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The cruise home in 1962 via the Suez Canal was wonderful, for the first and only time we 
travelled first class on the SS Uganda. The stewardess came in every day which was such
a help with a young baby to look after. The children are now grown up, Rob aged 14 
enjoyed the trip so much, he spent most days with the Cadets on board and this gave him 
a taste for life at sea. Maggie made lots of friends. We went ashore at Mombasa, took a
taxi to the beach and had a wonderful day.  We 
wandered around the town the next day visiting the 
Moorish Castle and other places. Reg went ashore at 
Zanzibar but I stayed on board with Ken. I can 
remember Reg bought me a Zircon ring. I would have 
much liked to have visited that spice Island but was not 
to be! However, there were lots of other things to see 
for the rest of the journey. We were really enjoying the 

taxi to the beach and had a wonderful day. We wandered around the town the next day 
visiting the Moorish Castle and other places. Reg went ashore at Zanzibar but I stayed on 
board with Ken. I can remember Reg bought me a Zircon ring. I would have much liked to 
have visited that spice Island but was not to be! However, there were lots of other things to
see for the rest of the journey. We were really enjoying the cruise home via the Suez 
Canal, I think this was the most interesting and exciting journey, so many other ships to 
see on the way through. We saw the ships coming through on the loop where they pass in 
the middle, it looked as if they were travelling on the desert and not on water.

Some of the passengers left the ship to visit Cairo and then joined us again at Alexandria 
where we all went ashore to visit the town. We found that with a baby it was better to get a 
taxi to the town centre than to walk. I found this city was most fascinating but a bit smelly, 
we were quite pleased to get back on board ship. We sailed that evening for Genoa and 
then on through the Mediterranean to Marseilles where we went ashore for the evening 
taking Ken in his carrycot. We sat out on the boulevard watching the world go by, drinking 
wine, coffee or whatever, quite a party for us, we got back to the ship about midnight.

On the next day we sailed on to Barcelona, Reg and I took Maggie and Ken on a tour of 
the city and it was a most enjoyable day. I remember there being so much to see including

the unfinished cathedral (Sagrata Familia?). Ktobi went off 
with his friend to see a bull fight, they were very late back 
nearly missing the ship - which worried me. I remember Reg  
getting quite frantic, but it all ended well. That evening we 
sailed for Tilbury, London, visiting Gibraltar after Barcelona. I 
shall never forget being next up the Thames when we all got 
very excited although we did not disembark until the next 
morning. There we were met by Allen Wynn, which was really 
nice for us.

Then it was the train to Lincoln. We took delivery of a new car there,  an Austin shooting 
brake, which was more than useful for all our luggage as well as being able to tow a 
caravan. By the time we had got eveything organised we realised this was not going to be 



an easy time visiting all our friends and our family, but for them to see us and our new 
baby was great fun but so exhausting for me with bottles and nappies to wash but we did 
buy a lot of disposable ones.

The weather was so unkind it was so cold not really holiday weather. The first caravan was
no good at all being far too small. A friend who was in the Nyasaland police lent it to us so 
we returned to its owner and decided to buy our own. This we got in Newark it was quite 
large to tow but it was so nice to have the room. Even though towing and parking it was 
difficult we went to see the Turners at South Clifton, such a lovely family and they were so 
pleased to us. I had hoped that we might see their son Dan and his family who now live 
near Durban in South Africa. It was fun meeting up with all our friends from Nyasaland and
we had long chats during our stay. Then, after a visit from Reg’s mum, my mum came just 
in time for us all to see Rob off on the plane back to NI, this we managed to do a year 
later. We all went to Heathrow to see him off. It was a sad parting but Rob was very grown 
up about it. We were able to watch his plane a Boeing 707 take  off and then we all went 
off to a restaurant for supper. The Turners had been so much part of my life during my 
youth when we lived at South Clifton when they had helped us in difficult times. They gave 
us such love and cared for us when our home got flooded in 1934, this was such a long 
time ago but their kindness will never be forgotten and their daughter Barbara was my best
fiend for many years. 

After leaving South Clifton we headed for London and the Crystal Palace campsite. We 
stayed on this site for about 10 days during that time we visited lots of places. This 
included the Farnborough Air Show and the ballet, which Maggie and I saw at the Festival 
Hall. We met Eric and Shula Bailey and family, also camping on the same site. Our next 
travel was to Cornwall and on our way we visited some very old friends of Mum, the Knills 
who lived at Broadstone near Poole in Dorset. My brother and I spent a holiday with them 
just before the war in 1939, now they were quite old and a bit frail. We camped with the 
caravan near by and spent the evening with them, it was so lovely for us all to meet up 
again after so many years. They were so thrilled to see our children and of course a new 
baby. The next day we managed to get down to Looe in Cornwall, it was wonderful to be 
back and to meet old friends. We stayed on the campsite at Trelawny near Looe. The 
weather was not good at all, August had been a very cold month and now in to September 
it was no better.

One night the end of September we had an awful gale. I will never forget that night, not 
one of us slept it was so bad and we feared that the caravan would blow over. So we 
made our minds up “enough of camping” we would find a flat or a cottage for the next six 
weeks of our leave. Well, we found a lovely big flat overlooking East Looe on the harbour

front at West Looe. This was heaven to be in 
comfortable beds and a real home. No dashing out
in the cold mornings to the toilets and wash rooms.
We could manage to get our washing done so 
much easier, oh it was heaven! So we settled 
down to a life in Looe again and really felt at home.
It was a really wonderful autumn, what they call an

Indian Summer, my mother stayed with us, we really enjoyed the wonderful weather and 
we were able to spend a lot of time visiting places in Cornwall and really enjoyed this part 
of our leave. Ken was happy now and growing fast and a really lovely little blond, blue 
eyed boy, everyone loved him and Maggie adored him, she was a lovely little mum to him.

The weather got much colder again and we had lots of frost, then at the end of November 
we were off back to Africa.


