The Crossing of Drummond Gunn

Compiled by Suzanne Frost
Drummond Gunn, sailed from Britain to the east coast of America in a North Sea Trader named Swale, built in Faversham, Kent. The year was 1774. Here are excerpts from the ship’s log.

21 October

We pass Spain and Portugal without really seeing them. Heavy northerlies! This northerly wind has built up quite a sea. After leaving Portugal, we lose the starboard mainsheet block along with a span of cap rail caused by the mainsheet fouling the tiller. Bad mainsheet arrangement for running and reaching! We take a beating during the night from the continuing northerly. Running under the storm sail only. Seas fracture two stanchions at the helmsman’s position. I am thinking the seas are about to come through the portholes at any time. I hope this is the last day of these conditions.

22 October

Seas are easing. Northerlies blow here on the way to the Canaries, which is normal this time of year. Still running. Change storm foresail for larger canvas. Weather is decidedly warmer. Thank goodness! It’s now blue sky, blue water, puffy white clouds, and the Canaries just a few of days away if the wind picks up. We are down to 2 knots.

27 October

The wind during the night pushes us 120 miles in 24 hours. I am hoping for the Canaries today. Just fifteen days out of Dartmouth. Good! With daylight, there is a little bird, a finch I believe, perched on the chart table. A good omen. Gran Canaria appears on the horizon and we anchor just after noon. Cannot believe my legs are so unsteady on shore after only 15 days afloat. 

14 November

Still sitting off Tenerife since yesterday. Becalmed most of the night. We fare even worse this day, and at midnight we are still attempting to round the most westerly of the Canaries. 

17 November

One of our better days. The wind veers from north to northeast and we are able to resume running under two foresails. I hope we will be able to carry these all the way across before changing canvas.

18 November

The winds quit during the night and remain that way all morning. Fortunately they picked up after noon and continue. Sighted scores of flying fish this day. Several landed on board during the night and made a welcome change for breakfast. 

25 November

It is another good progress day and one can say we are definitely in the trade winds. Sighted another craft yesterday, but it was gone this morning evidently reaching off to the northwest. She did not appear to be rigged for running. Shooting the sun at noon to verify our position, our navigator assures us that we should now be within ten days of Barbados. Possibly the hottest day yet for the entire crossing. We are not helped by the wind falling off later in the day. Treated to a display of spectacular leaps by a school of marlin. 

4 December

Smiles all around as we are back to 5 knots after a listless day of no wind yesterday. We sight a killer whale in the evening. Notice weed growing on the hull above the water line. Hate to think what the bottom now looks like after seeing growth already while in Las Palmas. Another 120 mile day! We consider ourselves about at the journey’s end. Birthday party for the captain till late evening including rum, brandy, and cake. 

7 December

We make Barbados before noon, and my twenty-six day prediction is beaten by one day. This looks far superior to Las Palmas. Start boat renovation tomorrow. Minor repairs and bottom cleaning after careening Swale on the beach.

14 December

Leave Barbados behind in light winds.

