Saturday 21st March 1953
Tomorrow we hoped to reach Port Said, so we had to be busy getting our mail ready for the post. We have such a lot of letters to write, I am beginning to get muddled up.

It is a little calmer, although it isn’t very warm. We spent the whole of the day up on deck as none of us felt very good.

At night there was a dance. We went in for a while and had quite nice time. After the dance we made our way to the forward dining room where we had tea and sandwiches (tongue and egg).

11.30 am – Something we have just heard of – believe me you learn wrinkles as the days go by! – There has been a rehearsal for a concert today. There are one or two entertainers on board who are getting together to put on a show.

We hope for a nice day tomorrow.

