James Alp POW Journal
This notebook is not intended as a diary but as a chronological record of POW activities, covering my last year of captivity (I hope).  1 Jan 1945
1 JANUARY 1945 Monday  Another cold morning, altho no further snow fell in the night.  Staggered out to roll call at 0830 hrs and stood round in the snow as we were counted.  Breakfasted off a slice of bread and butter and a cup of tea.  Straight back to bed afterwards and spent an hour and a half of study - Law of Fixtures and Mortgages.  Up at 1100 hours for a walk in the intermittent sunshine.  At 1130 hours the Yellow air raid warning sounded, followed shortly after by the Red warning.  Within 10 minutes bombers were seen approaching from the west and markers were dropped about ten miles to the west, followed by bombing.  Then four flights of bombers flew just north of the camp and dropped a big marker five miles to the east.  Heavy flack opened up on the them, then they dropped their bombs, shaking our buildings more than somewhat and causing a hasty scamper to the air-raid shelters.  Lots of fighters cruising around for the next couple of hours-vapour trails visible in all directions- a perfect bombing day.  Went down to the stufa room and brewed up coffee for lunch, which consisted of 4 boiled potatoes and a slice of bread with Deutsche treacle.  The all-clear siren sounded at 1330 hours.  Put in a couple of hours swot before afternoon tea which consisted of a cup of tea and a butter biscuit.  Evening meal consisted of German stew and John went down and heated up a tin of creamed rice with a few raisins.  Another red warning sounded before roll-call at 1800 hrs, but we managed to get our tea from the cook-house before the black-out.  Lights came on again after two hours-at 2000 hrs, during which time we had heard no air activity probably Berlin had a follow-up raid after last night’s which was pretty heavy one.  Down to the basement to brew up cocoa for supper.  Back to bed once more, read for a couple of hours until Lights Out at 2030 (sic) hrs.
Tuesday 2 Jan  Bitterly cold morning.  Straight back to bed again after morning roll-call with a cup of coffee and a slice of bread and margarine.  Did a couple of hours study - Building Construction.  Air raid siren sounded at 1130 hrs - a Red - no activity and the all clear sounded at 1200 hrs.  Crawled out of bed before lunch and had a shave.  After a lunch of pea soup, and a slice of bread and butter, I went back to bed and read “Principles of Life Assurance” for an hour, then a little reading from my Pelman Course.  The room is colder than ever today - ice thickly caked inside the windows.  Even in bed, fully dressed it’s impossible to get really warm.  Along to the theatre after tea and saw an American movie- “Meet the Stewarts” starring.
The new theatre is a big improvement now that it has been removed from the attic of House 5.  After evening roll-call there was another air raid Red and we sat in the dark from 1830 to 2000 hrs.  A lot of planes overhead,- sounded like Mosquitos -they dropped no bombs anywhere near us.  Made a brew of cocoa and so to bed, after reading for a while.
Wednesday 3 Jan  There was a thaw overnight and as a result the day has been warmer.  Even the steam heating has been working for several hours, a most unusual occurrence.  Followed my usual routine of studying in bed all the morning and carried it on until afternoon tea.  Following this I went to a lecture in House 9 - it’s first of a series of sporting reminisces.  It was given by Barlow of Kingston Rowing Club and the subject was rowing - the lecture itself was bloody awful.  Received our weekly issue of cigarettes today - a half ration only, consisting of 25 cigs to last me until next Wednesday.  Gordon Clifton received another cigarette parcel this afternoon and we had a pay-out of 10 cigs per head - Gordon has kept us going very well with his welcome payouts.  No aerial activity today.
Thursday 4 Jan  Fairly busy day, as it was my turn to be Room Stooge.  This consists of fetching the tea jugs from the Mess, drawing rations for the room, etc.  We have a Roster and the job comes round every 12 days.  Consequently my usual routine was broken, as I had to fetch the breakfast brew, collected the bread and jam ration, issue same, collect the luncheon barley, wash the jug, collect the afternoon tea, evening potatoes and coffee.  Quite a big job when it comes round.  Put in a few hours study during the day, attended a show in the Rumpot annexe - “ Scrap-book for 1944” compiled by John Metcalfe with Tommy Sampson’s Swing Band.  A bright little show with vocal and musical interludes.  An air raid siren sounded at 1500 hrs, followed shortly after by the all-clear.  Wrote letters to Gwen and the family.  Air Red given again at 1900hrs - a Red- accompanied by the customary camp blackout.  It lasted for one and one half hours.  Just before midnight - there was another alarm and we heard a lot of bombers passing overhead, but nothing opened up on them.  They sounded uncomfortably close and rather ominous.  Fell asleep before the all - clear sounded.
Friday 5 Jan  Stayed in bed from after Roll-Call until lunchtime studying.  Air raid siren sounded after lunch, but no planes heard.  Put in a little reading on “Replanning Britain” a report of the Oxford Commission of the Town and Country Planning Conference 1941 - very enlightening.  Bought 100 English cigarettes for 125 Reich marks (£8/6/8) - they are practically impossible to obtain, even on the Black Market.  Attended a lecture by Major Tatham (Cambridge and Achilles A.A.C.) who gave us some interesting experiences and reminiscences of the Olympic Games and various international athletic events.  Air raid warning at 1830 hrs, the blackout lasted one and one half hours.  End of day.
Saturday 6 Jan  Very cold day.  Usual routine.  Went down to the Rumpot in the evening, where they put on a Twelfth Night Celebration, consisting of the typical Twelfth Night Parties put over in the form of play readings and elocutionary item.  Quite enjoyable.  No air alarms this evening.
Sunday 7 Jan  On Sundays I always break my routine and do no studying whatever.  Went over to the Rum-pot with Wilf Ferry, where we indulged in a couple of sweet coffees (one butter tin full for 3 Bully Marks).  Spent an enjoyable hour there yarning and listening to swing music.  Visited the art exhibition afterwards - much better than the last one, with some particularly good portraits.  Air raid warning sounded at 1200 hrs and the all clear went at 1330 hrs.  Spent most of the day reading.  A lot of turnip and potato peelings turned up from the kitchen , - so John and I made a stew - not very tasty but very filling.  We get them about once a week.  Air Raid warning at 2200 hrs, we felt some very heavy shakes and things weren’t too good for a while - too close to be comfortable, but we are getting blasé once more.
Monday 8 Jan  A rather unsettled day, as a lot of new Kriegies are coming in, and as usual there is a re-shuffle amongst the rooms.  Went to a pantomime in the Indian Theatre - Aladdin, a really excellent performance.  In spite of being held in an unheated and draughty attic the performers put over a lively and topical show.  The music was not quite up to scratch, as regards technique, but the selections of breezy musical comedy hits were excellent.  We draw Red Cross parcels this afternoon - half a Canadian issue each.  The position is not too promising, as we have only 6 more half issues left.
Tuesday 9 Jan  Put in a good morning’s swot after breakfasting of a Canadian biscuit soaked overnight in milk.  I am Company Orderly Officer today and had to rise at the hour of 0800 to warn everybody of parade.  Had to close all the blackout shutters at 1630 hrs - a very cold job as they are all frozen.  Dined off half a can of sardines, 2 slices of bread and the evening brew.  Over to the Rum-pot in the evening.  6 of us had booked a table for supper -3 Canadians (Roy Pellant, George Marrs and Rex Carey) a British war correspondent (John Carlton) and a South African (Len Hurley).  We had an enjoyable time – good music, played by Tommy Sampson’s swing band and a splendid meal.  The first course consisted of a meat curry, then came salmon soufflé, an excellent fruit pudding and coffee.  Total cost was 26 Bully Marks – present rate of exchange is one and one half cigarettes equals one B Mark.
Wednesday 10 Jan  Made a chocolate pudding and had it steamed over at the Mess - 3 Canadian biscuits, 2oz flour, 3 slices bread, 2 spoons cocoa, 4 spoons sugar, 2 spoons KLIM, 3 oz raisins, 1 issue of margarine, 2 spoons jam and a little beer.  Most successful - it made a good meal, altho rather expensive on ingredients.  Air raid sirens sounded at 1830 hrs, the all clear going at 1930 hrs.  Cigarette issue this morning, 17 cigs per man - this cleans up our stocks until more arrive.  I have enough butts to last me about a fortnight.
Thursday 11 Jan  It commenced to snow again last night and it is still doing so.  Consequently today has been a lot warmer than usual.  Put in quite a full day’s study.  Went for a walk in the evening in a mild snow storm.  We have been getting an issue of German beer the last few days - it comes thru the canteen and is costing us 50 pf per mug.  Quite a decent brew - very dark and sweet.
Friday 12 Jan  Made a salmon pie - tin of salmon, 3 issues goon flour, 1 issue cooking fat all mixed up in a flour tin and baked at the mess.  Very filling and stodgy.  War news is better now and things seem to be on the move once again.  No air activity for 2 days.  Attended a lecture on golf, given by Major Reeves ex-Army Chaplain.  A bloody poor lecturer, but his facts were full of interest.  German treacle issue today and a beet product and quite an enjoyable concoction.  Received a letter from Dot dated 8 Oct – she is my most consistent correspondent now.  Am receiving no mail from NZ.
Sunday 14 Jan  Over to the Rum pot for a cup of morning tea.  A beautifully clear with not a cloud in the sky.  As expected the Air Force made the most of it, at 11.30 the sirens started and the all clear didn’t sound until 1400 hrs.  During that time there were plenty of fireworks – some of them being fairly close.  Bombers and fighters came over in large and small formations.  Markers were dropped over Hanover for a start and a lot of bombs came down.  Then several formations came over the camp and dropped a marker and helluva lot of bombs beyond the north eastern corner of the camp a few miles away – it looked rather nasty for a start.  Very heavy flak opened into an intense barrage.  Later on more formations came in from the north, flew over the camp south west of us on the far side of Brunswick.  Rather too exacting we thought.  This was followed by a fighter sweep on the ‘drome 400 yards to the north of the camp.  In the evening there was another long alert lasting from 2000hrs until 2200 hrs.  Then at about 2330 hrs we were wakened by the sirens, followed a long time after by the drone of Mosquitos.  They passed overhead for a long time in large numbers, but nothing opened up on them.
Monday 15 Jan  Spent most of the morning in bed, working out problems in frustration.  Parcel day today – half a Canadian issue.  Attended the first of a series of lectures by Major Ackroyd – Political Economy.  Today’s lecture traced the formation of Parliament and will be followed by nine others on the same lines.  Short air raid alert at 1830 hours.  Taught Bert Ash the rudiments of chess during the evening. 
Tuesday 16 Jan  Attended the first of a series of lectures on applied economics, also a further lecture in the series of sporting Reminiscences – on Hockey, and not very interesting.  A big day for the American Air Corp and the RAF.  The sirens started at 1030 hrs and went on and off until 1530 hrs – five hours.  Numbers of planes flew over during this period, but owing to the overcast conditions we saw nothing.  Again at 1900 hrs the siren was heard again and we sat in the darkness until 2030 hrs.  At 2100 hrs another alarm went and then we heard hundreds of bombers pouring in from all directions.  Red, green and white flares dotted the sky on all sides of the camp and everybody prepared themselves for the worst – the shelter was packed.  The planes made such a helluva noise that it was impossible to know what was going on.  These conditions prevailed until 2230 hrs, when the all clear sounded.  Flares dropped at night in the past have meant heavy bombing in the vicinity, but this time they must have indicated marshalling points or direction flares.
Wednesday 17 Jan  Quite a heavy fall of snow which continued all day.  Our steam heating is functioning well and the room is quite a decent temperature.  Studied all the morning .  Attended a lecture on the “Replanning Britain” series given by Col. Iggulden and well put over.  A two hour air raid alert during the morning.  War news of the Eastern Front is most encouraging – Joe’s [Joseph Stalin] winter offensive seems to be in full swing.  Down to the Rum-pot for a brew in the evening.  Sammy Sampson’s Swing Band was playing and they are now a very smooth outfit.
Thursday 18 Jan  Air-raid sirens at 0100 hrs woke us up and a lot of bombers passed overhead.  Still snowing this morning.  Cigarette shortage is now acute – no Red Cross issue this week and no sign of any more coming up.  I still have enough butts to last me for a while.  Attended another Ackroyd’s lecture Political Economy.  Own to the Rum-pot for a brew in the evening.
Friday 19 Jan  A wild and windy day with sleet and snow.  Went to a lecture in the afternoon – “The British Judicial System” series by Major Cassels and one on “Ice Hockey” by a Canadian pro.  Dined at the Rum-pot with Roy, Rex, George and co.  Three courses – fish savoury meat course, pudding and coffee – total cost was 26 Bully Marks.
Saturday 20 Jan  Russian advances in the East still continue.  We are very near – conscious these days.  Strong rumour that we are going to be moved to the Stertz mountains – not so hot if it is true.  With present RAF activity we would have a rather hazardous trip to say the least.  Managed to acquire some timber for stufa fuel.  Our turn for potato peelings from the kitchen – unfortunately only turnip peels turned up.
Sunday 21 Jan  No work for me today – I’ve had a fairly good weeks swot.  Breakfasted off raisins, prunes and a Canadian biscuit, all soaked overnight.  Put in a couple of hours walking.  Brewed coffee for lunch.  Russians still advancing  at a helluva speed in the East – come on Joe!  Two air raid alerts during the morning.  Managed to obtain a nail-file from the canteen at last – the first one I have possessed since leaving Italy 
Monday 22 Jan  Snowed heavily all day.  DISW parcels this afternoon – ½ an English parcel each – only 3 more half issues left then we’ve had it.  Went to a lecture on the “Rise and Fall of Parliamentary Governments” – excellent.  Air raid sirens sounded at 1030 hrs and the all clear went at 1530 hrs and at 1030 hrs – one of the longest daylight alerts we’ve alerts we’ve had.
Tuesday 23 Jan  A beautifully clear day, not a cloud in the sky.  We expected to see the Anglo Amerikänischer Luftgangstars, but apart from along alert during the morning heard nothing of them.  Some 40 new Kriegies turned up today – Americans taken quite recently on the West front.  Stalin’s boys are still tearing across Poland and are well into east Russia and Silesia, Kӧnigsburg and Breslan will be his next scalps I expect.  Attended a lecture on “Applied Economics” and did a good days studying.
Wednesday 24 Jan  Very cold day.  German ration of ersatz Lindberg cheese – there was a time when we couldn’t even stand the smell of it but nowadays it is in demand – valued at 5 cigarettes per ration.  Lectures on “Replanning Britain” by Col. Iggulden – well put across.  Made a date pudding  which was steamed by the Mass: it came out very well.
Thursday 25 Jan  Saw a German film at the cinema this afternoon.  It was a thriller called “Min neun uhr kommt Harold”.  Very hard to follow as most of it was straight dialogue.
Friday 26 Jan  Snowed heavily all day – spent most of the day in bed trying to keep warm.
Saturday 27 Jan  Still snowing heavily and as a result Roll Call was held inside this morning.  This is always popular as popular as one can hope straight out of bed – don a greatcoat and go on parade in the passage.  Afterwards straight back to bed.  Had a hot shower during the afternoon – the first one I’ve had for over four weeks.  We are allowed 5 mins under the shower.  Felt a lot better afterwards.  There was an air alert in the evening, the first we’ve had for some days.  Looks as if there may be an offensive building up in the West – usually preceded by a lull the air activity.
Sunday 28 Jan  Still snowing and bitterly cold.  Went to a show in the Rumpot during the afternoon – not bad.  Wrote a couple of letters and darned several pairs of sox – a perennial job in this existence of ours.
Monday 29 Jan  The snow is now very thick, but today is a lot warmer – looks as if we soon have a thaw.  Parcel issue this afternoon – ½ an English issue.  Only 2 more half issues left – then what?
Wednesday 31 Jan  Weather warm – a very quick thaw is taking place – mud and water everywhere.
This has been a most eventful month as regard the war.  It started off with the German counter offensive in the Bastagne area and our morale was then mightily low.  However, Stalin’s fantastic advance in the East has filled the camp with optimism.  Today he is 100 miles from Berlin across the Oder in several places and closing across Pomarania and East Prussia.  Come on Joe!
1 FEBRUARY 1945.  Thursday  Big rumour re parcels today – 4000 Canadian on the way (maybe!).  We certainly need them, especially cigarettes.  My butts will be finished in a few days.  All mail has stopped and I’m not surprised.  Communication must be in a pretty bad way in this country.  Went to  Swing Session in the Rumpot – a splendid selection of recordings including Harry James, Louis Armstrong, Artie Shaw, Tommy Dorsey etc.  Attended a lecture on Parliamentary Governments.  Stalin now only 38 miles from Berlin.  He is now right along the east bank of the Oder.  We have had air alerts all day long, practically continuously.  At 1830 hrs the lights went out and the all clear signal sounded at 2100 hours.  Mosquitoes were over in large numbers.
Friday 2 Feb  A very troubled night was sent by all last night.  Sirens sounded all the time and at 0330 hrs a lot of planes came over the camp on their way to Berlin.  Sporadic ack-ack wakened us etc and a lot of people went to the shelters.  However, nothing happened.  The all clear sounded at 0500 hrs after swarms of bombers had passed over.  At 0930 another siren went and throughout the day we had a practically continuous air alert as expected the lights went out about 1900 hrs and came on again at 2100 hrs during which time a lot Mosquitoes were over.
Saturday 3 Feb  Air raids throughout the day.  About lunch time there was heavy bombing from the direction of Magdeburg.  A lot of planes about.  Lights were out from 1840 hrs until 2100 hrs getting more than a little bit tired of this sitting round in the dark night after night.
Monday 5 Feb  Most of the snow has melted away and today’s weather is very mild.  Parcel issues this afternoon – ½ a Canadian parcel each.  Only 1 ore half issue left.  My turn for Room stooge kept me quite busy.  Attended a lecture on Parliamentary Government and went to my semi-weekly lesson in Valuations.  Finished up the last of my cigarette butts today but managed to buy 10 Players cigarette for 4 Canadian Biscuits which I will be smoking at the rate of 2 per day after which it looks as if I’m going to be a non-smoker.  The usual black out.
Tuesday 6 Feb  Wakened at 0330 hrs by the air raid sirens – a lot of stray bombers about and the odd explosion was heard.
Wednesday 7 Feb  Today is my 34th birthday – time marches on.  Smoked two cigarettes during the day - better than none but not much.  Went to a Town Planning lecture.  Air raid alert in the evening – a lot of bombers were overhead, but nothing dropped.
Thursday 8 Feb  A very busy day for the allied Air Forces – there were seven air alerts near enough to a continuous daylight alarm.  In the evening we had two visitations in both cases our visitors were nuisance bombers in great strength.  The second night alarm around midnight caused a certain amount of activity from the local ack-ack crews: a number of bombs were dropped to the South of Brunswick.
Friday 9 Feb  At last Montgomery has opened his long awaited offensive in the West – about tie too.  Whether it will amount to anything worthwhile remains to be seen.  Personally I doubt whether he will make a crossing of the Rhine – he may yet get thru the Siegfried Line defences, but by then his troubles will only just be starting and he will have to establish his Rhine bridgeheads.  Our Western armies have made so many false starts on this front that only the most fervent of loyal Britishers pay much attention to its mores.  However, perhaps this is the big Push.
Sunday 11 Feb  Plenty of air activity.  There are so many alerts nowadays that one tends to lose track of them.  Had a disturbed night – a lot of odd planes over and bombs dropped in the vicinity.
Monday 12 Feb  Drew our last ½ Red Cross parcel.  Things are getting grim.  Swapped my Canadian biscuits for 15 cigarettes – am now smoking at the colossal rate of 1 cigarette per day.  There has been another cut in the German rations and I can see a pretty grim time ahead of me unless more parcels come in.  Practically no mail is coming into the camp so one way and another, things are not too good.
Tuesday 13 Feb  Air alarms sounded all day and a lot of planes were about.  Stalin’s push in the central sector threatens to outflank Berlin from the south and he is making rapidly into Dresden.  Went down to the Rumpot for a Gramophone concert Rhythm on Records featuring female artistes – quite good.  During the night a lot of bombs were dropped not very far away either and planes flew overhead.  Rather disturbing.
Wednesday 14 Feb  The first air sounded about 0300 hrs and have been going practically all day.  A good sign and most disturbing  and disorganising for the goons.  After lunch there was local ack-ack fire and we heard close to the camp.  There are so many planes about now that one doesn’t know what is going on at all – skies are too overcast to see anything.  We are beginning to feel both the physical and the psychological effects of our reduced rations – everyone has a strained and under-nourished appearance.  Early in the evening the sirens sounded with the resultant blackout which lasted up to 2300 hrs during this period and I finished off my last tin of Hlim.
Thursday 15 Feb  Am Room Stooge today and as result have been on my feet since 0815 hrs.  Made our last pudding this morning and tipped a whole packet of raisins into it – hang the expense.  The first siren sounded at 1000 hrs and there was a continuous air alert all day.  Went to a variety concert, featuring Sammy Sampson at the Rumpot.
Friday 16 Feb  Bitterly cold weather.  No heating whatever in the room – the Germans have chopped us off the heating circuit due to coal and fuel scarcity.  The only thing for us to do is to stay in the bed all day fully dressed.  The usual air activity still prevails with the resultant lack of lighting in the evenings.
Saturday 17 Feb  The new reduced German ration scale comes into effect next week and is pretty drastic.  Potatoes are cut 20%, bread reduced by 50 grams per day, meat is reduced, in fact everything which we receive has been cut down.  As it is the German basic ration in itself is not quite enough for a normal maintenance diet and now that our Red Cross supplies are finished we are in for  a pretty lean time.
Sunday 18 Feb  Due to the absence of cigarettes, lack of Red Cross parcels and the reduction in rations there has been a wave of crime in the camp.  Last night the private tobacco store was broken into and a big hand of cigarettes and tobacco taken.  Also a quantity of horse meat (our only type of fresh meat) was stolen from the kitchen.  Nice work.  It looks like the work of an organised crime.
Monday 19 Feb  Arising out of the tobacco store robbery a stock taking was held – some thousands of cigarettes and a lot of tobacco was missing.  Arising out of the stock taking I was informed that I had 50 cigarettes still in store!  They had been there since last June.  A wonderful lucky break – they have come at a most opportune time, as I have been subsisting on 1 cigarette per day for the last 10 days.  Swapped them for 2oz Players tobacco as it goes so much further,
[bookmark: _GoBack]Tuesday 20 Feb  Brunswick was bombed last night – I slept thru most of it and remained in bed  - a very cold night.  Sirens sounded all day and a lot of planes were over.  This afternoon we were issued with the last of the Red Cross food in camp – 1 Parcel between 10.  Attended a lecture on “Russia” by Lieut Britnow.  This week is the half-term recess in the Educational Programme so as a result there are no Educational lectures.
Wednesday 21 Feb  Bitterly cold all day.  I stayed in bed all day fully clad, including a greatcoat in an endeavour to stay warm.  We get no heating now.  Morale in the camp now is pretty low nowadays – no heating, no mail, no cigarettes, no light at night on account of the air raids, no Red Cross parcels and reduced rations.  What a life!
Thursday 22 Feb  Today’s menu.  Breakfast – German coffee – no milk or sugar.  Lunch – 4 small potatoes and a slice of bread and margarine.  Afternoon tea – cup of black tea plus a slice of dry bread.  Supper -4 small potatoes and 3 slices of bread and German syrup.  Good eating!  No wonder a man is getting thin.
Friday 23 Feb  The sun was shining today so I tottered out for a stroll; quite enjoyable.  I do practically no exercise nowadays – the ration scale is far too low.  Sirens were sounding all day.  Hanover stopped a heavy packet – we felt the building shake for a long time.
Saturday 24 Feb  Stayed in bed all day as usual.  This evening the lights did not go off and I had the unusual experience of an evening’s peaceful reading.  Am still keeping up my daily programme of study although it seems unlikely that I will be able to sit the examinations here as communications are so badly shot that the papers will have little chance of getting thru.
Sunday 25 Feb  Quite an eventful evening.  Due to an escape yesterday the Goons decided to hold an identification parade at 1000hrs.  However, as the Kommandant had assured the SBO that no extra parades would be hold except between 1700 hrs and 1900 hrs we decided a non-co-operation policy.  The goons called their parade and nobody turned up.  Then they posted sentries outside the buildings and refused to let anybody go outside.  This didn’t help them any , because a lot of people inside the building belonged to other buildings.  Following tis they tried to start their checking but everybody stayed in their rooms.  Eventually after a lot of incidents, flourishing of pistols and the odd bit of bayonet work we were ejected and they got on with the job.  The whole operation took them 6 hours – during which time we were confined to barracks.  With our co-operation they can do the whole job in ½ hour.  We’ve got nothing to do all day but they still have their normal work to do, as well so they lose every time.  
Monday 26 Feb  Very cold day.  No heat in the buildings.  Stayed in bed all morning; working on Maths and Mensuration.  Went to Ackroyd’s lecture on “Rise and Fall of Parliamentary Government” after lunch.  Sirens sounded all day and we had no lights in the evening as usual.  We are feeling the effects of our reduced rations – the railways are being smashed to hell by our Air Forces.
Tuesday 27 Feb  Shockingly cold weather – no heating in buildings needless to say.  Sirens sounding all day.  A bit of close bombing during the night plus a certain amount of local ack-ack.
Wednesday 28 Feb  This has been a tough month as regards living conditions and comfort.  However the war on both the Eastern and Western fronts is moving along.  Joe is consolidating and gradually tightening his grip on East Prussia and Pomerania.  In the West, at long last our Armies are moving to the offensive and the show appears to be going nicely.  With luck we may be out of the bag by June, or even before.
1 MARCH 1945  Thursday  The private tobacco store was broken into last night, once again – 12lbs of tobacco and 1000 cigarettes were taken.  It’s amazing to think that there was so much tobacco in the store.  One very rarely sees a cigarette these days.  ‘m still managing to hold out at the rate of 1 smoke per day.
Friday 2 March  A big thrill today when we had an issue of 4 cigarettes each – the balance of cigarettes held by the Exchange and Mart and a few which have been left over from Red Cross supplies.  Totally unexpected and a most welcome gift.
Saturday 3 March  At about 1100 hrs, following a long air alert waves of bombers and fighters came over the camp dropping markers at all pints of the compass.  It was a very clear morning and we had a perfect view of proceedings.  Targets were bombed all round us, a heavy flak barrage was put up and very soon we saw smoke all round us as the bombs found their targets.  Brunswick must have stopped a packet – the flak over there was particularly heavy.  A lot of stuff landed mighty close to the camp and shook the buildings more than somewhat.  In the evening the usual Mosquito Armada was over on its way to and from Berlin.
Sunday 4 March  It’s blowing a gale outside today.  During the night there was a heavy storm.  Lots of tiles were blown off the roofs and a large pine tree was blown out by the roots, landing on the roof of Bungalow 5.  I spent all day in bed clad in long underwear, two shirts, a pullover, 3 pairs of sox, a scarf, balaclava and battledress.  On my hands I had two pairs of gloves and over my shivering body was draped 3 blankets and a greatcoat.  This is a helluva place for cold weather.  The new cook house went into operation for the first time today and as a natural consequence all meals were a couple of hours late.  A very trying day, to say the least.
Monday 5 March  Morning Roll Call is now held at 0900 hrs instead of 0830 hrs, a good thing as it makes our day ½ an hour shorter.  We also have a new menu and new meal hours.  Here it is in 0915 hrs breakfast – Ersatz coffee 1215hrs lunch – hot water, 4 potatoes 1500 hr afternoon tea – Ersatz tea 1800 hrs Dinner – Vegetable soup plus daily bread ration and margarine.  No hot drink.  What a life!
Tuesday 6 March  Colder than ever today.  Went to Ackroyd’s usual lecture on Political Economy.  Attended my semi-weekly class on Valuations and later in the afternoon looked in at the Discussion Group’s debate – “That Equality both Social and Economic should be the dominant theme for the 20th century”.  Very interesting and instructive, the notion being carried by a large majority.
Wednesday 7 March  We now live in a state of perpetual cold and hunger and it isn’t much fun.  I suppose we’ll manage to pull through somehow.  Went to a Variety Show at the Rumpot in the afternoon.  Quite decent considering that everybody, including the actors is half starved.  About 2100 hrs a very large force of heavy bombers was over – it took about an hour for them to pass thru our area.  During this time the local ack-ack went to town.  Then bombs started to fall in the distance and by the length of duration of the raid I should imagine that it was a particularly heavy one.  Sirens were sounding throughout the night and every time I woke up I could hear planes droning overhead.
Thursday 8 March  The wind appears to have blown itself out thank goodness because there was a rise in temperature.
Sunday 11 March  Everybody is beginning to feel the pinch now.  These starvation rations are hell.  Weight at present is 9 stone 12lbs – too weak to take any exercise – can’t sleep at night.  Every night the blackout starts at about 2000 hrs and the lights stay off until morning.
Sunday 18 March  Today there are rumours of Red Cross parcels.
Monday 19 March  A consignment of 400 English parcels turned up this morning – 1 between 6!  But what a day.  It’s so long since we have had a brew of tea or seen milk that at afternoon tea time, over a cigarette a piece, we all seemed to be suffering from some sort of intoxication, so great was the noise and excitement.  My weight is now 9 stone 9lbs – bones sticking out everywhere.
Tuesday 10 April  Hanover fell today and advanced elements are nearing Brunswick.  At 1800 hrs the barrage on Brunswick commenced.  All night the guns roared and barked as shells screamed their way across the camp – some near misses.  They were still going at day break.  Nobody slept a wink and many were down in the shelters all night.  It won’t be long now, although the possibility of our being moved out is rather great.
Wednesday 11 April  A truck of 1000 parcels arrived from Lubeck before lunch.  We were issued at the rate of 1 parcel between 3 plus 30 cigarettes.  I smoked myself blue in the face – the first smoke I’ve had for a week.  These parcels were American ones, destined for Hildesheim but the driver could not deliver them and brought them on to us.  Do we need them!  My weight is now down to 9 stone 5lbs – 2 ½ stone too little.  I’ve been so weak that I’ve been unable to get off my bed without a black out – it’s bloody awful.  However, the parcel will bring about a big change.  It is a gloriously sunny day so I’m writing this out in the sun as Typhoons and Mustangs strafe gun positions and troop concentrations, some five miles away.  Those RAF boys are having a terrific day, wave after wave of fighters are diving in and tearing off terrific bursts of MG and rocket fire.  Tonight is going to be another sleepless one – if it is anything like last night, the local Volksturm and SS Units will pack in pretty soon.  Another US column is advancing from the South and were reported 10 miles away at 1600hrs.  Last night’s effort was one of Monty’s Columns which bye passed Brunswick and is heading for Magderburg and the Elbe defences.

Thursday
12, April 1945
We are free!
The Yanks are in the Camp and the German sentries are now in the bag!
Happy days are here again!

Thursday 12 April 1945  
I have been waiting for this day since 15 July 1942.  And now at 0915 hrs the first Allied Armoured Car rolled up to the gates and an American soldier casually jumped out and flung wide the gates.  He was a member of the 125t Cavalry Recce Squadron of the 5th cavalry attached to 30 US Infantry Div 9th Army.
At first light after a comparatively quiet night we heard a lot of small arms and light artillery fire from the north, south, east and west – we were surrounded it seemed.  Most people out and about at an early hour trying to get a line on the situation.  The sentries said that the aerodrome was now in our possession and that allied Troops had taken over Brunswick and why weren’t we excited as we were all free men?  However, the average Kriegie is a disbelieving soul so we took these stories with a grain of salt, altho everyone seemed pretty excited.  Rumours kept coming in – the foreign workers in Brunswick were rioting, allied troops were on the Autobahn, tanks were in the streets of Brunswick etc etc.  By now I was feeling a bit worked up myself, having been on my feet for 2 hours without resting and having smoked 3 days’ rations of cigarettes (3 cigarettes that is).  At 0900 hrs a burst of cheering sent me rushing up to the attic of Bungalow 9 where I was just in time to see the foreign workers at the Aircraft Factory pouring out in an excited stream.  Along the road which runs N/S about 1000 metres from the camp I saw several armoured cars turning towards the camp.  By now the news had spread like wildfire and the whole camp went crazy.  Then came our previously mentioned soldier on an armoured car:  the gate was flung open and up went the Union jack at the Guard House.  A wave of frantic hysterical cheering went up as the vehicle drove into the compound.  Weeping, laughing and wildly excited Kriegies were milling around like madmen – some have been POWs for over 5 years.  My reactions were to rush up to the armoured car where I incoherently babbled away to anyone who would listen.  I felt absolutely overwhelmed and tears were very close to the surface.  I lit up a Chesterfield with trembling fingers and a feeling of peace swept over me as I realised I was no longer a POW but a free man once more.
By lunch time things had settled down and our improved conditions commenced.  First of all came a bread issue – ½ loaf per man (3 days ration by the German’s scale).  I ate mine for lunch and felt an immediate benefit.  A wireless et was rigged up.  War Correspondents got busy with photographs.  We had a pep talk from the SBO and in general had quite a busy day.  Instead of turnip stew for our evening meal we had double M & V issue, bristling with meat and peas.
We listened to the BBC in the evening – we were surprised to hear that Brunswick was putting up a stiff fight and that fighting in the suburbs had flared up.  Was too excited to sleep and lay awake all night; a bad thing for I smoked my entire issue of cigarettes!
Friday 13 April
Awoke at day break to face the day as a free man – what a glorious feeling.  John was up and was up and about and brought me a cup of tea, bread and butter and cigarette around 0700 hrs.  Food and eating are going to figure largely during the next few days.  Had a plate of barley porridge with two thick slices of toast.  After breakfast Bernie came over with passes for Wilf and self enabling us to get out of the camp, ostensibly to get kitchen gear.  A glorious feeling to step outside the camp once more – we’ve been inside the wire of this camp since last May.  Commandeered a hand cart from a German horse and started to do a spot of looting.  Entered every house, garage, workshop etc and had a great morning, finishing up with plenty of food and souvenirs.  Lunched off ½ lb liver paté, double issue of boiled potatoes and six slices of bread.  Slept till afternoon tea which consisted of tea and four slices of toast with Yeatese and Parmesan cheese.  Issued with American “c” type rations and another ½ loaf of bread.  Evening meal was M & V stew and coffee.  In the evening Wilf and self knocked up a packet of pancake mixture and ate them with a whole tin of condensed milk – this meal was due to the kindness of Bernie.  What a day’s eating – I’ve got through 9 days bread ration in the last 36 hours!  
Saturday 14 April
Up early and ran throu a few Pelman exercises.  Had an early cup of tea, bread and butter and a Camel.  Breakfast of porridge, toast and coffee.  Morning tea consisted of a cheese omelette plus 2 slices of fried bread.  Lunched off toast, golden syrup and a brew.  After lunch we were allowed out for a walk.  I made my way to a little village and wandered around amongst the houses and gardens.  The entire countryside has been very heavily hit by aerial bombardment – these people are certainly paying for their part in this war.  Still their morale is still high and we were treated with every courtesy and kindness.  Visited Bernie in the evening over at the hospital and had an omelette (onion) with him.  Heard the BBC announcer say ‘Five miles from Brunswick Oflag 79 containing nearly 3000 British Officers and 400 O/Rs has been over-run and released ……”  What a kick that gave us.  A wonderful day.
Sunday 15 April
A very busy day as I have been Room Stooge.  Breakfast of barley porridge, 6 slices toast with cheese and coffee.  Went for a stroll west of the camp, past the foreign workers’ houses.  The bomb damage in this area is terrific – whole groups of houses completely demolished and scarcely one that hasn’t had the tiles blown off the roof.  From there I proceeded through the woods.  For the first time for nearly 3 years I was utterly and completely alone.  All round me the spring blossoms were bursting forth and I found dog violets, primroses, anemones and other varieties of spring flowers.  Saw my first squirrel, an alert little chap, go clambering up a tree on my approach.  But even in this idyllic spot the ground was thickly pitted with bomb craters.  Came back to the camp after an hour’s ramble and swept out the room, as we have no orderlies now.  Then I made my lunch and what a lunch!  We are now living mainly on food looted from the Germans.  Toasted 8 slices of bread and made rissoles from ½ lb pork, 8 large potatoes and1/4 lb biltong, followed by strong café laced with milk and sugar.  Afternoon tea was in consequence a light one of tea and toast.  After tea I walked down to Querum with Jack Thoms and then through a few villages in search of poultry.  No luck however - the place has been thoroughly looted by the foreign workers.  The streets are full of them, all wearing coloured arm bands whilst the German civilians wear white ones.  Everywhere one looks there are signs of heavy bombing.  For tea we had meat and pea stew plus a lot of toast.  Visited Bernie in the evening and had my first really ‘civilised’ meal – fried eggs, ham, rye biscuits and Canadian butter, plus strong coffee.
Monday 16 April
Up at the ungodly hour of 0430 hrs to go on piquet duty.  Bernie had prepared a thermos flask of coffee for me, so things were better than one might expect.  Made myself a colossal breakfast – barley porridge, thickened with uncooked oatmeal, 2 boiled eggs and rye biscuits, 12 ozs frankfurters and beans on 3 slices toast and finished off with coffee.  Went out for the day with Bernie for a quiet ramble through the woods.  We lunched alongside a little stream overlooking the autobahn, a glorious spot.  B had brought along boiled eggs, a flask full of Horlick’s, a packet each of Rye biscuits, Canadian butter and a tin of condensed milk.  After lunch we headed north and looked throu an abandoned Luftwaffe barracks and a Russian POW camp – both thoroughly ransacked and looted.  Came back in time for afternoon tea and then went out on a little foraging expedition of my own – came back with 4 eggs, a bunch of rhubarb, a hen and half a loaf of white bread.  One has no compunction in asking for these things – after we’ve been starving in a land of plenty for a long time now – I’m afraid we have little love for the German race as a whole.  In the evening I had a convivial session at the hospital and supped off gooseberry pie and cream and some excellent cider.
Tuesday 17 April
Everybody is tired today and people stayed in camp lying around in the sun.  I put in several hours sun-bathing and after tea set out for a walk across the ‘drome, strolling thru the two little dorfs of Waggun and Bienrode, both charming little settlements and very picturesque.  Got hold of some excellent rhubarb and a fowl which I cleaned and plucked ready for roasting at the Hospital kitchen.  This morning the first batch of evacuees left by transport plane – hospital patients.  It looks as if it will be some time before we are all taken out of here.  In the meantime we must curb our impatience and hope it won’t be too long.  One feels very restless under these conditions and the spring weather accentuates the feeling.  This evening I’m feeling very fit – I’ve steadied down with my eating after my first few days of unlimited food and have lost that horrible gnawing in the stomach and the helpless feeling of utter weakness.  Had an excellent supper of roast chicken and Horlick’s, followed by several shots of Cognac, Schnapps and Benedictine.
Wednesday 18 April  Detail
This afternoon I put in a solid walk, a distance of 8/10 miles.  Went across country and on the way acquired some excellent asparagus – I found a nicely cultivated garden and filled my haversack.  For the first time I and beginning to feel normal again as regards my health – a week’s good eating has worked miracles with my stamina.  Had a cold shower when I came back.  Spent an hilarious evening with Bernie – we drank a bottle of Cognac between us with milk, followed by a quantity of first class Benedictine.  It was a very warm evening and we spent an enjoyable session, finishing up at 0200 hrs – during this time we consumed fresh asparagus tips and butter and later on a cheese omelette.
Thursday 19 April
Woke up with a nasty hangover – a most unusual experience.  As a result I had a small breakfast – bottled cherries, brown sugar and cream.  We are officially standing by with 15 minutes notice to move by plane from the Waggun ‘drome.  However, I set out for a 5 mile cross-country ramble, picking up some excellent onions on the way.  Lunched off British composite rations augmented with asparagus and chopped onions – salmon, mayonnaise, diced potatoes, biscuits and honey followed by two milk shakes.  Managed to pinch a bicycle after lunch and in spite of windy weather conditions I did a 20 mile ride, visiting most of the outlying villages.  They are very pretty and all revert to the same type.  Steep roofs with terra cotta tiles and panelled gables, whitewashed walls, the usual single black church spire, windmill and the large type of farmhouse covering three sides of a square with a central quadrangle.  Poultry wandering about, the odd ox-cart, cobbled streets and small gardens with brightly coloured tulips.  Usually a single winding road running through the centre.  A NZ liaison Officer arrived in camp later on and gave me some interesting information about the arrangements which have been made for our reception on arrival in England.
Friday 20 April
Movement order cancelled for today – everyone is becoming restless now – we want to get out of the country as soon as possible.  Perhaps tomorrow will be the day.  Spent a fairly lazy day up until afternoon tea time, when I set out on a two and half hour’s cycling jaunt.  Quite a decent day – I went west long the Autobahn as far as the bridge over the canal which was blown by the Germans last week as they were withdrawing from the area.  From there I turned and went down to Brunswick – it is an absolute shambles and reeks of corpses.  The bomb damage is colossal – whole blocks of buildings are absolutely flat – no doubt about their being civilian dwellings – this was in the residential area of the city.  I was struck by the dazed condition of the civilian population in the streets – they all wore the helpless condition which is so noticeable in POW and concentration camps.  In all I covered some 30 miles and arrived back in pretty fair condition , had a cold shower and bowled over a large meal of soup, cold pork, potatoes, beetroot, braized onions and toast followed by stewed rhubarb.  Early to bed.
Saturday 21 April
Today has been a rather unsatisfactory.  It started off with the move being cancelled for the third morning in succession – no transport planes turned up on the ‘drome.  It’s very unsettling to have to hang around like this after waiting for freedom for nearly three years.  After breakfast it commenced to rain quite heavily and as a result our activities were restricted.  I went for a stroll in the woods for a couple of hours and fully enjoyed it in spite of the wet.  Saw and heard my first wood pecker, a bright little chap, black starts his “pecking”.  During my absence somebody stole my stolen bicycle – easy come easy go.  Slept for a couple of hours after lunch – feeling quite tired with all this activity and excitement.  Went walking with Bernie for an hour or so before dinner.  The Mess is badly organised these days and seems to be limiting themselves to the odd issue of bread, tinned meat etc.  As a matter of fact, if it wasn’t for the foraging which we have been doing there wouldn’t be a lot of food available.  Nevertheless, we’re feeding pretty well, altho most of the reserve stocks in the neighbourhood have been cleaned up.


Note:  Army records indicate JHGA as being “Safe in UK” on 29 April 1945.
