit, seeds, roots, shellfish) and hunting/fishing. They 
lived without metals, i.e., a Neolithic lifestyle. 
 

In 1917, an American company 
built a floating platform to catch 
tuna, which was the beginning of 
development at Cabo San Lucas, 
at first a fishing village, then a 
vacation destination as Mexican 
and foreign visitors discovered its 
beautiful beaches, abundance of 
sport fish, and nearby surfing. The 
large-scale development of resorts 
and the resulting loss of vast 
stretches of desert and marine 
habitat made the development of 
Cabo San Lucas controversial. 
 
With a scheduled arrival time of 7 
am and a tour time of 9, we had the 
usual room service breakfast, then 
went to the showroom to await our  
turn to go ashore. 
 
Cabo is the only tender port for us on  
this cruise (Fuerte Amador is also a tender  
port but we don’t plan on going ashore as it 
is a 6 pm to 4 am stop). “Tendering” means 
we must ride one of the “tenders” (lifeboats)  
from the ship to the pier because the water is  
too shallow closer in to dock at a pier. There  
were 2 other (Carnival) ships there and we  
got the 3rd anchoring, the furthest out, which  
meant a 20 minute tender ride. Tendering   
always seems to be a chaotic process, one which requires an 
I-will-be-patient-and-neither-push/shove-those-who-push/shove-me attitude. You go to the appropriate waiting 
area (lounge or showroom), get jabbed by those putting color- and number-coded stickers on your shirt, wait 
until you’re called – always seems disorganized, always runs late, but in the end we got where we needed to 
be for our tour. I am thankful Dale is with me on this tour because he kinda watches out to make sure I don’t 
get bumped too hard and get onto the tender without major injury  . 
 
Cabo could be a beautiful place and, I’m told, it is when there are no ships in port, especially the big ones 

(such as Carnival!). However, the harbor was so busy as to be off-putting – so many boats, catamarans, 
kayaks, jet skis, crowded beaches, über busy pier – arrgh! Give me the solace of any place void of the hustle 
and bustle of people-generated activity any day. 
 
But we weren’t staying on the pier, we were going out on a catamaran, the La Princesa. There were only 16 of 
us (plus crew) on this 50-foot sailing catamaran, making it quite spacious and comfortable.  
 



We sailed by Lover's Beach, the sea lion colony (although I 
didn’t see any sea lions; pelicans all over the place, but no sea 
lions), and Land’s End, one of the most photographed places in 
the world. Usually sedate with calm, deep blue waters 
surrounding it, Land’s End is a rock formation at the southern tip 
of Baja. It also a virtual geocache requiring a photo  
and answers to a couple questions. 
 
Snorkeling is one of our favorite cruise experiences and we 
make sure we do so in at least one port. Cabo is that port on this 
cruise.  
 
As we sailed toward Santa Maria Cove we encountered whales! A humpback mother and calf, gently surfacing 
and diving, they came within 25 feet of our catamaran, swimming with us for about 20 minutes. Exhilarating!  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



As the captain of the 
catamaran reminded us, 
this was not a whale 
watching tour – it was 
time to turn back 
towards the Cove. But 
what a bonus!  
 
There were other 
snorkeling tours in the 
popular cove, which 
actually makes for worse 
snorkeling – all those 
people stir up the 
sediment. In this picture, 
the crew of the 
catamaran on the right is 
throwing pieces of bread 
out over the swimmers so  
the brids will swoop down and grab it before it hits the water (or people). 
  
We’ve snorkeled in the Caribbean and in Hawaii but this is the first time we snorkeled in the Pacific off the west 
side of the continent – it’s a whole different experience. This time the water was so cold, I had to get out right 
away. Dale and the others continued perusing the area for up to an hour – they said it was not good 
snorkeling, just fair. 
 
Back on board, the crew set out a light lunch, which, of  
course, after snorkeling, everyone ate ravenously, even  
the very thinly spread turkey salad sandwiches.  
 
Oh, and they had an open bar – once again, all the diet 
soda I could drink!    
Although Dale thoroughly enjoyed 3 mai-tais! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 An hour of snorkeling and 3 
mai-tais later, it’s nothing but 
net! (just joking) 
 
Below, Dale and Klaudia, one 
of our dinner companions, 
enjoy a little conversation as 
we re-enter the harbor at 
Cabo. 



We got back to the pier at 1 pm and the last tender back to the 
ship was at 1:30 so we had just a bit of time to browse the on-pier 
shop for souvenirs (a magnate for Dale, a little box for me).  
 
Back on board we cleaned up, then went up to the spa for another 
heated lounger session. Dale went to tea at 3 while I worked on 
my blog. In the evening, Captain Frans Consen opened up several 
of the bars for free cocktails as a token of appreciation for the cooperation the passengers have given during 
this cruise which was in code red most of the time. We didn’t partake (it was quite hectic with most passengers 
taking full advantage of the free booze), but instead went back to the cabin to get ready for dinner, the last 
formal evening of the cruise, and the farewell dinner.  
 

On formal nights, the dining room is as dressed up as we are – 
however, due to still being in code red, it was as austere as it 

was on all the other nights, no flowers, not even any salt and 
pepper shakers - although we do get to use china, crystal, silver 
and linen . 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
The dinner menu was printed on parchment paper (see below). Dale 
and I both had the fruit appetizer, tomato and fennel soup, and the surf  
and turf. I said I didn’t want the turf so they brought me 2 lobster tails!  
Big ones! (I ate only one.) For dessert I had the chef’s toque, 
white chocolate molded into the shape of a chef’s hat and filled 
with chocolate mousse. Dale had the poached (in port wine) 
pear filled with mascarpone. 
 
Fully sated, we called it a night. 
 
 Tonight’s towel animal: 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
Entertainment tonight  
Showroom at Sea: Encore! Statendam orchestra, the Adagio     
          Strings and members of the company of performers 
Ocean Bar: The Neptunes (HAL’s in-house band), cocktails  
          and dancing 
Mix: Will Wyatt, guitarist; Lee Strubeck, Piano Man 
Crow’s Nest: Ballroom Dance, Top of the Charts Hits 
Movie: Tinker, Tailor, Soldier Spy 

 

 

 

 

Made (mah’ day) and 
Anung (a noon’), our 
dining room stewards for 
the first leg of the voyage. 



 

 
 



 



 


