Tuesday 17th March 1953

Thank goodness it is a little better this morning. We went up on deck before breakfast, and then into the lounge where ray played the piano. Harry is still not very good.

The day was cold and we spent it quietly writing letters and reading. We ate well and made up for lost time.

We are looking forward to Wednesday evening, when we hope to dock at Malta. We were instructed to alter our watches by putting them forward thirty minutes at midnight, the same as last night. We all went to bed feeling rather thrilled at going ashore for a little while.

The night was calmer.

