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World Trip Itinerary 1900 - 1901 
Guy & Eva Hardy with Herbert Ronald Hardy  

aged 6 months on departure 
 

 
24

th
 August 1900:  

At Danehurst. 
 
 5

th
 October 1900: 

 
 Depart on board P&O S.S.India for Marseilles.                                
Then on to San Remo, possibly until January. Then 
maybe south to Aswan or Cairo. 
      The S.S.India was a ship of 7940 tons and was the 
largest ship built by Caird and Co of Greenock to that 
date (1896). She carried 315 first class and 152 second 
class passengers. She did the Australia run via Suez. 
 
 
Sat 19

th
 January 1901: 

  
At Menzies Hotel, Melbourne.  
(makes reference to having stayed at same hotel in 
Melbourne two years earlier for Melbourne races, hence 
reference to having been twice round the world in 
another letter) 
 
Thursday 31

st
 January/ 

To Hobart in Tasmania for a month, (can't have been 
that long) hoping for some good trout fishing, before 
travelling to Sydney. 
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26

th
 February 1901:  

Leaves Sydney for Auckland. 
 
 Then another long voyage via Samoa and Honolulu to 
  San Francisco (don’t know what ship) 
 
  Then by private train through California, along the 
Rockies to New Orleans, taking in some fishing for                           
tarpon off the Florida coast. Then north again to New 
York.   
 
Late April. 
 
Sailed for home on board S.S.NUMIDIAN of the Allan 
Line, a ship of 4836 tons with a speed of13 knots. She 
carried 100 first, 80 second and 100 third class 
passengers. 
 
 6

th
 May 1901: Arrive back in England.    

 
 
The following two letters written by Guy Hardy to his 
mother and to his sister, Adela during the journey give a 
flavour of their adventure. 
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Melbourne 
Victoria 
Australia 
Jan 19th 1901 
 
My dearest Mama, 
I wonder if you got our telegram of safe arrival here.  We 
have got to the end of our travels and have enjoyed the 
voyage immensely.  It has been such a peaceful respite, 
no Chatfields or         (?)  with estate a/cs etc.  The 
voyage has been the most calm that we have ever had, 
the sea is just like a mill pond all the way; one went on 
day after day and still never a rough bit of water.  Such 
nice passengers too, there were on board, we have 
made tremendous friends with an old Mr Rose, whose 
boys were at Eton with me.  We managed to cheer him 
up a good deal, he is all alone in the world, both boys, 
who were about my age, were killed at Spion Kop, isn’t it 
awfully sad – He is going to take us on home with him, 
he insists on paying our expenses! as he is very rich. 
We go from Sydney to Samoa, Honolulu & San 
Francisco. Then down through California all along the 
Rockies to New Orleans & up again to New York; we 
hope to catch a tarpon somewhere along the Florida 
coast. We have got a special private all the way from 
San Francisco to New York, with Drawing Room, Dining 
Car & Sleeping Cars, won’t it be luxurious?! 
I am afraid we shall lose all letters, as we only have one 
month in Tasmania, before starting off again. I have our 
address to Melbourne, it is very complicated I fear, but 
do write if you can. 
We are all very well, & I keep about the same, but the 
Squeaker grows & improves every day. He has 4 teeth 



19 September 2016 

& can almost crawl on the deck where he lies on a rug & 
rolls about & is quite spoilt. Everybody takes him & 
carries him round all day. He doesn’t mind any strangers 
now, & eats bread & sponge cakes all day, I’m sure this 
second summer with no winter has done wonders for 
him. 
Have you settled anything yet as regards letting Park 
Hatch; why don’t you try to get a big flat for the months 
of June & July, when all the cricket matches are on or a 
quiet inexpensive house, somewhere near Regents 
Park. I have decided to let the Danehurst shooting again 
next winter; but we shall I hope live there all the summer 
when we get back, except for visits. If you hear of a 
really good parlour – maid, who can valet & carve & will 
come, single handed for the summer, remember us. I 
don’t mind giving good wages to a really good woman, 
like the Wormald’s maids. Eva has written to Mrs. W. 
asking her about it too. 
Fancy! when we get home we shall have been twice 
round the world; I hope to send some seeds & tree ferns 
home from Tasmania but they always get spoilt on the 
way, getting so dried up. 
We were both so very sad at seeing poor Bill 
Blencowe’s death in the paper, so soon after he had 
been married too. 
Please send this on to anyone who cares to read it, 
there is never anything to tell after a long sea voyage; a 
big flying fish has just shoved itself into the lamp on 
deck. With best love from Eva & I to all. Peattoo (?) was 
very pleased with Na’s card. I think I thanked her & 
everyone for theirs in my last letter. Ever your loving 
son, Guy 
We expect to arrive in England about May 6th. 
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                                                                MENZIES 
HOTEL, 
                                                                              
MELBOURNE. 
Monday Jan: 28th 1901 
 
My dear old Adela 
               Here we are quite safe & sound in Melbourne, 
you see & very comfortable too. We stayed at this hotel 
before when we came for the race week two years ago – 
so they knew us again which was very nice. I am going 
on with a fine pen, as this paper is two (!) heavy to write 
more than one sheet, & one can write much closer with 
a fine nib. 
               When we arrived we heard of the dear old 
Queen’s death & were absolutely knocked over by the 
news, you see, we had been on the open sea for a 
fortnight & of course knew nothing of her illness even, 
and now we have only got as far as knowing that she is 
dead, no details, as all the cables have broken down for 
the last five days. Most likely you have not yet got ours, 
saying that we arrived safely. We are all very well, & I 
think I may say I am better for the voyage, certainly not 
worse, although I have just had another sore leg like I 
had at the Windsor Hotel you will very likely remember; 
but it’s quite well again, and I’m up and walking about. 
                The “boy” grows fatter & bigger every day; his 
hair too, is quite long now and of a very light colour 
exactly like that picture of me, in the Hall at home. He 
can crawl & never cries now; he sits on a rug & talks to 
himself & plays with a tambourine, which we have got 
for him, & makes a rare noise. 
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Now how about yourself, old girl, & Arthur (husband, 
Arthur Henry Wood, married 1899) & your “Squeaker” (a 
daughter)? I hope all well & flourishing. I can’t expect to 
hear, as we are off again so soon, leaving Sydney for 
Auckland on Feb: 26th. We shall lose a lot of letters I 
fear, as nobody will write before about the time I’m 
sending this off. I hope the stamps got to Maggie alright, 
which I sent in my last letter, I just crammed them in at 
the last minute. 
                All the Colonials are broken hearted, at the 
news of the Queen’s death, but more than anything, at 
the prospect of not having the Duke of York out here; of 
course, diplomatically, it is a sad pity, as it would have 
very much helped to cement the Imperial Union. 
               They all hope very much that the Duke of 
Connaught will come instead a little later on, and I 
should not at all wonder if he did. Today there is to be a 
grand memorial service in the cathedral here, with all the 
Imperial Troops from India & South Africa & Home. I’ve 
just seen the Buffs & Seaforths detachments marking 
past down the street. It is a most disgraceful thing, but 
the 1st D.G’s & other cavalry regiments all picked men 
for good conduct, & getting drunk in the streets in the 
evening; & also a great many have bolted, finding 
Colonial so attractive no chance of catching them either 
as they have gone off into the Bush ! 
                People are talking about it very much out 
here, & saying what a disgrace it is to our army that a 
few picked men sent out for a special occasion should 
behave like that. 
                Well, we are off on Thursday ( 31st?) to 
Hobart Tasmania, where we hope to get in some good 
trout fishing. The strawberries & cream etc (peaches, 
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apricots) are excellent now & in full swing, fancy you 
poor people shivering at home, with eleven trains 
snowed up & us out here gobbling away at strawberries 
& cream & drinking iced lemonade & iced coffee, with 
the sun so hot we can’t go out before 5p.m. 
Sunset is now 8.15p.m. sunrise 4a.m. It is lovely! Send 
this on to Mama, an answer immediately would catch us 
at the “New Orleans) c/o Southern Pacific Railway Co. 
Best love to all. I’m sending a line to Aunt Flo by this 
mail. I thought perhaps she might like to hear from this 
“far countree”. 
 
Yr. loving bro 
    Guy 


