August 3

The ship’s roster of the Santa Maria has me
down as Pedro de Salcedo, ship’s boy. And the
captain of this ship, who calls himself ““Captain
General of the Ocean Sea,’ has hired me not for my
great love of the sea, nor for my seamanship, but
because I have been taught to read and write, and
he thinks it will be useful to have me along.

Last night when I boarded the Santa Maria with
forty others and made ready to begin this uncertain
journey to India, I saw my mother standing alone
on the dock wrapped in her black shawl. She lifted
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Now those ropes on the rudder have all broken in
a hard wind. More repairs must be made, or a
replacement ship must be found. There is a
brooding silence about the crew, and I am surprised
to learn through mumblings and complaints that
few of the men want to make this voyage. No one
has much faith. And they whisper among them-
selves of sea monsters and how the sea will come to
an abrupt end and we will go toppling off the edge -
of the world like a log careening over a waterfall.
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the deck to his cabin, I shut the log and look busy.

On deck I peer into the west, where, it is said,
others from the Canary Islands have sworn to see
land on clear days. I see nothing. My new friend,
Diego Garcia, tells me if we believe these people
that there is land there, we must also believe their
sightings of sea monsters and mermaids. He says
this and laughs, but when I look west and then
down into the dark waters that will carry us, I think
I can believe anything.

Today we took on fresh supplies. We have used
up so much that was to have taken us across the
ocean because of the delay with the Pinta’s rudder.
We have some fruit that we must eat quickly or it



















from which we will never return. When I went to
see Sancho, my friend and helmsman, carly this
morning before the Captain came up, he let me
hold the giller and steer a bit. It is harder than it
looks, but I did well. Sancho says I may grow to be
a captain of my own ship one day and sail all over
the world.
















