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Transcript
I was still in a bit of a tizzy, you see. I had drunk a considerable amount of vodka, and uh, not really realised what I’d done, but uh, I have to say that uh when I got back to the other lads uh I mentioned about being a bit of a schmozzle as we say and didn't want to think about it. I went into an empty house with some of the other lads and uh, kipped on the floor. Next morning. We'll give us some cubes of tea. Which we, which we had to crumble and put in a can. And we got some water in a big can, started a fire from timber out of the empty houses around about. And brewed the tea. Only, there were no milk or sugar. Well, it didn't matter and the tea was small, like, but that's with the, from the firewood, you know, on the fire like. But it was hot. Afterwards, Russians came with half a pig. Well, we tried to cook it, but there weren’t any salt or anything like that. We've still got it tender enough to eat and after that we put some more water on the fire and attempted to have a bit of a wash and shave like. We all dipped in the same tin and all, anyway. All lads had found a new cut throat razor, so. They found it in one of the houses, so we all had a go at this and we all made a mess of it like so. One of the lads he took the razor off us and he sharpened it on a leather strap. He’d picked it up somewhere or other, I don't know. And he sat us all down to give us a wash and shave one by one in turn. It took him quite a bit, but when he finished and he shaved himself. He mentioned that before he joined up, he was an apprentice Barber so we were lucky that it was alright an’ all. Mind you, we were lousy but we had to put up with it. And during that day we scrounged around a bit, mingled- mingle-, mingled a bit with the French. Found that that they all had some trouble somewhere so, we asked the Russians, the best we could like for some food. We were giving some more cubes of tea and a sack of bread. Now as I mentioned about the bread, every slice was hard and dry. It was curled up and had to be soaked and warmed on the fire to make it soft enough to eat. But after eating it you had to watch out. Ooh about an hour after that, or so an hour and a half happen, when you relieve yourself it were like practically dumplings. Oh terrible and the stink. 

Well we stayed in that town for another day. Then we were called together. Both the French and the British, and told we were going to the next district. Enough to say that when we got there, we weren't accepted. He refused to accept us did the commander, so we had to go back until the next day. And we were rerated. Because don't forget that the war was still on, you know, and the Russians were using this, here scissor or pincer movement to advance leaving pockets of resistance here and there. Well, you know, we're halted here, there and everywhere. Stop this and then they'll be a hail of stones coming over and then off again. And one particular time we stopped for about, oh, we stopped about 300 yards away from like a copse or a small wood, if you will. It would be about 3 acres something like that I should think. And we started with “why the long wait?” This we did. Must have had half an hour, so we were getting a bit restless and. Two Russian trucks drove. There would be about a dozen Russians, squaddies jumped off it and on the way to the trucks there were these ‘ere racks like you know, slanting racks. Ohh slanting from the back to over the top of the wagon like you know. And oh about six or seven minutes later we hear this like, zip you know this like zipping oh I don’t know I’d never heard anything like it before. And it was the first time I heard and seen rockets in action. And they were devastating. There were no copse left when we looked up and the Russians were running towards this here place where it had been with the guns raised like, you know. They waived and told us to come on like, you know. So as we entered the remains of this ‘ere, small copse you know. What is you call it? The smell of burning all around, like, and tree stumps and one or two bodies lying around like, but nobody seemed to bother about them. So first, they said, the the escort we have motioned us to get to get some broken branches and bits and pieces we could find and make a big fire and brew up. Well, there were three fires actually, because you remember this we had a hell of a lot of Froggies, And so. We got some together, we got snow and piled it in the buckets and when it had melted put some snow in and more and more and more and more and so on, eventually we got it boiling. Well it took us about an hour and a half or more. But. The French had done the same and they made themselves some soup. And we made some tea and we had a good drink then. Just, you know, just tea. No milk and sugar again, and it tasted a bit queer but it weren’t so bad.

Now, after that we got to well, evening time, you know night-time again we get to this here deserted little village again, another village. And, after a while, we went round these here empty places looking for shelter for ourselves. We've got a few shelves thrown over at us like you know, what the hell’s going on here? Anyway. Then we hear these here tanks rolling up like you know, so they rolled past us and on and kept going. And we heard a few more bang bangs and then after that it was quiet. And so we fell asleep from exhaustion to be honest. After a few more skirmishes like that like, we arrived at a goods yard, at one end of a big wooden hut. And there were three Russian Officers there, and two of them could speak English and so of course we went to do it again and after that we were put into these here cattle trucks. All us British were there were around, I forget how many twenty odd exactly or something like that. Because that's all they were. And of course we we got a stove and a load of wood and two bags of bread and two buckets, some soup powder and some blocks of tea. Then we got a large milk kit on here, full of water like, you know. After that were locked in, and told to rest. You know, kind of thing, I don't know. I think that that's what they meant when whatever they said, they said like. And the French were treated the same way. 

I don't remember when we started our journey. As a matter of fact most of us went to sleep. Although it was a hard floor, we were once again tired. We awoke when the train jolted. Now, we couldn't see anything because there there were no shutters or openings anywhere. Just a crack or two between the floorboards that these we have to use for urinating. The shutters were battened shut, it must have been from the outside because we couldn't find any opening at all of any description. However, we, we didn't bother after a while, we got on our way we started on our way we could feel the train rocking from side to side picked up speed and we had to keep our eye on the water, you know. So it didn’t spill over or anything like that. Eventually we got that to be to be able to fasten it. So we fastened it more or less and with a bit of string onto the side of the wagon. We lost some of the wood, cleaned it off as best we could and dropped that inside the in this here milk kit. Because you see, they acted as floaters you know so that when the water splashed up and down it didn’t splash out, spill out and wet everything and we would have none left. So off we went anyway. And we settle down for a long trip because we knew like with two sacks of bread and all this that and the other. Course, we had been going for a bit and we lost time, lost count of the time and whether it was light or dark or anything at all. Where exactly where we're heading? We’d no idea. We could only guess like, you know, just guesswork we were wrong in any case it turned out.  And then after must have been nearly as I should say half a day or more came a long mortal cry. Taken over by hundreds of voices we heard this here “Lassoo, lassoo”. There was nothing we could do about it because they're in the other trucks, you see? And suddenly the train stopped and slowed down. [inaudible] it stopped. No it did feel like you're going backwards slowly we have. There were shouts, noises of sliding doors. Then it was our turn, we didn’t know whether it was dusk or dawn, anyway, we jumped out. And find ourselves in another railway siding, but have you ever noticed they all look the same don’t they these railway sidings? And this seemed an extra long siding, and I glanced along the train, what a great long train it were an’ all it must have been about fifty wagons or trucks or what you call it at least. Anyway, it would have to be for two thousand Froggies wouldn’t there? 

We looked our opposite way and we saw we we saw this picture which we were to see again and again. Imagine two thousand Frenchmen with their bums stuck out over the railway line, there along the track there relieving themselves. Well we had to join them but honestly, we got behind them actually on the tracks. And and and if you got wind of that lot it was an experience deary me, shocker. After that, we were allowed to walk up and down to loosen our muscles a bit and one thing and another. And there was a gang of Russians here though throwing wood in the wagons and uh, they chucked us a bale of straw in our wagon and I thought ee that’s handy ‘cause we can sleep on that you see? Mind you, we were lousy, so. It didn't matter one way or the other. But I said to one or two of the lad, let’s go and see if we can get some hot water in this bucket like, you know. So we took a bucket um went towards them you’ve got the bend you know. Yeah. The only words of Russian we knew were avicharna? and Tavarich. Well, we tried it. We took this bucket for this here engine like and you know, and there was a Russian Officer asking around there like just walking. And I said, pointing to the engine, “water, please.” The officer looked at us and do you know what, what he did? He laughed. He said. “I speak at a bloody good English.” Then he hugged me and said “Yeah.” Firmly. “Yeah, yeah, yeah.” And he pulled out the inevitable bottle of vodka and give us all a swig. Well, there was about eight of us round this went round you know. There were a lot of us just having a stroll round, mooching round. Ey, it did taste better than what I've tasted before. And he said, “Bloody good vodka that. Not taste like the piss.” Good vodka, good vodka, I’m nodding my head and he said, “Bloody good, comrade, huh?” Uh. We all of course like wanted another sip of this vodka but anyway he put the stop on and put it back in the bottle like, you know in his coat pocket. They had long coats on and all, and boots they had long boots on. And he got some water for us from the engineers from the train like a bucket of water. And he walked back with us to our allotted truck like, and there were a couple of Froggies there, mooching about, you know like so. We jumped in after them and thumped them and then we searched them obviously, and then slung them out in the snow. And an officer said. “Bloody good, bloody good, keep bottle.” And he gave us this here bottle and it must have had quite full something like that. And I said, “Dark, dark, you know, dark. You can't see, dark.” Ah, and he pointed his finger at us. “No see, no allowed, no see. No, no.” But he winked and he just pulled a thin baton off one shutter on one side just a thin baton, because it's it's they were like shutters, you know, going crossways. He just whipped one off, never said anything and then he just walked off. But before he walked off he kissed me on both cheeks again waved his hand and strode off. 

Now, the escort we had started shouting for us to get back into the trucks. Everybody back in the trucks kind of thing. We didn't understand what they were saying but we knew what they meant. So we jumped back in the trucks and they locked us in. Of course, you had to hold the bucked on the stove as the train moved away, rattling, juddering side to side and jerking. But we didn't spill much let's be honest about it and then as the train gathered speed we couldn't tell whether the water was boiling or not because of the movement of it you see. So anyway, one of the lads got hold of these a couple of cubes of this tea we had got, you know. He crushed them up, put them in the bucket. Of course, when it changed, when it changed in colour like we drank it. It was bloody horrible, but it was hot. Then we all took a careful sip of the vodka. Everybody got a little tipple, just a little tip of vodka, eventually it went around to us all. We all got one little tip of vodka and it was all right. Nobody refused, unfortunately.
And. Of course, the trains stopped three or four times during that journey like, might have been a day in between each stop, might have been a day and a half, I don't know. But, every time we stopped somehow we always used to catch the windward of this here latrine job, you know. Never couldn't get the opposite way, let them have it, you know? But, we didn't get any more vodka or owt nice like that. We just got the bucket filled up with cool water again and a few more bits and pieces of wood, like you know, I'm just telling you we were alright. [inaudible] It got quite warm if truth be told, it was great. We had to keep the straw away from the stove though because it was it might catch fire you see. 

We did arrive at our destination eventually one night. And. You see, um, what can I say, the doors were opened one by one like. You could hear them sliding them open. We couldn't hear it first, obviously, we just stopped for some time and the end trucks were a hell of a long way from us. So we could hear these chaps getting out and we could hear these Froggies talking like, we knew what French was like. And they were getting moved into this here quad that was up which we saw when our door was open. However, it seemed that they were all interviewed kind of thing, you know. Before they were put into a warehouse just on the back of the hut there. A great big bloody building with lights on. That was the one they went into we went into one on the right. Later on after our interview or interrogation is the right coin, but you see we had to wait because they couldn't find any English speaking officers to do that at that particular time. Eventually they got a couple and they interviewed us and everything like. And then they took called into this other room as. They were expecting us you see, so many Englishmen and so many Frenchmen. So when we got in this hear, room, you know we were given each a bowl of hot soup again and a piece of this bread but it wasn't curled up and in sacks it's like it was like as though it's not been long baked, it was all right, you know didn't need soaking or owt like that. And we enjoyed that bit because you know it was welcome. And, we had one or two cigars left over you know so we had a puff or two and they had posted, posted a couple of armed guards on the doors “You’re not allowed out, you’re stopping here,” you know, all that kind of thing. So, we never bothered, we stopped in. And then eventually got our head’s down and went to sleep. And the following morning, it was a different kettle of fish all together, it were great. We'd get up in the morning. First job cart these bloody great big trucks and in these trucks, were they're like, big, great big cauldrons, you know and, like they have in a field kitchen, of course. Hot coffee, just hot coffee. But it were pretty decent stuff, better than this Gerry Ersatz we had or whatever it were called. And we had a good sup o’ this. And then we were lined up separate to wait for the French. We were taking off first two guards in front, one behind. And we were marched to this here big building it was a bathhouse and de-lousing centre. We got in this bathhouse and I'll never forget, it was such a scream on the quiet believe you me. There was us there in this foyer place like and these here big Irish-type washer women big fat, great big bloody bonnets on clogs on. And they some were pretty young ish, you know and as we were stripping off we thought, well what are these doing here. Anyway, it suddenly dawned on us, they were used to it. They won't bothered you know. So, we stripped everything off and we put them in these here like great big vats. Black tub, big things and on rails. And these rails were pulled out and then they pushed these rails back and shut these doors up, screwed them up tight. And then pressed a switches and you could hear this going on you know. They must have got warm because it got hotter and hotter because it did get warm in that place and we were stood there about with nowt on. Would you look at these, you know. And these here lasses then were laughing at us. And I said, oh, what are they laughing at you know? Then, we were marched through into another place. Well, not marched, we were led into by a couple of women like, you know, and there's a couple of women behind who kept tapping tapping our arses, you know. And as we went into this place it was a shower room and there were about twenty bloody showers all in a line and we’d to talk through that. And we got some type of soap or other and we’d to soap ourselves down and give ourselves a damn good do, under the arms and all over the place. And then we were told to plunge ourselves into this water. Gee it were cold water. Gosh, was it cold water. If they weren’t blue before they were blue, when I come out, I'm telling you. Talk about two little blue marbles. And when we got out we went into some hot water, well, reasonably hot and another sh- another type of shower type of thing, you know. And it was hot. And then we got these here rough like sack towels to rub ourselves with. Which we did. And um, and then as we got started getting warmed up and that. These here women come back and they were touching us where they shouldn’t and playing about and laughing like blazes at us. Now, we didn't know what the hell was going on we properly didn't know what to do and what to say. We just felt a little bit embarrassed to be honest with you. And after that they came round, the same women, they came round with some of these here long john underpants very, very thin cotton stuff it was. Vest and underpants it was, we all got them. They seemed to be pretty new because there were folded up neatly and clean. It did look as though they had been warn before like. So we put them on like, you know. And there were so many kinds, some a bit too bloody long and we were swapping and doing all sorts. Eventually, after waiting about ten minutes we got, we got more less were clothes chucked back at us you know, you just took them out and chucked them out and sort them out yourselves kind of thing, you know well. What bit of clothes you were had, mind you, I had nowt for my feet because I had these rags on them these here bits of wood. So, I got these here like canvas shoes they give me  them to wear. It was bloody cold walking through the snow, I tell you. And, I thought to myself, ee I wish I’d have had these on before because they were nice an comfortable you know. And we went back to our billots, and as soon as we got back to our billots, there was a three British officers there. And they had Union Jacks on the. Umm. Shoulders traps, you know. And. One on the. On the left. Dress pocket, you know. And. We went in and they had these here bloody great baskets with them you know. And as we as we went in they give us a bar of chocolate, a bar of soap, what the hell soap, well we’d just had a bath. Bar of chocolate, bar of soap and asked us to go further in the room went further into the room and there were these piles of new uniforms, you know. I thought to myself, take them off and put these on and take what bit you can. And we we were asking all kinds of questions. Where the hell have you come from like and. They were saying they had a good journey? How? What's it been like? And all this crap, you know? And. Oh, we'll soon sort you out lads, we’ll soon sort you out, honestly. I'll tell you what, it were like walking into heaven because we've been that way out all the way, all the way through. And then we got these here fellas and they come and give us these chocolate would you believe it and then we got this bar of soap a piece and then we got these fresh clothing and battle dress and you know, no [inaudible] like just plain battle. Our own shirts our own clothes we took this here underclothes off and folded them up and put them nice and straight for the washing people to go back eventually. We got um, sat down and they put these trestle tables up. And we got a type of like some warm warm milk. And yeah, we had to laugh it was warm milk and some white bread. Little cobs of bread, you know, we didn't know then, but they’d brought them off the ship with them, you see? Because we suddenly found that we were in Odessa. Said were, were are we I thought, oh, this is what they call Odessa, like a sea port you know. He said, “now, we will be a couple of days here lads.” And we said “oh”, “now you can’t board the ship until the Russians have given you permission and then vetted you properly. But in the meantime, you'll be free to wander provided the Russians allow it and they gave you your passes, you can't go out without passes.” So, of course the French were on their own and we didn’t give a damn about them and in any case, we were just glad to get rid rid of them for a bit. There were about twenty odd of us you know and we felt a lot better with these here fresh clothes on like, you know, they didn't fit exactly but they weren’t so bad. And we didn't have gators or putties with us but we got the socks and there were boots there as well to wear. Consequently when I first ended up with a pair of boots they were a pair, a good decent pair you know. I got a pair as fit me, they were alright like, but you know what [inaudible] are like, they might pinch your feet, but still it will worth it. 

And, we waited and lasted around a bit. Oh by the way, we did get a box of cigarettes, a piece and all, fifty cigarettes in a round tin. Uh. You could have woodbines, players or captains. I got captains myself actually and there was a couple of boxes of matches knocking around like you know. But no money as then, as yet then like that. So I said now, facing these two Russian squaddies, I'm wondering what next. One of the soldiers said something to the other and took hold of the horse’s bridle and slipped it through his arm. And he raised his automatic submachine gun towards me and the other searched me and the bag I was carrying. And he had to put his hand into my top pocket on my battle blouse which I still had and wore on occasions because I just thought I was going to take that with me and I had it on. And uh, he took out the wrapper from a Colman’s mustard tin and there of course, was the Union Jack flag printed on there always is like a John ball thing it’s in. And he stood back and he took out a newspaper from his pocket and looked at it. And there on the top of the picture was these Russian and a Union Jack flag. And he said to his mate something and [inaudible] at this, he checked where the whole stories done and I breathed a sigh of relief I can tell you.  And they both smiled at me and repeated that magical word [unknown] then they put their arm around me and kissed me on both cheeks. I couldn’t understand a word of what they were saying. They put their arms around their waist and together with the horse, went towards some buildings which had been shelled or something. Because part of the roof were missing and there were great holes in the sides and you know they went through one of these holes anyway. The walls. And one of the chaps give the horse a slap on the rump and off he went trotting off and I never seen him again. Went to some bar or other must have done? And. Anyway, as we walk around the corner of this here building, through this hole and around the corner we stood right in front of a Russian tank. Of course the two soldiers shouted something. And then, you know, on top of the tank, searched the lid, opened and out popped another Russian. I could tell he was the higher ranking soldier, because the two saluted and then said something else. The Russian from the tank climbed down and I noticed it was a woman. Wasn’t she smiling? She flew her arms around me and kissed me and murmuring [inaudible] and Tavarich. There was a clacking on the tank radio so another lad popped up from the tank and said something else in Russian. Around the corner, into the open about a score of these here white clad soldiers came trotting round. And two of them waved to me so they must have been the two that got hold of me you know, in the first place and off they went. 

Anyway, I went back to these here Russian obviously, then the woman kissed me again and pushed me into a room and said something and waved her hands as she shut the door behind her. And she wrote in chalk in big letters on the door [unknown]. Now this is what I found later. And the door was opened and about six or seven more of her men were ushered in. It seemed that the Russian advances advance I’m sorry. The Russian advance was so passed but the German guards were caught unawares and fled, leaving the lads to themselves. The Russians had spotted them and brought them in. Later that night, we were in [inaudible] again, four of them. We stopped and then we heard such an almighty noise they were firing away like nobody's business. And after a while, of course, they stopped. Of course this created a deathly silence. And then we heard these here women laughing. They were the tank drivers of course. They entered the room where we were, you know where we had been told to stay and they lit some lamps and brought us some hot soup and bread now, of course the bread had to be soaked and then placed on the stove that was in the middle of the room, it was not bad it was nice and warm. And that softened the bread you see because it was like curled up like a crisp or something, you know. Made in sacks, they had this bread in sacks you see, and you took a couple of pieces out and then soak it and put it on the stove to stop, so it could be eaten. And then suddenly from nowhere, we heard this bellowing and the women kept weighing us up and looking at us and then they grabbed us and started dancing up and down. We were given vodka then a kind of bacon fat with cheese. I didn’t like it. But the vodka went down alright. Matter of fact it went down too well. Because I must say, to be honest, I woke up in this morning with a bit of thick head but not too bad, I was in a small room and I was lying on a mattress. Beside me well on top of me, was a woman with her arms and legs over mine, my slacks were off and she’s nothing underneath. Well you can go I don’t know, I didn’t half feel peculiar, embarrassed and what have you. I could only surmise that the Russian army officer and tank driver. Well, I reckon she must have been satisfied because we spend that day smoking cigars and drinking vodka and dancing. But, believe me that night, I was aware of everything that went on. Because, well, I watched how much I drunk you see, because I wanted to be sober. I wasn’t going to miss out this time. Or not on this experience. And I think I managed quite well because the next morning before she went off you see she hugged and kissed me. She gave me a note, in Russian like you know. And she gave me a bloody big box of cigars and they were alright and all. I lost the note somewhere but I lost it later on, I don't know where the hell I lost it but I lost it. About an hour after they had gone, we were lined up outside eh it were cold. And we were given an escort to the next village. Oh it would be four or five miles away. Then of course, we were interviewed by a couple of Russian officers, who could speak very good English. Our particulars were taken: name, rank, number, how long with the Gerries, where were we sent to work and what part of England did we come from. How far away was London from Manchester, roughly. And what river was running through London? And who was our favourite football team. All this sort of crap and nonsense.  Anyway, I think we must just have satisfied them because nobody was held back or anything like that. And then we were told that we have to stay later because they hadn’t quite cleared the road and there were pockets of Gerries here and there and there was an air raid later on that day so they shouted for us to give them a lift out with the Bofor guns like taking amunition to them. I thought they would have it ready but I don’t know they didn’t seem to have owt ready. Taking these here shells off this off this wagon and they were clips. Then darting up to the Bofor guns towers and giving them these here clips. Anyway, it lasted about twenty minutes it weren’t so bad, so we’d seen the planes in the sky but they never seemed to come anywhere near really. And then after that, of course some more of our lads turned up. Where the hell they’d come from God knows. And then the French turned up, and there were hundreds of them, here there and every bloody where. They turned up in any nick and corner you could find there were French there, French ex-prisoners of war. They really got on our nerves. With there shouting soup, soup, they wanted soup they were hungry all this that and the other. All the bloody day and night you can go off them, I tell you.

Now eventually, we got the order to move to the next zone. You see, the country without giving the history was divided into zones, and the Commander in each zone, no one could enter without their permission. Sometimes it would be very frustrating. Because after tramping half a day to some town or village through the snow and the ice the necessary papers wouldn’t be satisfactory or something like that, not quite right. And you’d have to go all the way back. Or maybe take a different route? All the way we would have these, we have these armed guards all the time and they would change every so often like they did when we were first captured you know. I thought we were bloody prisoners of war again. 

Anyway. Sometimes we picked up lost children on the way and women as well attached themselves to us for protection and for food. Well, we got into the Polish corridor after a bit after a day or so and the march got really terrible, snow falling no proper food or water frostbite here and there on people and not being able to have a decent wash or relieve ourselves in a decent manner. One particular day, we were each stood in two lines in a field, well I think it were a field mind you it was all snowed up and you didn’t know what the hell you were walking on.  About two yards apart, stripped down, with nothing on. Ee it were cold I'm telling you. There were some blue willies and what have yous I’ll tell you, talk about brass monkeys. The clothes were put in front of us, I don’t know how these women went on but they were also the breasts, their nipples were blue as owt. Because they were also naked as well, might be stood next to us you know, if they were there they had to be stripped off. And the kids. It didn’t matter about owt like that they had to be stripped off. All our stuff was searched thoroughly, believe me it was searched an’ all. And then about an hour after, same again further on. We thought what the hell’s going on. Then we got an apology. They thought that we were German prisoners. And someone had made a mistake. So of course, to make up that night, we entered a large warehouse. We were given some hot beef soup and bread. Now that was that was very good and very happy was welcome. We all got it, the lot as much as we want. Of course we got blown up and one thing and another, but still we got it, we had it, we enjoyed it. We were put in this here room which was like very posh like another great big warehouse you know, and piles of straw here and there so you took you know this straw and shake it out and sleep on it. But no smoking. Of course, we could step outside to smoke but of course I did this once but by gosh it was that bloody cold I thought sod this I’d rather be without and I went back in. 

Now and another thing was that if you weren’t careful your personal belongings would disappear. If you went out for a piddle or something like that you'd come back, you'd happen find your stuff gone. All these Frenchmen there you know, a lot more British and you’d think bloody hell. Sometimes at night during walking through that lot we’d be in some little place where there were four of you, so many in one room one thing and another and so on and so forth. All the houses and that roundabout were empty so we went in them for’t eat. For the warm more than anything else. We had to do, ee it were cold. And the Russians used to come and shine their torches in the room and fire them to the ceiling. Them taking what they wanted, especially our boots. They said “We’re going to the front, you’re going home. We need the boots more than you.” This was interpreted anyway as far as we could understand. So, what are we to do? Get some wood cloths and wrap them around the feet best we could to stop them getting frostbite and wet through with well, mind you they kept getting wet in any case with snow like, you know. Walking.

And then sometimes at night, we'd have women sleeping with us. Well, they’d have about five or six pairs of knickers on. For warmth and protection, but they didn’t need to fear us because we never give it a thought in those conditions anyway we were too weak and knackered. After struggling through snow and ice and helping them and their kids as well. Uh. And also remember this that if we wanted something to eat, Russians would say to us. “You're free. Get whatever you want. Don't ask us. Just help yourselves. What you see?” Well, if there’d be a cow wandering around or a pig or something like that loose scrunting round he’d get his gun and shoot the damn thing and say “there you are, eat that. That was all right, but I mean, there was no salt. And no facilities for cooking, no facilities for curing it or anything. But we did the best we could. Now for the fuel. We’d get a few doors that might have been hanging off or a few window frames and a few of the Gerry's clothing, and make a fire with that lot. Get some snow in the bucket to melt it so that we could make a drink, especially for kids because they're need my word the poor little devils. You see would send them or left them at the nearest habit that we could, where there were people, so they could look after them. And we left them with them, wherever and mind you, on the way again, we pick more up and so on and so forth. This is how they were because honestly everything was at sixes and sevens. We’d meet Russian troops coming towards us and our guards would have a word with them and then they would just pass us without saying a dickie bird. We’d go marching through or struggling through one way or another sometimes up a hill, sometimes downhill just slide on our arses, oh dear me what a mess it were. I remember going in one particular place one day it was just arrived in this great big town of some description. Now it had a bad battle of some description because there was dead Gerries all over, and they hadn’t gone what shall I say hard in the ice and snow preserved. No, they said they were still, some of them must have been still warm I think a lot of them because for some places we could not pass without standing on them. And as we stood on them of course the bellies busted, ew it was terrible. Honestly, I was puking up all over the place. Especially with my feet with just these here woods on and sacks. 

And I were busting in this particular time doing this particular, walking through this town I remember quite distinctly. And they halted us so I thought right, this is my time to go and relieve myself like you know. So I get into his warehouse, now this is gospel truth. And it was very dark I couldn't see a thing and there was a like a thin plume of smoke coming up all the time and it had this stink to it. I thought well, stink for stink it doesn’t matter. So I've got down and relieved myself and then I’m looking about for something to clean myself with and I’ve got this [inaudible] and I thought oh, it will do and I didn't know I’d wiped myself on someone’s hair from their head. There were piles of heads in one corner and piles of arms in another and I thought God, let me get out of here quick. I got out before I put my breeches up properly, you know and there were some lads from our battalion and I thought yes, you go and try it and see how you like it, you know.  Honestly, it was terrible, that experience will always live with me. The experience of walking on all these. You'd see them lying limp and all of the guns and flat out on the floor.  All of the heads smashed in and some of them crushed over by a bloody tanks. Honestly, war is a terrible thing believe me, unless you've seen the immediate aftermath of war you’ll never know what it’s like. That’s the time to take your photographs because honestly, I’ve got photographs in my head now believe me that will never leave me and I wish they would. But I mean, terrible. Now, one or two other things I could mention which I will later but at the moment I’m going to switch off and go to bed. 

We were not in a disciplined party. In fact, with the French, and with the old women, we had about eight or nine youngsters, nothing old, wearing inadequate clothing for that time of the year. We were a rabble. We British took it upon ourselves to watch out for these kids because all that these froggies wanted was “la soup” and “tabac”. And of course, the Russian escorts they were like just there to ensure all the Russian troops coming through, that we met on the road. We were not prisoners and they had to leave us alone, you see. And they also had to show us which way to go. Now, it meant that we were under the care of the Russian army, and they were supposed to be looking after us in a way but they didn’t feed us, we had to feed ourselves as best we could. Now, as we approached a small town about five miles as were going through the Polish corridor. We got struck by one of the Gerry planes like so, but luckily, there were one or two minor injuries, but that's all. We were lucky. Especially in the snow, but the Russians were firing shells over us and one thing and another [inaudible] twice and off we went. When it were clear like, we got up to continue our slow pace, going on at the side of the road. And just passed a row of empty houses further on, and they were only shells, shells of houses that’s all they were by then. And, of course, we had just passed these and we had passed one or two corpses they looked to me to be civilians because they weren’t wearing uniforms. Further on I looked and I thought bloody hell, I hurriedly got the kids onto the opposite side of the road to where I was because lying on the side of the road, a little bit to our right were about eight to nine young ladies lying side by side all dead deserters, you know. But they all had their legs apart and each one had [inaudible] I asked the guard to stop and we handled we handed the kids over to a couple of the women who were knocking around because they were sick and had to be helped, and of course they would be. We were sick ourselves actually. And we turned back and with our hands what we could grab and put here with the snow, we covered every one of them up from the well, the bottom half of them with snow, the best we could. And then, of course me being a little bit of a sentimental bloke I said a little prayer for them. Then we slowly returned to the waiting people, then off we all went once again like, I wouldn’t mind but it was stuck in my memory.

Now. About a mile along this road was a [inaudible] we didn’t ask for anything there, we just left the kids and continued on our way. Now, it was a very peculiar time for me that, very very disturbing. About that night I remember alright believe me, do I remember that night. There were Russian in the town, and one or two old people the guard dropped off to the local headquarters where we told to take care, stay together and don’t wander. There were tanks and lorries and big guns scattered around the town you know like, but we were told there were pockets of Gerries here and there, close by some in some of the houses in the town. And they were trying to round them up you know, getting hold of them, getting them shifted. Well, they were rooting them out from different buildings here and there and firing here and there’d be a grenade go off here and so on and so forth, there’d be a shot or two screaming over your head, you know. But do you know, we got quite used to it and we weren’t afraid, well, I wasn’t afraid. Some of the lads were but I don’t know why but I just did not feel any fear at all, honestly I didn’t.  And we were apart from the French because, I don't know we kept going as best we could. With a no good bunch of thieves, greedy sods, always on the scrounge for something. Mind you, we were on the scrounge but not in that way, not the same as them buggers. Mind you as I said there were about two thousand of them. A hell of a lot them and only just a few of us and so this here rooting out the Gerries that was going on, well we were going to sneak out to try and get some grub or something, you know. So, we came across some Russian squaddies who were sheltered just by a right on the edge of town they were an’ all. I noticed that there were a farm in this part but there were no animals about or anything like that. No chickens, no animals, no dogs, no nowt. So it seemed that the Russian army found what they could get. And that meant that the animals and chickens were fed to the comrades of course, understandable. So, we left them. After they’d given us a drink of vodka a piece like you know. I say a piece, there would be about six of us then, the rest of the lads stopped near the French, you know, looking through these things for us [inaudible].

And, I don't know. These Russians seemed to have endless supplies of vodka, yes, it was all about them like. And, of course, on the way back through the town we got stopped by a couple of these here soldiers and told to get down quick like kinda thing. They motioned and we got down ourselves. Not too soon either because bullets started firing all over the bloody place and they were ricocheting well, I mean, I thought this is dangerous here. Sod this like you know, let’s get out of it. And, one of the Russians got hit, oh being shot hell, so a couple of our lads propped him up against the wall further down like. The other youngster was God he started shaking and crying we calmed him down, he was only young one you know, [inaudible] great big bottle of vodka so he took a swig, we all took a swig and we sent him back and away like, you know. And I thought, bloody hell [inaudible] ambush [inaudible] smaller a little bit smaller and you know [inaudible]. And, I know I couldn’t get these feelings out of my mind, I could not.  Well, I released the catch on the door and charged into the building I didn’t stop for hours, I just went for it and well, I found out it was a pig sty.  And all I could think of was these here lasses lying there in the snow. Oh it got me it really did and I fired and fired until the bloody gun was empty and [inaudible]. Somehow, I finished up with a couple of dead Gerries, like you know. Of course I was sick as a parrot then. I nearly heaved my back hole up then, ey I was sick, it was terrible.

Anyway, this town you know was full of Russians and they came running, they saw what had happened. All they did was gabble away in Russian. Of course, I heard them mention the name abicharna and Tavarich and all this crap you know, and I was helped out and I sat down. And then one of the Russians surprised me, he gave me a drink of hot tea would you believe it and I get a cigar. And he was talking and gabbling away like and I couldn’t understand what the hell he was saying. The other lads weren’t bothered, they wanted a drink of tea an’ all you see. So I handed the damn thing round.
