Saturday 14th March 1953

We awoke to a lovely day and went up to the top deck before our breakfast. The air was fresh and the sun warm and it gave us a good appetite for our meal. After breakfast we went on deck with chairs and books and I stayed there for the rest of the morning. Stuart went for his meal at 11.30 and we remained until lunchtime.

After lunch we saw our first sight of land – Portugal. It gradually died away towards teatime.

Teatime found us still on deck basking in the most glorious sunshine. We had left the cold weather behind us and there were quite a number of light dresses and shorts appearing.

A dance had been arranged for the evening and so after dinner we had an hour in the lounge and then went into the dance. A final walk around the deck brought bedtime and once more the end of another day.

