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Introductio
When I saw the first transcripts of Bert Jones's war-time diaries, I was
struck by the uniqueness of the content. Having studied the history of
Two for many years, I had read a number of books written by ex-POWs,
'The Wooden Horse', Escape to Freedom, and 'An Inside Story'.
these books are written by officers, and even more importantly were
after the event, and rely upon the memory, and perhaps, even some
Looking at the material that Bert had accumulated, I was struck by the fact
of the text was written 'on the day it occurred', and this made it
in a historical context. F o r this reason, I have kept a clear
source text and any comments or additions o f my own. T h e body of the
sourced from Bert's diaries, an old exercise book that he carried through
letters sent home from the Stalags, or from the farm on which he
additions or explanations have been kept to footnotes, or
So m u * eye-witness evidence is hidden within these pages, and as a
document it has obvious educational value for those studying Modern
Jones notes down: 'seeing a new weapon streaking into the sky accompanied
sound of thunder' 'it looked like a silver ball balanced on a column of
was the V2 rocket being tested at Peenemlinde; the rockets being fired into
The appalling treatment meted out to Russian POWs is recorded at another
his diary: 'Two Russian prisoners went through our village escorted by
policemen. Later we heard six nearby shots. We found the two Russian's
at the side of the road.' and also: ' We often saw what we called 'The
[coming from a nearby Russian POW camp] pulled by Russian POWs.
that they were taken to a pit and covered
It is clear that the Germans did not treat their prisoners equally, and often
understand why the British were fighting on the side of the Russians. Bert
how the German guards would leave leaflets on their bunks, exhorting them to
'British Free Corps' and help them fight the Russians. B e r t ' s reaction to
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'some hopes!' but he writes that British soldiers had been seen wearing
Waffen SS uniform issued to members of the 'Britisches Frei Corps.' (Only
British actually volunteered, although the Germans had much more success
nationaliti
At the beginning of the account, when Bert and Sid Bartlett were
France and Belgium, the carefree exuberance of the eighteen year old
through, even in the hazardous environment of occupied Europe. A n
occurred near Namur when they were finally captured by the Germans. The
in an abandoned house late at night, having a high old time with a radio
'liberated' violin. The police turned up to complain about the noise!
Once in the Stalags, Bert, along with the other POW's, was put to work.
how they went out on various work parties. There were periods in a
factory, road-making gangs, and work on Engine Sheds for the
Siemens. (at the time of writing, Siemens has just rejected claims for
from the thousands of prisoners who worked for them in World
Life improved for Bert when he was moved out to a farm in the Polish
He worked there for two years in a much more relaxed atmosphere.
one German. guard to watch over them, and many things were 'got away with
writes how he was even able to make nocturnal visits to the
sneaking out through an
Life on the farm came to an abrupt end in January 1945, when they went out
morning to find white-smocked German soldiers sheltering in the barn.
Russians approaching, all POWs were rounded up and the walk back
began. I t is at this point that Bert Jones's diary entries change in nature.
'record of events' it becomes a 'record
One thing that shines through clearly is the crucial part played by the
organisation especially in this latter part of the war. The POWs rightly
walk from Poland the 'Black Hunger March'. Careful analysing the
of Bert's diary reveals that food, above all else, became of paramount
Hardships such as extreme cold, sore and blistered feet, etc. pale into
food supplies became unreliable, and sometimes non-existent. F r o m the
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January 1944 to May 1944 Bert lists virtually every item o f food that
consumed and it is clear that the Germans could not or would not, provide
keep the POWs alive. I f it was not for the Red Cross food parcels
opportune moments, this diary account would not have been published have been no-one to bring
The Geneva Convention lays down the minimum standard o f food that
provided for prisoners. A Red Cross publication lists a typical
Per day
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and potatoes, or meat and potato-mash,

or sausage, tea or
This kind of diet is not very exciting, especially when repeated day after day,
course, as the war moved to an end, the Germans became unable to provide
amount on a regular basis. Working out on the farms, prisoners had a
diet, but in every case the Red Cross food parcels were at first a welcome
eventually, literally a life-saving source
Many countries helped to provide the food parcels. Apart from the British
they were sent from Canada, Australia and New Zealand, and eventually
Red Cross. I n occupied countries, branches o f the Red Cross also did
could, sending in food parcels to local
At the start of the war, food parcels were addressed to individual prisoners,
were sent by the Post Office, directly to Germany, however, when all
with Europe ceased a new route had to be found. Merchant ships
supplies to Lisbon, from where ships under the flag of the International
made the trip to Marseilles. For the last leg of the journey, the consignment
overland
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Special Christmas parcels were sent off each year in August, hopefully in
arrive for Christmas. These
Christmas pudding; Christmas cake; Roast Pork and stuffmg; Steak
pudding; Double ration o f chocolate; Strawbeny jam; Margarine;
Condensed milk; Biscuits;
It will be seen from Plates 21-24 that these Christmas parcels did arrive
destination on at least
In addition to food parcels, the Red Cross was able to arrange the delivery
parcels from prisoner's next-of-kin. Families were allowed to send a ten
every three months, but these parcels were restricted in content to items
clothes, boots, etc. N o ,food was allowed in these parcels. They were sent
Cross headquarters where they are searched for contraband, for example,
messages, etc. This had to be done, otherwise the Germans authorities
seized the
Prisoners of War were generally allowed to send home two letters and
per month, however, as Bert found out, there were to be restrictions.
home a hand-made birthday card to his baby brother David (and also made them
request of his fellow inmates), he had prepared Christmas cards for the family,
fmd out that a ban had been introduced on anything other than the standard
letter form. Letters from home arrived fairly regularly, although they were
both ends of

In 1997, fifty-two years after the war, and in his mid-seventies, Bert Jones
trip back to Poland. Pleased that he was going, I was never the less
what he might, or might not, fmd. I had been warned by Polish friends
villages and districts had been obliterated by the Russian advance in
I should not have worried. The trip was a total success, with Bert re-visiting
of the Stalags, the Engine Sheds he worked on, the Sugar Beet factory,
the farm where he lived and worked for two years. Even better, he was able
people he had not seen for fiftyRon
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Forewo
In the Second World War, whilst a prisoner of war, I kept a
original diary was rather poorly written - in pencil, and getting
read, so I have decided to rewrite it. I n addition I have added
of my experiences in the early part of the war, from the time of
France, until the time o f our capture, as this also makes
reading. The project will help keep me occupied for some hours,
I am retired - and, like the diary, 'getting long in the tooth' as
goes. Fortunately, my mother and father kept all the letters that
home from Poland and I have also been able to make use of those
'memory trigger' for those events not fully covered in the diary. Also
grateful to my 'wartime mates' who have put me straight on a
The account was written in a diary that I bought in Stalag
Tagergeld' or camp money. I t was a nicely produced book
leatherette bound hard cover, gold edging and gold lettering
completely faded away). I t was laid out as a three year diary
days entry for all three years on the same page. I used it from
through to the end of the war in 1945. Before that date, I used
school exercise book which lost its cover and became very
entries were often punctuated by little drawings of the
All the photographs taken in the Stalags and work camps were
the German guards. W e had to pay for them with Red
and
Bert Jones. August
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England
I join the 'Territorials'. Mobilisation. War is declared. Guard
Dov

In 1940 I was 19 years old, and serving in the Royal East Kent
known as The Buffs. I was in 'B' Company, 5th Battalionl. W e were part
B.E.F. (British
I joined the Territorials in 1939 in my home town of Ramsgate, although it
my first choice. I had wanted to join a Naval volunteer service but the
was based at Chatham. I then went down to the Territorial Artillery
Ramsgate, but at the time I think they were full up, and I couldn't get in.
was determined to join something, so I went to see Sgt. Crouch at the
of the Buffs, and signed up with them. I used to attend the Drill Hall
Road, Ramsgate2. R i f l e practice was carried out in the drill hall
using .22 rifles, although we once went over to Deal for .303 practice. This
the Royal Marine firing range where the targets were set up on the

The Territorials 'Summer Camp' that year was held in Wannock Camp,
and by the time we returned things were beginning to look quite serious on
side of the Channel. I t was not long before The Buffs were mobilised and
Thanet units were assembled at Dane Park in Margate. W e were each given
mobilisation pay and of course that was a lot of money in those days. I don't
had ever had so much at one time. Convinced that i t would 'all be
Christmas' we all thought it was quite a good deal. After having our
taken by the local newspapers we moved out of the park on route for

' I n common with the regular army at the end of the 1914/18 war, the T.A. suffered cuts up to
their strength. The 5th. Battalion was disbanded on the 31st. December 1921. I t was re193
2 'A' Company, 4/5th Battalion, The Buffs. 0/C A. F. H. Taylor. See
3On one occasion after the war, we went to the target butts at Lydden Spout, Dover. This
properly set-up rifle range with target discs that were wound up and down for checking and
for re-
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Our headquarters were, of course, at Howe barracks, Military Road,
Kent, but the battalion was broken up most o f the time as there were
detachments on guard duty around East Kent, and because of that we had
little

As tension increased we were moved around for more and more
assignments. I was billeted i n Canterbury for some time, first
accommodation in Black GriffinLane, and then at a house in Station Road West
family called Hilder. Eventually we were moved to Dover where we were
a Hotel. Things must have been quite tough even then, because I can
lads breaking up the banisters to use for fue12. W e ended up under canvas
cliffs between Dover and Folkestone, guarding the railway tunnel

On one occasion we were on duty at the tunnel entrance at the Folkestone
was an officer or NCO and three men at each end. I had a mate down at
end, and so I decided to nip down there to have a word with him. I was
the tunnel with another one of the lads. W e could see the light at the
bigger as we approached when suddenly it went dark as a train came into

We ran back through the darkness and managed to find one o f
recesses just in time. T h e train went rattling by, with the lights o f
flashing along the tunnel, leaving us covered in soot and smoke. Before we
chance to regain our composure another train came through from the
filling the tunnel completely

1The 5th Battalion had only just been reconstituted, and so was almost completely
in the 5th Battalion had any practical experience with the anti-tank rifles, and there had been
training with the Breit Historical Records of
2There was a real shortage of fuel in the south-east that year. The severe winter of 1939/40
transport of fuel, and special coal trains were put on, replacing some passenger services in the
Engla
3Even in those days it was considered that the IRA were the real danger, and not
Germ
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September
We were on guard on Dover Pier when war was declared. I was inside
room listening to the radio when Neville Chamberlainmade the announcement.
of our chaps threw his watch into the harbour in disgust when he found out
would not be allowed into Dover town

Of course, guard duty became a much more serious exercise from that point.
time we were manning positions up on Shakespeare Cliff Dover.
trenches dug right along the edge of the cliff, and we used to man those
dawn each morning. Our unit would 'Stand to just before first light, set up
gun and watch out for signs of invasion. We would stay there for one or
until the 'Stand down' order was given, then we would dismantle the Lewis
pack it in for the day. One morning we arrived to find that the trenches
just like that the whole shooting match had been destroyed as the front section
cliff had collapsed! Another couple of hours later and we would have gone

By April 1940, the situation in Europe was getting much worse. On the 9th.
Germans had invaded Norway and Denmark, and there was a massive buildmen, tanks and aircraft on the Belgium, Dutch and
The 5th. Battalion was given orders to assemble in Canterbury for transport
on the 19th.

In a broadcast from the Cabinet Room at 10, Downing Street at 11.15 a.m., the
announced that the ultimatum to Germany had expired and that therefore Britain was again
"This morning the British Ambassador in Berlin handed the German Government a final
that unless we heard from them by eleven o'clock that they were prepared at once to
troops from Poland a state of war would exist between us. I have to tell you nOW that
undertaking has been received, and that consequently this country is at war with Germany

P
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France.

Arrival in France with the B.E.F. Action against 2nd
Wandering around France 'on

April 19th.
From Canterbury, we went by train to Southampton from where we sailed
crossing the Channel

April 20th.
Arrived in France in the morning, disembarking at Le Havre with the
(made up o f Territorial battalions)'. From Le Havre, we were taken to
Normandie, which we reached on the evening of the
We were at Fleury for about two weeks, and we spent the time training
Brigade2. From Fleury, we were taken to a camp at Alizay, near Rouen. We
a village called Fleur))

May 10th.

4,
After the 'Phony War' of the winter of 39/45 things suddenly started to
the early morning hundreds of German planes bombed Brussels,
Lyon, Abbeville and many other Belgian and French cities and fierce
on the frontiers of Belgium, France, Luxembourg,
The main B.E.F. force occupied positions on the French side of the
and after an appeal from the Belgium Government in the early hours of the
bulk of the British Army crossed

' B r i t a i n was just in the process of forming and equipping a Territorial field army of
divisions, and on the outbreak of war the Government had made plans for expanding the total
five divisions. But the first contingent of this new force would not be ready to enter the
1940: Liddell Hart's History of the Second
2 •
This included the Royal West

A Prisoner of War in
May 17th.
The B.E.F. forces in Belgium had withdrawn overnight to the West of Brussels
Germans pushed
The 5th. battalion was sent to Quevauvillers1 (about halfway between
Picardie and Amiens), where we stayed for the night. We were billeted in
School. The cellar was packed with cases of condensed milk, and so we had
old time stabbing them open with our bayonets and drinking

,

May 18th.
From Quevauvillers, we were sent forwards (towards Belgium) to a
Doullens, in the hope that as the German forces approached we would
advan
We spent the night and the following morning building up the
placing barriers across the roads into

May 19th.
By nightfall we had received orders to move again.2 Leaving the 6th
Kents to hold the Doullens area, we moved up the Doullens-Arras road
positions between Pommera and
ogo

May 20th.
The road was choked with refugees blocking the way, but we managed to
place by the morning? W e were very poorly equipped; besides our old .

1After being held up for three days, the Germans had crossed the Meuse, broken through
lines, and were racing Westwards towards the Channel coast. Orders for the 5th Battalion to
Le Havre to take up guard duties were rescinded, and the unit was
2 On the 19th May, the Germans had crossed the old Somme battlefield and XIX Army
arrived at a line Cambral-Perotme-Ham. X D C Army Corps was commanded by
Guderian (the creator of the German armoured forces) consisting of three Panzer Divisions,
and 10th, and the Infantry Regiment Gross-Deutschland. They were now only 30 miles
Doulle
3 I was in B Company with Captain M.I. Hart which was at la Herliere while the rest of
was spread along the road. C Company, under Captain A.D. MacI. Hilton was on the right, in
of Pommercr, Captain W.R. Findlay, whilst A Company was south of the railway
and la Bellevue. I n reserve was Major F.W.B. Parry, with D Company, situated at la
also was Battalion H.Q. Historical Records of
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fig 1 T h e Boys anti-tank rifle was an ordinary bolt-action magazine rifle, caliber .55, firing
grain armour-piercing bullet. I t could penetrate 24-min armour at
Illustration by

Enfield rifles, we had a couple of Bren guns and a .55-inch Boys anti-tank
also had a 2-inch trench-mortar, although I was told we had smoke bombs for
no H.E. (high
We were on watch that morning in the attic floor rooms of a village
From our vantage point we could see right across the fields to the south.
sign of trouble was light glinting on metal. We could see lots of movement,
looked like large numbers of vehicles moving along a road to the South.
CA4'1 174AN4

to the Officer, but he told us that it must be another refugee column, after
main German advance was supposed to be well away to the north
The truth soon became clear, as German tanks left the road and began to
the field towards us, spreading out as they came. O u r forward section was
their path. Hopelessly outnumbered and out-gunned, they ran back
positio
One German tank drove down the street towards the railway station.
(called Radcliff, I believe) opened fire on the advancing tank - he lost an eye
otherwise OK, I think. Sid Bartlett and I were still inside the station and I
to drag a large box of .303 ammunition into the station. However, when
started firing in our direction I thought it more prudent to get back in the
the box was too heavy to drag

'The railway station was on the main road just to the NW of la Herliere and SE
2Approx. mid-day. The 5th Battalion was spread out over a 61/2 mile front, with only three
three 'Boys' anti-tank rifles, and one two-inch mortar per company. Historical Records of
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As the Germans poured towards us with scores of tanks and other
cher RANA/

our position was pretty desperate,' and one of our officers shouted "Every
himself!" Sid and I tried to get out of the main entrance but the machine gun
too bad and we ran back inside. Sid remembers a line of tracer passing him
level, "It would have cut me in two if I'd gone a
Several of the lads managed to get on board our 3 ton truck parked outside
however before they could move off a German tank came down the road
up on them with machineSid and I then emerged from the back of the station, crossed the railway
crawled into a field of long grass on the other side of the tracks. Whilst we
a German tank drove up the railway line and passed right beside us.
commander was standing up in the turret in full view. I could easily have
but thinking about the machine gun on the tank I thought better of it and
I
Down the line, we could see German soldiers searching goods wagons in
and I'm sure they were looking for more of our boys. Five of us, Sid
the company storeman (called Hayes), a Lance corporal 'Bates', and a
'Miller' set off to find our other companies which were down the
Doullens.2 Sid Bartlett and I got separated from the others and when night
found a ditch and lay there until daylight. Through the night the village
and German armour was rumbling through

1The attacking force was the 2nd Panzer Division commanded by General Veiel. 2nd
of some 3,000 vehicles and about 14,000 men! That morning they were stopped just 13 miles
the South in Albert, where they had wiped out the 7th Battalion Royal West Kents and
English artillery battery of 25-pounder guns, drawn up on the barrack square and equipped
training ammunition. 2nd Panzer Division were almost out of fuel and were intending to wait
however General Guderian, Commander of XDC Corps, arrived and ordered them to
Abbeville. Unfortunately, Doullens was in the way! (The Germans continued on to reach
19.00 hrs. One unit of 2nd Panzer had rolled over our position and reached the Channel Coast
hrs
2 It was not until 26 July 1940 that the Army contacted my parents to confirm that I had
missi
3The 5th Battalion Buffs were almost wiped out at Doullens. O f the 605 who had left England,
returned unharmed. According to the Panzer Division's war diaries they had 'Fought
spite of the use of numerous tanks it was only possible to break down their resistance after
and a half hours.' 5th Buffs were later reformed, and landed with the First Army in
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May 21st.
Whilst Sid and I were laying in the ditch some French soldiers came along, so
thought they would have a better idea than us of which way to go, and we
with them (although they weren't very friendly towards us). They eventually
a large farm and laid down in the straw among the cows, we both did the
people in the farm brought

May 22nd.
The next day one of the villagers came and told us that the Germans
towards our farm and were about 2-3 miles away. T h e y were
farmhouses as they went. The French soldiers promptly cleared off,
anything to us two, Whilst Sid and I were debating what to do, the woman
farm came to our barn and told us to follow her into a loft which had a huge
grain piled up on the floor. She then gave us 'civvy' clothes each, and told us
our uniforms in the pile of grain. , • .
We then proceeded to leave the farm - but as we approached the main
heard someone shout and on looking around, saw a German officer
soldier. The officer was carrying a revolver and the chap with him had his
his jack-boots stuffed with hand-grenades. Their grenades had wooden
thus they could stick the handles in their boot-tops or behind their
Sid and I stopped, and they came over to us. Luckily neither of them
French and after searching us both, they let us go on our way. Before we
offered the Officer one of the biscuits which the lady in the farm gave
laughingly refused, probably thinking we were a couple of French 'yokels'.
carried on, not knowing which direction
After about 2 miles we had been stopped and searched four times, by
of German troops. I t wasn't until we were questioned by a German who
a fair amount of French, that they got suspicious of us, and almost kept us
questioning. They did allow us to continue

1Many surprising things like this happened in 'the fog of war', for example: " I ran into a
enemy vehicles which, thick with dust, had joined the German columns and hoped in this
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Having nowhere to sleep and with night approaching we found an empty
behind a house, so we crawled

May 22nd.
In the morning we awoke, half-frozen and cramped. Whilst we were there,
of refugees came along, the women sitting on top of the farm cart,
their entire worldly goods, and their menfolk walking alongside. T h e roads
time were crowded with these people trying to get away from the fighting,
horses and carts and furniture, and endless streams of civilians
lotiale

Sid and I didn't know which direction to take, so we simply fell in behind
cart and followed the civilians. W e walked about 18 miles that day.
streams of Germans passing us, but we were never stopped once.
ended up that evening in a town called Baupaume - which was in ruins.
with thousands of other refugees. W e slept in a barn that night, with about
them. (Baupaume is between Amiens and Cambrai, at the junction of the
Arra

May 23rd.
The day following we set off again. However, before we had gone further than

0/1

or two outside o f Baupawne we saw that all the refugees were being
identification cards. We were stumped but decided to carry on, hoping for
When we reached the two soldiers who were inspecting the 'passes' they
ours. I started speaking to them in my 'best' French. Luckily for Sid and I
Germans couldn't speak any French at all. A f t e r talking between
told us to go down a nearly quiet road and not the busy road which all
were using, although the road which we were directed to ran parallel with
on
Later on, we found a lane which connected with the refugees' road and
never-ending columns once again. A f t e r travelling a further good many

reach Paris and avoid being taken prisoner. I thus captured fifteen Englishmen" (probably
artillery unit captured in Albert). General Heinz Guderian writing in his book
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storm began so we sheltered inside a barn at the rear of a farmhouse.
nobody else in there, and covering ourselves up with the straw and some
both fell
I awoke when I felt something striking me. Looking towards the barn entrance
that a Jerry soldier had thrown a saucepan at me. There were half-awho had also come into the barn for shelter from the weather. They also
mobile field kitchen in with them, so they must have all been cooks. The
had thrown the saucepan, started bawling and shouting at us and came
over the straw to search us. As we had nothing to incriminate us, they told
z

much flourishing and waving of their rifles, to
Thankfully, we departed. And still breathing sighs of relief, we were stopped again
by a German officer, and unfortunately he could speak good French. H e
know where we were going and I gave the name of a town which I thought was
short distance away. He said in French "How far is this town?" so I said in my
French "About one or two kilometres". H e appeared surprised and I found
that actually the town was about 30 kilometres away. S o , instead of
proceed, he took us to a nearby church. This building turned out to be full
refugees. However, the next day everybody was allowed to carry on
wa
We came to another large town and here, as previously, everybody was
for their identification papers. We managed to slip up a side road again
the sentries, this led us into the town centre. Once again we joined the main
refugees. As we approached the French/Belgium border, we anticipated
for identification again as we crossed the borders. So we decided to look
much less used road, instead of the main used route we
Accordingly we found a quieter road, and in due course we came to a
had been evacuated as the German army had advanced towards them. All the
the huge vats of beer had been turned full on by someone and we
through 3 or 4 inches of beer. We drank as much as we could and then filled
suitcase we were carrying with bottles. We also stuffed our pockets
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Captured, escaped, and

Later that day, we came to a tiny village, which was marked as being the
Belgian' border. W e walked quite a long way without seeing a sign of
soldier. After crossing the border into Belgium, we tried to make our way to
called Gand. There were canals here, and we wondered i f we could get
England by water
(Before we were captured for the first time, (as detailed below) - we
around quite a bit. F r o m Doullens, where we encountered action,
Amiens, Baupaume, Maubeuge, Mons, Tournai, and Oudenarde. A f t e r
marched with all the other POWs from Ouderzarde, to Ath, and then Wavre,
escaped and got to Namur. We were recaptured between Namur and
June 7th•
A few days later, whilst we were walking through some woods, in the
Oudenarde, we were stopped by two German officers on horseback. One
rode up to us and asked us, in French, i f we knew who owned the woods.
fact is, he could speak French much better than I could, and as for Sid
understand a word of it. Consequently, being suspicious of us, they told us
them back to a large farm, which was occupied by German troops. We
to a room where some officers were having

Colonel Allen and Major Parry of the 5th Battalion Buffs were also 'on the run'. Hiding by
marching by night, they managed to avoid capture for five days. However, on the 26th
Merville, they were seen by a unit of German AA gunners
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One of them asked us (in French) where we came from, our ages, our
we were going to, our names, where our passports where, and a lot more
told him that we came from France - Bapaume. He at once brought out a
of France and Belgium and asked me to point the town out to them. H e
know how we got from France to Belgium without passports. I didn't know
say and told him that we simply walked across the frontier without being
He said this would have been impossible. I told him our correct ages - 19
and that we were farm workers, not heading anywhere in particular,
for work. As to our names, I made up a couple of
After searching us, (during which they failed to find my army pay-book), they
a very good meal. However, instead of letting us both go free, they took us
room, where we were further questioned by another officer, who could
French and English very fluently. W e knew the 'game was up', and
bluffing was useless, and so admitted we
We were taken to a large field, full of French prisoners, also one Scotsman
been picked up. We were then marched continuously for about a week thousands of other prisoners - French, Belgians, and Moroccans'. A t this
were still wearing 'civvy' clothes, with Belgian army great-coats on top of
we decided (Sid, myself and the Scotsman) that we three would make a
freedom. The next day, we got into a position in the middle of this
column
After passing through a fair sized town2, we were passing beside a section of
that had a ditch, covered with small trees and bushes running parallel with
was our chance. The three of us slipped down into the gully without the
us being any the wiser. W e lay there until the final prisoners had
then dumping our greatcoats, made our way swiftly to a quiet lane, which ran
small wood about three-quarters of a
1Owing to their extremely rapid advance in May and June, 1940, the Germans took a vast
prisoners, nearly two million French, 400,000 Belgians, and about 45,000 British. Hardly
wildest dreams could they have expected such swift and
The German guards on these convoys of prisoners were very different types from their
troops. They were of all shapes, sizes and ages, badly turned out, slack and
Escape To Freedom, Prittle
2Near
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We managed this without any hitches, and at the first village we came to we
small empty house with a garage attached. The house was locked, but the
not. We lived in this garage for the next two or three days, scrounging bread
nearby houses. Before leaving, we broke into the house, via a rear
removed one or two things, including some
A couple of days later we came to a large farm. After knocking on the
receiving no reply, we opened the door and entered. Inside, we
bedrooms were full of clothes, so we swapped the clothes we were wearing
of the better clothes which were hanging up around the house. I managed
myself with a fine herring-bone pattern overcoat, a silk shirt, and a smart
'jock' with us found a fine pair of brown civilian shoes, and a trilby hat.
overcoat, similar to the one I
We lit a fire in one of the rooms, and in the garden at the rear of the house,
onions, lettuce and potatoes. Running around the farm-yard were several
we caught one, killed it, and boiled it. After our meal we washed, and
smart clothes, we sallied forth to a large nearby village, for a walk. W e
money which had been given to us by a woman somewhere along the way - not
just a few francs - but we walked into a cafe and spent the money on
There were German troops passing us all the time. Luckily none of
suspicious
Later on, we thought we would return to the farm again. O n arriving
discovered a gentleman (who happened to own the farm), a gendarme
and several villagers waiting for us. We informed the gendarme that we
- trusting that he would not give us away to the Germans. Well, after they
discussion amongst themselves they said although we couldn't go back into
we could sleep in a barn for the night, (belonging to one of the
remained there for about half an hour, chatting to the man who owned the
during this conversation he failed to realise that each of us was wearing
had come from his own farm, or if he did, he never
Next morning we set off early, and after walking all day we arrived at
large town was full of German troops, so we walked past them all and ended
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three miles on the other side of Namur by eveningl. W e were out into
again now, and well away from the
Some of the villagers crowded around when we arrived at our first village,
we told them we were British they pointed out a house to us which was
had plenty of bedding, furniture and books, and nice beds in it. We made a fire
kitchen, and later we were able to climb into nice
The next morning a lady came round with loads of food which she had
her neighbours. We asked her if she had a pair of scissors, so that we could
hair. She returned with a lovely girl of about 21 years of age, who was
hairdresser, and she made us look quite smart. I n our house, we found a
also a huge wireless set, which we had some
Unfortunately, what we did not know was that there was a 1Opm curfew in
and at 11 pm we had the lights on and were singing and shouting and making
din. Also, we had discovered a violin in one of the cupboards and Sid
dragging a bow across its strings, causing the poor instrument to
screaming
Suddenly, a loud banging was heard on the window together with a lot
from outside. This made us go very quiet (in fact if you could have
carefully you would have heard our knees knocking). W e switched off
hoping that those outside would leave us alone and go away. However this was
avail and the back door opened and in walked
Of course, now they were occupied by the German forces and were answerable
Germans. W e explained to these two Belgian policemen that we were
they were scared of the Germans and said that we must leave the
daylight came next morning (at least they gave us a chance to get
we ignored their warning and when they both returned at 7am the
we were still fast asleep. That settled our fates, and they took us with
Namur where we were handed over to the

'On the road
2Over three weeks after our unit had been over-run by the

A Prisoner of War
June 17th.
We were taken to a huge building', being used by the Germans and
upstairs where we were questioned one at a time. When I went into the
room, I was accused of being a spy because I was wearing civilian clothes, and
I told them one lie I would be taken outside and shot. I decided not to tell
lies at this point! After I produced my pay-book, which contained my
army number they decided I had told them the truth and they brought
back into the office

One officer who could speak English then asked Sid i f he knew an
which we were all singing in those days. I t was called 'We're Gonna To
Our Washing On The Siegfried Line'. This was a reference to the German
fortifications that they had constructed for their defence, and consisted of
teeth' across the fields, made of concrete to halt any enemy tanks. This
the Siegfried Line. T h e French had built a similar system and it was
Maginot

Sid said "Yes", he did know the song, whereupon the German officer made
it. The English speaking officer translated the words into German for the
the others there. There was much amusement amongst them and one said
are going to Germany where you will be able to hang your washing on
Line". After this, they became friendlier towards us and a German soldier
and then returned with strawberries, cheese, butter

We were taken by a staff car (at approx. 75 miles an hour) to a prison camp at
named Gembloux. From there, we were sent to Liege and then to a town
(pronounced 'Wee'). We were in a castle there where we worked for about

It was in this building (I believe) that we were kept in total isolation for three days. We were kept
small window-less room, without light or food and no-one visited us until we were let out on
day. We were given one fish from a barrel of salted herring when
2The Citadel was built in 18224 partly in solid rock and forming a series of terraces over the
was built over the Chest/a, a castle built A.D. 148 by the Roman Emperor,
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There were 8 other British lads at this fort, the rest were French
prisone
The people in Huy got to know us as we passed through the town daily and
to give the German guards lots of food to pass on to us. We had loads of
tea, cigarettes, cakes, milk and also cash. The Germans issued us with
cheese, jam, sausage, and macaroni soup. W e were living very well at this
Huy in

1It is a pretty place, situated at the confluence of the rivers Meuse, Hoyoux and Mehaigne.
between hills covered with vineyards, orchards and woods. However, it turns out that we
lucky to leave when we did. Conditions in the Citadel soon got much worse, and it was to
sorting centre for the Nazi Death Camps. See

2
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Through Germany by train. Stalag XXA. Work-on af

After a month, however, we had to leave Huy and went to a place in
Dortmund. From here we were put into emey cattle-trucks - 60 men into
and two small rectangular windows covered with barbed wire in each
large sliding doors were closed and we weren't let out again until three
Trying to lie down and sleep at night was a nightmare, one huge tangle of
legs. O n o unfortunate soul suffered with dysentery and was forced to
underwear to clean himself with. When an article of clothing was too soiled
pushed out of cone of the little window openings, between the strands of
on to the railway tracks. People wanting to urinate had to take their turn
beside the large, locked doors and urine would run down the doors
most of it would run through the small gap at the bottom of
•• ,

Before leaving Dortmund each of us was given half-a-loaf of bread, and that
only food for the three days. There was an air raid alarm at one point on
00

and the train halted (1 can't remember whether it was for 12 or 24
Anyway, we eventually reached a place in Poland called Thorn (German
in polish,
We were taken to a camp we called the 'Balloon Hanger' (officially
The high, huge .empty
hanger had once held a 'dirigible'. Here, we were
•
our POW number (mine was 20058). O u r heads were shaved bald and
finger-printed also. T h e n we were photographed individually with a

Our 'Stalags' were built around the forts of the Thorn defensive complex. Some of the
were used by prisoners: 'The camp of Thorn was an old 1880 German fortress on the borders
had then been Wpt 13111SSitt, and in 1919 became part of the so-called 'Polish corridor'.
were first sent there,as a reprisal for the dospatch of German prisoners to Canada. The
Thorn were, to begin with, apalling. The rooms of the fortress were on two floors, the
ground-level. A moat ran round outside heavily-barred windows, with a twenty-five foot sheer
the opposite side, and sentries patrolling round the top of this. Sanitation was bait and the
manure floating in through windows made the lower rooms at times
Escape To freedom. Prittle
9
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hanging around our necks, bearing our numbers. We had to sleep in
on straw palliasses, although I can remember spending at least a couple
inside the hanger where we had to sleep on the floor. I f we went to the
the night:we:1140o clap hap*, or whistle; i f not, we were liable to be shot
sentries. Some of the lads stacked up the palliasses to escape from the camp,
were soon recaptured. A Sergeant-Major was one o f the escapees.
brought him back he' was making a lot of noise as they were giving him quite
tim
We went to another camp in Thorn - Stalag XXAI. This was a large

„Anim

of long wooden huts (painted black I think) containing bur* beds (3 tiers
we laid once again on straw palliasses. From this camp parties of
dispatched to wherever they were required to work in various places
The first working party I went on was at a place called Shaplitz near
almost as soon as I arrived, I was taken ill with appendicitis. I was taken
(Gdansk) for an operation and I spent my 20th.
November
I was returned to Stalag XXA in Thorn and I lost contact with Sid Bartlett.
saw him again until I got back to England after the war. I stayed for a
on 'spud bashing' duty. I used to have to sit there, sorting out mountains
checking for ones that had
December
I was sent to Bmhnau Camp near Bromberg. I spent my t i l e there working
sugar-beet factory,
Bromberg lay on the main railway line, and we often saw troop trains
Sometimes there were long goods trains consisting of fiat wagons loaded
'On the 9 October 1940 the Army Record Office in Ashford Middlesex wrote to my parents
thepa that I had been taken Prisoner of War, and telling them that my address would be
?

Troop-trains clattered steadily through Thorn on their way eastwards, and soon it was
that this could mean one thing only, the entry of Russia into the war. During May, the traffic
railways steadily increased,. Twenty to thirty trains sometimes passed through during
Something was obviousfy in the wind. Escape To Freedom. Pr/the & Edwards. (At 0135

•••••••••.
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March 25th.
went to Schlusselmilhle Camp in Thorn' working for Siemens Bauunion
are an internationally known
We did several different kinds of work. A t one place, we sat at the roadup large stones with hammers to produce material for road-making. Another
were at a place where they were constructing railway sidings and buildings,
of the photographs taken o f us shows us standing just in front o f
framework which was intended to become an engine shed. I spent most of
filling railway wagons and skips with sand and gravel. T h a t was in a
quarry with its own

On one particular day, I decided I didn't fancy working, and so I told the
was going to try to persuade the guards that I was sick. I clutched my
complained loudly - it must have been convincing because they sent me back
farm. When I got back however, our British Officer did not seem to
story2. I explained that I had stomach pains and diarrhoea and so he told me
next time I went to the latrine I was to fill an empty Red Cross box and show it
on sick parade. A s luck would have it, ‘Darkle' Anderton was back at the
up with a real case of 'gut trouble'. I explained my problem to him and he
fill the Red Cross box

The Camp 'Commandant' who was a Teldwebel',3 had acquired the
'Tom Mix' because he was always popping off with a revolver at any
One day, one of the lads was in the toilets when 'Tom Mix' let fly at a
something. A s luck would have it, he hit the toilet roof instead, and our
rushing out

morning of Sunday, June 22, massed German batteries open fire on the Soviet
Barbarossa
Schhisselmilhle camp was on the outskirts of Thorn, just across the
2Most Officers were sent to 'Offlags' but each camp was thoughtfully provided with a
British Officers were not forced to work, but they were responsible for making sure that we
NCO's could volunteer for work, but very few of them appeared to make
3A rank roughly equivalent to 'CSM' or Company Sergeant-Major, although there is
equivalent in the
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In between being sent out on the various working parties we lived in
Thorn, and it was from here that we received our Red Cross parcels,
et
Somewhere near to us was a camp containing prisoners taken on the Eastern
think that they may have been 'White Russians'. I n any case, conditions
been very good there. W e often saw what we called the 'Death Cart'. This
large cart that would normally be pulled by horses, but instead was pulled
POW's. I t was filled with the bodies of those who had died in the camp.
was that they were taken to a pit and were covered in

At one place, we saw a German who was attired in shorts, and had a Swiss type
with a large feather stuck in the side of it. H e looked a bit incongruous, and
our lads started yodelling. This upset him, and he turned out to be an officer
German organisation - possibly the 'Hitler Youth'. Anyway, our guards
yodeller. There was a very steep and muddy path up the hill outside our
which the chap was made to crawl - several times. The remainder of us were
stay in our huts whilst this was going on. When one or two chaps opened
windows to watch what was happening, the watching guards fired a few
the roofs of the huts. The windows remained shut
The 'Dance band' was very popular.2 The musicians had to save up there
buy their instruments, but everybody clubbed together to buy the piano. I
guitar, although I couldn't play it. One day we decided to raffle it, and sold
4 or 5 cigarettes each. We ended up making hundreds of cigarettes Out

August
I went to another camp to see a boxing match. While I was there I met one
Company Sergeant Majors. H e remembered me, and asked when was the

1This treatment of Russian prisoners seems to have been common-place: c a n remember
hearing the British soldiers infuriating the German guards when they booed at the sight of twenty
Russian prisoners straining like overladen mules on long ropes as they pulled a heavy
through the camp. ' I n s i d e Story'.
2The leader was Eric Williams who played the piano. He had been a professional musician
war, and had played with the Herman Darewski

td1
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he'd seen me. We both had a good laugh when I reminded him that it was when
doing pack-drill in Blighty and he was taking the 'Janker-

September
From our window here, I can hear our dance band playing, but that's one of
things I've never been interested in out here, and I still can't dance
I've spent some time doing a bit of drawing and painting. I ' v e done
cards, one for my brother David, and two for my mates. I've also started on
and white subject for a Stalag competition. O n e of my room-mates won
watch in a 'best-garden' competition about a
October
I went to Unislaw

December
The sugar season is finished and we're expecting to return to Stalag within a
after Xmas. A t the moment we are enjoying a well-earned fortnights holiday
'boss' gave us. I shall be very sorry to leave here - plenty to eat, working
more pay. I t ' s the best job I've had so far. W e also received our Red
week O.K. and our Xmas parcels came
December
We returned to Stalag )0CA again for a couple
My drawing is up on display with 'Second Prize' attached

January
We were sent to a number of different farms in the Zempleburg area2. O n
them, only one or a couple of prisoners were wanted and so we were split
various farms around Waldowke. I was sent to a large farm, together with
others and it was here that I palled-up with a chap in the
Punishment

i

32

A

Copy Of

called Arthur Dove (or Lofty' to us all). I t was from this farm that we began
march across Poland and Germany i n 1945, when the Russian
approaching. The farm was in the village of Hof Waldow about 3km.
It was a large State Farm, which most of the village were also employed at.
on well with most of the polish
We were not far from Obendod: This town was the closest point for the
so we would have to go there by horse and cart to load the farm produce
etc.) onto wagons at the
We slept in an old stone outbuilding. There were two rooms upstairs, one
was used by the English, and the other by the Scottish lads. When we could,
to slip out at night to scavenge for food. was guarded, and there was
across the windows, but on one of the windows it was loose in the corner.
that we could pull it aside just enough to squeeze through. Then outside
footholds that we could use to
One night I was outside with a chap called 'Sapper". We decided to try to
Polish people who were not too friendly with the Germans, and who might give
feed. W e found a farm some distance away and knocked on the door.
seemed cause a lot of alarm inside the farmhouse. There was so much noise
ran away from the door and hid behind a potato clamp. I will always
old farmer coming outside with his lantern and looking around for us.
away without any

Another night we went out to a nearby orchard. I t was surrounded by
barbed wire, and a polish chap used to patrol it carrying
We crept in and began filling our shirts with apples. Suddenly there was a
we were discovered by the guard. W e ran full-pelt through the orchard in
with him in pursuit. Unfortunately, I didn't see the barbed wire, and ran
it. The strand broke and wrapped round my leg, but I managed to
and
2Zempleburg was about 8 miles
'His real name was Mott, but because he was in the Royal Engineers, he naturally
nickname

A Prisoner of War
Back at the hut, we hid the apples and climbed into our blinks just in time.
guard came in to count us, probably alerted by the chap from the orchard.
was, trousers shredded and leg bleeding, but he didn't notice anything and so
away with it. And, of course we still had

Although I kept a diary during the two year period that I was at the farm,
were just a repetition of previous days and would prove boring to
For
'Working on the sugar'Working in the
'Planting potatoes,
However, I have included some of my entries,

January,
The first week at Hof
Digging drains. (In
Cleaning out
Threshi

January 1
Wrestling on top of hay-stack with Edwards (I can't remember his
We both fell off - about 10 feet. Edwards put his arm 'out' and had to go
Stalag )0C

January
Chap from our party escaped. His name was
March
I took a horse and wagon loaded with potatoes to the near-by railway station
Obend

3
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March 14th.
8 of us went from our farm to another near-by village, pronounced Zemplecovo
not certain if I've spelt it correctly). Here, we met some more of our mates
from a village near here,
March 27th.
Today I had to pull a wheelbarrow (which was full up with seeds) up and
fields, sowing them. I was attached to the front of the barrow by a rope or
of harness, whilst one of the Polish farm workers was pushing it. Very

In April, we began working longer hours. 6 a.m. to 7 p.m. (When we began
January, the hours were 7.30 a.m. to

April 1
We had a change of our guard. (A change for the worse, as it
My mate and I, being the two tallest in the billet get the strenuous jobs and
three more boys, we're carrying sacks full of spuds across the ploughed fields
girls for planting. We're pretty tired by the time 8 o'clock comes. There
200 acres

April 25th.
This week being Easter, we have a
I've been informed that my drawing did not win second prize, and the
already been distributed. Why, I don't know, because being out here in
miles from Stalag, we don't get much news. What I do know however, is that
was in Stalag last January, my drawing was on display, with the second
attached to it. M y mates also saw it. Whether this was an oversight, or a
'twisting' has occurred, I can't say; but I was sent a printed winners list, and
was not on it: so I'll just have to forget it. However, I know that I'll not
enter any more Stalag

A Prisoner of War in
May 9th.
I received two letters from home last week, dated April 5th and the 16th
pretty good going. We're working until 8 o'clock every night now, so
the most of our 'day of rest' and are now laying sun-bathing outside our billet
grass. We've had a tennis quoits set from Stalag, football, cards, draughts,
all get pretty well used on

June,
The guard was about to bayonet 'Sapper' (Alf Mott). T h e rest of us
'Sapper' agreed that we'd all stick our pitchforks into the swine. T h i s
hesitate and calm down

June 6th.
"I had a statement of accounts come, dad I'm on 3/6 a day (or was). I t may
now. I think I'd like Army life OK. A f t e r three years o f this life, I
anything. I like it for the sport you get, and the bags of different mates you
still, I shall probably change my mind when I return
We're playing the inter-billet football tonight. 'Jocks versus English'.
plays the Scotch room next door. (SixI've made the 'International' shields to sew on our vests. (or shorts) English
white and blue, with a gold 'E'. Scotch - blue and white, with a thistle on

July 4th.
A new kit-bag arrived in a parcel from home. I ' l l be able to dump my
box. I t weighs a ton when

July 18th.
The same guard hit Tommy Holmes a few times in the back with his rifle
didn't feel to friendly towards the Germans at this point. In a letter home
'Written in a
2They beat us 9 goals to 3. They were so pleased that one wrote to the Sports Writer 'Rex', and
put in the
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'I don't suppose dad ever sees any jam buns'. (code for 'dammed buns') I f
you can tell him to give them a good 'belting' on
received a parcel from home that was sent last February. Everything was
first thing 1 looked for was the side hat, and cap badge. T h e razor
desperately needed as our issue is only one per month. There was also
toothpaste and brush, new soles for my shoes, and two shirts. A piece
however,
We are beginning to understand the language pretty well now, but we have a bit
job to answer correctly. A lot of the chaps study it and try to team it, but
get any spare time on farm transports during harvest time. (We started
we

July 19th.
Fitted the new soles on my shoes. (made quite a good job of

August
The guard is leaving - at

August
Our new guard is much better than the last one. Today, (Sunday) he took us to
by river to have

September
Another nearby village here is
We continue to receive Tagergeld' here, but it isn't worth having and we think
as 'toy money'. 1 have been playing cards with the lads and have won
worth! I shall send i t home t o the folks as it's not worth

'Lagergeld' was camp money which was issued to us as pay for the work we were doing.
printed by the Germans just for use in the camps, and you couldn't buy much with it. M y
wrote to me saying that she had received the money. I don't know what happened

A Prisoner of War in

November
This guard has gone on leave and a replacement has arrived. (For

February
One of our party (Paddy) has

omt

A p r i l
Our present guard has been

May 13th.
'Spreading dung
A British Officer (a captain) who is a Padrel and is in the 'Ox and
arrived at our farm today. Together with his batman, and a
He gave a service here at 9.30 p.m. and he slept in our billet, on a
palliasse, the same as

May 14th.
to1

T

h

e

officer and his batman left at 2

May 20th.
Today, we found several leaflets lying around our billet. Printed in English,
Germans, asking us to join the 'British Free Corps', and to fight against
(some
We presume our guard left

1He used to be a master at
2When men went back to Stalag )0CA they often came back telling us the latest rumours
going around. We heard that some of the chaps that had joined the 'British Free Corps
round in special blue uniforms. You can guess what we thought
The uniform of the 'British Free Corps' the was that of the Waffen SS but with a
Corps' name label, a Union Jack shoulder badge, and collar flashes with three gold lions instead
'SS'
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July 3rd.
Two Russian prisoners who had escaped and then been re-captured, went
village here today, escorted by two armed policemen. They stopped at
pump, for a drink of water, before carrying
Shortly afterwards whilst working on the fields, we heard six nearby shots.
to the edge of the field, where we could see the two Russian's bodies lying on
of the road. Shot by

August 7th.
Lately, we've been puzzled by a trail of white smoke, which appeared at
the sky. We estimate that it's about 15
Some of the lads say that they've seen a rocket, or a type of plane
space ahead of the smoke. After that, there is a rumbling sound. Could this
new weapon, the V1 flying bomb?I And is it being used against

August
This new weapon has been firing about once every

August
New weapon was only heard

August
I saw the 'N/1' today. I t was well ahead of the smoke trail, and looked like
ball from

I Actually, this was the 'V2' being launched. We had read about Hider's 'Vengeance' weapons
only one we had heard about was the pilotless flying bomb or VI. The V2 rocket was still secret
time and we were probably watching test-firings of the new weapon, as the first V2 was not
Britain until 8th September 1944. ( T h e Germans actually called the weapon A 4 or
I, but it bacame known in Britain as V2) We got most of our information from newspapers.
a specially printed Prisoner-of-war magazine that was produced in English by the Germans,
course it only contained what they wanted us to read, There were also Polish or
that we were able to get when we were at

A Prisoner of War
August
Had to load two dead oxen onto a wagon today - very swollen up, and the
horribl

October
I was up at 4 o'clock this morning, feeding four horses, twice at dinner time,
at night. Groomed them, and 'dunged out'. (the real driver
October
A great bit of news! Three railway trucks of personal parcels have arrived
and are now being distributed to the various 'komtnandos' (working parties).
rate we may be smoking again soon. The twenty-five a week Red Cross issue
out of course, but only for about a couple
We've been 'pulling' sugar beet for the last few days, cutting the tops off
machetes and carrying them into big heaps - hard work
October
'Lofty' Dove and myself began working in the cow-stall - doing the
We have to get up at 3.45 a.m. though and finish again at 6 p.m. we are to
tos

one day 'off

Lofty and I have to take the bull for a short walk each day. We take it in turns
it, while the other bloke walks at the side with a hefty stick. I t is led by
attached to the ring in it's nose. It's pretty quiet though. I had a 'shake on'
when it started dancing about a bit, but I hung on and jerked it's nose up,
couldn't get it's head down for a charge. I t ' s getting used to these walks
goes pretty good. We've got another older bull that's waiting to be sold for
when cleaning around it one day, it tried to lift me through the cow-stall roof
horns. The chain on its neck prevented it though and it only caught me
knocking
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We helped a young bull calf to see the light of day last week. Interesting, but
'muck
One day, Lofty and I took the bull exercising. I t made a bee-line up the
Lofty hanging onto the pole attached to its nose. After about fifty yards,
out, 'Bert! I can't stop it!' Well, I was of the same opinion myself, but I could
better. Luckily it stopped on its own accord, and we immediately steered it
deep mud, which cut its speed down to a stumble. Needless to say, it never
out again after that, although the farmer (who was a Captain in the
still thought it was going out walking
Christmas
Of course we've got to work over the Xmas 'hots' which makes no difference
because Xmas hols means only a couple of days in bed. So

January
We had to leave the farm today. Russians near. German troops occupy
Machine guns and artillery quite

Whilst we were working at the farm, the German Army fighting the Russians,
the retreat, and were being pushed back from Russia, across Poland
farm). A n d eventually right back across Poland, and into their own
Germany. We were aware of the approaching fighting for several days, on
And the gunfire got louder gradually. That morning, when I went to do
morning milking, I found the cow stalls full of German troops laying
straw. They were all dressed in white clothing, to make them inconspicuous
sno
These German troops told our guard that we must leave the farm. Also, the
our farm (who was an ex-officer) had to leave too. (He was a German

'The Russian offensive was launched at 10 am on January 12th. 1945. By the 23rd the
had driven past Torun and into Bromberg (Bydgoszez). The fighting was no more than 15
For this reason the prisoners were forced to march north-west to cross the River Oder at
rather than taking the more direct, and probably warmer route,

A Prisoner of War in
'The Russians
The Black Hunger March. 1,000 kilometres on foot through
Germa

So began what came to be known as 'The Black Hunger March' and
Friday, January 26th 1945. We started marching from Poland, into Germany
the advancing Russian Army. From this point the account is taken from
which 1 kept

Day
January 27th.
Took wagon and two horses, for our kit. But threw loads of it away. Bags
and cold weather.' Hear fighting all the time. O u r guard is rather
walked about 45 kilometres today (about 27 miles). Wandered all
Zempleburg area. We started off going North towards Tuckel (Tuchola), but
time we met some retreating German front-line soldiers. They told our guard
we carried on going North we would run into the Russians so he turned us
we walked back the way we had come. We spent the night in a barn

Day
January 28th.
Before leaving our farm we managed to get some grub to take with us. We got
loaves, some dripping and also pork. We left once again moving West. We
barns

Over two days there were bli77ards and extremely low temperatures. O n the bridge of
Eugen, just off the coast to the north of us at this date, the thermometer dropped to 0° F
2When we began, there were only a few of us from Waldowke. But as the days passed, we
other small groups of prisoners-of-war, also being marched around the countryside by
guards, from other farms in the area. And so the German guards integrated all the groups
we went along. Thus eventually, there was a very long, straggling column of prisoners, and a
guards to
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Day
January 29th.
Passed through Hammerstein about this date, but not sure of
Luckily we got some Yankee Red Cross food parcels here. Three
two men. Smashing parcels. 1 0 0 fags, 1 lb Margarine, two bars of soap, and
chocolate,

Day
January 30th.
Before passing Hammerstein, we passed Friedland. This is not far from
and German border. The Jerries we saw around here were all passing by with
Cross parcels in their packs, or on their bicycles. A n d smoking English fags
should have

Day
January 31st.
So far it hasn't been too bad for food. We can't say that we're

February
Managed to get a loaf of bread per man. We gave the 'Froggies' who
there, a Red Cross parcel in exchange for about
About this date (though not certain of the exact day) we went through

No diary entry for 2nd and

February
Been on the march now for 9 days. About 70 of us, and Yanks; also
Serbia
Not far from Neu Stettin. Feet sore at

No diary entry for 5th, 6th, and
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A Prisoner of War

February
Did about 18 or 19 ldlo's today (about 12 miles). Slept in barns tonight. Got
ration (five men to one loaf) for when we leave in the morning. Feet very
we begin

February
And still marching. We're not far from Shivelbein. Scrounging bread etc.
w
The guards we've got with us at present are good. We're about 80 in
English and Americans. Also with us are 1,600 Serbian Officers. Doing about
15 kilos (9 or 10 miles) daily at present. Tonight, we slept in a big pig
- in the

February 10th.
We left the pig farm at midday today. Marched about 18 to 20 kilometres
mil
Ended up in a village called Raddow. Feet pretty bad. Sleeping in a

February 1
We've got a days rest today. Stayed here in the barn at Raddow. Another
joined us here and some Yanks. Got 1 loaf of bread issued to every 7
very scarce now. The boys made a good soup. Plenty of pork. We've got a
with

February
Approaching Naugard another 4 kilometres. Walked 19 kilometres today
mil
We 103 Britishers sleeping in a huge barn. Cold. Although we sometimes get
issue of 7 men to each loaf, we're always hungry and thinking

4
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February
Stopped at this place today near Naugard. A large barn. Ve r y cold.
Russians arrived. Terrible crowd. Started tearing the barn apart to

February 14th.
We did about 18 kilometres today (about 11 or 12 miles). Stopped at
(a small village). 'Lofty' (my mate. He's in the Leicestershire regiment)
are starving. Got nothing to eat. However, we did get some soup tonight
talking about English food most of

February 15th.
Staying at this place today. (Gravenshagen). Things are pretty bad.
cold. A l l Lofty and I have eaten in the last two days is a tin of potato soup each.
get back to 'Blighty' o.k. I ' l l make sure I'm never hungry. Our dinner today
cwt of spuds, boiled in their skins between

February
We had some bread issued yesterday. Seven men to one loaf. W e
before marching off this morning. The guards that have been with us so
taken off our column. They were decent
We're with Russians now. Rotten guards. Kicking our lads and hitting us
Did about 18 kilometres today (about 11 miles) Lovely weather - very
near a place

February 17th.
Only marched 8 kilometres today (about 5 miles). Stopped at a

A Prisoner of War in
February
Passed through a place called WoIlin today. And passed over the island at
of the river Oder. T h i s is called Swinenninde in German. Plenty of food - a
spuds. We marched about 36 kilometres today (about
February
'Christ'!!! We were glad to move off today. We sat around fires in the field
- freezing.2 We got across from the first island to the island today by
through Swinemlinde.3 Saw several large ships here. One was a warship.4
kilometres today (about 17 miles). Got nothing to eat at all today. Slept in
tonig
February

fig 2 H e a v y Cruiser Llitzow. I n company with the Prinz Eugen she was taking part
bombardment of Russian forces off the coast of Danzig. She was in Swinemiinck 'Roads'
and re-arming when we walked through.

I l l u s t r a t i o n

by

'Wolin Island, now a
2As an indication of how cold it was, I quote an American Officer. N o t far to the
Patton's aide, Colonel Codman, was to write home about that night, 'Thank God f o r
drawers. I have on two pairs, two undershirts, fleece-lined boots, fleece-lined leather coat,
caterpillar cap under the regulation helmet, yet long before the end of the day, the cold
every aching bone in one 's body. How the boys in the line, who have no warm place to come
take it, day by day, and week after week is beyond my
3Swinemiinde is on Uznam Island. It's harbour was the best on the Prussian Baltic Coast,
two long breakwaters, and
This was the Heavy Cruiser Liitzow (previously known as the Pocket Battleship
1944 this ship had been acting in support of German Land Forces, using Swinemiinde as it's
operation. O n April 16th., the Liitzow was sunk in Swinemiinde canal by RAF
Lancasters of 617 Squadron dropped a mixture of Tallboys and 1,000 lb. bombs. T h e
straddled by 3 Tallboys. This tore out her bottom, and she sank at her moorings. A few days
POW group marched through, the port became the base for a 'Dunkirk' style operation
Germans from the besieged Danzig area. The heavy cruiser Prinz Eugen also visited the
'Roads' Swinemande several times in
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Moved off at dinner time. Only marched 1 kilometre. (5/8th. of a mile).
another barn. We got bread issued (last night). 6 men to 1 loaf. We're
here tonight - Spuds and turnips. The boys are pinching spuds etc., and
ra

February 21st
Marched 30 or more kilometres today (nearly 20 miles). We've crossed
islands at last after passing through (I sedom1 and across the final
Getting very weak. A l l I've had to eat, (until this evening) was half a
Tonight we were issued with 1/6 of a

February 22nd.
Marched 25 kilometres today (15 miles). Passed through
demolished through air raids. N o food today, but brought some mashed
exchange for a bar
Later - had bread issued. Seven men to

February
Marched 15 kilometres today (10 miles). Stopped at a small village. G o t
between two men, and an issue of margarine. 'They' also made soup for
grand to feel a bit fuller. W e also made our own soup, in tins. Spuds,
powder

Usedom Island was the home of the Peenemiinde Research Establishment. Situated on
tip of the island, it was here that the German 'V' weapons were designed
When working on the farms in Poland we would occasionally see the vapour trails of rockets
in the distance. Although we didn't realise it at the time, these were probably 'V2' rockets
at
2Crossing into Germany via these islands was necessary, as the Russians had already reached
further

A Prisoner of War
February 24th.
Stopped at this village from yesterday again today. Got half a loaf of bread
margarine issued. Also some spuds boiled in their skins. Don't know how
bread has to last. Maybe three days (I could eat it all in

February
Marched approximately 18 kilometres today (about 11 or 12 miles). Arrived at
large barn. The farm is owned by a Graf (Count). Farm is 4,000 acres in
spuds issued in their

February
Stopped at this large farm again today. Bread was issued. Seven men to
We're about 5 miles from Neu Brandenburg.' There's a large Stalag near here
Centre) and Bill Hirst went there with some Jerries to see about getting us
Cross food parcels. One chap fainted with

February
"Cheers! The brightest day of the century". Bill Hirst came back with one
parcel per man, from the Stalag, and we've heard that Turkey has joined
troops. (There are five men dying daily in the Stalag). We got a bread issue
men to a loaf. There were no fags with the food parcel, but our bellies
over at the thought of the

February 28th.
wonder if a Jerry could hate a Tommy the way we Prisoners of War hate
the whole German race. A f t e r getting the Red Cross parcels yesterday,
won't issue any, although they can't feed us, and we're
At this point we were only about 20 miles away from the Ravensbriick
Fortunately, from Neu Brandenburg our group of marchers was turned away to head
Schwe
2 In early March Hitler was to make a speech which could have made life much worse for
He was considering denouncing the Geneva Convention. I make it clear, that 1 shall
prisoners of war ruthlessly and without regard for reprisals, then quite a few [Germans]
twice before deserting'. Fortunately Doenitz was able to persuade him not to carry out

4
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March 1st.
A 'blondie' corporal and myself went to an American and British camp a mile
down the road from here today. The boys there get five to a loaf and they
Cross parcels
We're still waiting for the Jerries to issue our 'Canadian Red Cross

March 2nd.
The ' s decided to issue our Red Cross parcels at last. Cheers were heard
came into our barn. Chocolate etc., was eagerly scoffed at once. W e
with bread today. One loaf between five men. The Jerries have got a bit better
estimations

March 3rd.
Well Lofty and I have got a few loaves in the last few days. We've flogged
what little kit we had, in exchange for bread. Tw o pairs of slacks, pairs
socks, a tin of butter. W e also got 80 fags. N o w we're both
improved

March 4th.
We're still lying in the barn here. I t snowed a good deal today.
'bags' of tea. The lads are making tea outside the barn on
We're all feeling better (thanks to our Red

March 5th.
We're still in this barn, and eating the good old Red Cross food. W e get
between five men

March 6th.
Whilst 'spud-peeling' yesterday, we scrounged some spuds, another lad has
peas, so we're making a good soup between eight

A Prisoner of War

March 7th.
Started marching again. Did about 30 kilometres (almost 20 miles).
of our kit yesterday. Got three loaves

March 8th.
Passed through Grtivenshagen today (this is the second time we've
Stopped 3 kilometres (2 miles) outside of village, in barns. A l l the boys
on making soup. Two hens, spuds, carrots, peas, onions. (More than we
Lovely grub. Did about 10

March 9th.
Nearly everybody suffered with their feet today. Marched about
(approx. 121/2 miles). It's impossible for anyone to like the German race
march. Everyone wants their revenge

March 10th.
We marched 34 kilometres today (approx. 21 miles). Deadly! Nothing to
only a tin of bully beef between us,
We were each issued with 2/5 of a loaf to last for two days. About 12 miles
passed through a place

March 1
Days rest today. We were issued with 2 soups, and 8 Red Cross parcels.
one parcel between ten men). Lofty and I got chocolate, raisins,
cheese (we sold the marmalade for
March 12th.
Today, we passed through a place called Karam,. We stopped in a small
3 miles further on. We marched 28-29 kilometres today (about

1This was in fact, a different village with a similar name. The earlier one, which we passed
February 14th, being on the other side of the Oder in present-
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Most disgusting thing I've seen yet on this march, happened tonight.
(boilers) full of spuds boiled, should have been shared between us. But the
so hungry, rushed the boilers, and the cooks fled. Whilst our chaps fought
amongst themselves, plunging their hands into the scalding water.
believe these beings were

March 13th.
Stopped in barns again, about 5 miles the other side of Goldberg. We found a
carrots, under the floor of the barn. Everybody 'raided' it. D i d about
today (15 to
(We've been getting 1/5 of a loaf each, issued quite

March 14th.
We had no bread issued today at all. Maybe we'll get two lots issued tonight
lucky). We're about 29 kilometres from Schwerin (about 18 miles). This
to be our final stopping place. Been living on raw carrots today. Maybe we
Red Cross parcels when we reach Schwerin. Marched 25 kilometres today
mile

March 15th.
These 'Square-headed' b ' s marched us about 30 kilometres today
miles). A n d we're still about 26 kilometres from Schwerin. We've had no
eat for 3 days now, and have lived on raw carrots. (We must be marching
circle

March 16th.
Our 'generous protecting power' gave us a loaf of bread between every six
Only 2 slices each, but it tasted better to us than cake or pudding. The first
had tasted for three or four days. We're still at the place we arrived
(We can't scrounge spuds or anything here). Just laying here in the
very

A Prisoner of War
March 17th.
These b ' s had us working today. We were in the woods here, and
Felt very, very weak. Finished work again at 11am. We got some of our
today. A quarter of a

March 18th.
Another of those grand days. T h e interpreter with us, went to Schwerin
guards, and they came back with American Red Cross parcels for us.
between two men. Lovely to eat, smoke, and have a decent drink once
bread issued to us also. One loaf to eight men, also a bit of

March 19th.
Had to work again today. The local burgermeister (mayor) told us we would
for working, but as usual i t never turned up. ( W e were carrying
Instead, we got 6 boiled spuds per man. But our cooks issued us with their
from our

March 20th.
Never worked today. One of our lads with a bit of 'go' in him, is going
Schwerin again tomorrow, to try to get some Red Cross
Saw an allied plane chased by four German fighters tonight. I t was

March 21st.
Working again today and got soup issued! Cheers! We got the American
parcels we were hoping for! One parcel per man! A n d another one
six men as well! Also, 100 fags each! The men are happier now than
for weeks. Had a sing-song tonight. This place is

March 22nd.
Ordered to move on again today. O u r kit is pretty heavy with the Red
stuff. Got half a loaf per man issued for four days rations. I t ' s like
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spring is here. (Sent a letter/card home a few days ago. Don't know if it
arriv

March 23rd.
Terrible weather for marching today. I t ' s like summer. W e were marching
great-coats too. Everybody 'deadbeat'. We marched 35 or 36 kilometres today
miles. We stopped at a good barn tonight. The owners supplied us with
spuds. So we made our own stew with

March 24th.
We stopped here for a days rest, and we were cooking all day. Spuds and
vegetable rations from our American Red Cross parcels. Also spuds and
bread and paste and jam. Also coffee to drink. It's lovely to be able to eat
again. But it wouldn't be possible, but for the Red Cross

March 25th.
Marched 20 kilometres today (12 I/2 miles). Another scorching day. A n d
coats are a dead loss to us now. Much too hot. Just before stopping in a
tonight, we passed a place named DOmitz. About 1,000 Yanks joined us
we sold some coffee and soap. We got 6lbs of bread and some stuff like oats
(a good

March 26th.
We mingled with the Yanks again this morning, and got another 61b loaf and a
macaroni in exchange. We had macaroni boiled up, and put milk and sugar
Thick and hot, it tasted swell. W e also got one American Red Cross
issued, to every two men. The parcels were in the town of Damitz.
also got a days rest here today. Tonight we got another nibs of bread;
coffee and

A Prisoner of War
March 27th.
Marched nearly 30 kilometres today (about 18 miles). Very hot. And our
heavy (Lofty and I are carrying about 9lbs each). Good stuff to have though.
got a bread issue from the Jerries tonight also. 1 loaf to

March 28th.
Walked about 20 kilometres today (about 12'A miles). We stopped at a village
kilometres from a large town called ("then. We got some spuds and got a
Then made a stew with the spuds. Smashing. Weather is very hot again.
6 kilos of

March 29th.
We walked around Othen today and stopped at a small village about
from it. Altogether we walked about 18 kilometres today

March 31st.
Marched about 30 kilometres today (about 19 miles). We stopped tonight in
armaments town. We slept in a sort of hanger. Bags of ammunition and a
targets for our RAF if they ever

April 1st.
Easter
Marched about 14 kilometres today (8 or 9 miles). W e stopped at a
Force Basel. We were put in some old huts on the camp which previously
Ukrainian POWs. Issued with 2 men to 1 loaf, plus soup each. Soon,
70 men were sorted out to go away

Fassberg Airforce Base. I t was the Staff airfield of KG 4 (Oberst Martin Fiebig).
operated Heinkel 1 11
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April
Easter
The 70 men went away early this morning. W e are 20 men to each room.
got our stove going. W e are sleeping on the floor. W e were issued with 2
soup again and a loaf between 5 men. L o f t y and I started on our last
morning. A l l our Red Cross food is finished, except for

April 3rd.
Walked half-a-mile to work this morning. Got soaking wet. Returned to
Went out again, at dinner time. W e had to unload railway wagons of stones,
side of the flying fields. Big place here. The air-raid sirens went last night.
planes went right over us.1 (5.30pm The alarm has just

April 4th.
We were marching out of here at 6.00pm this morning. We were taken to a
be deloused. They put all our clothes in a big oven affair and the heat is
kill off the lice and the eggs. But it never seems to kill them all. We walked
kilometres (about 21-22 miles) and also got soaking wet into

When we returned this evening, we found our air-force base had been
we were away2. We also ran into another air-raid coming back across the
and we had bursts of machine-gun fire across the roof of our hut (Lofty and
'spread-eagled' on the floor with our great-coats over us for

April 5th.
Today we were told to turn out for work at 7.00am. W e all decided this
early, and we eventually turned out about 9.00am. w e had to fill in all

RAF Mosquitoes bombing Berlin
2The airfield was the primary target of B-17's of the 1st. Air Division, US 8th. Army Air Force.
443 aircraft despatched on the raid, 149B-17's dropped nearly 400 tons of bombs on
the raid.

A Prisoner of War
craters on the flying field, which the planes had caused the previous day.
is getting pretty dangerous for

April 6th.
We were filling in the bomb-craters again today. Lots of them. I n the raids
day, there were 7 Jerries killed and lots of wounded. They are all 'brownedthe war now, and are saying it will finish in a few weeks. Hanover, which is 40
kilometres from us, is reported to be surrounded by
ela

We get swedes issued for food and one small loaf to

April 7th.
Working again this morning until the alarm sounded again at midday, to
were 'bags' of fighters circling around here. Then, 5 or 10 minutes later
loads and loads of 'our' bombers passing overhead.' Have to admit we
'shaky'.

At 3.10 pm the planes came back again. On their way homeward this time.
they had been on a bombing mission somewhere, and had some left to get
They dropped all around our 'lager' (camp) and the hangers. Shook us all
bomb landed 50 yards from one of the hangers. The German guards
into the air-raid shelters, after locking us inside the

April 8th.
After our narrow escape from the RAF planes yesterday, we moved out
and we weren't sorry. We marched about 35 kilometres today (about 22
then ended up about 10 kilometres (about 6 miles) from

'United States 8th. Army Air Force. With heavy fighter escort they bombed
Airfields, especially concentrating on jet bomber fields. This was the last major effort made
Luftwaffe fighters against US 8th. Army Air Force bombers.
2Oelzen was attacked by the British 8 Corps of April 14th. After four days hard fighting it fell
18t
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Our front line is reported to be about 20 to 25 miles from us. Feeling very
that week in the last place. Issued with bread today 5 men to 1 small loaf,
issue of soup which was like water. (We couldn't pinch any

April 9th.
Marched about 36 kilometres today (16 miles). Feet are very sore. A n d the
been scorching. We ended up in a small village, where we made a soup of
turnips q u i t e good. W e had a bit o f trouble because our lads
everything that was going. We got a bread issue of 1 loaf between 3 men.
large numbers of Jerry soldiers in the villages

April 10th.
We were supposed to remain at yesterday's stopping place, for today also.
to our lads pinching so much stuff, the local civilians got our guards to move
out and we all went off to pack up our kit. However for some reason
their minds and we were allowed to stay where we were. After dinner our bombers passed overhead.' (One plane dropped a large empty
beside the barn we're

April 11th.
We walked about 23 kilometres today (15 miles). Ended up in a small
Helenburg We can hear a lot of gunfire

April 12th.
At 5.00am today the German Captain moved out together with the guards
200 of the prisoners. Because we were a long time getting dressed, and ready
off, about 100 of us were left behind in the barn without any guards. The
quite near us now. Reckon we either get recaptured or else killed. (Lets hope
best anyway). There's plenty of spuds here for us to cook. Plenty to eat.
bread). Feel too

'RAF Bomber Command bombing Berlin.

A Prisoner of War
April 13th.
Spent last night and up until this dinner time at this place. Aubrey Gracey
went into the village here, and brought back some eggs and bacon and a bit
(We swapped the things which the other 200 prisoners left behind them,
moved out so fast at 5.00 am yesterday). Amongst the stuff they
blankets, pairs of

A lot of the remaining men here, at present, have also left now. They are going
to make their way to where the front lines are. The few of us now left
rounded up by a German army bloke, and he took us about 6 miles from
and then

April 14th.
After the guard left yesterday (about 50 of us) we all split up. Six of us, went
small village nearby called Oldendorf Lofty, myself and an American, went
local Btirgermeisters house (mayor) to get food and somewhere
Smashing place here. Got fried eggs and spuds, also white and brown
some cake. Also jam, sausage, fat, coffee, sugar and milk
Moved out early

April 15th.
Arrived at another village, and the people at a farm here would be willing for
stay here, and work, but some retreating German troops came in, and they
to a French PO War camp - place called Clenze. There's also a few

April 16th.
This French camp being full, we had to sleep on the floor. We had fried
bread, and chips for breakfast. And we made pea soup
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April 17th.
Moved out of this camp this morning. Our guard tried to find us work on
we passed on the way - no luck. G o t some soup from one farmer,
Marched 10 miles. Ended up outside place named Tannenberg
another French prisoners camp. We got some fags and some Red Cross food
blokes

April 18th.
We got to a small village this side of the river Elbe called Quickborn. They
eight in a Serbian camp here. There are only 19
We can't get any bread, but their guard got us some spuds and the Serbs
several tins of Red Cross food stuff We've seen lots of Jerries with our
food parcels. Our guard says we will stop here until the war is over.

April 19th.
Well, we didn't stop there. Early today our guard told us we must cross
Elbe, together with 14 or 15 Yanks. There were 18 killed, and
(Yanks). Shot up by our
We ended up in another barn tonight, on our way to Ludwigslust. Boiled
spuds to eat. We've got about 30 Jerries with us. Our planes have been
us

April 20th.
Only walked a few kilometres today. Our guards, (and us), were too scared
planes. They were over
Midday got some boiled spuds - and spud soup tonight. But

April 2 1st.
We went to Ludwigslust, and drew Red Cross parcels from a French POW
Wonderful! W e left our wounded here. The rest of us went to the
here, to sleep. Whilst we were here, the Jerrys wanted us to shift

A Prisoner of War
from a wrecked train up the line. We all refused, and were lined up to
gunned for refusing, until a German officer intervened and
A plane came over today and was fired at by the German ack-ack guns.
from the plane hit the ground about a foot from Lofty
What
(Hoping to get on a train from this railway

April 22nti
,fizto

Boarded a train from here at 6.40am. Never moved until 12.00 o'clock.
not strafed or bombed today. We've had no bread issued to us since being
up' by the Army again, on April 15th.

April 23rd.
This camp isn't bad. Better than always marching. Especially with
around. There are Russian, Pole, Serbians, and French etc. here. A l l kept
compoun
Bread issue - 1 loaf between 17 men. Some days, no bread at all but get
instead. (Which we mix with water, and stick on
The soup issued resembles water. Thank goodness we've got our Red
parcels to help

April 24th.
Some more lads arrived today, so we had to move out to make room
them, because they were all 'sick' cases. W e were moved into what had
concert room for the 'Froggie prisoners' in
No bread issued again. Got some flour, and margarine instead. There's 30
this room, and Aubrey Gracey is

April 25th.
Got another Red Cross parcel issued per man. (American

•
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At present, our syndicate of five men 'pool' all our food parcels. And we've
of 'Red Cross'. I never thought we'd have so much again. Flour issued
bre
'Our' Allied fighter planes flew very low over our camp tonight and we
lots of machine-guns firing outside our camp

April 26th.
Got bread issued at last, 2 loaves between 17 men. But it's grand to be in a
this after marching for three months. I n fact four
More wounded brought into our camp today. (They were wounded by
our own
Good job we've got the Red Cross food parcels. We'd be starving

April 27th.
Many PO War have been killed or injured by attacks from our own planes.
to leave a camp like this. Especially a
We had flour issued again instead of bread. I got my old boots exchanged,
old pair, but were in a good state of repair. D i d my dirty washing
repaired

April 28th.
Well, we're still hanging on at this camp, and 'sweating' that we won't
)
outside to any working parties. S t i l l enjoying our Red Cross food. W e
issued again today, instead of bread. I fried a lot of Thupattles' for our gang
tonight. (Made them with the
Latest 'news' is: A l l German troops from the Western front, to be sent to
fight the Russians.1 Hope this is true, because our lads should soon be
1On April 23rd Hitler had sent the following order to the 12th Army: 'Soldiers of the Wenck
immensely important order requires you to withdraw from the combat zone against our enemies
West and march East Your mission is simple. Berlin must remain German. You must at
reach your planned objectives, for other operations are also in hang designed to deal a
against the Bolsheviks in the struggle for the capital of the Reich and so to reverse the
Germany. Berlin will never capitulate to Bolshevism. The defenders of the Reich's
regained their courage on hearing of your rapid approach; they are fighting bravely and

A Prisoner of War in

April 29th.
Another day towards freedom, and also, another day eating Red Cross
certainly getting a lot fitter now, compared with when we were on

April 30th.
We were certainly in luck when we hit this camp. We've had another
parcel (Red Cross) per man issued. Our lads flew over again tonight, blowing
of the Jerries not very far from here. Machine-gunning also. I t shook the
he

May 2nd.
TODAY! The day that we've waited for, for five long years. Today,
all our German guards 'cleared out' and our own officers
Our own mates took over guard-duty in the camp here. A n d now, at
waiting for the arrival of our own forces. Our tanks are supposed to be only a
two away, in Schwerin. We saw an observation plane of ours an
Later: To resounding cheers, American infantry 2 drove up to our camp. And
the road, behind the retreating Germans. A f t e r that, droves and droves
prisoners were passing our camp here, all day. T h e flags of different
flying in our camp now. A lot of the lads have got outside now, and
revolvers, watches, binoculars etc., off the beaten Jerrie& I t ' s what happened
lads when we were captured, so we're getting what's due

—4

and are firmly convinced that they will soon hear your guns roaring. The Fiihrer calls you!
getting ready for the attack as before in the lime ofyour victories. Berlin is wailing
The disengagement from the Elbe, and the attempted drive for Berlin failed and cost
Army more than 200,000 dead, wounded and prisoners, and almost all
1
Hitler committed suicide at about 16.00 hrs on
2The US 8th. Division captured Schwerin. A s part o f XVIII United States Airborne Corps
attacked across the Elbe on the
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May 3rd.
All the lads from our camp are carrying automatics and wearing
binoculars. We've got radios, boxes of cigars, and German motor-cycles,
are being driven round and round the camp. Even riding
We also got outside the camp, and have been collecting some souvenirs
prisoners. I've got three watches, and a Luger pistol.' We are eating our
food quickly now, because we're hoping to be
May 4th.
Aubrey Gracey got 'our' car today. (We saw it in the grounds of a house
told the woman in the house, that we were taking it). However, after driving
we were stopped by the American Army. T h e y said we couldn't go
because the Russian Army was just up the
The roads here are packed with German prisoners, and all their helmets,
and also personal belongings, are lying in the roadside ditches. Everywhere
This evening Aubrey Gracey and myself went out in our car again. Had
time. O u r car is an Auto-Union. W e went around with some Yanks, joytruck
May 5th.
A New Zealand Officer arrived at our camp today. He told us that soon we
be going home. Flying back to England. I managed to write a few lines
he
I should memtion here, that, (although everybody ignored the orders) we were
soon as the Yanks arrived here, to remain in the camp and not get outside, as
'POWs', and under the rules of the 'Geneva Conventions'. A n d as exwere not allowed to take-up arms, or to rejoin any army unit engaged in
remain where we were until being repatriated. However, as soon as the
I brought the gun home with me, but my mother would not have it in the house and insisted that
it
2The Russians were indeed 'Just up the road'! According to Montgomery, in his book
the Baltic' on the 2nd May 'Russian tanks appeared and made contact with our
would soon be well inside the 'Soviet Occupation Zone' and eventually ended up 20 miles
Germany, in the Deutsche

A Prisoner of War in
at our gates here, they threw some wire-cutters over to us, and in no time at
were large gaps in the barbed wire, and all orders to 'stayAfter dinner today Aubrey Gracey, Lofty and I went to Schwerin in
In the evening, Aubrey and I went back again. However, somebody pinched
and as we couldn't get back to camp, we went to a military hospital
stopped here for the night. W i t h a couple of the American soldiers who
guard duty

May 6th_
We're leaving this camp today.' It's a pity but we've had to leave behind
Red Cross food, and loads of clothing. We moved out at midday in
driven by 'darldes'. Stopped at an ex-German Barracks. W e all had a bath
'delousing'. And were given clean clothing, cigarettes
It's great to see the Jerry prisoners here, working. (Pity it wasn't harder). We are
place called

May 7th.
The sick men were flown home today. The war in Germany is finished.
with new boots, pants and a scarf today. F i l l e d i n some 'Prisoner
3

interrogation forms. Montgomery (General Montgomery) o r 'Monty'
today. We're all feeling very

May 8th.
More of the lads went back home today, by air. We're all impatient to
Although we are having an easy

I This move was probably to make way for the Russians, who moved into Schwerin as
Force' at about
2 Montgomery's Tactical Headquarters were not far away on Liineberg Heath. I t was there,
May 1945 18.20 hrs. that General-Admiral von Friedeberg signed the 'Instrument o f
German forces in Holland, Denmark and Itl.W.Germany. Hostilities ceased at 08.00
Summer Time on Saturday 5th.
3 By August 1944 Montgomery had been made up to Field-Marshal, but of course I did not know
the time, having been a POW for the last
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May 9th.
Just waiting to fly home.' Lying here on the flying field at Lubeck. Our plane
number 37. They're Lancasters (4We left Lubeck at 3.00pm and landed at 6.00pm at Westcott Aerodrome at last. Aubrey and I sat in the rear gunners seat, in the tail of the plane. Had
view of the earth and sea, beneath us. Wonderful to
Air-force band playing to greet us when we landed. Lots of banners and
hanger were many tables filled with food, with lots of kindly ladies serving
tea. (First, we were all squirted with some

May 10th.
Got issued with new kit, and filled in lots of
This place is called Beaconsfield Reception Camp

May 1 lth.
got prepared to leave for home. They paid me another £6.00 (This makes
total
An amazing coincidence happened on the way home. A s the train
Canterbury station I spotted Daisy Hilder. I hadn't seen or heard from her
billeted in her mother's house at the start of the war, and yet here she was
railway platform on the day I came home. I t turned out that she had met
African pilot and was on her way there to
Arrived home at Ramsgate, and Mum, Dad, and David were waiting at
station for me. Came home by car

May 12th.
I walked around Ramsgate today. M e t Horace Janes (his dad has the local
chip shop) and Horace was also a PO War and has just returned home.

1Over five years after leaving England with the B.E.F. in April 1940. o n our march from
Germany, we had covered about 1,000 kilometres (Over 600 miles) in some o f the
imaginable, and most of the time with very little food. Without the Red Cross food parcels
few of us would

A Prisoner of War
other people I knew. After dinner, Mum, Dad, David and I went out to
by bus. (One of the places we used to go when we were kids, to pick

May 13th.
I stopped at home all

(This is the last entry I made in my diary. I did about another 12 months in
before being 'demobbed'
We were sent to Braunton Camp, North Devon for further trainingl. I t was
American army camp between Braunton and Saunton that had been used
Americans up until the June 1944 invasion of Europe. There was a
there, with chaps from many different units. W e lived in Nissen huts and
into the sand-dunes of Braunton Burrows for training with Bren guns,
etc. The rumour around the camp was that we were being readied for action
Far
From North Devon I was sent to Colchester Barracks, and then Beckett 's
As my trade was that of a printer, I tried to get into the Army Printing
instead they sent me to Shomcliffe Camp. Despite the old army maxim volunteer for anything' I volunteered for 'fatigue duty' at Dover Castle. I t
an easy job. We had to get up early and clean the clerk's offices in the
the fires, and be out before the WRAC girls arrived for work in the
that the day was often our own. I spent the last months of my army time
Dover, and fortunately, being close to Ramsgate, I was able to get home quite
My father was a carpenter, and was working at the time repairing war
Dover, so quite often we were able to travel together on the

I now live in a bungalow that is built on the site of the old Braunton
2 It was while I was stationed in Braunton that I met my future wife,
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"Poland Revisited
(more than half a

I had often visualised my return to Poland. M y departure in 1945 had
abrupt. Being hurriedly marched along by our German guards, towards
German border, and they in turn being closely followed by the

Since those days I often wondered, was the farm I had spent 2 years working
there? Were the Polish villagers still there? What had happened to them
Russians came? Was the farm still intact? What of the other places that
mi
The mill at Maintel (Closek in Polish language), where we used to take corn
farm at Waldowko, to be ground into flour. We'd load it onto the wagon
return to
Also at Maintel there was the river where we used to go in winter to collect
river which was frozen so solidly that we drove wagons and horses on to it, to
the ice and take back to
Then there was the small village railway station at Obodowo, where we
wagonloads of potatoes and unload into empty railway wagons. The
this railway station Obendwf. Sometimes we went there to unload
wagons; bringing back things needed on the farm, such things as coal, or
spread on

I had been warned that many villages in Western Poland ceased to exist
Russian advance. What of these places that I remembered? Had they
fighting

And Torun - what of this fine city, where our Stalag was situated?. The
called Schlfisselmithie. This was where, in 1941 I was employed

A Prisoner of War
engine sheds and sidings. Another time, I spent a few months working in
factory, at a place called "Unislaw" producing sugar from

But after more than 50 years would these places still be recognisable? There
one way to find out. I had to get there somehow and

I first mentioned it to my step-son, Rod, and was delighted when he said
like to go with me (if this plan materialised). Going there alone,
daunting to me. I was even further encouraged when my daughter, Barbara,
love to

So it was decided. But first, there were many different "snags" to overcome.
several months during the winter time planning

We planned to spend only one week in Poland, May 10th - 17th. W e could
Warsaw by plane from Heathrow, but from there Torun was approximately
plus a further 50 miles to Waldowo and Waldowko. W e would have
Warsaw late in the day and we could have collected a hire-car at the
(and it was a big 'but') how could we expect to travel between 100 - 200
Torun, or maybe Bydgoszez in darkness, on the opposite side of the road
Rod, was used to, not understanding any of the road signs and late

So it was decided to fly to Warsaw, then board another plane to Gdansk
Arriving there about 11pm, having a taxi waiting to transfer us to our hotel about
6 miles away, and having our own hire-car delivered to our hotel at 9am
Monday. But this meant being without a car on the first day, Sunday, May

However, our taxi driver, who met us at the airport, could speak pretty
and insisted that he was not a "taxi driver", but a tour "guide" He was a
chap; whose name was Konrad. W e asked him to collect us from our hotel
Poseidon) on Sunday at 1 lam, and give us a guided tour
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Thank goodness we chose a proper qualified guide, as opposed to an
driver. Konrad turned out to be a "fountain of knowledge". He warned us
again against carrying valuables on our persons. There are a lot of thieves and
artists' around Polish cities, and foreigners are

He took us first to Sopot, and then Gydnia and after that, to Gdansk.
outside the home of "Lech Walensa" and took photos. W e didn't see him,
couple o f bodyguards, amongst the bushes in the front garden. W e saw
memorial, in the form of a cross, which commemorates the shooting of
scouts, who had resisted the German forces

We also went to a spot on the coast called Westerplatte in Gdansk. This is
first shots of World War 2 were hear& A couple of German warships
shore there, and shelled the area. A n d of course, that was when Britain
also and declared war on Germany.2 There is a monument here at

Another monument Konrad showed us, was one commemorating the
against the Russians, that began at the shipyards i n Gdansk and led
(Walensa). The monument is just outside the shipyard gates; and on a nearby
plaques bearing the names of the Poles who were killed. This
against the Russians was known as 'Solidarity'. Later, Lech Walensa,
shipyard worker, was elected as President

Sunday. May 1

Our first full day was a glorious sunny day. After leaving the shipyards
led us around Old Danzig. The buildings were extremely interesting there.
knew all their history, and their dates. What the stone figures meant,
placed on some o f the roofs; and he showed us a few beautiful churches
cathedral, which we were able to walk around whilst services were
'September

A Prisoner of War
Most o f the country is Roman Catholic, and the population appear to
religious than we are

In.the evening, after Konrad had left, we three walked to a nearby park.
thousands of people out today in 'Danzig', and all smartly dressed too. When I
boy back home in Ramsgate, it was also similar to this. More people went
and our parents had our "Sunday-best" clothes, which were only worn once
We also used to walk around the town, or the countryside on Sunday afternoons
being

Anyway, when we arrived at this nearby park in Gdansk, we heard music.
source, we came to where a young "disc-jockey" was operating, up on
There were facilities here also to buy beer, hot-dogs, candy-floss,
things. A large space was provided for the people dancing to the music.
ourselves some drinks, we mingled with the other onlookers and "collared" one
tables. Spending a pleasant hour or so, until making our way back to our hotel
late

Monday May
9 am. 'Eurodollar' car-rental 'rep' arrives with

After taking possession, we decide to head for Waldowko and Waldowo,
miles away. B u t first, there was approximately 5 or 6 miles of traffic in
contend with. Everybody cutting in front of everybody else, overtaking on
crossing the double white lines and generally driving like maniacs. They
they were heading for, and understood the various signs, above the roads,
was relieved Rod was doing the driving (on the opposite side to which he
to). There were also some "one-way only streets, to make things more
last we got out of Gdansk and into the country, which was a relief

2September

b
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We arrived eventually at Waldowo, and had a difficult time making enquiries
Polish gentleman who didn't understand me. However, he gave me a lift in his
a few hundred yards, where we arrived at a farm. M y driver then introduced
the farmer and his son, who both spoke German as well as Polish. The
lef

I explained to the farmers who I was, and why I had returned to Poland.
me into their home, for coffee and cakes, and told me to go and fetch
Barbara. W e had a good friendly chat with them, before going a couple
further on. We finally arrived at Waldowko, where I worked for 2 years on

Our arrival at the farm caused a bit of excitement among a few Polish
of whom were sitting around chatting in the sunshine. The former house that
lived in during the war years, was now occupied by village people who
turned one end of the large building into a small shop. The building that
home to we P.O.W.s for 2 years, was also now providing shelter to at least
fami

Another building nearby, where the German guards lived when we were there,
part of which also used to be a cook-house (where an old Polish lady
meals daily), was also occupied by

It appears that once the farm became empty, after the Germans and
departed, the villagers had simply taken it over. Some of the buildings
had disappeared. T h e blacksmith's shop in the centre of the farm
Other buildings had gone 4 or 5 years ago, in a fire we
Sitting myself down, on a bench seat, beside the people of Waldowko,
to explain the reason for our appearance amongst them, was a problem. I only
handful of Polish words (which was a handful more than their knowledge
words). However, the problem was finally resolved (more or less) when a
appeared who could speak German. I can speak more German than Polish,

A Prisoner of War
were able to carry on some sort of dialogue. The results of our
also translated to his friends

When I left 'this farm in 1945, I had in my possession a small photograph
one of the young women working on the farm then. She gave me the photo
keepsake. I t has remained intact since those days, and I still have it, 52
This 'young woman' now being 71

had a list of names that I remembered from those far off days, about 20 in
and women who worked on the farm, together with we 14 British POWs.
recited the names of the people on my list to the people who live on the
present, they mentioned one or two as having died, one or two as living
Poland and others they knew nothing about

Helenka, the lady I have a photograph of however, is still living in
asked about her, one of the people around me went off to find her.
beside the farm, in a large block of flats. Very basic; concrete; square and
We saw many such blocks on our travels, maybe these drab buildings are the
years of Russian influence. Shortly afterwards the messenger
just after, by the lady I had enquired about, who now moved quite slowly,
hand holding her hip, as if suffering

At first Helenka appeared stunned; who can blame her, after someone you
a century ago, suddenly materialises, unannounced, on your door step
nothing like the image of the person which you have retained in your mind
many years earlier. Helenka sat down beside me and I showed her photographs
group of POW taken at the farm in 1943 or 1944. I also showed her the
herself, at 18 years old. W e began to recall those days long gone.
remembered; "Wasn't I Robert?" (the name she used to know me by).
like a drink of coffee? Why didn't the three of us follow her back to the
concrete flats?" And that is what

/
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After arriving, we were introduced to her son (who must have been well over
tall). When we had finished our coffee, we said cheerio to them. We left
packet of English tea & English sweets and biscuits on our way back to
aga

Back here, we took further photos of our old billet, including the window at
of the building, that I sometimes climbed out of, on my nocturnal 'walkWhilst we were here, I learned the where-abouts of another woman who
on the farm during the 1943-45 years. She was living, it seemed, at a village
away, a place called Komierowo. That was a date for the future and
to England

We returned to Gdansk and our hotel, Pose/don. I n the pleasant evening air,
again walked to the nearby park. Partaking of a cup of coffee and a hotfrom a small shop there. Sitting on a nearby bench, and watching the
pa

Tuesday. May

We planned to visit Torun to try to find the location of the Balloon Hanger,
place I was imprisoned in, when getting out of the cattle trucks, in Torun in
wanted also, to find where Camp 13A might have been and any of the forts
held prisoners of war. Maybe, also, the camp at Schilisselmilhle where we
the construction of railway engine sheds

However, when we arrived in Torun (after midday), we were drawn into
traffic hold-up. (This turned out to be caused by a traffic accident somewhere
city centre.) After sitting, without making any progress, for ages, we realised
thing to do, was to get out of the place. We hadn't got enough time left to
anyway. Therefore, at the earliest opportunity, Rod managed to get out of
and return the way we

A Prisoner of War

On our way back, we visited a small village named Unislaw, not far from
was where I worked in October 1942, although only for 3 months. I t was a
converting sugar beet into sugar. The plant is still producing sugar, and is
owned by British companies. I t was built in 1883 and has been
times since. From 1945 to 1989 it was a state enterprise. Today, 68% of
are owned by a company called

Seeing it again after so long, brought back the memories. F r o m
appearance, it didn't seem to have altered very much and the building on
side of the road looked just the same. This building is the one we used to
when work was finished. We used to work through the night. During the
'processing', which lasts about 100 days, the factory operates 24 hours a day
permanent work-force of 147 rises

Whilst walking around the outside of the factory walls, taking photographs, I
lady monitoring our movements pretty closely from outside her house.
her, and asked her something in English, which got no response. I then
and had more luck. She insisted I go into her house, and after telling me to
she rummaged into a sideboard drawer, and produced a photograph of a
British prisoners. She said they also had worked in the sugar factory at the
I was there, although I didn't recognise any of them. She also told me that
father had been one of these P.O.W. She began to prepare some coffee
and told me to call Barbara & Rodney. Then another young woman came in,
her daughter. To complete this little group, a further lady appeared. She
eldest; she could also speak fluent German. She confided to me that her
love' had been an English prisoner. As the building that she showed us as
one she lived in, when a young girl, was right beside the building that
were confined in. I wasn't at all surprised by this

1
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After finishing our coffee, I wondered whether it would be possible to see
factory? The youngest of the ladies worked in the factory's offices and had
the keys. She agreed to take us inside, and after she had obtained the keys,
allowed to see over the building. A s we left, she presented me with a large
suga
After emerging from the sugar factory, we were taken to see the interior
building that we used to sleep in. T h i s is now used as a village hall,
competitions, etc. by the local people. A game being in progress as we
we left, our last views of Unislaw were of the three ladies waving goodbye to
the outside of the factory gates. We now drove back to Gdansk

Wednesday. May

Like the previous days since arriving in Poland, today is beautiful and
more. W e intend to reach Torun today. Hoping that there'll be no
yesterday's

All turned out well. O n arrival, we found traffic flowing normally through
centre. A f t e r parking, Barbara and I walked off to see whether we could
information centre anywhere. We came to a Public library, and decided to try
in there. A young lady working there luckily spoke German and so we were
make ourselves

What we really wanted to know was the whereabouts of the museum in Torun
had written to, before we left home. The museum had sent me a
information about the various prison camps around Torun holding
They also said that ifI had any more queries, I could visit their museum, and
would try to

I gave it to our Polish tour guide in Gdansk, the day before we left for home. I had quite
carry already, what with two suitcases and
2See Appendix

A Prisoner of War
The young library assistant asked us to go with her, and she took us through
streets to the museum. Going inside, she brought out one of the people
there. She then said goodbye, and went back to

With our new "guide" now, we went back to our car. We all piled in, and
us first to the site where the Balloon Hanger had been. The area is a large
heathland and hushes and trees today. T h i s area is used by the Polish
training. The Polish army also occupy Fort 13, 1 was at Camp 13 at one
consisted of a lot of wooden huts and must have been adjacent to the Fort
guide confirmed that Fort 13 was known as the English Camp. (Fort 12,
were to see a little later on, was occupied by French P.O.W., so we

Today the site of the Balloon Hanger is just some sections of the
with the remains of the rusted iron channelling along which the large doors
run, at the front of the building. Originally, as it's name implies, it must
either a balloon, or an airship of some

This was the first place we arrived at in Poland, when we got out of the
trucks. A t the Balloon Hanger we had our heads shaved, and our
taken, with our prison numbers on a card, hanging around our necks.
"facilities" consisted of rows of cold water taps. Whilst here, at some point,
moved into large marquees. A s the land around was mostly sandy, whilst
squatting on the ground eating our soup or drinking our "ersatz" coffee,
tents, our mates, trudging up between the rows of men,would kick up showers
over those seated on
The ersatz coffee, which we were issued with, was said to be made of
don't know whether that was correct, but we used to save all the "coffeetip them out onto the top of the marquee roof. There, the sun would dry them
they would be rolled-up and smoked. The papers used for rolling-up,
out of a prayer book; being very thin, like real
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When walking around this area today, there's little left to remind one of
early weeks of captivity. From here, our guide from the museum took us to
12, which was a bit confusing, as it had a large '13' painted on the front of
insisted it was Fort 12 however, and I don't know what the '13' relates to. He
French prisoners were kept here, and that we couldn't see Fort 13, which
because the Polish army were using it. After a few photographs, we were
Schilisselmidde. This was where we were employed on constructing
sheds and sidings in Torun. It was only a short distance away from

When we arrived at this busy area, we had to await the arrival of someone
direktor, or manager. When he came along, he showed us around the
shed and repair area, allowing us to take any photographs that we wanted
we finally returned to our car, together with our museum guide, it was getting
2pm, and probably our guide's lunch hour had been spoilt We dropped him
our way back to the city, near to where he lived, presenting him with a
English tea for all

The Polish people that we have approached for assistance at various times
been a very helpful, obliging, and

Thursday. May

We decided that we'd visit the saw mills at Zempleburg (as the German's
but Sepolno-Krajenskie in Polish. I had been to this saw mill, and had also been
dentist there whilst working on the farm at Waldowko, (eight miles
1943 and 45. When we did visit the saw mills, we would have a chat with
our mates, who were
Besides the saw mills, I wanted to visit the hamlet named Maintel near to
where the mill used to be that ground our corn into flour for us. Also the
Komierowo, and the railway station at Obodowo (Obendotfto

A Prisoner of War in
First we arrived at the saw mills at Sepolno-Krajenskie. Leaving Rod to look
car, Barbara and I walked into the main entrance. We explained who we were,
took a couple of photographs from outside the mills. I think this was the one
time that the locals weren't very co-operative to us. They didn't seem interested
Therefore, Barbara and myself decided to leave and returned to

We journeyed on a bit further and arrived at Komierowo. I wanted to seek
only other remaining person (as far as I knew), who worked on the same farm as
in those days. I knew that her Christian name was Herta, and after asking a
people, I was directed to another o f those horrible looking blocks
constructed
Climbing the flight of stairs to the first floor, Barbara and I were confronted
person who turned out to be Herta's husband. I explained why we were there,
asked us inside. H e told us that his wife was ill (she is suffering
disease). She just stared at us blankly, not a sign of recognition. I t
trying to get through to her. We made our excuses to her husband

We re-joined Rod at the car, and went to a little place which is
Maintel is only a little way from Waldowko. We had some P.O.W. mates
here. They were also working on farms. Sometimes they would come to
and sometimes we went to theirs. W e usually played them at football
came to our farm. A t Maintel, there was a mill, we used to go there with corn
it ground into flour. We also went to Maintel in the depths of winter, when
was frozen over. I t was frozen so thickly that we were able to drive a
wagon on to it. Then we would cut large blocks of ice out of its surface,
onto the wagon, and return to the farm

After seeing Maintel once again, and taking some photos of the mill and the
went a little further on, arriving at Obodowo (in Polish) or Obendorf
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This small station is the one we used to go to, with wagonloads of potatoes,
etc. Sometimes we would off-load coal or bags of lime from the railway
take back to the farm. When we got to the station it appeared closed and
an old lady appeared. She could speak good German, so we were able
ourselves more or less understood. She, i t appeared, lived there in
buildings, alone. She'd been there with her husband at one time, but he had
had lived at Obodowo for 62 years, so she must have been there when we used
in 1943 - '45. A s we drove away again, waving goodbye, she also waved,
box of English teabags that we'd presented

Friday. May

Our last day, before returning home again. I t ' s gone by so quickly,
discovered once again the places that were part of our way of life 52 years
England, and our loved ones, seemed as distant as the moon. Now-ajourney can be done in a plane in a

Our last morning was spent going to Malbork Although we never had enough
spare to go around the castle there, because we had arranged to meet
Konrad. He was going to take us into Gdansk, and show us the various
we could obtain presents to take home with us. A l l this 'came to pass' as

We duly arrived back at our hotel, and had our final evening meal. We were
early next morning, 4.30am. Konrad picked us up and took us to the airport
6am flight back

