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Immigration to Canada - February 1964 
 
In February 1964, when I was 24 years old and 
a qualified registered nurse and midwife, I 
arrived by crowded train in Liverpool 
accompanied by my parents who had come to 
see me off on the great adventure of emigrating 
to Canada.  A friend working in a travel agent 
had booked my cabin on RMS Sylvania of the 
Cunard line, and had arranged for flowers to 
greet me.  I was allocated a cabin on a lower 
deck, although it had 4 berths, I was the sole 
occupant.    As we set sail I felt quite alone, 
however I soon recognized some other 
passengers - 2 girls who had been in nurse 
training with me.  And I soon learnt that there 
were about 70-immigrant nurse on board the 
ship. 
 
It was exciting to find my way about the ship, 

meet the cabin steward and passengers, 
and find my place in the dining room.   We 
very much enjoyed the life on board with its 
wonderful food and entertainment.   
However in mid Atlantic the weather 
became very rough and many passengers 
and crew were seasick.  I remember being 
confined to my cabin for 24 hours and even 
the cabin steward hardly able to respond to 
calls.    I wrote of this in a letter home on 
Sylvania notepaper, still in my possession. 
 
On arrival in Halifax the impression was of 
intense cold, snow and ice. I have no strong 
recollection of immigration procedures; 
possibly this was because it was 



straightforward, having a job arranged at the Doctors’ Hospital in 
Toronto, and papers in order. However, my diary records that it was a 
‘long drag’.  We were shepherded onto a train bound for Montreal. I 
booked a sleeping berth but my ship friends were far at the other end of 
the very long train. 
 
The train journey was long and tiring but the views of the snowbound 
countryside and frozen St Lawrence were spectacular.  I seem to recall 
the sight of Quebec across the river. The French Canadian porters and 
train crew could not understand my attempts to communicate in French! 

 
In Montreal, I had arranged to be 
met by an old school friend and 
her husband. There were several 
hours before the next train 
departed for Toronto and they gave 
me a quick tour of the city sights. 
 
The final stage of the journey was 
the train to Toronto arriving late 
evening where I was met at the 
station by my family with whom 
was to stay until could arrange 
accommodation of my own.  These 
were family friends who had 
already emigrated from England, 
and so I was well catered for.  I h
several days to acclimatize befor
an interview at the hospital and 
starting work, during which I was 
introduced to the streetcars and 
Eaton’s store to purchase unifo
and white shoes. 
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I stayed in Canada for 15 months having paid for my assisted passage 
fare within a short time.  During my stay I enjoyed a variety of work 
experience at the Doctors’ hospital and that Grace Salvation Army 
Hospital (maternity), and also was able to travel extensively in Canada 
and the states during holidays and leave.  I have lasting happy memories 
of people and places in Canada, which have recently been stirred by my 
visit to Pier 21 when our cruise ship, Saga Ruby, berthed there in 
September 2005. 
 
Felicity Jane Bond nee Stephens 
31st October 2005 
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