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to viow Rio* s world-renowned harbour at its host*

Our fourth crossing of tho equator was made on November 24th, Thanksgiving 

Day was oelobratod on tho 25th, then wo had a wodding on tho ship - a Canadian girl from 

Hongkong to a Swedish ship's offioor. Blossod to tho last with oontinuous good wo athor 

tho "Gripsholm11 dookod in Jorsoy City in tho oarly hours of Dooembor 1st.

Shortly aftor lunoh, tho usual preliminaries having boon oomplotod, all 

Canadians woro permitted to land, but with striot instructions thoy must prooood to tho 

train without contacting anyono. This was fortunate, for a surging crowd of American 

pross men, photographers, hand-shakors and woll-wishors was awaiting us at tho barriers. 

Wo woro sido-traokod to bussos, drivon off to tho station and thoro osoortod to our 

train. So cordial was ovorybody, that ovon a »Canadian oolonol, sooing mo loadod with 

hand baggago, offorod a helping hand - which I rospootfully doolinod in doforonoo to his 

uniform and rank.

An all-night train rido brought us into Montreal soon after breakfast, and 

thoro, to woloomo mo, woro my doar wife, whom I had not soon for two and a half yoars, 

and my good friends Goorgo Fulfcrd and 'Pard' Myors. That afternoon tho journey to 

Kingston was oomplotod, and on Kingston platform wo found my daughter Dosiroo, my grand­

children, Miohaol and Card Anno, tho letter born in Singapcro whilst I was in Manila, 

and my modical-student son, Piorro, all waiting to give mo a loving woloomo homo. And 

thoro, toc, I was honourod by tho prosonco of Prosidont Tom Andro, and Director Frod 

ponso of Kingston's Rotary, oemo to givo mo grooting in tho name of thoir Club - of 

which, it gratifios mo to add, I havo sinoo boon olootod an active mombor.

::::::::::::

Wall, folks, that* s all. That's why - and how - I brought my grips homo 

on tho Gripsholm l
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