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                                           Staying or Leaving 

 

Now how do you describe this stage of the overwintering expedition?  It 

is the time of year that you are almost getting settled in and on the 

other hand getting anxious to return home. It is also the time of year 

that most of the Island birds has left to wander over the oceans. Most 

fledglings were lucky to be reborn into the wonderful world of flight 

while others were washed of the cliffs by storm or not so lucky with 

their takeoffs and did not survive their first flights as they were bru-

tally attacked and devoured by Giant Petrels and Skuas. But that’s life I 

suppose. No Guarantees. The same principles apply to us Islanders and 

we can only hope to see that magnificent sight of sailing through the 

heads in Cape Town Harbour again. 

It is also the time that winter is letting know of her and the persistent 

rains make you involuntarily think of Noah and you wonder how difficult 

it would be to assemble an Ark with the Phyllica tree branches. I sup-

pose it would be easier to tie a few Diesel tanks together. And for those 

who do not know. It rains 3.2 Metres a year at Gough. 

So for the next few months a lot of time will be spend before com-

puters and in the now popular Kitchen where the most amazing concoc-

tions is being formulated for dinner as well as a good brew or two. To 

excel in this department is getting harder by the day. Braaiing has al-

most come to an end and I suppose it is cold enough to hang a batch of 

Biltong. 

On the bright side of things! The mice population has diminished as well 

as those swarms of flies that were pestering us. It is now almost possi-

ble to open your mouth at dinner table. I must add that a lot of mice 

disappeared due to a great hydro-invention designed by our mechanical 

expert. Maybe next year the mice will retaliate by wearing lifejackets. 

(See photo) So for you wise people out there. 



If you want to be become famous, please find a way to remove all the 

mice from Gough permanently. 

This is also the time of year that every computer and electronic device 

has decided they had enough of the moist Gough environment.  There is 

hardly a day going by that you won’t see me doing some open heart sur-

gery on the insides of a computer. Corrosion on motherboards, electro-

lytes in capacitors contaminated, and hard drives that just had enough 

of going round and round for a few years. Luckily if you don’t have the 

answer for a problem, you can always refer to the internet. Although 

every time I ask a question it responds with a thousand similar questions 

instead of answering to my request and then there is that irritating be-

haviour of some sites that promise you answers but on the next click di-

verts you to some obscene services. 

Luckily I brought along enough study material as I am trying to get more 

familiar with that great Operating System that Linus Torvells has de-

signed for us “Linux”. Yes I would still like to meet the person who 

claims he knows all about that. I have met some self declared experts in 

the past but learned that whenever you ask them for advice they would 

say “Uh-Ummm-Uhh. No its best you look it up on the internet”. Linux is 

a powerful operating system used in most servers, gateways and on 

internet sites throughout the world. The best part about it is that it is 

mostly freeware. Both the O.S and hundreds of Applications for use in 

Offices as well as design and scientific purposes and services like Tele-

phone exchanges.  On the down side! There are hundreds of Flavours of 

Linux operating systems which are all compiled differently and whose 

kernels are stored in different ways in the file systems.  



This makes it complicated for migration of services and to find drivers 

for some peripheral equipment is a nightmare, but if you are fed up of 

buying software. Give it a go. It is not prone to viruses and spyware and 

you will also find a lot of programs that is transportable between Win-

dows and Linux. So if you have a spreadsheet on the one you will be able 

to open it on the other O.S. 

Due to work pressure on my side there has been no continuation of the 

shooting of the Ostrunting movie “The Big O” this month.  So with lots 

of spare time our celebrity agreed to take my camera on some aerial ex-

plorations and with oupa Skua as his wingman, got us a snap of Snoekgat 

and Admirals. Note the 2 small dots on the rocks at Snoekgat are actu-

ally Brendan and Jack fishing. 

I wish you all a warm and cosy wintertime in front of your fireplaces 

with enough biltong and refreshments. 

Leo. 



                                           The Goff’s 

 

Winter has arrived with most days being cold and wet, rain, ice pellets 

and strong winds have kept the Goff’s in their house most of the time. 

The waves on the lake have become bigger and noisier as they crash 

against the cliffs of Goff, spraying water high in the air. 

Techie and Redcross have still being going for walks and keeping up with 

their gym routine. At six in the morning Techie gets the coffee going, at 

six thirty Redcross stumbles into the kitchen still fast asleep (that’s 

one thing Redcross and Princess have in common), after coffee they walk 

with a bounce in their step to the gym. After a gym session the bounce 

is gone and they drag their feet back to the house, while saying they 

feel really good, I would say they might have mental problems. 

While on one of their walks they came across one of Princess’s feath-

ered friends, that had fallen into the Goff’s swimming hole , Redcross 

and Techie decided to rescue the feathered one, after releasing the 

feathered one Techie said the water temp was about one inch, that’s 

really cold. 

Princess, Zoom and Short went to check up on their feathered friends 

at Gonydale, the weather turned really bad and Short said he felt like a 

block of ice in the evening. Goff’s weather can get really nasty very 

quick, so the Goff’s always make sure they take dry clothes with when 

they go check up on their feathered friends. Princess needs to take a 

GPS with her when she goes walking (a GPS tells you where up, down, 

left and right is) she gets really confused without the GPS, at least in 

the house she finds her room with ease.  

Tall, Short and Mop is still gazing into their crystal ball, trying to pre-

dict the future weather for the people in the real world. Techie still 

thinks opening a window is more accurate, although after a good curry 

the window gets opened not just to check the weather. 



Evening movies and lazy days are becoming the norm for the Goff’s as 

the temp drops and the meals get more frequent (the Goff’s call it 

snacks), so by mid winter they may have changed in shape. Tall says it’s 

the clothes that are shrinking due to the cold weather we will see when 

Spring is in the air again. 

 

M 

 

Words from a very wise man, “All people are different, but some are 

just …… ..”   



From the Lab – by Karen & Sylvain 

While the sun sets, Atlantic petrels start to come ashore flying swiftly 

above the base and displaying pursuit flights with high-pitched calls and 

raucous whistles. When it is dark, white dots start to emerge and fill 

the coastal tussock: great shearwater fledglings go out of their burrow 

to exercise their wings and discover the “outside” world, playing with 

grass blades and doing cross-country running among grass tufts. They 

also practise calling so we hear chick chirruping changing into adult-like 

calling with some hiccups. We witnessed some first short flights: the 

fledgling flaps quickly its wings from the summit of a tuft or from a 

Phyllica trunk or low branch, then it takes off for a 3-m long and 1-m 

high flight, crashes and goes back to its “takeoff runway” to do it again. 

We banded 49 great shearwater fledglings and we hope that they will be 

seen by successive biologists when they will come back to their ground 

of birth at 3-5 years old and then when they will breed for the first 

time at 5-7 years old… It is also the time to fledge for young soft-

plumaged petrels but we saw fledglings much more rarely. 

This year again, the sooty albatross breeding success was much lower in 

inland areas (20.5 %) than in coastal areas (65.4 %). We completed the 

sampling of down, contour feathers and regurgitates/food remains 

around nests for the diet study. This was more difficult than for yellow-

nosed albatrosses because we were not able to survey many nests wait-

ing for a feeding event and we had to access nests using ropes and ab-

seiling equipment in most cases… Some juveniles already fledged and we 

admire their courage to throw themselves off their several 10-m high 

cliffs for their first flight! 

Once again, as we will do it monthly until our departure from the island, 

we monitored the 263 Tristan albatross nests marked at Gonydale, 

Hummocks, Tafelkop and Albatross plain.  

Great Shearwater fledgling Banding                                      Great Shearwater fledgling                                  Soft Plumaged Petrel fledgling 



We only recorded 11 further failures this month but we observed our 

first case of recognised chick attack by mice. The chick did not stand up 

on its nest as we came closer which was not a good sign. We inspected 

its rump and flanks without finding any wounds, but when we lifted the 

chick up it exhibited a big and deep wound on the belly while 3-4 mouse 

holes opened onto the nest cup, suggesting that mice nibbled at the 

chick alive from the bottom. Although we knew that we would probably 

witness such events, it was really sad and made us angrier against mice. 

Nkoane relieved Marius (who came in April) helping us for the monitoring 

and camping two nights at Gonydale, while ice pellets and snow relieved 

rain and mist… It was cold and we felt that winter is coming, but the 

view of snowy Mount Rowett, Expedition Peak and Edinburgh Peak was 

very nice. We were also highly impressed by Tristan albatross chicks 

which have to face these harsh conditions. 

This month we went to Tumbledown to help Brendan and Nkoane weigh-

ing fur seal pups. While men caught, weighed and sexed pups, the woman 

took bravely notes and pictures. For her defence, she was bitten by a 

small one (probably a young female) less than three weeks ago and pups 

are now too heavy for the weak arms of a woman: men had to handle 

pups from 6 to more than 20 kg (probably about 11 kg on average) with 

outstretched arms… Finally, the standard 50 females and 50 males were 

successfully weighed, but we definitely prefer to work with birds! 

Sylvain sampling down from Sooty Albatross 

 

 

                                                                    Snowy Mount Rowett and Tristan Albatross Chick            

 

 

                Snowy Gonydale      

                      

 

  

 

 



L’île aux oiseaux marins / The Seabird Island – by Karen 

Quelle était ma première motivation pour venir à Gough ? Etudier les oiseaux 

marins, bien sûr… Après quasiment 10 ans passés à étudier les puffins en Mé-

diterranée et en particulier le puffin yelkouan, il fallait bien changer d’hori-

zon… Ceci dit j’aime passer du temps sur le même « sujet d’étude » afin d’ap-

profondir les connaissances sur l’espèce et connaître l’évolution des popula-

tions en détail pour pouvoir mettre en place des actions de conservation. Je 

suis donc toujours contente de savoir ce qui se passe en Méditerranée… 

What was my first motivation for going to Gough Island? It was to study sea-

birds, of course… After having studied shearwaters, particularly the Yelkouan 

Shearwater, in the Mediterranean Sea for almost 10 years, I had to open new 

horizons for me… However, I like to spend time studying the same species to 

increase its knowledge and to know the status and trends of populations in or-

der to plan suitable conservation actions. So I am still happy to know what is 

going on in the Mediterranean… 

Gough est un paradis pour ceux qui s’intéressent aux oiseaux marins : une ving-

taine d’espèces y nichent dont quatre sont endémiques de l’archipel et deux 

ont plus de 90 % de leur population reproductrice sur l’archipel… De plus, les 

populations sont importantes et l’île abrite plusieurs millions de couples ni-

cheurs. Quel que soit l’endroit sur l’île où on se rend, on est assuré de ren-

contrer au moins une espèce. 

Gough is a paradise for those who is interested in seabirds: about twenty spe-

cies breed here among which four are endemic to the archipelago and two 

have more than 90 % of their breeding population in the archipelago… More-

over, population sizes are big as several millions of pairs breed on the island. 

Wherever you go, you are sure to meet at least one seabird species. 

La comparaison avec la Méditerranée est donc difficile… Les îles y abritent 

généralement 5-7 espèces nicheuses maximum et les densités de population y 

sont nettement moins importantes même si quelques îles peuvent peut-être ri-

valiser avec Gough en termes de taille de population. Par exemple, plus de 140 

000 couples nichent sur Zembra (seulement 434 ha) au large de la Tunisie. 

The comparison with the Mediterranean is thus difficult… Mediterranean is-

lands generally inhabit less than 5-7 breeding seabird species and densities 

are much lower, even if a few islands can maybe hold their own against Gough 

regarding population size. For example, more than 140 000 pairs breed on 

Zembra (only 434 ha), off the Tunisian coast. 



Alors que je suis profondément attachée aux puffins yelkouan, j’ai pu découvrir à 

Gough des espèces toutes aussi attachantes les unes que les autres. Tout d’abord, 

les mythiques albatros avec les albatros de Tristan qui, de part leur rareté et leur 

majesté, sont particulièrement impressionnants. Les albatros à nez jaune exhibent 

leurs magnifiques atours, alors que les albatros fuligineux font preuve d’élégance. La 

rencontre avec les autres espèces a également été un enchantement. Les gorfous 

sont des êtres humains miniatures par leur posture debout et certaines attitudes. 

Les pétrels géants ont des yeux captivants. Le plumage des pétrels soyeux est su-

perbe avec des tons variant du blanc au noir et des ornements complexes. Les grands 

yeux des pétrels de Kerguelen donnent l’impression qu’ils découvrent le monde à lon-

gueur de temps. Les prions de Forster sont originaux avec leur large bec muni de 

« fanons ». Les puffins majeurs, pétrels de Schlegel et pétrels gris nous gratifient 

des plus belles et amusantes acrobaties en vol, à l’atterrissage et au sol. La petite 

taille des pétrels plongeurs, des océanites frégate et à ventre noir les rend particu-

lièrement mignons et attachants. Les sternes antarctiques et les noddis bruns sont 

bruyants mais leur silhouette effilée est élégante. Enfin, les skuas sont un peu les 

« mauvais garçons » de l’île… La frustration de ne pas pouvoir accorder autant de 

temps que ce j’aimerais a chaque espèce commence à se faire sentir. C’est le revers 

de la médaille de cette île aux oiseaux marins… 

While I am deeply attached to Yelkouan Shearwaters, I discovered on Gough species 

that are each one more endearing than the others. First, I discovered mythical alba-

trosses, particularly Tristan Albatrosses which, by their rarity and majesty, are es-

pecially impressive. Yellow-nosed Albatrosses show off their magnificent attire, 

while Sooty Albatrosses show stylishness. The meeting with other species was also 

delightful. Rockhopper Penguins are like miniature human beings in their standing 

posture and some of their attitudes. Giant Petrels have fascinating eyes. Soft-

plumaged Petrel plumage is splendid with shadings varying from white to black and 

complex ornaments. The huge eyes of Kerguelen Petrels give the impression of being 

always discovering the world. Broad-billed Prions are original with their beak unusu-

ally wide and their filtering lamellae. Great Shearwaters, Atlantic and Grey Petrels 

favour us with the most beautiful and the funniest acrobatics in flight, at landing 

and on the ground. The small size of Diving Petrels, white-faced and black-bellied 

Storm Petrels make them particularly sweet and endearing. Antarctic Terns and 

brown Noddies are noisy but their slender outlines are elegant. Finally, Skuas are 

the “bad boys” of the island… Frustration to not be able to give each species as much 

time as I would like to do starts to be felt. That is the other side of the coin of this 

seabird island... 



One more day 

May is almost gone and the thoughts are already turned towards the 

take-over. More often, the topics during the diner are about the real 

life that will soon catch up on all of us. But I couldn’t stop myself to 

tremble at this prospect. 

Our feelings are different on Gough, especially about time and I had 

never experienced such a swift-flowing year before this one. But I 

should not complain, I am very glad to spend this year on Gough, instead 

of the previous or the next one and that for at least two reasons. First, 

2012 gave me an extra day, thanks to the 29th February. If a single day 

is a very few part of your whole life, I cannot put a price on a day spent 

on Gough. All the days are lasting 24 hours, but they don’t weigh the 

same in your time lived. Second, I was very happy to have spent here the 

9th of this month, which was the 15,000th day of my life. Counting the 

years is very useful to know the age of people, but this way leads us to 

squeeze all the days, which are the real time, the units of our time lived, 

like the kilometres for a car. That’s why I suggest, in addition to the 

birthday, to celebrate each thousandth day which occurs about every 

three years only. Thus we missed the 6th November 2011, which was the 

11,000th day for Sunette, moreover there was no birthday to celebrate 

that month! We missed as well the first anniversary of the Leo’s 

20,000th day, which was the 13th December 2010. Sorry, Leo. We had a 

party the last 22nd February for Karen’s birthday, but we forgot that it 

was also the first anniversary of Nkoane’s 13,000th day! We should have 

celebrated the last 9th March, because last year, this day was the 

10,000th for Boy! Again in March, after several days for a good recov-

ery, we would have been in great form to celebrate the 16,000th day for 

Marius on the 30th. What a fine mess! 

But one of us can still celebrate his 10,000th day. Brendan, I hope you 

will not forget to attend your 10,000th sunrise, which will occur next 

year, the 14th May 2013. 

 

Sylvain 



May and I am very sleepy 

This month had a lot of cold days in it that I found myself sleeping most 

of the time or confined to my room or the lounge where it is warm, 

watching a series. The gym sessions that I had I slacked most of the 

time because of the cold which had me putting on a nice shape to my 

body and if round is a shape I am getting there slowly, but sorely.  

The Japanese that I am learning is progressing again after much effort 

with the second alphabet finally memorised. I am still progressing slowly 

for the vocabulary and how to use most of the words in context is diffi-

cult. I am learning basic greetings, how to be polite in your sentences 

and how to ask questions or ask for help. 

With the drawing it is going even worse than last time. I am really strug-

gling with facial expressions specially the eyes. I am trying to draw more 

realistic looking eyes and that takes a lot of time and if I draw the one 

eye the trouble comes in drawing the other eye that it looks the same. 

I guess in time I will get better at what I am doing and in terms of how 

I am doing, I am still doing very well and enjoying myself here very 

much.  

 

Greetings to everyone back home. 

Till next time 

Gerard 

 

ARIGATO 

THANK YOU 

 

DOITASHIMASHITE 

YOUR WELCOME 



Deserted or just somewhat Lonely Island? 

With most of the birds gone the island is so quiet, especially around the 

base. The seals are still around but they seem to be relaxed, not making 

too much noise anymore. All those white spots that used to decorate the 

island from 960 at the back of the base all the way towards Richmond 

Hill are gone. First the adults left and later on the fledglings made their 

exit as well even though it wasn't easy for some of them. Those which 

seemed to struggle or showed any sign of weakness were stalked and 

harassed by the skuas and the unfortunate ones didn't make it out of 

Gough. The Rock hoppers also used to make Seal Beach pretty but have 

also left leaving the seals to enjoy free movement without being worried 

about tripping onto the red eyed little creatures. The Sooties are still 

here but they are no longer making those cries we hear when we arrive 

here in September. Their chicks are also getting ready to fledge. They 

can be seen stretching and flapping their wings in what seem to be an 

exercise or practice. I'm sure everyone here misses the weird sound of 

hundreds of Great Shearwaters in the evenings. It used to be nice see-

ing them fly around in the evening and they are now gone, leaving their 

chicks on their own which have already started fledging with some 

struggling just like the Yellow Nosed. Some of them have lost too much 

weight and seem to be having a difficult time leaving the island. 

Most of the Terns have also left, I just don't know about their chicks, 

haven't even seen one. However, the island is not totally deserted as 

some of the Skuas are still here. The Atlantic Petrels are also around as 

it is now their breeding season. Well, they already have chicks, I think. 

I guess the island will never be totally deserted as the Moorhens are 

here to stay, they can't get off the island unless they evolve and pos-

sess the ability to fly. They are more like the chickens of this island. 

And there is the Gough Bunting which is the smallest of the birds here 

and Gough is its home. The majestic Tristan Albatrosses are here for 

their breeding season and their chicks are getting bigger every day. 

During my last off days I've had the opportunity to accompany Karen 

and Sylvain for their monthly monitoring of the chicks at Hummocks, 

Gonydale and Albatross Plain. The weather was not in our favor this time 

as we walked in the rain (showers) that Wednesday afternoon after 

skivvy.  



 

 

 

 

On arrival at Gonydale around 15:00, we ate our sandwiches, which were 

more like a late lunch before pitching our tents. It was so cold that I 

even thought of eating with my gloves on, didn't even want anything to 

drink. All I wanted was to finish eating, pitch the tent and disappear in-

side it as fast as I could. Having been on night shift the night before 

and waking up a bit early for skivvy, I was snoring way before 17:00. 

Three to four hours later my feet were still cold and that night was the 

longest night ever as I had nothing else to do except hope to stay 

asleep. The next day the temperatures improved a little in comparison to 

the previous day but once we got to Albatross Plain which is about two 

hours' walk from where we camped it started getting chilly. Since then 

we had occasional showers of snow pellets and some snow showers. We 

completed our work at Albatross Plain and headed back to Gonydale 

where more work was awaiting us. Once at Gonydale we checked the 

chicks with snow pellets every now and again and eventually had to stop 

as it got dark. Back at the camp site we had a quick and easy meal, noo-

dles for supper. I had that with pilchards and wouldn't think of that in 

the base. Having had to stop work due to time we had to finish the next 

day before heading back to the base. Looking back now I can sincerely 

say I do not regret having gone out for those couple of days but have 

learned a lesson and next time I'll take enough dry socks. I had four 

pairs but were not enough, should have taken six, two for each day but 

still once walking, it's easy to forget one is wearing wet socks as the 

body gets warm until we sit down for ten minutes or so. A plane passed 

by that first day in the afternoon. At first we could only hear the sound 

as it was flying above the clouds and later saw it for seconds before dis-

appearing into the clouds and behind the hills. The next day another one 

flew past in the early evening. We all either covered our head lamps or 

switched them off hoping to see a glimpse of moving light but the sound 

was just as enough. I'm sure some of you will wonder when reading this 

but we don't see many planes passing here. There seem to be one pass-

ing around midday on Sundays but we seldom see or hear it. I think I've 

heard that there is one passing by on Mondays or Wednesdays, some-

thing like that. I also got to see a Grey Petrel for the first time, what a 

pretty bird but the sound at night is another story. And the mice are a 

nuisance. They run all over the tent at night but that is nothing com-

pared to what they do to the Tristan Albatross chicks.  



They eat the poor birds alive and I guess once a chick shows signs of 

weakness, the Giant Petrels come in and finish it off. The Skuas will be 

the last to come in and together with the mice they will eat every bit of 

flesh until there are only bones, feet and the head left. They tend to 

dig holes from the side of the nest and once in the middle, they dig up-

wards until they reach the chick and that’s when they start terrorizing 

it. The Skuas, Moorhens, the Giant Petrels and the mice are the bad 

guys of this island but the mice are worst villains as they don't even be-

long here. 

I suppose some might want to know about the idea of fishing in the rain. 

Well, it's not ideal, not here and with winter finally here, it doesn't look 

like there will be any more fishing. Would still love to fish some more 

should the weather give us three to four hours’ window of opportunity. 

Walking is still a challenge as has always been, still negotiating our way 

with the thick or spongy vegetation, mud and burrows. 

Well, that is part of my story for this month! In Northern Sotho they 

say "Ditaba ga di fele, go fela nako ya go di anega!” I'm not good when it 

comes to translation but I think it's something like ‘There's always a lot 

to say but what we don't have is time to say everything.’ Or one can say 

“Kgomo ga e nye boloko kamoka”, which is an idiomatic expression mean-

ing the same thing. 

I reckon Brendan will tell you about this month's weighing of fur seal 

pups! 

So long, God bless! 

Nkoana 



Happy Hunting! 

 

This month we experienced the extremely rapid onset of the winter cold. Hard to believe it 

was only a couple weeks back I was happily ambling about the base in my board-shorts and 

platjies and also enjoying a casual wander outside to revel in the majestic ocean view. That 

all changed very quickly. Sadly I have had to pull on the woollen socks and jeans and my feet 

are now confined to the oddity that is a pair of takkies. Poor toes are not happy about this. 

I feel my feet are slightly claustrophobic and prefer the warmth of the summer sun, as op-

posed to the confines of shoes. Aaah, well! Time to confront the fears and have my feet 

hideaway in much the same fashion that our whole team seems to be doing.  

The panel heaters are now no longer idle decorative pieces in our rooms, but have become 

functional decor in helping us avoid the phenomenon of Antarctic cold. This phenomenon is 

characterised by redness of ones ears and extreme tenderness to any touch. Headaches are 

also commonly associated with this condition. 

So, the beanies are out and so are the scarves. Now it is time to maintain the winter insula-

tion. Soups and stews will be the order of the day and so will plenty of comfort food.  

I do have my concerns for a few team members as the copious amounts of ice-cream that 

are being consumed don't seem to fit in with winter protocol. But any concern is short lived 

as we are down to the last couple tubs of ice-cream. So the problem will be resolved soon 

enough and we can have them hooked on hot chocolate in absolutely no time. 

But, now that I think about it, perhaps the consumption of cold products was part of their 

winter training and preparation work. Acclimatisation of sorts?  

Hmmmm? If that be the case then I'm in for a tough time this winter. I will just have to 

make sure that I do not leave the confines of the base and further the confines of the arti-

ficial summer environment I have created in my room. Even grew a couple palm trees and 

pulled in some sea sand. Hopefully I can deceive myself sufficiently and can live my tropical 

island fantasy in my room. All I need is a good cocktail and ukelele to finish things off and 

add some atmosphere. 

Well, I hope for the best this winter. Sure we will manage somehow. 

 

I have been prompted by Nkoane to tell a little bit about the seal weighing from this month. 

So I will gladly oblige and tell my little tale. 

As per usual we had to venture out to go hunt the seal pups so we could weigh them for the 

ongoing study. Usually It is Nkoane and myself who head out to do the back-breaking work. 

So I was pleased to find Sylvain and Karen keen to help out this time around. I look at this 

as them returning the favour after the many times we have headed out to assist with the 

birds. Truthfully it has to be said that their motivation is the same as ours in helping them 

with the birds. Keen to experience the island and every possible activity on offer.  

Either way the help is always appreciated. And I have to express my appreciation to Nkoane 

for his ongoing assistance in this regard and also to Karen and Sylvain for their assistance 

this time round. Hopefully it will take little to convince them to come along the next time. 

 



As we expected the seals have fattened up a fair bit since the last time and having Sylvain around to 

dangle a couple of the larger ones made things go much quicker. 

We started the day off with the usual walk to tumbledown and descended the rope to a beach that is 

now free of penguins. It's eerily quiet without the choir of penguins. Seems they create a carnival 

atmosphere with their noise and the feathers blowing about are like confetti. Feeling inspired to head 

over to Rio for Carnival now. 

Once we arrived we quickly explained to Sylvain how we catch the seals and how we weigh them and 

saw Nkoane handing the notebook over to Karen who gladly accepted it. I get the impression she was-

n't too keen on hauling out seals after she has already been bitten in the past, whilst just walking 

past them. 

This was followed up by the repeated warning “DON'T GET BITTEN” 

Seems everyone headed this advice! 

We got off to a slow start as Sylvain worked out his own technique of catching, lassoing, weighing and 

releasing. As soon as he figured out an effective system we all worked together very effectively, 

with one person coaxing the seal with a pole out from under a rock or into a position where someone 

was ready to grab hold of the flipper and hoist it up into the air. 

We moved along the rocks grabbing hold of a hundred pups for the full sample. Average weight being 

about 11kg's. The seal of the day was a male which was over 20kg's. Grabbing hold of him was hard 

work and saw Nkoane and myself having to corner it where we eventually managed to grab him. Hoist-

ing him up was hard enough, then hanging him from the scale really put things into perspective and 

saw my arms and back squirming under the load. Eventually we got the reading and released him, only 

to realise we forgot to check what sex it was. This saw us then chasing after him as we waddled over 

the rocks toward the sea. We had to move quickly before it got away, but thankfully we have became 

rather proficient in bounding over the rocks and caught up to it before it was too late. 

We finished up shortly after this and relaxed for a moment. During this time Sylvain and I were 

snapping a couple photos of the seals in the water when a rouge wave broke over the rocks I was be-

hind and saw me getting drenched. Sylvain somehow saw this coming and took his lens off the seals at 

the right time to see me getting my shower.  

We soon settled for a bit of lunch which is guaranteed to include eet-sum-more's and jelly-babies 

when you are out with Nkoane.  

Proved to be a wonderful day out and now another fond memory of my time here on Gough. 

I look forward to the next time we go out and weigh the seals. 

Until next month, I wish you all well and hope everyone is happy and not missing us too much. But we 

still miss you! 

Take care... 

Bren 



CLIMATE STATS: April 2012 
 

 

The stats clearly show May as a transition into winter here on Gough. We experienced rain 

every day for the month of May, totaling 31 days of rainfall for the month. We’ve seen 

colder days with South Westerly winds, frozen precipitation; a little at the base and a bit 

more at the higher colder areas of the island and massive swell waves of about 9m. We had 

stronger winds and more convective clouds bringing with them precipitation in the form of 

showers. There have also been days with continuous rain from stratiform clouds. These pat-

terns in rainfall were brought about by the movement of cold fronts over the island. These 

rainfall patterns resulted in total rainfall for the month of May being 82mm higher than the 

total rainfall for the previous month.  

As winter was getting closer, it meant fewer hours with sunshine, due to the sun rising later 

and setting earlier in the evening. The days with rainfall also meant that there were clouds 

obscuring the sun which also resulted in fewer hours of sunshine in comparison to the previ-

ous months. But when we thought that winter was here, the very last day of May was the 

warmest reaching a maximum of 19.7° C, despite the strong winds outside. The inside of the 

base was warm enough to walk around in T-shirts and shorts and this left many wondering if 

we were in fact on a tropical island. 

Ave. Max Pressure 
1010.6hPa 

Ave. Min Pressure 1001.1hPa 

Ave. Pressure 1006.0hPa 

Max Pressure 1026.9hPa 

Min Pressure 986.3hPa 

    

Ave. Max Temp 13.8ºC 

Ave. Min Temp 9.0ºC 

Ave. Temp 11.4ºC 

Max Temp 19.7ºC 

Min Temp 4.1ºC 

    

Ave Humidity 79% 

Max Humidity 98% 

Min Humidity 53% 

    

Max Wind Gust 36.2 m/s or 130.32 km/h 

    

Total Rainfall 274.2 mm 

Highest in 24 Hours 37.6 mm 

Total days with rain 31 days 

Total days >1mm 23 days 

Total Sunshine 88.1 hours 



                                    Sponsors 

 


