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Ith Mar,  Got into 3, ake-shift bed of atraw at 12 noon, on arrival,

e eep as
r the insomnia spall.
R Ry g T A e e o

9 Miles
15th Mar,

/5 1b. margarine, 2/11
meat, (from the Germans) and 2-1/2 food parcels from the Red
Cross. Speaks for itself, I think.

NIL
16th Mar. ick party moves again

t 7 a.m, on the old bone-
n

up to the cart and start knocking the boys about with
Shesn valfing stibke. Bt SCICHy; for o tine) un
Cold ride tut we're there at

The fafmer is a Heil Hitler man, not
rf'] The G.I.'s are clearing up now, but I'm starving
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16th Mar. like everyone else. Picked up a dirty old pilece of bread
this morning, weeks old, but I scraped it and chewed it.
Better than nothing anyway. I'm not fussy. If my poor
mother could see me now, - Probaiily tell me'I shouldn't have
Joined! Barracks 1-i arrive at 3 p.m.
and at § pn. ve have a cup of thin vatery soup with one
garrot dn dt. And T've been waiting since 9 a.p. with oy
jongue hanging out. o iat der flelsch and Kartoffelns
Have ny one remaining square of mitty and Sotbath
Teast T can's yearn for grub yhen I'n asiecps Dok slesp-
ing next to me who has been without food, apart from 5
spuds and a cup of soup, for three days. He eats two

Vi myself, Sor
been 1ike Rat ac four days and marching 15 niles
day in all weathers.

12 miles
17¢h Mar. Brew of sweet mint tea from the wagon at 7 a.m. and
the Yanks, Barracks 1-4 move off at 8 a.n. on the last
(so ve are told) to Ludwigslust, Sick party remaining here

as no wagon is available and I'm bloody sure I

905

on the bottom of my tin! Go to bed feeling very, very hungry
but manage to sleep OK. I dream a wonderful dream of never-
ending plates of fish and chips. I'd pay 20 quid for some
Tight nbw; i 1 only had 20 qhid.

NIL
18th Mar. Cold brew at 8 a.m, with one slice of bread and a

plece of spam. Barracks 8, 9 and 10 move out and advance
guard of 5, 6 and 7 a rrivé at 11 o'clock. Never vas I more

iocc Do e
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B Mar.  dry bread noy. Spuds lssued in evening (1-1/2 and dizty at

St paste. To smoke or starve, that is the anestion.
Tinss are bloody hards sren't they, Mun

NIL

Here beginneth Jack's diary for the last five days;
13th Mazch, Rest at Backendorf, Gec pretty grogey and
Tt

eft for

some other joint. (Minus his trousers! C.A.R.) 15th larch.
Up at m, for a cup of thin stew and a slice of bread and

on on the road for Lanken, Stalzendorf and Neushoff, all
along cart tracks then to zlelslurbe, Mint tea and a raw
spud from the Huns after dark, miles, 16th March. Good
night's rest, 1 slice of bread and half an GG for breakfast,
having bought two for 5 cigarettes. Hear we move on Sunda:
and two days should finish the march. Good show! Fecl

very tired and rest most of the day. Wondering how Cec is
going on, ( in boy C.A.R.) 17th March. Brew and
egg sandwich for breakfast. Fair spud ration comes up a

e of bread for a tiny Klin. 18th March

cart-tracks once mor to Damn, through Spornitz to Durehow.
Noat osaagais neverandeardove both glad! Have a woof to
celeb:

Rejoin Barrack 7 to-day, along with Jack. I don't
feel at all well but I'm leaving with Jack even if I collapse
£ TLoave Durehow at 8 a.m. to Brenz, whers we pass

groups of the Army boys who cal.

Arny cry "Are we downhearted"? It's a most emphatic o,
Takes more than a bunch of Hung to got us down. You'd think
we were meeting each other in Piccadilly on a night out! T
think that's what the Brass Hats mean when they e
Yesprit de corps"? Off down the road to Blievenstorf, then
Muchow at 11 a.m. Stop for a roadside picnic off one sol-
1

to go_and they're giving us some bread to-nizl Up goes
r.ha old morale. Zierzow at 1 p.m. and Murchenbecker at 2

. where ck in for the day. Find Barracks 8, 9 and
8 a1 %0ady hore, and they've pinched all the best spots in

barn. Further outlook - bloody! On my old benders, but

scC o e
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h Mar. a slice of bread and a cup of ersatz coffee sets m

once more. Germans issue 3/8 loaf to each man. There's

a dirty great crust on our pleco, The bred is hard enough,
but thatis tho last strav. Nevel mind Jeck, pitch in! 5
spuds at 7 o'clock and we woof them with a 'plece of bread
and o1a faithful, a plece of spans Deliclous! Conldni
sleep at all, aréaning wild dreams of freedom.

up

My God,
what I won't do when that day dawns.
13 Miles
tart at 9 o'clock, feeling very tired with pains
in eg. 1 guess 1t's rheumatism or

gout, never will I
n they mention their
1o at

130 p.m, Mathematician Reeves an-
nounces that we are tearing across the Third Reich at a
rate of 14 miles a day on two slices of bread and four spuds
per_d: up, Seven spuds come round at 7
o'elock, the boys have been pinching again, bl .

dog over some hard and ro

v for 15 clgarestes and
sell 3 ozs. of liver meat for 20 cigarettes.
ent

12 Miles
st Mar.

0ff at 9:%0 a.m. - wait for remainder of the column
and then the vhol compound moves off, first tine we've been
togethor since Svinemunde. Head wind}, dust, perspirations

d & slow pace, all brass us off completely, _Through
Wanslitz, then strike through the forest over bags of sand
to Eldend, @ gmall market town on the canal. Arrd

4345 p.m, and split up into small b:\rns, 100

e e e e el
Get the serviettes out Jack, ve!rs dining in stylel Onl
two spuds come up, but we have a hot wash in the yard, Hope
we stay here tomorrow.

11 Miles
22nd Mar, e hell! Up at 5130 a.n. but one consolation-
¥o have o cups of wizard; thick soup before ve lea
.m. The old stomach 'feels quite full, rather Strnnge
Sonsation thess sicnayenya it clostods sunshine, but wi
hat sweat, and my ot
Regind ayaslt 'to tuke my boots SLT So-RAENE.
I'11 suffer for it next day, though, Through Karens, Conew,
and Melliss to Heidorf. Here I fall out for the usual, and
I'm rapped across the rear with a rifle butt by the brute of




22nd Mar,

24th Mar,

18

8 sergeant. 1.1 do hin one fine day. Have to tear down
the road to catch the boys up, the guard tears with me,
Rt o e parcel issuod on the
roadside and poor old Barracks 8, 9 and 10 have to carry the
50°1b, cartons for 1-1/2 miles. 'Brave and stalwart fellows.
If T carried one, I'd collapse after a few yards. I just

me. Three miles down the winding road
the river to Dammatz, where we stay the night. Woof and
! This

is a cheap existence, one razor blade has lasted me eight
yeeks. & good nightls rost for a change and I drean of
home, sweet home

16 Miles

Two cans of soup with a bit of meat in them from a
Hun for breakfast, Resting here today, ideal spot too, on
the banks of the Elbe. If wo had a bodt out, 11d inaglne
ayself on tho Thanes beckc hone. A goon telld us velre
getting a full parcel today, Right, we'll see how that
s give: Toad of duff gen up ti11
nov. Glorious sunshine all day, sitting outside on the
strév. " Gpring is hore, snovirops and svallovs Lnocking
ground, Wizard, 1/5 18af and 1/25 1b, of margarine issued.
They'll kill themselves with generosity any moment no
Decant spud ration for tea and we aiso have a pisce of toast
off the old farmer's kitchen fire. Clean my boots for the
first time, having sneaked a Jerry's boot polish and brushes
when he wadn't around. Must have a touch of sunstroke, I
feel very tived and have a splitting headache. e mus
have cons through many degrees of longituds bicause seven
ks ago we were marching in deep snow and ice and now ve're
Yoing bivten by mosquitoes.

NIL

£ e go at 8:30 but hane sround on the road
e Lt s parcel issued on the road

i iestsaon peastorabans enburg, Fairly large town and
the loys pass thelr ha ndtvork! Tsusl alr rald in progress
but on we go to Tripksu and Melzingen, Sun really hot

W
Finish day's march at Bredenbook, 100 men to & barns
Pinch a small enamel bowl and I buy a small knife and a
can of salt and a bottle for 10 cigarettes. Eight spuds
for supper, but no breakfast. Deadly.

16 Miles




h Mar,

Mar,

19~

Set out at 8 a.m. with nothing inside us.

That's nothing fresh however. Three chickens made a quick
exit from this world overnight. Wally had a blanty! Pass
through Gut Collase and Kienitz and then an ai;

begins. Formations of U.S. bombers fly over us and bomb
ﬂlr’.he on. What a super sound that Then a monotonous
plod for eight miles, no sign of a Villare for ages,

we hit Nimbergen, whare most of the column stay

We strike unlucky and do an extra three miles to Almsdorf.
Good barn, 80 of us with electric light as well., Generous
ration of spuds and Jack and I dig into the parcel with

a slice of bread and jam and prunes and red milk.

That was very nice, Jack, come nanin. One Yank finds an
upholstered seat f a table also. He fondly
ihagines hingelt in the Valdopbonstoria; no geubb: The
straw spoils the effect somewhat. Could I do with a wash.
These perishing lice are becoming mechanised

unt;
for'the night.

15 Miles

0ff at 8:30 a.m. after vaiting for the res
P TIA E L  JE e b
in step.” Six miles go past in mo tiao, through Romstedt,
Bevensen, Nasson-Nottort, and Emnendorf, Sun very h
and pace slows down. Rnad becoming grim. These cobblestones
pley hell with my blisters and aching feet. Barracks

- 'and 8,9 and 10 go anead but ve stay behind, Never
found ut the name of the village. The German R.A.C. has

buggy
air after being sick in the

13 Miles

y of rest and I'm very grateful.
old pile of straw most of the day, R haif a bam in
@ bucket of yater, Donit eat uy dpudsy 30 Jack
once more, News flash! Ve'Te ed

n
su; to go B g
Uelzen, get split up and go by SaTERS ruck o some camp.
h

Yes, the trainload of
e ere and we all pile into then

Ebstorf Bahnhof, But what a blow! These trucks o
hold 8 horses or 40 men and even then we're crovde n
this occasion, the hard pressed Germans cram no less than




80 repeat 80 men into a truck. It is a physical impossibility

wn - some are hunched up wog-fashion but the rest have
R ord, how long will this last? Now we

dectdaitosgstiorackingion tho grab veihataslett in cun percals.
an

out_2 a.n. v
od outy and T seé Boc PoLlock who doses me with optun.

elieves me & hell of a lot, Locked in again and p

orrible night.  Bveryons svears he prefers narching o this

on ear
> 5 Miles
«\k et Aol WAooy & Ly 357
Finally arrive Fallis tel?) frear Han
1-1/2 ntles to yalk fzon the station but wo're aighty thank.('ul
to stretch our legs. Arrive at Stalag XIB, a mixed Arm
camp of French, British Serbs'—Y's:, fagoslavs ind Indians, 7 Hang
around and theh searched in a huge marquee. None of the
Mo sl diytoodscror icoumls ehieisarsttes milonay
Lanted in their hands'gets us through the search without any
other, Camp 15 horribly overcrowded, most of the british
are Alrborne fellows in their veird "Jumping suits", Hearly
1 captured at Arnhem and like all new prisoners they're
Ysirborne® all the tine, st "Stories of the Mrvi G
gtakes very poor, o
the last 3-1/2 weeks, Yand t
Sodb, iwhispering glacehy And Te cups of Weak erssts.coffes.
Soon after we arrive a mass funeral takes place. 15 of the
coffins, the majority

avay. 1'm not feeling any tod happy at_

this dismal sight. Up half the night with the old G.I.
We are all herded mncner

Mar,

n a huge marquee, and I

yide to sleep in.’ e Long Trek has nov endod and so hus

the Diary, I'm afraid. e peper available,  Delste
stray

Toilet Paper, sttt Grass and
1-1/2 Miles

tve scrounged some paper but must be vi
brief, our stay at Stalag XIB 1s destined to be ut short
The offensive on the Western Front has opened up in full
blast and now ve are being evacuated from Montgomery's Aray.
Presunably we shall meot the Russians half way back. The
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Army boya e staying behind but the poor cld BAF have got/ to
¢'have gent; 11 daye idle and hungry and we're

ere. In man s I am glad to get out o
Ve 3tand a iittle mobe chance of picking up odd bits of food
on the road. Another month of this an:l I'm pretty sure many
of us would hit the long, long trail. can't forget that
e byt Ve ot (KR, OOV MORUAEYh | covare A TFD o SRt
The sheet was practically flat on the stretcher.

We move out at 12 noon on the 8th and I say
the pals we've made here, including GingeT and
Regiment. It was good to
Boe) Jouvain, b oudvai SHoH 1 Payrly b
re we leave, including flour and
rat ge. Accompanied’by Army guards, we march
through. “Nordbostel to Blecknar. The route is over
untry similar to
same purpose by German arf
issue of spuds. Sleep pretty well, yondering how far away the
British Army s right now.

12 Miles

Rest today. Three decent meals today of
spuds, pinched feom & stone below the barn, and the cabbage
issuod yesterday. Loaf of bread from a Russian Army Captain
Tor a pound of berman margarine that was Lssued. FPretiy
g00d da1 that, no. sentiment in business.

NIL

Off at 9 a.m, through Bergen. Miss the mai
road 84 ROTEX S3hos Five niles etuur, Jeck €8 T fell it
olunn moves on and we come

for a meeting to discuss tactics. Go a mile down the road,
ot a soul about and we make for an XXB Kommando, which is
billeted outside a farm,

while, when luck deserts us and a truck with all the stragglers
aboard comes along. A German sees us and we've had it.

I spin 'em a yarn we've come from another coluan, going another
way but does he believe me, does he hell! Get in Jack.

We catch the column up but they

open air, Hardly any water ava
but we have a deadly night. The lice and other small animals




swarning over me give me hell, They've been miltiply ying for
some time now but we can't get rid of th

o m. They are in our
clothing, hair etc.; and itis pretty grim mot being able vo wash.
16 Miles
april Rest today, no-one, Germans included, issens

to know the score. Some of the boys from the cofumn in front
coma hack: 4r1:the ‘opposite directioniand: thevs s nass ‘confusion.
Don't tell me the Russians are that close! Go into the river
Very cold but I prefer to shiver than

e Shed_sone of my clothing and throw it
away, it's full of animals! we go on much longer, I shall

be the first bloke to cross the Third Reich in the

afternoon is well spent in slinking into a garden and pinching
some rhubarb., We make a tart with the flour and water, and eat in
style This is better than the old Stalag! Exciting éonuht
Spittires and Typhoons shoot up an aerodrome just across the road,
and are in combat with FW 190's just above our hends.

411 scamper into the barn, wndor bushes; blocks of wood and any
cover available. We see & n in flames. Vhat a bloody

9 d
cheer went up.  Another night of ”h\mting" The bath didn't do
me any good.

NIL
d on across the fields and cart tracks t

Plo o
Wellingbostel. During a rest in the woods, I find a propaganda
newspaper dropped by the RAF. Gives

5.
and we're locked in - the Huns
don't know were there. There's even a lorry in here with us.
Any petrol about? Just a slice of bread for supper, then go
to sleep., The majority of the boys are in the open, in a wood.

15 Miles

Make a fire as ugual out in the open, all

budding Boy Scouts now. Stealing wood from thé civvies woodshed

while Jack gets a few spuds cooked, No bread issued so we make
few biscuits from the last of the flour. Off we go at 1 o'clock

along dusty roads for 5 miles to Betzendorf. lNot a bad place

and we go on the scrounge till bedtime. No Joy!

5 Miles
Sgok some spuds over a fire all morning but
0 and

trucks for XIB., The farmer had
Ve &idn't care whether 1t died from T.B, or
anything else. got stuck in wii knife or razor
Slade agd ran off tiiumphantiy with a hunk of lung and his
ruddy windpipe. Get the fire going Jack feast tonight.
sh, it tasted wizard, Bit tough but 1415 something to
t €he old teeth into.

3 Miles

ecc Do At
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Boil some spuds over a fire during the
morning and also have some rhubarb left, Add some German

over.
go past a farmyard, and I keep an eagle eye on the guards.
They turn the other wn;l for a moment or two, and I prod Jack

and vhisper "Left turn", Into the farmyard we dart, sweating
1ike d 0 a cattle shed and under some straw, and there
we stay for a long while, No one appears and later some ciyvy
kids come in and then race back to tell the old man., Two old

them over with some propaganda and one old dear brings a
postcard from her son who is a P.O.W. in Canada. I'll bet he's
zore confortable than I am, anyway. Some Polish slave workers
bring us food: cake, soft-boiled eggs, bread and margarine and
coffee, Ma dam, that tastes like a five course dimner in
Piccadilly. The farmer eventually arrives and he's scared too.
If he's found harbouring P.O.W.'s he's for the wall and a

decides he's had enough and back we go to the farm and spend
the night there.

4 Miles

Breakfast in the kitchen of the farm., Milk,
soup, bacon sandwiches and coffee! Wash clothes in a copper
Guring the morning and for dinner we have vegetable soup with
onions and spuds. This is really wonderful. We've been talking

s m
we. With some diplomacy we persuade him to hide us up till
He

by truck can we make it., Air raid on the way and we stop by &

o
the undergrowth, What the hell is he playing at? We arrive at the
village a t 8 o'clock three hours later and stop by a house where




brisgs us sone apples. What a life, o weoks ago we
ked and snarled at. Now they give us apples. The
of a defeated nation which crawl 56 the conquerors !

but ho can't do'a thing with us.

out. Whoopee! On we go A
outskirts to another the hausfrau sees
e starts screaming "Terrorbombers", 'Luftgangsters’ etc. etc.
g0 Jack! But the old guard talks to her and she takes us
arn in the yard, Our straw beds are only half a dozen yards
o ';e BetEiroadvina Vojlees the Army lorrics and troops going
retreaf

00;

Rt betieve tu's there, Gho rosult of the last Sow month's

is beyond our wildest dreams, I daren't hope

een cisappnintsd % fishy: tines Bofore. But
irl,

b Miles

8:30 a.z. and we help the little Russian girl in
She's about 18 and the most beautiful girl I've

you'll soon be free, Olga,
foot, Huge breakfast at 9 a.m. We're
Sheer luxu ry being called in to meals
Three platefuls of milk soup, bread
bacon and apples. Back to the straw fo
o

ang
us a bucketful of soup from the German Red
111 guarantee they don't know 1t's for P.O.W.'s in hiding}
Later, supper: (we couldn't eat any tea) of soft-boiled eggs and
Sausades TAh hot milks We've eaton mors food today than ye've
had quring the last month. The guard has worked it all out that
our troops should be in the town by %130 a.m. tomorrow.
little pessimistic but the Germans are retreating like mad dgwn the
ge

a lay-down on the old straw.
Sirives] “The fermer's uncle cones tearing into the yard from the
town, yelling like mad, and "Heil Hitlering" every few yards. I

tocc Dot
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agh Sernan to know what ho's saying ~Tho Eog
Ssolutely wizard, Jack and I tear out to tre ,Az\te vith
n our ey A& council of var is held 5

ave the rifle and bayonet
°I'n on tenderhooks walting for him
;3 JNever aid an hour pass so slovly.
o with a huge grin all over his face
e, a box of cigars and actbtss 1)
nd chocolate to the youn
tentedly-

Back he cones

, carrying sweets

Wé give the biscuifs,

g Russian girl and the Poles,
Y the farmer and

s pal and they're carrying
fus & about hug thea yith deligm

.'s they've

where v
3 clothing and £ix Byself up with a new white
o collar miles too big fon 2
of preser ved strawberries
p and a su: The German civvies are crying and
remember]ng the events of the past I have no pity whatw
o the Transport Section ahd have our photographs
Sone German prisoners are bromght i nd we hav
week ago! ' Off we go
1 ewspaper, the "News of the fora oo}
dler’ apologises becauge 1t's three weeks old, I voulan't care

fried eggs and onions, and_some b
d ve e advanoing with'the llth Arnoured Division to Lunoberg,

ard supper and actualiy listen to
from Englans. Bruce, old boy, your voice never sounded sweeter




120 German prisoners are brought in including our own guard. Can't
c1t

)1Pﬂp a wink f r too ex ed Get up and smoke cigarettes and woof
b: uits 0 at § ﬁ.m. and help a soldier lighC the fires in
J!e fi(!ld kitchens and have a hot wash and a brew. So ends a glor=
$ous” day,, THEURARIIRE! of nysiifa, o the oRe da saibed oo Long
for, Soon be home, Mum. I send her 2 posteard this afternoon,
¥O! she be delighted Lo X‘eCeiVE it Our minds are too confused to

think properly) ve vant to msh hone S hours, but we'll
try and be patient.

Lovely breakfast of resl porridge and sugar and milk,

fried eggs, sausages, white bread and butter. Then delouse myself

and my precious blanket sent (ron homs. 'Iive carried it all this vay
oing back home on my bed. Off we go at 10a.m. back t

round. Good show, boys. Also see hordes of Russians,
es making their own way back on foot mostly, But six
Gar, driven by four horses: Arrive Cells at 6 olciock
s in the market place and a_joyful re-union takes
Aray herthoks s o nmt meal, They won't
ar ain - their
Sleop on the floor of the hut, mo

2nd after breakctast we queus wp o
y the dozen now, wonder

I exwecb they have crossed the Elbe.

ttledress, from a store and after a

=, matches and a cigar, all buskshee, Still
Reeves 'and Don Godard roll in tonight. They've
a wood box.  The Tommies shought bon was with a girl-
hair is so long these daysi Complete diary by
lelight. Almost finished it now, thank God !
Up rather early and we are soon off on another
stags of the fourney homo, After breakfast vo pile into lorries
and the convoy moves off in a rainstorm. Arrive at Nienburg al
about 2 o'clock, th: 1
from Fallingbostel. Billeted, and given a meal of stew and rice
dd t

Tong talk about home. Promise to visit his people and take
ssage back for him. He gives me tyo souvenirs of Holland, a
le of silk scarves. Hang around the rest of the day - very
nt. Write to Mum and Doris and then b

he rich food that welve been having these last few
days has upsst me with a vengeance, and I'll have to 1
day for Anstance Tack and. T woofed’a 2 1b, frult pudding sach ith
crean on top and then went down to dinner and knocked back Irish
Stew and peaches and cream! It's ifficult $o turn avay from the
good food, but I'd rather not have that deadly dysentry again.




chaps have been very i1l through over-eating. Ma
England tonorsew. Provi sround the German stores again
for anything worth having, then into bed. Tomorrow night
ec us in England once more.

Ching happens all day, so Jack and I go to the
ma at 6:30 and see some news reels, and Mickey Mous e, Half-
U'n‘:)ugh the piccurs some bloke comes in and yells, "Pis. 0.W.

u never saw such a rus h. Everybody dead scared the
h,ll leave without them, We don't move off for two hours

he Q.M.'s office and we sample some red wine looted from

Feel half tight it very, very happy. Leave at 10 p.
tnu:(s. Very uncomfortable, almost as bad as the catile
e all very cheerful.

tsi

e all night and one truck crashes into a tree

5.0
sore over, We're at Borghorst
the dzury. Billeted o

over Belgiun and France, the Channel and the
ver. There are a few lumps in the boys' throats
gaze at them, Pass along the ceasc to Dungeness and across
{1atord and we dnd at Dunsfeld, at 6:30 pym, ~I'n fire
A.F. rushes up to kiss me, Th t was worth all
two years, Even S.P.'s cone up and grech us. One bloke, o
0.W, for over fiva years, sits on the grass and weeps unashamedly.
me welcome bowls us over, The good old Red Cross is there in force,
the hangar is hung with flags snd a huge "WELCOME HOME" slgn l'l t
tering from the roof, A wizard tea, 2 pounds advance p
and off wa g0 %o London. 'The money’incies merriLy in ous peckecss
ALl the W.A.A.F.'s follow the truck on their bicycles, what a glame
grous guard of honour! Leave Guildford and arive Loddon at 9130
vhere we uob the Iirst policenan e seo, He doesn't quite knoy
what's happening. OFf to a hotel at Eufton, beds all made for us,
now pyjamas, a bag of good bhings from the Red Croce ang o fimal
message from them. The message reads "We salute you and wish you
the best of luck, T rather think ve should salute then, without
their wonderful help we wouldn't be here to enjoy the eme.
bach, a real bath, and I laze in the luxury of it for nearl
Bourd.” Jump out ds weak as 4 rat bat reslly elean this ire. This
1s sheer heaven.

t 10 a,n, for Paddington and we're in Cosford by
120 et e B AT EedR R audayas Loy dost

kitbed yifh now uniforas, interfogated By Intelligence vailahs and
more gifts from the R.A.F. an Red Cross. Organization superb
and v romain hors CATL'S amm. RO day

5cC Dt Acve




26th April

8-

W we're really on the way. Arrive Oxford at 1 p.m. and
on the local bus at 2:15 p.m. I queued up for one hour, no need to
do 50, but I'm not missing this one. Sent a wire to Mum, Arrive
home at 3 p.m. and there is Mum vaiting for ne. The great moment
has arrived, even more wonderful than I expectéed. No words can
deseribe my feelings. I think T eave The Diary just there.
I'm hapoy, what more can I ai

iecc Do e




