
January 29, 2018, 0800 UTC: We had another night of rocking and 

rolling. A strong southwesterly wind produced high following 

seas resulting in the stern of the ship rising on the approaching 

wave or swell, the ship surfing down the front of the wave, and 

the bow plunging into the wave ahead of it. The change in motion 

produced a change in the migratory pattern of gear and furniture, 

but the chaotic end results were similar to our last rough ride. 

Entropy exists. /känsla av allt går mot kaos…/ 


