It had been a case of now er never,l was acutely aware at that eruvuecial moment that
we must have been slightly below a height of one thousand feet ever heading
downwards,so I wasted ne time in pulling my ripcerd,] had only a small margin
to play with.Simultanecusly,mindful of the clese proximity of the groudd T
attempted to assist the master chute by trying te help out the pilet chute using
my left hand. The idea was to facilitate the . quicker opening of the chute
in view of the lack of both height and wind.Thankfully the parachute opened with
a crack,l experienced a sudden jolt,and felt the webbing straps jerk tight. ‘
Swinging slightly under my white canopy I was on my way,l was fleating dewn.
Cur sticken Wimpey had been under intense fire from the ground defences,and at the
moment I drepped through the open hatch,which must have been somewhere arocund
seven hundred feet, light flak byrsts were expleding all around me,and the aircmafé,
During the split seconds after I Jumped the disabled Vimpey could have been hit.
With eyes,and mind concentrating solely on my emergency exit I did not see anythin
happen to the kite during those last few brief moments,but the stricken aircraft
had crashed into the ground before 1 had landed or terra firma,so it had really
been tough and go as far as my lengevity was concerned, In the darkness I hit the
ground fairly heavily,winded,and slightly bruised but otherwise intact,the terrain
was fairly soft with a ithick covering of long grass which helped to cushion my
fall.The searchlights had now bren swiiched off, . instinctively I pressed
the ouick releasqpux to discard my parachute harness,pulled in the parachute
Tigging lines, relled up the . . chute inte a rough bundle,. J
then removed my "lkae west",and hid it inxk the undergrewth.Savouring the cooi
night air I simply sat down amongst the grass ruefully meditating en the stark
fact that I was well and truly shot down. What had happened to countless others‘
and many ef my mates had at long last caught up with me. Surreunded by the
blackness,and the new apparent utter silence,I collected my wits,d@rew a deep
breath,and loeked up at the stars. They seemed te have a new meaning as I silentl
told myself notte be so bloedy stupid,l was aliveand in ene piece. What ef the
other lads? 1 knew the skipper had no time te get eut,I had seen ne ether chutes
but in the end overtaking events had happened far tee suddenly te contemplate.
I had landed seme several hundred yards from the spot where 1 thought ocur Wimpey
had crashed,but in the ground level darkness I was not certain eof which directianr
I ceuld net see any tell tale glew if it was burning, While I was sitting collectjmﬁ
my thoughts the searchlights were switched on again,but this time the beams were
directed hotizentally aleng the greund illuminating the whele area of the .
countryside. This action guickly brought me out of my lethargy,and I very smartly
hid my parachute bundle in the long grass. In thex brightness of the illuminated
conditions I could see in the distance that German seldiers were commencing te
search the area. They seemed to be well spread out,and one of their number wis
advancing slewly in my general direction.

Despite the wide avenues of light seme areas of derkness persisted,but I still
do not cemprehend how this member of the Wehrmacht failed te spot me,but he
passed by about fifty yards from me. I had concealed myself as best I ceuld,which
meant I laid full length in the grass hugging the earth. In such a positien I laig
degge,and after a shert time the searchlights were extinguished, the night was
dark,and silent ence again. I had net the slightest idea ef my whereabeuts,but in
the circumstances assumed I was semewhere on the French mainland,hew wreng I
proved te be. It did net seem te me as if any ef the other lads in the erew
had managed te bale out during these last few hectic secends,the kite had crashed
se quickly,mere or less simultaneeus with my exit,so my theughts were for the
worst. In selitary state amidst the cold,inhespitable,and impenetrable pitch
darkness of my surreundings I gave up all thoughts ef an immediate meve from my
present pesitien. It was ebvious that I would net be able te see where I was
going,so 1 decided to bed dewn fer the night amidst the leng,damp grass,and

await daylight.
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As 1 lay sprawled out iﬂlhe long,damp grass amidst the then unknown French
countryside I once again reflected on our collective misfortune.and singly my

own good fortune,l was bloody lucky to be alive,and physically intact. My thoughts
then centred on the remainder of the crew,Bill,Jim,Johnny,and finally poor old

Fergy who had vanished through the open front hatch just before the kite had gone
out of control,a tragic cccurence,which was even more so in the case of our
unfortunate spare bod who had been lucklessly pitchforked into the deep end as a
member of our crew at the shortest of notices,] was not aware of his name till
later. The time was somewhere between 2130 and 2000 hours,a cold damp night was in
the offing so 1 wrapped the silken folds of my parachute around my body to keep wanH

and tried to sleep,it did not come easy.at the back of my mind was the nagging
uncertainty concerning the fate of the other lads. I pondered on the thought
that I should make an attempt to approach the wreck of our crashed VWimpey.
No,1 told myself,although the scene of the crash was not that far away I would
never have found the locale in the extreme darkness. On the other hand the
Wehrmacht would have acted swiftly,and obviously posted several armed guards
around the wrecked aircraft until the following morning when they would
undoubtedly sift through the wreckage.All these thoughts kept flashing through
mv tired mind.and little did I realise that within twenty four hours I would know
that the worst had happened.Enveloped by the black stillness of the night it was
quite a time before my mind ceased its turmoil,and roughly but adequately wrapped
in my silk cocoon amidst the wet herbage,l slowly drifted off into an uneasy
sleep.During the early daylight hours of the following morning I was abruptly
wakened by the noise of a familiar sound,which startled me momentarily. Half
asleep I rubbed my eyes,jerked myself into a sitting position,and took in the
gscene. | was not davdreaming,the familiar noise was being made by a column
of German soldiers who were singing with remarkable verve one of their popular
marching songs. These jackbooted Wehrmacht types were apparently relishing the
the cold,fresh morning air as they marched along a nearby road which was just over
a couple of hundred yards from my position. Wet with the morning dew,I quickly
gathered my wits,and was up on my feet in a flash to smartly roll up the silken
folds of my parachute to then hide the bundle under,and amongst some adjacent
bushes. Fortuneatly ] was concealed from view of the marchingﬁvoiciferous German
troops,and when thzy had passed by I waited until their singing voices had
almost faded in the distance at which point I took my leave and took off across
the fields.l made steady progress across the undulating countryside avoiding
the roads,and lanes. 11 proved to be slow going the terrain was rough,but the
main job was to keep my weather eve open for any sign of German troops. Some time
later 1 came across a hamlet comprising of only a small group of houses, so without
any degree of hesitation 1 took the bull by the horns,and knocked solidly on the
first available door in an endeavour to wangle either food or drink. 1 received
neither as that door,and others remained closed in my face,nobody wanted to know
me. No doubt the French occupants suspected I was connected with the fireworks
of the previous nightkurprised faces just pazed at me wideeyed through their
‘windows as if 1 had just arrived from outer space. My limited French
spoken loudly to penetrate their inner sanctum only made known I was "Anglais
RAF",but those words failed to make any difference,and no help was forthcoming.
Eventually,with an air of frustration, 1 abandoned my efferts,and left the timid
villagers to themselves to continue my onward plod across the fields,and valleys*
hoping for a lucky break.
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Retrospectively [ cannot say I plamed the French villagers,few in numbers
residing on a small island occupied by German armed forces there was not much
scope for assistance in such circumstances. Of course 1 was not aware of my true
geographical position ,obviously I was under the impression that the firm ground
under my feet was part of the French mainland. I only realised my true whereabouts
after my capture. Only therm was it apparent that I had,somewhat fortuitpuslx
baled out over Belle Ille,a small fortified island in the Bay of Biscay/which is
situated north west of St.Nazaire. One might say I had experienced a chse call,my
lucky star surely was at its zenith,surrounded on all sides by an invisible
expanse of,rough sea who could have thought 1 would have the extreme good fortune
to alight on solid earth. Contrarily,! would no doubt have been a candidate for a
watery grave,or in other words would have "Gone for a Burton'. 1 was then a
non-swimmer,and in any case with the added difficulties of an enveloping chute
canopy 1 do not think I would have been able to overcome the extremely violent

sea conditions typical of the Bay of Biscay,especially in the pitch darkness of
that particular night.



Disapointed at my lack of progress with the French villagers 1 pushed on steadily.
Amidst my rural surroundings 1 plodded through either long damp grass,outlying ¢

.parts of ploughed fields,and rough ground.This combinationn made for both
slow,and hard going with me wearing sweaty,clumsy flying boots which were ideal
for flying purposes,but certainly not meant for walking the countryside.l still
maintained a vague belief that I was somewhere on the mainland,but apart from that
with no visual evidence available up to now I was really in the dark. As I kept
to the open country I cbviously did not see any signposts whatsoever or any
sizeable villages either. I must have presented a very suspicous,and conspicous
figure with my heavy fleecy lined Irvin flying jacket togther with boots
overlappedyith thick long white socks,but there was nothing 1 could do about that.
At this point of my evasion attempt very little thick wooded cover was available
except for the odd copse dotted here,and there,therefore on the course 1 was
taking the countryside was composed,in the main,of hedged fields,although the
landscape remained undulating. Coming across a small thicket with a degree
of protection I found a likely spot amongst the bushes where I decided to stop
and take a well earned rest,to hell with the consequences. Hidden from view
amidst the bushes I lit up to smoke one of my remaining cigarettes,and at the same
time wondered how 1 would resolve my predicament. The chance of local assistance
seemed to be very remote,especially in view of the apparent eSxtreme scarcity
of the French occupants of this area.

Some time later during the afternoon,after continuing on my way,l had been
checking my rear path constantly.and all had seemed well,but then unexpectedly
1 had company. Some way behind me 1 noticed what looked to me to be a civilian
riding a bicycle seemingly attempting to follow roughly the path 1 was taking.
Feeling a wee bit apprehensive about his actions 1 stopped abruptly several times
to look back in his direction,and observe his reactions. The situation did not
looktoo good to me as he also came teo a halt when I did,and after several
repetitions of the act he suddenly disappeared from the scene. His suspect
behaviour gave me cause for concern,he could have been a German collaboratora
Whether the visual evidence was circumstantial or otherwise was something I would
never be able to prove,but shortly afterwards armed German motor cycle
combinations were tearing all around the surrounding countryside. At once 1
increased my pace to leave this spot well behind,and on this first day of March I
was now perspiring profusely as a result of my efforts,my flying clobber did not
help matters.In between rests,and the odd crafty smoke I was then making somewhat
slower progress,and the time was around 4.30 pm,In a tired fashion I half ran or
stumbled down a steep grassy slope at the foot of which ran a small countrvy road
or Zfane which was not very wide. That proved to be the spot where my luck ran out
for as 1 checked my downward momentum at the foot of the slope I ran headlong
into the path of a German Army motor cycle combination,which was occupied by two
soldiers,the non driver was sitting behind a machine gun in the side car.

The conveyance was heading directly towards me as I hit the road,it was much too
lateto make a run for it,they had me dead to rights,it looked as if the game was
up.The episode was rather comical really,like a scene from a silent movie.

As we met face to face the helmetted German driver momentarily gave me an
astonished glance,which was mutual,.not a shout was heard,except for the engine
noise all was incredibly silent. The German pair sped merrily on their way,and 1
quickly,but dispiritedly made off in the opposite direction,but my getaway proved
to be extremely shortlived. The penny must have dropped.for within a few seconds
there was the harsh sound of squealing brakes,the Krauts were back meaning
business,with the soldier occupying the side car swinging his machine gun
menacingly in my direction. He bawled out "Hande Hoch" several times, I did not
have to understand the lingo to realise what he meant,there was no answer to

what he implied  just an upward movement of the arms on my part. I was nhow
well,and truly in the bag without even exploring my escape kit,such as it was.
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The Wehrmacht motor cycle combination now had a crew of three,my captors did not
have much to say.gesticulations did the trick,and 1 was then taken post haste

to their Army unit headquarters which proved to be only a short distance away
from the scene of my capture.

Inside the building it seemed that all and sundry had gathered to take a glander
at the "Tommy' Air Force prisoner,but no attempts were made to interrogate me.
Several of the Wehrmacht officers present spoke English very well,and the ensuing
conversations were carried out in a light hearted vein,typical of one combatant
to another,K when the war in general terms was discussed. Inevitably,one of their
number asked me the sixty four dollar question"Who did I think was going to win
the War™ ?. It is sufficient to say that they all laughed heartily at my obvious
reply,but 1 was certainly no comedian .
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Anether oF his Wehrmzcht celleagues then asked me hew many bermbing raids 1 had flewn
ever his hemeland,I did net see any reasen te refuse his recuest,and wher I teld him
he wanted te knew why I was net wearing my medesl ribbens. I gave a wry spile,2nd a Shnﬁ

of the sheulders,everything else was irrelevant. During these early heurs ef my
ceptivity I must say that I was treated very well,these enemy seldi€ rs were ex frent
line treeps,and there wazs ne reugh stuff which I weuld ne deubt have received if I had
fallen inte the hands ef either S.S. units er eur Gestape friends. Eefere 1 left this
‘army unit & n heur er =o later they previded me with a geed meal,I remember it well,
which censisted of a plateful eof mashed petatees with parsley,accempanied by twe fried
ecgs,and a large mug ef ersatz ceffee te wash it dewn. The eccasien was retewerthy
ineemuch as it wes the last decent meal I weuld enjey fer a lexg time.
Shertly afterwards,flanked by a ceuple of seoldiers,] was taken by car te the mzin pert
er tewn which must have been Je Falais,situated en the east ceast ef Belle Icle.
After entering the read aleng the sea frent the car firally came te & stoep euicide a
promin?t building which was [lying the Gerran Flag. This ne deubt was the mein head-
,quarté}s of the Cermen ferces en ihe island,which included the Tlak and Searchlight
units wk respensible fer . _ - the eventual deuwise of eur Wimpey.
When T alighted frem the car I ncticed seme yarde away the majer part ef the fuselage
ef a crashed Harpden bember. Minus winge,and tail beem the wreckaze was pecitifned en
the adjeining guayside,the kite had prebably been shet dewn whilst en a rinelaying
venture 2 year er mere previeus..

1 wzs then escerted _. inside the main H.Q.,a rifle butt in the =mell ef my
back helped te prepel me inte an adjeining reem, i severe lecking Feldwebel searched
me,it wes geedbye to my escape kit,ciparettes,and matches I had nething else en my
persen. With the preliminaries: y» ever I was ence mere metiened inte actien te be
eventnally pereded befere the head men,the Cfficer Cemrmnding the whele set up en the
island. 4s T stred befere him in his effice I was surprise te see that he was a senier
¥riegemarine (Kavel) efficer,and I ce net think he w8 very impressed with his .
dishevelled TiF "terrerflieger" prisener. It jreved te be a very shert interview, .
certeinly net an interregztien . During eur brief confrentatien he infermed me that thd
remzinder ef my cemrzdes in the crew were killed vhen eur berber crashed,znd in

confirmatien he allewed me te examine individuelly all the service identity disecs which
were en his table. Serrcwfully;l slewly checked tle names en ezch set ¢f discs,sadly
they were all present,except ,of ceurse, fer paer eld Srt.Fergusen's. 4ics ar eld hand
at the g ame I hsd suspected that the .werst had happened,but the .revelatien ef the
true facte was still hard te take, When &3] the bud news had infiltrated T disclesed
te the German C.0. the circurmstances 'in which Sgt.Fergusen had,zs far as I knew,
fallen threugh the frent escape hatch. Te give this Cermauding Cfficer due credit
he listened very petiertly,and admirably te my stery,end when I had finished he
vemarked that in view ef the circumstz2nces he weuld arrange fer a beat search te be
mzde in an endeaveur te iry and find FPergy's bedy. apparently He was 2= geed as hie
werd fer later er when 1 wes languishing in sclitzry cenfinement I was infermed that =
search ef the lecal sea area had been unsucccssful.lt new geemed as if 1 was the enly
surviver ef eur six man crew.

After my unfertunate sescien with the German C.0. I was whisked awsy, accempanried by
tne inevitzable . armed escert te begin my first spell ef seclitazry.Thel sarme evening

T was thus incarcarzted in an ancient “"Eastille" type fert ,situsted en tep ef the
cliffs just eulside the pert ef Le ¥rclais. German army units were installed in the
fert,and I theught at the time that theése feriificatiens fmust have been in existence

since the days ef the French Revelutien,hew right I was. Since these days as =z matter
of interest I lesked up the hicstery of Belle Ille,Brittany's ler.est island,zltheuch

enly twenty kilemeires leng,and twelve kilemetres wide,it apparently hcé e really
turbulent histery ceing back hunirecs e¢f yeers. It arpzars that the Bastille type fert
in which I was imprisened waeg ard still is knewn as The Citadel,and alerg with the
rapparts,and redoubts was actuzlly built en the wrders of Leuis 14th ef Framce by

z rentleman . ’ ’ - named Vauban,whe wes ene ef the greatest military engineer
of his time,

{
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T can certainly believe that as the cell,in the dark depths of the Citadel,in

which I was placed was certainly reminiscent eof that era.The room was very narrew

bekng about two yards wide but it was very high with a small iron barred windew
gituated abaut tel feet above the stone floor. A wooden bench covered with straw
was my bed,in all net exactly the Strand Palace,its a bloody good Jjob I still had
my thick Irvin flying jacket to keep me warm during the celd nights. A young
Cerman soldier ushered me inside the cell,the heavy door was slammed,and then
locked,it was the night of the 1st March,1943 my term ef Kriegsgefangenschaft had
commenced in earnest,albeit in a temperary abede. As I laid en my back

resting en the straw covered bench my thoughts were once again centred en Bill,
-and the rest of the crew whe had seemingly goene down with our kite. With my eyes
focussed en the ceiling I relived - . these very swift happenings ef that
unfertunate period which eccurred immediately after we had bembed St.Nazaire,

I again considered the issues,could we have done anything different ¢ ,but it
was ne goed thinking of what might have been,the entire episede was new all
over,and part ef tle past. Evehtually,the merry ge round inside my sore,and
weary mind slowed dewn censiderably which enabled me to drift off inte a deep

sleep,it had been a long and hectic thirty six heurs since the raid preparations
of the morning ef the 28th February.
¥y first morning in captivity duly arrived,the German guard whe brousht in my
foed turned ocut to be a pleasant young seldier who ceuld speak seme English. He
informed me that he came from Hamburg se I did net acguazint him with the fact
that I had taken part in bombing his home town en five eccasions.This young man’
became my repular jailer bringing in my rations twice per day,he soon became very
talkative especially about the game of soceer,arparently he was a keen fan whe
fermerly played as a gealkeeper in a lecal Hamburg team.So we had semething in
common,a mutual liking for the game ef football.The young Wehrmacht private was
entirely familiar with our professienal football scene,andduring ene of his twice
daily visits disclesed to me that his favourite team had been Arsenal. DUAING THE Fi&ST
~week of cell cenfinement 1 was gelting slightly brewned eoff with pacing the
confines of my smallish roem,throughout perieds ef the day,fer seme exercise .

I ceuld just abeut reach the high barred windew which everlesked a quadrangle,
bu¥ alas there was nst hing te see.Te circumvent: - the beredem I . . took the

chance of discussing the situatien with the yeung guard,after all nething

ventured nething gained.l therefore asked him if he could ebtain bermission Ter
me te be allewed a ﬁ?tian ef fresh air,and seme exercise.The yeuthful German
private seldier heard me eut,and agreed te see his superier efficer on my behalf,

I must say I was very surprised when my request was granted,and in censeguence

I was allewed eut on te the battlements in erder te stretch my legs. This sessiomw

teok .p%&ce oence per day during the afterneen peried when I enjeyed a walk
around the rd mparts accempanied,ef course, by the inevitable armed guard.

During the fellewing afternocen whilst . happily engrossed in my walk
areund,and at the same time breathing in the fresh salty sea air I was suddenly
cenfrented by a German efficer whe calmly preduced a camera ,and proceeded te
take my phetegraph. I'l%‘?3g23 he shewed that snapshot te all his mates,and girl
friends,. .. no doubt itfwas" supperted by seme sert of tall stery, I must have

looked a real desperade,scruffy te say theleast,with dishevelled locks |,

& two weeks grewth ef red beard,clad in a crumpled battle dress uniferm I was
minus a collar and tie which had been substituted with a T hick blue searf
knetted areund my neck. Dirty,muddy flykng beets cempleted the picture,in all

a travesty ef a once smart airman,but whe cared I certainly did net.
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In my minds eye I could imagine this Wehrmacht officer shewing the snap arcund

willy-nilly,and at the same time empregssing the opinien that this_is hew a

typical RAF “terrorflieger" really looked.at close qua?ters:,

Nestalgic3y,I wish I had that photograph in my possession right now. .
The monotonous hours and days of solitary confinement passed very slowly inte weeks'
: T had all the time in the world,but very little or nothing to do with it,the
diversions were very few neverbheless I did not allow the situation to get me down.
During this unpleasant. existence my environment was enly enlivened by the eagerly

2 nticipated /afternoon jaunts in the fresh air,shorf and sweet though they were.

By the end of the third week,deep inside the the "Bagtille" of Belle Isle,I was
looking really scruffy with an ever irrifating growth of red beard,and meledramaticly
T had wisions of ending up like the renowned "Count of Monte Christe",a prolonged
incarcaration,and a long beard to go with it.However this fantasy of mine was net

to be,for one merning quite unexpecteddy ,the cell door was opened with a flourish
by an armed guard I did not recognise who bawled out in typical Teutonic tenes
"Raus" Raus", "Aufstehgh" .He seemed te be in a hell of a hurryas he impatiently
and forcefully bundled“outside into the stone passage. As 1 stood there wearing a
surprised look he gave me a swifﬁ_pard dig in the small of my back with his rifle_
butt,and pfprelled me up severa 1 flights of stairs until we emerged into wHa t
was obviously the garrison orderly room.All eyes¥ looked up,and at ene of the tableg
-papers were being signed,I noticed that eone of the Germans invelved was wearing a
familiar grey=blue uniform, I realised then that I was in the process of being
officially transferred over to the Luftwaffe,it was time to bid farewell to Belle
Isle.Two of their representatives had arrived te escort me to the French mainland,
and thence to Germany,the ultimate objective being the Luftwaffe transit,and
interrogation centre,Dulag Luft ,Oberursel which was situated just oubside Frankfurt
—Am-Main.
The senior of my twe Luftwaffe escorts was a dapper,steckily built Oberfeldwebel
( 2 rank roughly equivalent to my RAF rank of F¥light Sergeant .)whe was equipped
with a side arm. His accemplice,a humble Gefrieter or "erk" ,was armed with a rifle.
I felt like a secend hand item on sale as 1 stoed witnezsing the completion of the
formalities. One very relieved,but slightly worn,and dishevelled leoking RAF F/Sgt
Wop/Ag had beem handed over,a signature had been ebtained from the Oberfeldwebel
te finalise the proceedings. From their facial expressions both parties seemed | .
happy with the outcome,the Wehrmacht were no doubt pleased to see the .
back of me, Both Luftwaffe eccorts,and prisoner headed eut of The Citadel to make
our way to the guayside,only a short distance was invelved, te beard the already
heavily laden ferry beat. From here on in the tall Gefrieter with the rifle neve r
left my side,he was like a bloody shadew. I had noticed on leaving the building that
the Oberfeldwebel was earrying a sack which I premptly presumed cont@a ined itenms
salvaged frem our ckashed Wimpey.
I cannot say I enjeyed crossing the Bay eof Biscay which certainly lived up toc its
rough reputatien,and being stationed on the . croewded upper deck the
combined effect of the lashing spray,and the up,down metien ef the beat made it
an invigorating experience to say the least.
The turbulent sea ecressing was accemplished in about sixty five minutes when the
ferry boat then docked at Guiberon,which is situated on the seuthern tip of a
narrow peninsular,and was the nearest . point on the French mainland t o the
scene of our departure,Belle Isle. Luckily we did,net hit any ef our mines, the
immediate off shore areas of this brrench coastline were pepular haunts for minelaybnj
crews of Bomber Command. After disembarking frem the ferry at Quiberen my armed
escerts then took me by car aleng the peninsular coast road,and sitting between
them in the back seat I concentrated on viewing the lecal scenery,and checked
the signposts while noting that the whele of this particular area seemed te be
well endowed with cencrete flak towers. After we had travelled about twenty
kilometres T neticed the werd Vannes displayed on several signpostg,and this
town ultimately proved to be out next port of call.From my window view Vannes
.looked to be a busy tewn,indeed it seemed to be a hive of activity,but I was not
to see much of it,for me it was te be only a temperary stop.
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I had net anticipated a stop se seon after leaving Belle Ille,and surprisingly

wondered what the bleedy hell the Krauts were playing at,l was seen te find eut.

The driver came te a halt eutside a dark,grim leeking build%ng which turned eut te

be a real prisen,iren bars and all. I was bundled unceremenieusly eut ef the czr_by

my escerts,and tranasferred te the care of a ceuple of primen guards whe teek me inside

,and witheut speaking a werd lecked me up in ene eof their cells., I was ence again en
my leneseme in a cell which had three brick walls,and a tetally iren barred frent
deer. I was threwn in at the deep end this time,ne blanket er straw ts lay en,just

a woeden effering fer a bed,it was bleedy hard censeguently I never had much sleep,

T spent a day and a half in this ectablishment ,which 1 assumed was a military prisen

simply because during the daylight heurs the inmate ef the next cell_tried te cenversc

with me,it transpired he was a German Army deserter,.hat was te be his fate dees net
bearz centemplating,but he had my sympathy. '

¥y twe Luftwaffe escerts teturned the next day te pick me up,and ence again we were
" en the meve,a leng train jeurney this time acress France te its capitzal city,Faris.

Ve shared a cempartment en eur ewn,and the big Gefreiter decided it was time te eat,

I was included in the dezl,and gratefully received a hunk ef black bread with ceme
German . o sausage te ge with it. ifterwards I was given a cigarette ie smeke,

it wae really bleedy awful,a real ceughing nail,but 1 stuck it eut te the last half
inek. The Tuftwaffe Gefreiter wasnt such a bad bleke at all,but the stecky Cherfeldwebs/

ignared me cempletely threugheut the whele ef the train jeurney toaﬁaris.

Tinally arriving at the Irench metrepelis we alighted at ene ef itsnmﬁin statiens,it
was similiar te St.Parcras tee ming with peeple dashing all ever the place,including
both French civvies,and German se rvicemen,

Tt was evident we weuld be changing trains here,and the next oene weuld be beund fer
the Reich,meanwhile my "shadew" the Gefreiles  gave me a ceuple of reminders with his
rifle butt,and metienmd me tewards the statien Services canteen. As we passed threugh

the entrance deer heads were turned in eur directien,and I was the subject ef varieus

inquisitive glances,with many a searching leek frem seme ef the eccupants.

Visibly unmeved I szt dewn at a table with my twe eszcerts,and thereughly enjeyed the

bewl ef seup,and the cup ef ceffee which was previded by my Luftwaffe enteurage,but

I was £till bleedy hungry,and it leeked as if I weuld remain se. The Faris statien

services canteen was full te capacity with jestling German servicemen eof all

categeries whe were Jawing away excitedly in Deutsch,and mere than ene appreached my
watchdegs te engage them in cenversatien,ebvieusly curieus te knew my circumstances.

At this very early stage eof my F.O.W. existence I did net understand the German linge

se I ' ' : was net aware ef the stery the Oberfeldwebel was putting
acress te his ebvieusly interested cemradesinarms,but I ceuld read their facial expres:

~iens. Leng after the interest in my presence had waned the Cberfeldwebel glanced at

his watch,and made Inewn it was time te make a meve. The lewly Gefrelter gave me a

pred with his rifle,and gesticulated the general directien I sheuld -, take,

With ene on either side of me I had net much chance ef making a break even theugh
the several platferms ever which we cressed were crewded with large numbers ef
peeple Yurrying in all dire ctiens, '

We bearded the Frankfurt train,eur ultimate destinatien being Dulag Luft,at Oberursel
and foeund we were sharing a cempartment with several Italian U Beat sailers,whe I

deduced were returning everland te Italy,prebably fer a spet eof leave,
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i ai s cruld have travelled from the same area as we three,that is
egziii Sitﬁigggrzdiioimrient U Beat bases. Ere§ fr?m the p;essurefnf their underwater
existence they seemed & cheerful let,andin a similiar fashien te the ether German
servicemen alse preved inquisitive about . * my presence. '

I had been adroitly placed in the corner geat of the ?umpartment near the windew a
pnéﬂitinn that was well away from the doer te the corrldar.‘Thro?ghout the leng rail
journey my two escerts were very vigilart ,but at th? same ?1me did net s%y very mu?h.
Ter some time I had ceased te be interested in my windew vzew.of th? rap}dly.changlng

countryside. After a few hours had elapsed the Luftwaffe GEfr91tEI,W1?h his Tifle betwess
his knees,relented at leng last to break the silence,and effer me a c1garett?. It was

of a similiar type to the one received earlier with its rank,pungent edeur it tasted_

like dried camel dung,but in myx situation begegars coald net be choesers. N
The senier of my twe escerts,the dapper Oberfeldwebel ?emaine§ aleeof to . o
maintain his silent vigil as he toe sat smeking. The quiet se}ltude was O0.K. by me
I had ne wis h te cenvers e,altheugh I was still unaware if gither ef them understced
English.Nevertheless, 1 weuld have liked te knew the conte?ts of the sack thg
Oberfeldwebel se carefully gumrded . 1t was edds en that this large bag contained
semething taken frem our crashed Wimpey ,but w@at 7. . . .
It was pitch dark . when eur asserted trie arrived at Frgnkfurt—am—ﬁaln ra;lway §t§tlen
and ne doubt the lecals whe were milling around the statien were new all to? £amiliar
at the sight of the edd RAF aircrew pri seners disembarking befere undertaking the
‘sheFt enward jeurney te nearby Oberursel,and the noterio us Dulag Luft.

The name Dulag Luft was of course a shortened version of its proper title, which was
Durchgangslager der Luftwaffe (Air Force Transit Camp)s

T can recall bearding a tram te cever the few miles frem Frankfurt,and after alighting
walking 2 shert disfance te the Transit camp. Despit® the darkness I could make eut S
vhat appeared te be a greup ef single sterey Huts er buildings which were surreunded
by fairly high barbed wire,we had arrived.

The Oberfeldwebel did all the talking at the gate,an armed guard admitted eur party

te lead us inte an effice where 1 was duly handed ever,the Oberfeldwebel's stint was
new at its end,ne doubt he received a signature te finalise the deal,

I was new in fer anether spell ef sélitary cenfinementhut this was an Interregatien
ce ntre,therefere the cenditiens would be more severe., Te date I had ne grumbles
cencerning my treatment,altheugh foed had been sffrictly . en the meagre side

I had net been en the receiving end of any rough stuff.

Follewing the handing ever preliminaries,new firmly enscenced inside Dulag Luft, I

feund myself hurriedly eswerted along varieus passages tef finally enter a corrider

which had a rew ef deers en either side. The Dulag guadd serutinised his large key
ring tTe epen one ef the deers,and lead me inside.

The reem was abeut nine feet by six feet,and centained & bed ef serts with a
straw palliasse,a chair plus a small table sccupied the remainder ef the reem. The far
wall had a windew which was pretected by iren bars en the outmide, My jailer then told

me te take off my batt@d dress uniferm,beets etc,and in lieu I was givé n an eld

Pelish khaki celeured uniferm ef serts,and a pair ef clegs. Standing in the centre

of the small reem loeking like a bleedy caricature my strenz verbal protests were

irnered as the guard calmly infermed me that my uniferm,lrvin jacket etec weuld be
rTeturned the fellewing day,my garments were ebviously te be the subject eof a sesrch.
‘This act was only the first of a series ef intimidatery précesses designed te keep
the merale at reck bettem fer ebvieus reasens. I heped the "Jerry" whe had the jeb
ef searching my belengings was aversely affected by "B.0O.",the uniferm,flying beots et
had net been eff my persen fer almest a menth.The guard placed all my gear in the
egutside cerrider befere he slammed the deer,and turned the key. Once again I was en my
"Jack Jenes",a situatien which did net werry me ene ieta. After . almest a menth ef
hermit like existence since being shet dewn I was mere eor less accustemed te the
reutine ef selitary confinement. I gave a mnmeﬁﬁry glance areund the bare reem,and
with a shrug decided there was nothiné%else te de except climb en the rickety bed,and
get seme shuteye.
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The cells were numbered,and a device was attached to the -ut§ide of the doer in
- erder te attrect the attentien of the guard,but the system did net always work,
whether by accident er design ,especially when the call ef nature was apparent .
1t was the guard's jeb te escert ene te the latrine censeguently the signal was
eften ignered much te eur discemfert. Uutside each cell doer was & switch which
" contrelled the heating in each cell which was manipulated by the guards in the battle
of nerves between them and us. The Germans would purpesely centrel this switch
alternate ly between extreme heat,and celd which was all part ef the ssftening up
process to keé D eur spirits at a lew ebb after the initial shock ef being shet dewn,
and being made a prisener. The guards centrelled the elettric light tee,invaria bly ~
it was switched en during the day,a nd eff at night ,but I cannet say this maneeuvre
made any difference te me er any ether prisener there being nething else te de but’
rest ,sleep and think. I simply laid en my ba ¢tk en the bed cevered myself with the
twe thin blankets,and usually dezed eff. The fellewing morning 1 ‘was awakened by the
neise,and entry ef ene eof the guards whe placed a mug ,and a ceuple ef thin slices
ofblack bread en the table te then depart. The mug contained a het brew ef ersatz
coffee,made from acerns. 1 had now been en an austere diet for almost a month,and
having little te eat or drink throughout my long journey from the French ceast I
lingered en the wet,warm beverage. The hours passed very slewly umiil abeout midday
the same Kraut brought in a bowl ef swede seup,which was mainly hot water with severs]
cube shaped pieces of swede fleating abadut.. The seup was supplemented by four er five
“rough looking spuds ceeked in their own skins,big deal,this was the main dish ef the
day. The scup waried at edd times during the days I spent in this bleck semetimes it
was Sauerkraut,er a thick white cencectien we called "weed" goup,anether German "ersatz"
triumph.
Seme time later during the afterneen the first member ef the interregation team paid
me a visit,and very pelitely using faultless English’asked me te fill in a ferm he
had already placed en the table. 1t was supposed te be an International Red Cress
ferm, . indeed it was suitably engraved as such at the tep ef the ferm, with the
Red Cress emblem. They were several questiens in the lewer part ef the form that
ebviously had nething at all te de with the Red Cress erganisatien. I filled in my
name ,rank,and number plus my parents heme address te ignere the rest,and finally
gave him back the ferm. He was net satisfied with my efferts,and implied that in
being unceoperative I would remain a leng time in solitary cenfinement,and therefere
would net jein my cemrades in the main camp acress the read. I did net utier ene werd
in reply I just steed there and gave him a dead pan leek befere he left the cell,and
the cat and meuse game went en. The fellewing day a different bed teek ever,he was
similiarly smartly attired in a grey-blue uniferm,and alse speke English without a
trace of any accent. He did net repeat the Red Cress ferm "cen",but instead asked me
point Blank what secret equipment our airaraft had been carrying. I did net pender bul
just as bluntly replied " What secret equipment",and pleaded ignerance. In a matter
ef fact fashien this debenair Senderfuhrer then shrugged his shoulders,and remarked
that it did net matter whether I told him er net because he could always get the
infermatien frem Berlin. I .’ immediately suggested thats what he would have te de
because I was net saying anything at all. In actual fact as far as I was . aware
there had been ne secret equipment abgard eur Wimpey anyway.
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The Sonderfuhrer did not ask me any further yuestions,but instead insisted I should accompany
him to another room vhereupon my thoughts inmediately centred on the sack which had travelled
sith me all the way from Belle Isle,the scene of my capture. He then took me out of my cell,and
sscorted me down a further corrider where we entered a large room in which were amalgemated all
serts of equipment salvaged from shot down bombersy Fixed to the wall!adjacent to where 1 was
standing I could not help noticing one of our I.F.F. (Identification Friend or Foe) sets,

At that stage of the war ‘there was nothing new about that item it had been in uce about two

years,the Germans must have got their hands on guite a few of those sets during that time.

[ carnot recall w hat exactly he wanted me to see,whether it wes the sack of probable salvaged

items the Cberfeldwebel had in his possession all the way from our demise I cannot szy fer after

forty odd years I have no clear recollection of that particular episode in the rcom except what-
—ever it was I certainly enly looked,and said nothing.

ta an o0ld hand I think it is fai- to say that factually the German iAir Force intelligence was

probably on a par with ours,and just as we were aware of their scuadron locations and identifica-

—tion letters,beacon frequencies,colours of the day etc it was likely that they knew our
ecuivalent. 1n certain instances the enemy were in possessiocn of details concerning scme of our
sduad§ﬁon commznders,other individuals,and in some c&ses the names ef local pubs used,some of
which information they coculd have obtained from our NEWSpapeETrsS.

Tnformation of the type me ntioned was used psychologically at the crrrect moment during
inte rrogations of some newly shot down aircrew lads to put them off balance,a sort of sucker
punch with a guick question usually following. Much later on in the pernanent T.C.¥. camp at
Tamsdorf I heard varicus stories concerning the Lulag Luft interrogaticn block,cne cf which
inferred that the odd Yriegie was tuke n cut for a drirk at the lecal hostelry in the nearby
weods for obvious reacons, I never knew whether those yarns were true or not,however I do know
that & great many tall stories were told in our corpound yznd many were not authentic being mainly
in the lineshooting category . : : -
“eve?t helese it was a fact that the Tuftwaffe interrogetors with their faultless English were
rhvicusly very well trained in their ert,and their act was always accompanied by the inevitable
packet of "Flayers" cigareties. Whe n they entered the cell it was always the velvet glove
erproach initially,and then the threats which in most cases proved meaningless.
ffier four days of solitary cornfinement ir the interrogaticn block at Dulag with its starvation
diet ,ihe cat and mruge play,and the "on" "Qff"  heating process game my cell deor was again open-
- ed "Fomrmen Sie Mit" "Schnell" Schnell" shcuted the puard,bugger him I thought, I1'11 take my
my. own sweet time as I slowly domned my Irvin Jacket to saunter out,was it another bloody
interrogation ¥ .The guard escorted me down the corridor,and a few yards further on I was very
surprised teo find I was orn my way out heading for the main camp. It was goodbye to the Interroga-
—tion block as we wended our way down a path to enter the gate of the adjoining main camp where
the fariliar RAT blue was now much in evidence,
ifter the long tedious hcurs and weeks of my own company here at laat T had some mates to talk tey
had received my own battle dress uniferm,lrvin jacket,boots etc back from the Germans 2 couple
of days previously. Their search of my gear wzs & waste of time,but the y purloined an official
womens Land Army badge I had pinned to my lrvin jacket,a lucky charm from my girl friend.

Entering the main camp at Dulag Luft I still presented a scruffy sight,unkempt,dirty boots,
and _wearing a now four weeks old stubbly red beard. Such a spectacle presented on
the home front would have given the average Station Warrant Cfficer az nervcus breakdown.
:lthough the Germans were in the driving seat,the small main camp at Dulag was run by a staff
of our own RAF beds some cf whom had been in recidence there for guite some time,
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