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[R]
(CERTUM PETE FINEM)
THE BLUE FUNNEL LINE

Dear Mother

We are passing along the
toe of Italy, the mountains are
covered in clouds but we are in
sunshine & there are three sea
planes circling round us. we expect
to pass Messina at 5 this evening.
So far it has been a very uneventful
voyage, it is a very comfortable
boat, the sister ship to one | came
home on three years ago.

I seem to spend most of my time
sleeping making up for the sleep

T.S.S. “ANTENOR.”
May 7th 1934
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I lost last month. one never seems
able to get the proper amount of sleep
when the hot weather sets in, as

I can never sleep in the day time

& feel fresh afterwards.

I had a lovely send off at Cairo.
Rex took me to the station, &
Prof: Oliver was there waiting to
see me off. & he had brought me
reading matter & a box of chocolate
biscuits, then five minutes
before the train left Amice
arrived in her usual state of
rush. her latest idea is to go
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to Canada straight from Egypt.

but she may change her plans

several times before she leaves,

I find none of her friends take®

her seriously. in fact, “Amice’s latest
idea” has become a bye-word* with
every body.

I only had two days with Nancy,
& most of that time was filled
with making arrangements for
my departure. one evening we had
dinner with Prof. Junker but that
was our only dissa/<i>pation. Nancy
is not strong enough to go out much
& gets very tired with the least exertion,
Rex is still very pleased with his
Standard Car. it looks very smart
& his servant takes great pride in it.
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I hope Lady Godiva will be ready
for me when I return, I do not
know the day we are supposed

to arrive, the ship was before her
time at Port Said, so it is possible
we may arrive on the 15 instead
of the 16 but Cook’s would be
able to tell you a few days before-
-hand.

All the rest of my news
can wait till I arrive home which
wont®*° be long now.

Love to you & Father

& Pat.
Your affectionate daughter
Myrtle.



