Saturday 28th March 1953

This morning we had a children’s singsong in the forward veranda until 10.30 am. After which we went into the lounge and listened to someone playing the piano.

Routine is much the same. In the afternoon the ship began to rock again. All portholes had to be screwed down again, as the water was coming into the cabins.

We decided in the early evening to sleep out on the deck as one of the boys in Harry’s cabin had been sea sick, and things were not very fresh downstairs.

We made up three beds with chairs, pillows and blankets. The cleaners moved us off at 5.45 am to swill the decks. The deck was almost full and the wind very fresh, but the air was stifling.

