
Toronto to London 

 
I left my home at 16:00 and arrived at Pearson International in good order. As soon as I got 

to the Air Transat desk I saw some familiar faces. The STC Tour Manager from my previous 

trip to the Costa Brava was assisting with the check in. Among the guests I spotted two 

ladies who had been with me in Tuscany. I was booked in with Air Transat by 17:15 hrs, my 

bag weighing a mere 41 pounds. I snagged an aisle seat, as is my wont. Then it was usual 

security hassle. 

Down at the gate I spotted four guests with Jerry Van Dyke carry-ons. We boarded on time 

and pushed back right to the minute. The plane was an almost new Airbus A330 in a three, 

three, three configuration. I had the luck to sit with an athletic team and with the toilet right 

behind me. 

The flight was a mercifully short one of only 6.5 hours in the air, arriving 45 minutes early. 

Air Transat charges for drinks before the main meal and serves only one thimble of wine 

with dinner. Ear buds cost you three dollars – this sort of nickel-dime trick rankles me. I got 

no sleep as my athletes were wound up like jumping jacks and simply could not keep still or 

quiet. 

My ailing right ear did the snap, crackle and pop routine, at about three times the rate of the 

left ear. This was an improvement over the five times rate two weeks ago on my return from 

Jamaica, 

We landed at Gatwick instead of the usual Heathrow. The immigration people at Gatwick 

were much warmer and welcoming. So I conclude that LGW is preferable to LHR. 

We collected our bags and trundled to the coach. Then we had a slow ride into London. The 

distance was not that great, but we did hit Tuesday morning rush hour traffic. It was about 

15 Celsius under bright sun. The trees were not in full leaf, but the buds were very pregnant 

and it will only take a couple of nice days for the leaves to pop. The magnolia trees were in 

full bloom. Many of the daffodil beds, planted in full sun in the traffic roundabouts, were 

past their prime and wilted. But, daffodils in shadier areas looked great. Peering into the 

woods I saw the occasional clump of yellow primroses. Looking up! 



On the way in the Tour Manager warned us that telephone and Internet charges at the first 

hotel were off the clock. So, I voluntarily imposed radio silence until some free WiFi could 

be found. 

As we got into Greater London, I noticed that every other house had an external burglar 

alarm, which would indicate a high rate of petty crime. 

We were at the Holiday Inn hotel on Cromwell Road in South Kensington by 11:00, but the 

rooms were ready only for a few singles. I was lucky and was in my room by 11:15 hrs. Then I 

noticed the stains of red wine on my Tilley shirt. My guess is that during the night the 

airplane cabin guy spilled red wine when he was pouring somebody else’s drink as, up to 

that point, I did not think I had had any red wine. So my first chore was to wash out the 

stains on my shoulder and down my left arm. 

I got my bag by noon and decided that a nap would not be a good idea. After a break to 

unpack and wash my airplane underwear, while working with five hours of jet lag, I had a 

couple of cups of instant coffee and got my BBC fix. Horrors of horrors, I found out that the 

Canadian police had arrested some Torontonians allegedly plotting, with some sort of Al 

Qaeda link, to derail a passenger train travelling from Toronto to New York. 

About 14:00 I walked east on Cromwell Road to visit both the Natural History and the 

Victoria and Albert Museums. As long as you stay away from special exhibits, entry is free to 

both. I spent almost two hours, but at the end of the day each is ABM. 

It was a glorious spring afternoon, probably getting up to 20 Celsius. I could not help but 

note that the young women had noticed and had taken the opportunity to emancipate 

themselves from the conservative winter dress codes. 

Back at the hotel, I reverted to ship mode and washed my T-shirt and socks. 

We had a fixed menu (chicken) for the Welcome Dinner in the Forum Room in the Holiday 

Inn at 18:00 hrs. 
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