Wednesday 8th April 1953

Time is slipping by very quickly now. Today is cooler again.

In the morning we had to think up something for gala Night and Fancy Dress Ball. I made up my mind to be “Monica” the radio schoolgirl character. This meant running about for various bits and pieces, but however I managed it.

There were many very funny costumes that had the place in uproar. The evening dresses were great competition at the Ball.

We went into the main lounge and had sandwiches, cakes and ice cream, and so to bed.

