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of whom did his or her best to make tho voyage health & strength restoring and confort­

able. We had one death. A 58 year old missionary from Shanghai had a stroke and col­

lapsed that evening after we got on board. His American comrades buried him next day in 

a little lonely cemetery near Momugao, then wrote tô his wife in California that ho had

died in freedom after a day of happiness.

Every passenger was given a*box of Vitamin capsulos by tho ship1s doctors, 

with instructions they must bo taken every dayj wo wore vaccinated, fed upon scientifi­

cally planned ample diet, provided with books and magazines, entertained with movies and 

concerts, attended lectures and classes, sing-songs and sermons, oaoh according to his 

or hor will. We Rotarians on board - thoro wuro 44 of us - had two Rotary dinners dur-
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ing tho Voyage. Everybody rogainod weight, somo more than thoy dosirod.

PORT ELIZABETH and SAD NEWS.
.

Wo orossod tho oquertor again, and at nightfall, Novembor 2nd, arrived off tho
;

African coast. Radio messages of wolccmo and offering tho oityt s hospitality had boon 

roooivod on tho ship from Port Elizabeth. Early noxt morning wo landed thoro, oaoh pro- 

vidod,against a promissory noto, with £5-0-0 to spend. I was met by Mr. Pat Glooson,our 

South African agonts1 roprosontativo, end his capable, charming wife. Lÿ first movo 

thoro was to go shopping, to exchange my dirty, dilapidated khaki pants and wonn-out 

foot-guar (relics of internment) for respectable trousers and shoos. Mr. Glooson, fresh- 

ly back from a long spell of war service in West Africa and Abyssinia, proved to bo a
un. le

brother southom-Irishmen and a great follow. In his off ice I mot oolloaguos of his,

Mr. Fiold from Natal and Mr. Godwin from tho Eastern Province. *t was a real pleasure 

to mo, going ovor tho South African map with thorn, and resurrecting memories of my own 

oxporionoos and travels throughout that vast territory more than forty years boforo. I 

was most generously ontortainod by Mr. a Mrs. Glee son throughout my brief stay in their 

port.
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At noon the following day I was ono of tho guosts at a big luncheon given us
.

visiting Rotarians by Port Elizabeth1 s Rotary Club, and whilst thoro loomed, with a
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shook, of tho doath of my beloved step-brother, Rotarlan William Goodman Hainos, which 

had occurred in February of tho previous year. As a youth of nineteen, Willio had oomo

out from England to join mo in Capo Town in 1897, and there ho continued to livo for tho
" I-**

rotft of his lifo. Whilst still a very young man ho took up, as a hobby, tho physical 

training of orphan boys, living under tho care of Protestant nuns in an orphanage near 

our Capo Town homo. From this work, started in such a small way, ho foundod and dovolop 

od tho prosont Gordons Institute of that oity, for tho promotion of health and continued
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