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LEO'S EXCELLENT ADVENTURE 

 

My intent as Picton Castle makes her slow journey 

around the world is to send regular reports back home.  

There are several good reasons why that might be hard 

to do:  First, approximately one-half of the next twenty 

months will be spent at sea, far from any internet 

connection.  Second, much of our time ashore will be 

in remote places where there is no WIFI, especially in 

the South Pacific.  Third, and perhaps most important, 

my technology skills are dismal. 

There is another way to stay informed.  The ship has global communication capability.  (Which the lowly crew does 

not have access to.)  Captain Moreland will submit periodic updates to the Picton Castle website. 

So, if you're curious about what we are seeing and doing:  (1)  Google - sailing ship: picton castle.  (2)  Scroll down to 

and click on The Real Tall-Ship Adventure - Picton Castle.  (3)  At the top of the page, click on "The Captain's Log", 

and you're there.  

If you haven't already done so, I encourage you to check out the Picton Castle website.  There is a lot of information 

there, and some pretty pictures, too.  

Enjoy.  

 

Leo Krusack      

(The Captain's Log) 

https://www.picton-castle.com/captains_log/ 

Picton Castle—Captain’s Log 

https://www.picton-castle.com/captains_log/
https://www.picton-castle.com/captains_log/
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Many of you for the past ten months have asked if I have 

confirmation that I will crew aboard the three masted barque, 

Picton Castle, during her eighth and final circumnavigation of 

our planet.  My answer has always been a frustrated, "NO!"  

Now, finally, it's official.  When the ship sails, I will sail with her.  

The crew will assemble in Lunenburg, Nova Scotia, on October 

3rd for several weeks of orientation and training.  There will be 

rigging to do and tons of supplies to load.  It will be a busy 

time. The ship will set sail into the North Atlantic on or about 

October 22nd. 

The voyage will be divided into five legs:  Lunenburg to Tahiti 

via the Panama Canal.  Tahiti to Fiji.  Fiji to Bali.  Bali to Cape 

Town.  And finally, Cape Town to Lunenburg.  For a detailed 

itinerary please refer to the Picton Castle website. 

The entire journey will consume twenty months. 

I hope that via these little "chapters" you will join me during 

this once-in-a-lifetime extraordinary experience.  It will be a 

grand tour of the southern hemisphere.  Tales of the South 

Pacific.  Africa!  It won't always be easy.  Some of it might not 

be a lot of fun.  But it will be interesting! 

Attached are three photos of Picton Castle as I first saw her in 

Lunenburg last September.  She is tied securely to her dock.  

She is down rigged, dirty, disheveled, and immobile. Like so 

many of us, for the past three years the ship has been a 

prisoner of Covid.  Now it's almost time for her to once again 

sail to faraway places.  Do you think it is possible that Picton 

Castle is as excited as I am? 

Leo Krusack 

(Chapter 1. Confirmation) 
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(Chapter 2.  A Fair Trade.) 

A number of you have asked how many people will sail aboard Picton Castle during her upcoming world voyage, and 

what will be my role during that voyage? 

The answer to the first question seems to be 46.  The ship's compliment will include the captain, his wife and ten-

year-old son, first mate, second mate, chief engineer, medical technician, bosun, sailmaker, rigger, carpenter, purser, 

cook, and thirty-three apprentices. 

I am an apprentice.  That means I have paid a substantial sum of money to be a full participating member of the 

crew of a large, crowded, square rigged sailing ship.  I will help raise and lower the anchors and set or furl any-and-

all of the ship's twenty-eight sails.  I will take my turn standing watch day or night in rain, wind, or blistering tropic 

heat.  I will help cook, wash dishes, scrub pots, clean toilets, check the bilge, chip rust, scrape varnish, swab decks, 

and any other dirty menial chores the ship's officers can think of.  That's the downside of my journey, if you choose 

to think of it in those terms, which I do not.     

On the plus side, if all goes well I will sail thousands of miles in the heart of the trade winds.  I will enjoy almost five 

hundred sunsets.  At night far from any land, I will look up into an ink black sky and see millions of stars.  I will see 

whales, porpoise, fish, and birds.  I will walk along black volcanic and white coral sand beaches.  I will rest in the 

shade of palm trees.  I will go aloft into the rigging as high as the captain and my courage will allow.  In one fell 

swoop, I will see everything I ever wanted to see, do everything I ever wanted to do, experience everything I ever 

wanted to experience, and meet everyone I ever wanted to meet.  And if I get very, very lucky, our ship will find the 

fabled island of Bali Hai, located, as you may recall, at the exact point "where the sky meets the sea." 

That seems like a fair trade to me.  

Leo Krusack 
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(Chapter 3.  Acknowledgements) 

Before we begin our great sailing adventure, it's important to thank 

the people who've made it possible. 

First and foremost I need to mention Sue, who was, is, and always will 

be responsible for all the good things in my life. 

Second, I couldn't possibly have succeeded in the arduous application 

process to crew aboard Picton Castle without the unwavering support 

of my son, Matt, and my daughter-in-law, Emily.  Whenever I was 

discouraged, frustrated, or feeling guilty about the time and money 

this trip will consume, their response was always the same, “Dad, just 

do it!"   

We need to thank my granddaughters, Abigail and Elise, because they 

are, after all, my granddaughters! 

Lastly, with your permission I will mention my father.  When I was five 

years old he took me to see my first movie.  It was called Kon Tiki.  I 

was mesmerized.  When I was nine, he brought home a book titled 

10,000 Leagues Over the Sea. It's a narrative by a young man named 

William Albert Robinson describing his brilliant circumnavigation of the 

world in a 32' ketch named Svaap.  (1928-1931).  It's still one of the 

best sailing books I've ever read and remains one of the few 

possessions I genuinely value.  And somewhere along the line my 

father taught me how to sail a boat.  With these three gifts - a movie, a 

book, and a few simple sentences of rudimentary instruction - my 

father, who died 50 years ago, unknowingly charted the course of my 

entire life.  It's amazing. 

There are, of course, a number of other people who need t be 

thanked.  Let's do that in the next chapter. 

Leo Krusack  
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(Chapter 4.  The kindness of others.) 

Securing a berth on Picton Castle many times seemed like a long and lonely road, but of course I didn't do it alone.  A 

lot of people played their part in getting me aboard the ship and allowing me to leave my home and family for 

upwards of twenty months.  

In alphabetical order, Terri and Bill Breach, Tracy and George Gehlmann, and Emily and Matt Krusack helped me in 

more ways than I can count. 

KC Hebreard, Carolyn Rabel, Ryan Philo, Eulalia Turkowski, and Barry Proctor re-arranged my finances. 

Jim Clohessy will take care of my taxes.  Natalie Brennan will keep my in good standing with Prairie Club.  DeeAnna 

Splese and Vern Kits will make sure my house is in good order when I finally return home. 

Still others submitted the all-important personal references I required:  Paul Schurke of Wintergreen Expeditions.  

Jean Gendreau and Kim McKlusky of World Wide 

Paddling Adventures.  And finally - and especially 

- my long-time friend and sailing companion, John 

Kretschmer.  (John Kretschmer Sailing) 

It's important to thank Nancy and Rick Baum and 

Mary Martha and Doug Radabaugh.  They were 

always there to listen when I just needed 

someone to talk to. 

Sometimes it takes a village.  I am immensely 

grateful. 

So, now that we're finally done with the 

preliminaries, let's go voyaging. Our next stop is 

Lunenburg, Nova Scotia. 

Leo Krusack 
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For months now I've been telling everyone that my voyage around the world is 

divided into five legs - starting and ending in Lunenburg, Nova Scotia.  That's 

wrong, of course.  The real first leg is the long trip from Harbert to Lunenburg.  

We'll call it Leg Zero. 

At 7:00 AM on Sunday, Sept 26, while it was still dark, 

my nephew George Gehlmann parked his car in front of my house.  We loaded my two 

heavy bags of gear into his Ford Mustang, and then George drove me to O'hare Airport.  

Actually, he did more than that.  George parked his car, personally walked me to the United 

Airlines terminal, checked my bags and made sure I was headed to the right boarding gate.  

Several hours later Terri and Bill Breach met me at the airport in Portland Maine.  For the 

next three days they escorted me from Portland through Bar Harbor, Maine,  across the 

Bay of Fundy to Yarmouth, Nova Scotia and then to Halifax, Nova Scotia, before depositing 

me and everything I own in front of Smugglers Cove Inn in what constitutes downtown 

Lunenburg. 

All this walking, delivering, and escorting might seem a little odd, and it is.  It 

needs to be said, however, that I have no sense of place or direction, and I'm 

worse than hopeless in airports.  Many thanks to George, Terri, and Bill.  As 

Ringo Starr once said, "I get by with a little help from my friends." 

If you're curious, Bar Harbor is as upscale, crowded, and charming as you might 

imagine.  It would be a great place at some future date to revisit and spend more 

time and money.  Passing through Canadian customs was easy, unlike the 

convoluted layers of Covid regulations I dealt with last year.  We experienced a 

rough three hour crossing of the Bay of Funday, during which I looked astern and 

said goodbye to North America, in a ferry that for all the world looked like 

something out of Star Trek.  Yarmouth, NS, unlike Bar Harbor just ninety miles 

away, is a working class seaside community.  Downtown Halifax is a busy, 

beautiful blend of modern and historic buildings.  There are excellent hotels and 

restaurants there, and a first class maritime museum.  Halifax is the second 

largest natural harbor in the world.  As such, it was a major staging area for 

convoys headed across the Atlantic Ocean during WW2.  More important for our 

narrative is the fact that Halifax is the home of Theodore Tugboat and his 

Friends, which Matt and I used to watch when he was a little kid.  Lunenburg, my 

final destination, is totally charming in every way.  It's the perfect place to start a 

sailing trip around the world.  

We'll talk about Lunenburg in Chapter 6. 

Leo Krusack       

(Chapter 5: Leg Zero.) 
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(Chapter 6: Lunenburg) 

I arrived in Lunenburg on September 26.  As of today, October 14, I've been here 

seventeen days. That doesn't sound like much except that getting the ship ready 

to sail is so frenzied and there is so much to learn that I barely remember I had a 

previous life.  There's a lot to tell about Picton Castle, but first let me briefly 

introduce you to Lunenburg. 

Lunenburg, population 2263, can be described as a picturesque little village on the southeast shore of Nova Scotia.  

It's part commercial seaport, part staging area for cruising yachts in transit, part fishing village, part tourist 

destination, and part historic site. 

The British chose the location of what is now Lunenburg to establish a Protestant settlement in 1753.  In doing so 

they displaced the French Acadians who arrived in the 1630s.  The Acadians, in turn, displaced the native Mi'kmaqs, 

who displaced . . . well, you get the idea.  Royal Engineers planed the community as a grid pattern of streets, homes, 

gardens, and farms.   The original town plan laid out in 1753 is still in place today.  Because of that, and because of 

its long history, historical significance, and beauty, Lunenburg is now a UNESCO World Heritage Site.   

Lunenburg was intended as a farming community, but the soil is poor, so the population turned to fishing.  By the 

1870s, large catches of cod brought into port by locally built schooners transformed Lunenburg from a frontier 

coastal community into a prosperous commercial center.  In fact, I think I read that at one time Lunenburg was the 

second wealthiest community per capita in Canada.  Evidence of that wealth can still be found in the ornate homes 

and public buildings throughout the village.  

For the time being and until Picton Castle sails sometime in early November, Lunenburg is my home.  The fall colors 

are beginning to turn, especially the birches and maples.  It's pretty here.  I'm in a nice place. 

Leo Krusack 
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(Chapter 7: The Crew) 

I showed up at the dock to join Picton Castle on September 30 at 10:00 am sharp, as 

promised.  I was the first trainee to arrive.  Over the next several days the rest of the 

crew dribbled in by one's and two's and three's.  There are now thirty-nine of us aboard 

the ship, including the cook, who arrived yesterday.  That's a full complement, but 

doesn't include the captain, his wife, and ten-year-old son, who will move aboard at a 

later date. 

It's an interesting group of men and women ranging in age from 18 to 77.  Some, like me, 

are scheduled for the entire circumnavigation.  Others are signed up for just Leg 1 to 

Tahiti, or Legs 1 & 2 to Fiji.  How many legs people plan to sail seems to be all about 

money, or rather the lack of it.   

There are eight countries aboard the ship.  There is one person each from Denmark, 

Sweden, Scotland, Bermuda, and Grenada.  There are two people each from England, 

Switzerland, and Australia.  The rest of us are from Canada and the US.   

How does one describe such a diverse group?  The word adventurous comes to mind.  

These people seem to have gone everywhere and done just about everything.  Nearly all 

of the men and women aboard Picton Castle are dedicated Tall Ship, square rigged, trans

-oceanic sailors.  They have crewed aboard almost every major sailing ship in the world.  

I am particularly impressed with the young women.  They're a different breed from what 

I'm used to.  They seem to feel no imperative for home or career or family.  They are 

accomplished global wanderers and highly experienced sailors, professional and 

amateur.  I have no idea what their plans might be for their middle years or their old age.  

Maybe they don't have any plans.  In the meantime, they are living life at full bore. 

And they're smart!  My concern while preparing for this trip was that I couldn't 

physically keep up with a young crew.  Well, it turns out I can keep up physically, at 

least for now.  Whether I can keep up with them mentally is an entirely different 

question.  

Not everyone prospers here.  Earlier this week a young man named Ethan quietly 

packed his bags and returned home to Bermuda.  No one is quite sure why. 

On a more practical note, all of us continue to work feverishly getting Picton Castle 

ready for her voyage.  The primary engine and two generators, after a three-year 

hiatus, are up and running.  We're beginning to sort through sails and rigging.  

Tomorrow (Saturday) Picton Castle goes into dry dock to clean marine growth from 

the underwater portion of the hull, complete any necessary repairs, and paint 

antifouling paint on the hull.  She is beginning to look, sound, and feel like a ship 

that's going places.  It's very exciting.   

Leo Krusack 


