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Although the perhaps a once in a lifetime trip on the famous R.M.S. Queen Mary it is 
not one I would not repeat. The accommodation was fine and the food was wonderful 
and we had the best of entertainment. It was for various reasons a holiday that I have 
never been happy about and one of several things I regret in life. All of the 
photographs and menu cards and other souvenirs were given away to those more 
interested many years ago. That said it is enough for me to reproduce the short record 
of 1966 above. 



 

 

 

Below a rather faded Log 
 

 
 

 
 

Mexico 
10th – 26th September 2000 

 
I am grateful to my Daughter Ruth for arranging and treating me to an interesting trip 
in Mexico. Ruth at this time lived in Boston U.S.A. We flew to Mexico via Houston, 
and arrived at a resort named Playa del Carmen. The Hotel was what I would describe 
as over the top and glitzy, although the service and food was good and the rooms were 
large and comfortable. 

 
Highlights 

 
There were several highlights for me the first 
was an underground swim in a cenote*. We 
entered the jungle area and drove along mud 
paths on small three wheeled motorcycles 
with a guide in the lead. We entered a cave on 
foot; I waited to see the guide enter the water 
first as I was a bit aprensive. Once I could see 
he was fine I entered the water and swam in 
near darkness, this was a great new 
experience. Outside the cave it was hot and 
sticky, inside it was cool and the water was 
clear. 
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Gozumel 
 

A ferry trip which took about 40 minutes to a nice island by the name of Gozumel, we 
enjoyed this outing so much we returned the following day. On day one we took 
another short boat ride out to the coral reef and had a great time swimming and 
snorkeling, but I got a bit sun burnt. The following day Ruth hired two scooters and 
we spent the day exploring the island. When I gave up my motorcycle in the early 
1960s I never dreamed I would ride one again. Once we had negotiated our way out 
of the town, we were on the open road and on our own with virtually no traffic, a 
great day out.  
 
In the evenings we usually went out of the hotel and walked the streets of the town of 
Playa Del Carmen. On one occasion there were locals with large snakes and iguanas 
on display, as soon as tourists photographed them they wanted paying. I required a 
photograph of the Iguana; but with me holding it. I got one and paid the girl a couple 
of dollars; she was pleased so was I. 
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