Tuesday 31st March 1953

The days are much the same now. We are getting up in the morning wet through with perspiration, and we stay that way all day.

We are rehearsing for a concert to be given on Easter Monday. That finds us something to do, although we are so warm all we want to do is sit and sleep.

The days are beginning to drag a little now. This morning there were children’s sports on deck. All kinds of races with prizes for the winners. Of course Stuart wouldn’t enter for any of them.

We are nearing the Equator now, and the heat is getting worse. We shall just have to grin and bear it.

