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. Monday September 23rd 1940.

One can see i} quiteyclearly now, autunmn has already shown its
face; the temperature has drqpped, the leaves of the trees have
changed their colours and a slight drizzle has descended upon this
Canadian landscape. I% wili'probably be only a few days now before
we shall move into the huts which are nearing completion and leave
the tents in which we have been housed during the summer months.

A ccol wind sweeps with biting effect through the grounds of the
camp and suddenly the sun becomes visible from the slightly cloudad
sky smiling down onto the canvas Sown.

On the watchtower, which I can see from my tent, they are just
changing the guards. In the last two weeks they have also installed
a machine gun up there. That apparently is the regulation, although
they know by now that we are only friendly aliens and not war priso-
ners. The barbed wire is electrified; that at least we were made to
understand when we first arrived bere two months ago. But for them
it doesn't seem sufficient since they ares always working on soms
improvements to ensure thal there is no escapes

Fifty paces from the oubter barbed wire fance there is an embank-
ment, Daily the trains roll by, and just now with a clattering noise
like a death rattle, a2 itrain speeds by with its huge engine and the
roar of its mounted, continocusly ringing bell. In the street two giris
are walking slowly 2long. A car stops and the driver looks inguisiti-
vely out of the window into the camp. From the waitchtower thare are
shouts and the car moves on. The two girls who were standing behind
it are taking flight. Dolefully I am looking over to the embankment

for some time after the hasty departing girls. ——



And suddenly I feel fransformed: I think of time passed, memories

of past evenis come to my mind, of times remembered: when cne was

*a

still "free®.

0ne thinks of Home", wéi%es one of the five hundred internees in
an essay, "Homse, a sofa, a table with a lamp and its shade, books,
records or perhaps a piano and a chair to sit on where mother waits
on you with teaczkes ..,a™; 2as ihis young lad recalls,

But there is more to it, there is freedom, liberiy, where peorle
have work, where people are joyful, lively and happy, whers people
love each other, where one can participate in affairs, be active,
where there is life to the full - Freedom. But this freedom has now
been taken from us. We put up a long struggle to maintain this free—
dom and we wers ready %o participate in the great fight for the fres-—
dom of our land from tyranny, but-we were rejected, Our friends mis-
understood us, mistrusted us, and while Hitler's armies threatened the
shores of England, panicstricken they have interned us and shipped us
here to Canada. — — =

On the 10th of May 1940 the announcer of the B.B.C. Radio station
reported that Nazi Germany had invaded Belgium and Holland and German
airecraft with parachute troups were sweeping the sky and fthe invasion
could not be halted.

It was morning, quite early, I had just finished milking the cows
in the farm stable where I was working, when the farmer's wife entered
breathlessly relating the radio report. The farmer and the cowman

shook their heads in sorrow and angsr; it concernsd us all.

I stood there with clenched fists and my thoughis went o my cousin



out there in Belgium who only three days ago wrote firmly believing
that an assault by the German army could be successfully stopped.

"We are always too slow'", said the cowman, cursing and swearings.

"Let's hope", said I, "that things will take a turn for the better
now that a new Cabinet has been formed with Mr. Churchill and Mr.
Attlee at the helm znd Great Britain has got a new Ally",

"Much stricter measures will now be taken against all aliens",
said the farmer's wife and zadvised me not to take my intended journey
40 Woking over the weekend where I was to visit a friend of my cousin
who only recently returned from Antwerp where they had both been
together.

In the evening we sat around the radio receiver listening 1o the
latest news. They were still fighting; perhaps they may still succeed
t0 beat the CGerman army -~ perhaps. But didn't we say the same when
2 month before Germany occupied Denmark and Horway? Didn't we like-
wise sit around the wireless,.listening, waiting - in vain?

It was guiet in the small room where we were sitting together, and
1 told them the sad story of the M&%ohen betrayal. —

Yes, indeed we also waited then, waited‘for Eomeﬁhing to happen,
waited in vain. In September 1938, when it seemed that war would break
out any time, the people in the streets of Prague gol very excited
and were prepared - prepared to fight fascist onslaught of Nazi
Germanye Air raid shelters were hurriedly built, blackout was ordered,
the whole city was covered in darkness. In the eveni of an attack it
was anticipated, as was promised, that France, England and Russia
would come to the aid of the Czechoslovak people and a war could be

of short duration and Hitler and his armies defeated. Only in the



outer zones of the country, the Sudetenland where the people were of
German origin, would such an invasion have been welcomed. For them,

their hope was aroused to be "free" and integrated into Nazi Germany.

On the 11th September 1938, the British Prime Minister, Neville
Chaimberlain, decided to fly to Berchiesgaden in Germany %o confer
with Adolf Hitler in the hope that a war could be averted znd to reach
some sori of compromise. But in the German newspapers and on radio,
the war of nerves against ithe people of (Czechoslovakia was intensified,
the Czechs called beasts, oppressors of the German population of the
Sudetenland which, they said, was Cerman soil and would have 10 be ceded
tc them.

There was no compromise to be had with the bloodthirsiy Fuhrer
who only in March of the same year marched into Ausiria and occupled
the land., Everything pointed to ; declaration of war. The Czechs were

ready end it seemed France, Eligland and even Russia would be standing

by as allies. The Czech Government was informed of their promised help,
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and a general mobilisation was ordered.

With an egthusiasm as I have never seen,befg;e, the Czech people
took to the streets that same evening, their cases packed. Cars were
ready to take them to the railﬁay stations where the first trains
were prepared to leave with the ﬁew recruits. The Czech people were
ready to fight the war for Freedom, to fight the war against Hitler's
Fascism; for them the war had already begune.

Suddenly, however, they were disillusioned. Once again Mr. Chamber-

lain left for Munchen on 29th September and together with Monsieur

Daladier, the then French head of state, accepted Hitler's ultimatum




that the border country of Czechoslovzkia, the Sudetenland, should
be integrated into the German Third Reich. The status of the Czech
‘people would be recognised. — "Peace in our time", those were the
words of the British Prime Minister when he returned home. -
Czechoslovakia was sold out.

The lights went on again, the soldiers disbanded and with tears
in their eyessthe Czech people went home again, downhearted, because
they knew it was wrong and they could not fight alone. On 1st October,
German troups marched into the Sudetenland and the Nazis immediately
took possession of the various Council Offices in that area. The
Czech Covernment resigned and a newly formed government, more friendly
disposed towards the German regime, fook office.

The promise given to the British Prime Minister in Munich that
the status of the Czech pecple would be recognised, was broken and
on the 15%th March 1939 the Nazis occupied the rest of the country.
At 9 am the CGerman itroups reached Prague and soon afterwards the
Government departments, thelir admigistration and radioc stations were
taken over. By 11 o'clock the Gestapo made their first arrestse.

That was the Czechoslovak betrayal, thét was the policy of Munich
which separzted thousands of children from their parents and parents
from their children. Another exodus had begun -~ 5000 refugees. — -

I don't know whether the family sitting there understood all
I was teliing them. I don't know whether they were actually aware

of this new situation, the threat to their own shores. The farmer

sat there in reflection and then he said "We'll beat themi®

Next day, on the 11th May, I am standing at Woking railway station,




looking and waiting. Where is Gertrude? Actually, I do not know
her yet. Three weeks ago she sent me a snapshot photograph of
herself; and her letters were a comfort to me. My cousin over there
in Belgium had asked her to contact me and now I was to meet her.

"Oh hello, here you are." A nice, rather plump girl leading a
bicycle comes towards me and introduces herself. As I look at her,
she says "I expect you must be disappointed to see such a fat girl.
I never used to be like this but being engaged as a cook, it is hardly
surprising."

“"There is no need to apologise; you look just fine and it has
no bezring on our meeting®.

We then walk through the park and she tells me how she managed
to come to England, obtaining a permit as & domestic servant and
then procured employment as a cook in this district.

"My fiance is still in Antwefﬁ, we are engaged to be married and
now I am afraid that we shall.be parted for ever."

I wonder what is going to happen to my cousin out there. Will she

W
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be able to get away? -

Gertrude,’ Teading my thoughts, says, "With a'bit of luck your
cousin and my fiance could still make it somehow. — Your cousin
actually told me all about yourself and the kind of love affair you
had with a2 girl and the sad end of it. Perhaps I could console you
and give you some advice."

How strange, I think. — I really fell in love with a girl and we
nearly got married but for an incident which prevented it, and it all
came so suddenly. It was 'I' who was huri and now Gertrude tells me

that it was a lesson to be learned from the experience.




"I know", she says, "it must have been a great disappointiment
for you, but walk tall and try to forget. The day will come when
you will find the righi partner. For the present, concentrate on
your work".

"How right she is'y, I say to myself. And only a few days ago
Berman wrote io me, he also telling me to forget this affair. I
feel quite ashamed - and suddenly I am transporied back there in
Prague ees

I am standing on the platform of the Railway station, my parents
are there to see me off, and somehow there is a feeling that I shall
never see them again. Ky mother cannot hold her tears back and 1
plead with her to constrain herself as she could draw the attention
of the Gestapo men who are there observing the passengers, perhaps
to discover whether some are taking the journey to flee the couniry.
After a last good bye I board the train, and as it slowly rolls out
of the station, a last wave from the window till the train winds
itself like a snake into a curve along the rails, gathering speed.
& last view of the lovely city - tggre ig Hradcany Castle and the
Charles Stone Bridge, there Carlin, the d;strié% where not so long
ago I had worked in one of the printing wérks, and in the distance
I can see our houce. A last look. I never would have thought that
the Nazis would come this way to capture that strong basiion of
democracy. Bere I thought I would be safe. Everybody thought it could
never happen here, and it need not have happened. And once again I
take the road into the unknown, away from the Nazis, to escape from
the clutches of the Gestapo.

Forgotten is the incident with the girl, forgotien the little




love affair; forgotien the kind Gertrude sitting here listening
as my thoughts dwell on the night after the train reached its
destination: Moravska Ostrava, the border towne.

Alighting from the train as darkness falls, I and my two companions
are taking to the surrounding hills, into the woods to cross the
border unseen to safety into Poland. It was the 21lst April, Hitler's
birthday, and we thought this to be the best opportunity to try to
cross the border with guarde andéd people celebrating the oceasion,
not being too zlert to notice any illegzl movements. A searchlight
from the near road beame across our path and 211l three of us hurl
ourselves to the ground into z nearby ditch. We are wandering for
three hours through the dense forest up and down the hills towards
the border. The glimmering aches of & ccalmine become visible and
we are approaching the small villege with its rows of workmen's
houses. Dogs are barking and in %he distance someone fires a shot.
We are taking the plunge; it ie past midnight and there is still

light in one of the houses. We knock at the door. After a while a

working woman with a frightened looﬁ on her face opens up and aftier
explaining our plight, hesitating at first, sheklets us in. The stzte
of our muddy clotbes can now be seen in the light. The woman and her
husband and the two children who are not yet asleep are very kind to
us, and after a brush and a clean-up and a hot drink of coffee we
fall asleep around the kitchen table.

At five o'clock in the morning we are awakened by the kind couple
who gave us refuge, the man showing us which road to take out of this

village. At dawn we make our way amongst ithe miners who are on their

way to work in the pit. At last we manage to escape further from the




still menacing border guards, and after some more helping hands from
sympathetic polish people, we board a bus to the town of Catovice.

"How did you board the bus to Catovice?", asked Gerirude.

"Ye didn't actually board a bus ito Catovice straight away", I
replied and described how after we left the little house where we
were given shelter and joined the stream of workers, we were con-
fronted by = man whom we thought to be a Gestapo and already saw
ourselves behind bars in prison.

"You just crossed the border", the man said. "I want 1to help you
because you are already observed by the border guards over there.
Just follow me and kesp walking".

We walked a few hundred yards till we came to a crossroad where
4his kind man showed us vwhere we should get the bus due in half an
hour to Frystadi. We thought ourselves lucky to have found such a
person, and I gladly gave him the few Czech cigarettes I still had.

tdler, the name of one of my twc companions, wanted fo go into
the centre of the village and ;ee,if we could get a train straight
to Cattovice. However, it was safer-just to wait for the bus, and we
were supposed to mzke contact in Frystadt to be-.helped along from there.

Eventually the bus came and we had no difficulties to get on it.
In Frystadt we went to the inn opposite the bus stop, the address
given to us in Prague, and we asked for the proprietor who took us
upstairs into a hotel room to wait. After a while the Rabbi came
along, asking questions and saying that there were already thirty
‘people in prison, arrested for crossing the border. He left, and more

people came, wanting {o know what it was like under Nzzi occupation.

The Rabbi returned shortly with money collected for the fare to
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Catovice, and he took us té the square where a coach was just about
to leave. Armed with a Pelish newpaper which we couldn't read, we
bozrded the 6oach, waving good bye and thanking the Rabbi for
helping use

It was late afiternocon when we arrived in Catovice where we received
shelter and refuge and considered ourselves very lucky to be alives

Gertrude listened with perceptible sympathy to my story and both
of us felt that here in England we seemed to be quite safe. Now that
the war was in full swing, it was obvious to us ithat the Nazis would
be beaten. We would have to do OUR share and enrol and work with the
British Army and people, work inm industry and on the farms. We were
the lucky ones to escape from the clutches of the beastly Nazis and
their conceniration camps. As refugees from Nazi oppression and as
friendly aliens we were now in this fight fogether. Strengthened and
resolute from the memory of the;; events and adventures and the
meeting with that spirited girl Gertrude, with her courzge and cheer-

fulness, I returned to the farm.

-

The red golden ball of the sun dwindled slowly behind the hilly
fields in the distance, and as I locked at it fsr a long time, I
resolved to bezin afresh, to forget the past and if I must, join the
corps, the forces in which Rudi and Fred have already enrolled. They
were happy to join up - and it was quite fun when I tried Rudi's Army
coat on before his departure. But one must not be sentimental about

it. For us the duty is: to work. -

Sunday 12th May, Whitsunday, 1940.

Out of the blue sky the sun in brilliant splendour radiates down
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onto the landscape. The cows have been milked and are grazing in
the meadow, the work is completed for Sunday morning. I walk along
the field still enveloped in my thoughts of yesterday's encounter
with that courageous girl. The farmer's children come jumping and
dancing joyfully towards me and I am glad to be here with those
happy-go-lucky guestioning little mites.

It is time for lunch and 2ll sit round the table enjoying the
Sunday roast. Jusi as the dimner is finished, the dishes cleared
away, there is a knock at the door.

"Someone o see you', says the farmer, polnting at me as he entered
the roome.

Whoever would want to come and see me?

Out in the forecourt there is a car, and a man with an artificially
friendly smile comes towards me.

#r, Pollak?"

"Yes sir". What could this man possibly want from me?

"r, Ernest Pollak?"

"Yes",.

"Jhat is your age?"

wPyenty-four. — Why do you ask and what is it you want?"

"You are reguested to accompany me to +he Police Station for an
inguiry®e.

I notice a police constable getting out of the car and wating there.

nSurely it must be a mistake. I have already been before the
Aliens' Tribunzl and my classification 'C' gives proof of my being
a refugee from Nazi oppression. I am considered a 'friendly alien'.
Here is my registration book".

"Yes, we do know of it and that is quite correct. This is only &

formelity and you have nothing to fear. You'll be OK", says the
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detective. "You don't have to take anything with you, just the gas
mask, a couple of shiris perhaps - no need to take a towels That will
do™.

wIt's all so sirange. Surely it can't be right. I expect I shall
be back later today", I say to the farmer apologetically.

"Don't worry", he says. "Circumstances, you know" .

4 few minutes later the car stops at another farmhouse and after
a short while another young man of about 28 years joins me in the car.
So it goes on ~ a third, a fourth, a fifth. We 2ll sit in the car,
cramped together, eventuslly reaching the police station in Lldershot
after a 45 minutes Jjourney.

In a large room there are alrezdy 8 people waiting, all looking
anxious and inguisitive, all being in the same position. Eventually
more young chaps are brought in and the number in the hall totals 16.

He are fhen asked to mount a lorry with a police officer and three
soldiers guarding us.

There zre sixteen of us in a wooden hut guarded by soldiers.
Opposite the hut is a Prisorner of War camp surrounded by barbed wire
with prisoners, German soldiers and sailor;, obviously Nazis. The
British guards in our hut are astonished by the fluency of our spoken
English, and after explaining to them our position that we are far
from being Nazis or German prisoners, they comfort us, insisting
that our presence here 1s only a "temporary measure".

“"From what you have told us, we are convinced you will be released
soon", says the sergeant, and he produces & Newspaper from his pocket
where we read all about "The Great Round Up". The Government is trying
4o learn a lesson from the invasion of Belgium and Holland by German

aratroups =nd the so called wfLfth Column". Therefore, the internment
P P ]
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of 211 aliens irrespective of their status has been ordered. I am
told that the farm where I work and live also happens to be in a
protected area, a military zone in which movement is restricted
in any case.

Hours go by, days go by. We are not allowed to communicate or
write letters. What about the personal belongings and clothing we
have left behind? The answer to our guestion is always the same:
Sorry, there is a warl Ol

b German naval rating from across the camp accompanied by a
British soldier brings our meals, nothing but beans and rice, rice
and beazns, and bread, and the coffee is noi drinkable. The little
money we still possess is soon running out from supplementing our
meals with ham rolls and chocolatle which the soldiers buy for us
from the villags siore. g

WwEngland is finisheds we'vgvalready won the war", says the German
szilor. We just laugh in his face, and the prisoner is soon escorted
back to hie camp from which their Nazi songs penetrate into our hut,
0 our annoyancee “

Behind the hut is 2 small field where w; are allowed to take
exercise, stretch our legs walking backwards and forwards, uprand
down, guarded by eight soldiers, equally spaced out along the line.
One hour in the morning and one hour in the afternoon, day in day out.
There are two youngsters amongst us who have lived all their lives in

| England although born in Germany. They still hold German citizenship
because of an oversight by their parents not having been naturalized;

therefore they also have been rounded up. Even the German sailor

bringing our meals shakes his head in astonishment on hearing ihis.
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We sit on our hard beds with their bare springs and no padding,
reading, talking or playing cards. It 1s all so strange. Perhaps

one more week znd then we go back to our work.

Another anxious four weeks was the time in Catovice when I waited
and waited for the transport to England. I daily visited the British
Vice Consulate where I was interviewed and selected as one of the
deserving cases from the many hundreds of people in the same plight.
I was lucky to be on the next transport, and soon I was on board the
ship to England. The night before the departiure, Adler, Kroner and I
went to celebrate the event, and Adler meniioned to the girl who
served us that I would be on my way %o England the next day. Hilda
had actually just finished her work and we had a nice chat. She told
me she was sorry I was to depart’the next day.

The trein was pot leaving until just before midnight. "Someone to
see you", I was told, and there was Hilda on the platform to see me
off. I was pleased and also thcughé"ii a good omen.

The special train with its load of refugees fmoved along the track,
and it was early morning when we reached ﬁge port of Gdynia where we
embarked on the liner !Caslehoim' for Stockholm in Sweden. To avoid
passing through German waters, a train took us from Stockholm to the
port of Gothenburg. Speeding through the Swedish countryside with its
green fields, lakes, buildings, rushing through villages and towns,

| it was as if the wheels touching the rails shouteds "You cantt stay
herel"

A%t the harbour of Gothenburg a ship was already waiting to take us

on the last lap to England. It was late aftiernoon when we landed at
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Tilbury. We passed through custom — most of us only had a few
shirts and underpants. ' Anything to declare?' It was a laugh. The
passporis were stampeds

Leave to land on the condition that the holder will emigrate

from the U.K. and will pot take any employment or engage in

any business, profession or occupation in the U.Ke — Leave

to land granted 2251939

We were in England. How the heart was beating fast, jumping for
joy, the eyes grew big seeing the sights of London from the top of
the bus for the first time — Whitehall, Houses of Parliament, West-
minster Abbey, Buckingham Palace. We were here at lastt

tfter the first sccommodation provided in a large schocl hall,
the British Committee for Refugees from Czechoslovakia had arranged
to house some of us at various places and resorts in the couniry.

1 found myself at the seaside resort of Ramsgate which was to be our
ney home. An obsolete hotel zlong the seafront was converted into &
hostel and there, interwoven %nto a community of thirtysix people,
German end Austrian Refugeess We WETE to live free from all dangers
againe. There were three married couples smongst us, and we soon
became used to the existence derived from the Munich Policy of 1938.
L vast sum of money was put at the disposai of the then formed
committee to promote this emigration policy, and this hostel was
one of many such establishments in the country:

My window looks over the beach and admiring the sea Vview, watching
the tide, the waves beating against the sandy shore, I feel an over—
whelming sense of relieved excitement.

It isAa ﬁon56?ful feeling sunbathing on the sandy beach, swimming
in the sea and enjoying the movements of the waves swaying backwards

znd forwards, UP and down. It is early summer IOW, many people feel
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the pleasure of their holiday in the sun. Children are building
sandcastles. Seated around us are good looking English girls.

We soon make friends and in the evenings amongst the coloured

lights we walk along the promenade to the tune of 'The Umbrells Man'.
Hi&h musik all around us we feel like being trensformed in an
enchanted land of splendotr.

There is also work. We are to convert a derelict building into
a habitable hostel for elderly refugees. The English people are very

riendly and sympathetic to our cause. One makes friends with an
English girl and even falls in love. To be independent of the
Commitiee one itries to geit other work, but work is scarce.

The newe are not very good. Poland is invaded by Nazi Germany.
Catovice, the town to which I with such effortd and trouble first
escaped, which gave me sanctuary and enabled me to come to England,
is now heavily bombarded. We sit around the radio listening io the
latest news: Krakove besieged, Warsaw taken.

On 3rd September Chamberlain declares war on Germany. Sirens
screach with devastating sound thr&ugh the aire. The lighis go oute
Everybody rushes to the air-raid shelters. Gasmasks are issued, and
very soon the first German plane appears £n the sky. In the Under-
ground Cliff Railway, used as an air—raid shelter, pecple assemble
for safety from the first machine gun fire from the German aircraft.

The next day we 211 have 1o go to Margate where the tribunal is
in session to establish the reliability of aliens. We all pass as
friendly aliens being refugees from Nazi oppression. Rudi and Fred
join the Pioneer Corps. The Committee calls for volunteers for

jndustries and on the land. 'Dig for Victory'; England needs youl
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I write to Herman about the farm situated in that pezceful
countryside where the war seems remote. There are itwenty of us
young people accommoéated in a large farmhouse with a 300 acre farm
nearby. We learn to milk cows, clean stables, groom the horses,
attend to chickens and pigs, doing field work and gardening and
find it fun to drive the tractor which is very often found stuck
in the hedge. After three months one is guite experienced and then
you can leave for a real job as a farmhand. -

Perhaps 1 would not have been interned had I remained on the
training farm? What did the farmer really think? Has he really under-
stood what I have told him? -

The Camp Commander enters the hut. Are we at last going 1o be
released for our work? — The conditicns in the camp hut deteriorates.
Ho post — no newspaperss — It is eleven days now since we came here. —

+ five o'clock next morning we are woken up. We are given one
hour to get ready. A truck %a%es ug to the railway station. Where are
we going this time? To another tribural in London perhaps?

Afier one hour's journeys at Waterloo Statlion special buses take
us to board a train at Buston Station. The compartment of that LMS
railway carriage is quite comfortable. Fléﬁked by soldiers with their
rifles shouldered we sit there with puzzled looks wondering about the
journey and the train's destination. A sergeant appears in the door-
way, shouting at mes "Whal are you looking at?i"

"pon't shout at me", I bellow back at him. "I am not a prisoner of

war or a criminal®.

To which with a contemptuous look as he moves on he shouts: "Shut

up, you"s.
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One of the soldiers, friendly disposed towards us, tries to calm
me down: "Please don't make a fuss, let him be",

The train moves along and at a station it stops - Rugby. German
prisoners of war from the fronil carriage of the train are escorted
out along the platform.

No information is to be had from our guards, they themsel¥es
are unable to buy a newspaper. Eventuzlly the train again comes 1o a
halt - Liverpocl. "All changel" At the opposite platform we step into
another train already waiting and labeled 'Occupied by Military
Perscnnel'. How much longer? We could do with a meal having been
without food all day. After z short Jjourney of tweniy minutes we
arrive at the small town of Huyton.

4t a Tirst glance as the bus approaches the gates of a huge camp
fenced by barbed wire it occurs to us that we are now in a prisoner-
of-war camp like the one we saw from our hut back there in Ascot.
"Come on, move alongi®

In a big marguee we are sea€ed and given tea, bread and marge and
jam. There are already many others here, young and old, people with
long beards, Jews, Gentiles, people of various nationalities - Germans,
Austrians, Czechs, Foles.

"Is there enough to eat here?", I ask one of the bystanders.

"We have only been here for four days ourselves".

New groups arrive in a constant flow. Alfred shakes his head in
disgust, Otto says "Man, this is Dachau". I hear my name called, and
as I look round there is Walter from Ramsgate. So they have rounded
them up too. "Are there any others from the hostel?"

At that moment Josef and Herman turn up. "We are all here - when

and where did they get you?"
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So they are ALL here. How sirange. — We are shown to our guarters,
4 small estale with buildings surrounded by small gardens becomes
visible. & little village which we at first had not noticed has
been made into a2 huge internment camp. Barbed wire with watch towers
round it has been erected here — Shepton Road, Bolton Rozad, Penard
Avenue, Atmore Road. There is actually a post office and shops.
Headguarters: Bolton Road Fo 27. How many acguaintances one meets!
Acguaintances from Vienna, from Prague! "How long have you been in
England - when did you come -~ what work were you doing?" (Cuestions,
zstonishment, more guestions.

At 37 Shepion Road where the friends from Ramsgate are billeted,
there is room for three more. Alfred, Toni and myself take the room
on the ground floor, one in each corner of the room on a straw metiress.
There are already 3000 of us here. With plenty of space, one can at
least walk through the sireets. Our documents and the new possessions
have 10 be surrendered. All hgye to undergo medical examinations.

A%t first one is unaware of the actual fence till the sentry calls
outs "Keep away here — six feet frofi the wire!"™ Soldiers still pace
the streets with shouldered rifles. %

As on the February days of 1934 in Vienﬁa, the stormy days when
martial law was proclaimed and a curfew imposed! It was there it zll
began! Parliament was dissolved, democracy was wholly suppressed,
its defenders imprisoned or sent to concentration camps, dictatorship
became fully fledged;.Civil War was on. Vienna's modern tenement
buildings of the Karl Marx Hof, Goethe Hof, Lassalle Hof and all the
others were iturned into foriressess where desperate fighters for

democracy tried to defend themselves against the new onslaught of
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fascisme. Thousands died. They found sympathy all over the world

but again no active support was forthcoming. It was the first battle
against fascism in Europe, forerunner of the undying glory of Madrid
in 1937, the Spanish civil war, and of Warsaw in 1939.

I meet Maurice with whgm I worked at the Evening Institute in
Vienna. The picture of the Vienna Woods, the Danube, Saint Stephen's
Cathedral, the Prater, of times gone by, take shape again. So Maurice
too was able to get out in time. Who would have thought it possible?

"Herta is in England", I inform him.

"Yes, I know", he says, "her brother has been taken to the Dachau
Concentration Camp".

Who would have thought to find oneself interned here?

Letter forms are issued. At last an opportunity to write, %o
communicate. My first letter goes to the farmer asking him to forward
my belongings. What did the police inspector say back there on the
farm? - Only a few hours. — I wonder whether Joan will send me a
food parcel? Only two days before my internment she wrote to me in-
viting me to come to Cardiff for a‘koliday. Jessie, too, would send
me a parcel, the fiery Scottish girl from Glasgow who always seni me
books to read when I was in Ramsgate. - Will I receive a leiter from
my parents who are still back there in Prague? 1 wonder if they are
still free or maybe already in some concentration camp?

The camp fills up and deily there are new arrivals and more
acquaintances. 7000 now! — A kind of camp university is being formed
with courses in English, agriculture, economics and many other
subjects. A food parcel arrives from Joan, another from Jessie, Herta

and Ricka — good old friends. I wonder what has happened to Gertrude?
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Is she still in Woking? -~ Alfred receives a parcel from his wife,
and Leopold's sister actually sent him some Rye bread. — We make
ourselves at hom, build some primitive tables from scrap wood, and
Tony has even got a typewriter so we can type our applications for
release from internment to- the Undersecretary of State at the Home
Office.

2000 interneés are sent to the Isle of Man. Alfred and I are on
the transfer list too, but we evade the depariure and remain in the
camp. I work in the post office soriing and delivering letters and
parcels within the camp, for which we receive extra provisions of
bread and cheese and coffee to supplement our ration.

On the parade ground a concert is in full swing, the band formed
by the internees and direcied by the guite well known composer Franz
Maye

"Don't worry after bed time,
Llthough there is a sad time,
Let music playy. let cheerful music playi®
Like a balmy soothing effect on the gloomy, dejected community, the
sound penetrates all over the camp ;o the delight of the internees.
Small groups form themselves as entertaine?s, singing, acting, dancing
and the like. Even the soldiers in their barracks and the village
population outside the fence enjoy to some extent the entertainment
provided. But apparently no such *'fraternisation' is allowed and the
order goes out that all such activities must take place at the distance
of at least thirty feet from the wire fence.
Rumour has it that the Germans have occupied Paris and are making

headway to the French coast. This is leter confirmed by the Camp

Commander.
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The camp looks nearly half empty after the departure of the
2000 internees to the Isle of Kan, but they are soon replaced by
Italians, Those who have relatives living in England are now allowed
to be visited, and from them we can get informastion and news of
events. At mealtimes there is now 2lso a news bulletin reazd out
every day.

Hew arrivals.enter the camp and more friends and acquaintances
turn up. There is Karll An old friend from Vienna. What a fascinating
story he has to telll Ee was in Luxemburg, then in Belgium. Twice he
tried to stow away to England till eveniually he succeeded inspite of
strict measures and guards all round. Hurled in the ships coalbunker
he hoped to reach his destination, England, undetected. At 3 am the
boat docked at London Bridge. He managed to disembark unseen and

eventually find his way to his sister who had been living in London

(o]

for scme time. He was imprisconed for illegzal entry but after = while
appeared before a tribunal and was sel free as a 'friendly alien'.

The Commitiee helped kim along and now the gate of this vast camp has

swellowed him up.

Johann who was in Prague and zlso worked for the Committee in
London is here too. He has some more news for us: Glaser and his wife
were able to emigrate to Canada and have been given £200 in settlement
money. Lucky devilsl

A letter from Rudolf arrives from France. Army life seems to suit
him, the wine is good, the girls are sweet. No. 3 Company AMPC. Aux.
SVCE BEF. This letter was written weeks ago and I wonder where he is
now since France has been overrun. I hope the Germans have noi got

hold eof him. Oh Rudi! He had some adventures behind him! In 1927 he




-

left Vienna to serve in the Czech Army where he had been called up,
being of Czech nationality. His military service completed, he re—
turned to Vierna and in 1934 found himself amongst the freedom
fighters after the overthrow of the democratic government there.
ALgain he was compelled to flee the country, and it was not long
before he enrolled in the International Brigade fighting in Spain
where the Spanish Civil War was raging. Si Senore - there he was in
Barcelona and Kadrid, fighting in the mountain range of the Pyrenees
together with Swedish, Dutch, French and English brigades, practically
all nztionaliiies. And all of them fighting in that International
Brigade against Franco's Fascism side by side with their Spanish
brothers. Thousands died 2 horrible death from bombs and poison gas.
Rudi found himself in hospital, having been wounded. He returned to
Czechoslovakia and realized that the Spanish Civil War was the reherszl
for the grezt war to come, after finding himeelf zgzin on the German
frontier. In 1939 his life was endangered by the thresiening Nazi
Germansy and he just managed to cross the border into Poland and
arriving in Catovice he was finally brought %o England by the Czech
Refugee Committee. — I shall never forget that evening on the beach
by the glimmer of the coloured lights when Rudi related the story
10 us. -

New rumours are sprezding through the camp: Everyone is going to
be moved on. Tony and I sit with our typewriter compiling a2 list for
the so0 called '"Bragil Action', z project whereby the possibility is
sought to obtain a permit for emigration to thatl country and so secure
release from internment.

At that moment we are asked to report to the house-father who in-

forms us that we must pack our bags immediately as we are going to be




e S

transferred to another camp early next morning. The destination is

not known but one's luggage must not exceed 20 1bs in weight and

put into the provided labelled sacks. There is great excitement and
guestions remain unanswered. Bdi thinks we are going to be sent to
Wales, another knows it is Scotland, perhaps Ireland, but the majority
are convinced it will be tﬁe Isle of Man again. Some, however,

believe ﬁe are going 1o be shipped to Canada. It is known that 50

of the Italian internees left last Sunday at short notice, and it is
rumoured that they were sent to Canada, although they were not friendly
aliens but Nazis or at least Nazi sympathisers.

I make my way to have my luggage weighed and it looks like being
less than 10 lbs. Karl and Johann are already there with their small
belongings. Alfred tries to dissuade me from going and thinks I should
stay behind as I did at the time of the first Isie of Man iransport.
But I am resolved to go this time. "I hope you don't regret it", he
Says.

I take leave from my friends. "Good luck, all the besti"™ — In my
pocket I find a bar of chocolate and some meat paste which Alfred has
put there while I wasn't looking.

On 3rd July at 6 o'clock in the morning we sit along the long tazble
in the large mafquee eating our last breakfast. The gates open and
flanked by the scldiers we are on our way to Huyton Railway Station
once again. Alfred, Leopold and Walter wave again. One last look
back at the Aliens Camﬁ - goodby Shep{on Road, Bolion Roazd, Alitmore
Road, Penard Avenue «..

From the quay at Liverpool harbour we notice three ships, one an
ocean liner and two smaller boats. Everyone knows that if we embark

on the larger vessel it is destined for Canada, the small boats for
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the Isle of Man. Order goes out to hand in all gas masks and then
we board the 9000 ton liner M.S. Ettrik.

We find ourselves tightly pressed together on the lower deck
which is fenced off by barbed wire. On the other side of the large
boat there are German Prisoners of War, Nazis in their uniforms,
their Nazi songs loudly ringing in our ears. At 5 pm the boat =%
last begins its passage across the wide sea into the Atlantic Ocean,
and one becomes aware of its rocking movemenis. Seated at large
tables we are given fried bacon, bread, cheese and tea — in fact
cuite a good bit to eat and it goes down very well. Life belts and
hammocks are issued and, inspite of the ship having been converted
into a troop ship, the overcrowded boat does not leave much space
to spare. People sleep on tables, on the floor and even on the small
staircase. I feel quite comfortable in my hammock, hanging up there
in the air. Somebody is sea sick and others are soon affected by it
and the smell becomes abhorrent. I too feel faint and keep close to
the ventilator. — Only not to be sez sick — %o sleep — not to think -
to sleep «.s Does it really go to Canada? - Yesterday I received a
letter from Jessie — she had heard from Rudi who managed to get back
to England and is now in Devon. -

Qur luggege is on the upper deck and with it our towels, razors
and the other toiletries. Perhaps we are only going to Ireland and
will disembark again tomorrow ... I wonder where mother and father
are now and how they are faring? ... Damn this war! I wonder what
they would say if they knew of my being on my way to Canada, North
America? ... Will there be another tribunal, another camp, will there

be work? The head swirls round with thousands of gquestions, not
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knowing any answers.

The next morning from the corridor behind the barbed wire the
sea becomes visible and the swaying of the boat is more apparent.
We can sce clearly the distinctions and ranks of the German solcéiers
on the other side of the barbed wire fence. Their songs 'Today
Germany belongs to us, tomorrow the whole world', is countered with
our English songs, 'Roll out the barrel ... It's a long way to
Tipperary s.s My Bonnie lies over ithe ocean'. The coastline slowly
dissolves on the horizon and before us is just the ocean, the vast
mzss of sea waler.

We can now move 1o the other decks where the other groups from
the Isle of Man are. Willie is there, the o0ld schoolfriend from
Vienna! We have known each other since we were six years old, and
we sit here reminiscing abouil our schoolday antics when we teased
the teachers and many times ended up reprimanded. - Fancy meeting
Willie here. -

Seasickness amongst the passengers is on the increase. Up and
down - the rocking ship plods on. The sick-bay on the ship is
crowded with people in need of zatiention and itreatment. Apart from
seasickness, digrrhoea has taken its toll of a number of people,
and I too find myself queueing for medicine to alleviate this un-
comfortable state. Behind the wire soldiers parade with their
shouldered rifles zlong the corridor. Some of them are also seasick,
znd the military police pace up and down through the crowd. Someone
is tzken to the sick-bay, unconscious - "Gang-way - sick mani®

As in a mirror in the blue sky the sun reflects itself in the
large sea, now very calm, the ship just floating along. Just as it

was on the steamer '"Castleholm® in the North Sea on the journey to
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England - just as it was down there by the harbour at Ramsgate, the
calm sea, the blue sky, observing the slow current of the sea waves
embracing the sandy shore. Joan walked alongside me on the promenzdee
"Is your couniry by the sea?! "Noy, where I come from there are just
lakes. This is the first time for me on the beach by the sea". Then
I fold her all about Austria, Vienna, the Danube, the Vienna Woods,
the many lakes, the mountain range of the #ilps, about Czechoslovakia,
the river Moldau and Prague, its Capital city. "This is only the
English Chennel", she said. "You should see the sez at Southampion,
the ocean where the waves with undulatory movements swing high up in
the air and carry the great liners zcross the world".

And here I am now on the greai boat, though it is only a troup
ship travelling on that great ccean, znd over there is America, Canzda.
Good bye Eurcpel! Good bye Joan! -~ And I wonder what happened to Violet,
the other girl I fell in love with in Ramsgate? Violet, the girl who
nearly changed the direction of my life - a love affair ~ a broken
heart. A11 in the past now.

Abscrbed in my thoughis I suddenly feel a hand on my shoulder.
Turning round, thinking my eyes are deceiving me, I come face to face
with Franz who was in Ramsgate with me - we both fell in love with the
same girl. So they got him tool Taken from his place of work, shipped
to the Isle of Man, he is here with us and all the other internees on
the prisoner-of-war ship Ettrik. Is it fate that we both meet again?

"My thoughts were back there in Ramsgate when you poked me on
the shoulder just now", I say to him. "Isn't it strange, Franz, do
you remember the wonderful evenings we spent together with 211 those
. girle? And then came Viclet - it shouldn't have happened",

I am so glad that we have come face to face again - are you still
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my friend?" says Franz. "Now tell me the iruth of what happened».

And I give an account of all the incidents after he left Ramsgate
to work on a farm. How I wished I1'd never met the girl, how I doubted
her sincerity, how it was she who pleaded her love for me.

"If you don't love me any more I shall die", she had said to me.
"I'm expecting a baby in August".

This had come %0 me like a bombshell and I asked her outright:

"Is it Pranz' baby?"

"Of course not", she had szid, and how could I ask such = guestion,
and she seemed upset.

"Shortly afterwards", I say to Franz, "as you well know, I left
for the trainings-farm and we corresponded with each other.

At the end of March a letter had arrived from Violet's mother to
tell me that Violet had been ill and only that day she was told of
her pregnancy, and since she didn't suspect anything, it came as =z
great shock to her. She suggested that I came to Ramsgate as soon as
poséible to sign at the Registiry Office to be quietly married.
Knowing that it wouldn'i be possible for us to live together for the
time being, she would give every support unitil =z time in the future
when I would be able to keesp her. "

"In my reply éo Violet's mother I gave an zccount of her not having
been told by her daughter of the expecied baby whereby she insisted
on keeping it quiet and said that an aunt of hers would be willing
to adopt the baby. I aiso wrote to Violet expressing my doubis of all
this. However, I was eventually persuaded to go to the Registry Office,
and the wedding was to be on 26th April."

On the 20th April I received another letter from Vicolet's mother
which eventually changed everything:

",e. Violet's ordeal came swifi and suddenly, but she is quite
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well. A little girl has been born prematurely. We were at the
pictures. All plans must now be altered. I have postponed the
wedding and your permit to come will hold good «.o "

I immediately wrote back, pointing out that since I had known
Violet only six months at the most and was under the impression
that the baby would not be born until August or September, I could
not accept that this was a premzture birth and it was therefore
impossible for me to be the father of the baby.

The next leiter was to the point, and I felt there was a deli-
berate deception, not only by Violet but also by her mother:

"Violet will wrife you a long letier this week. Ny Dear, my
brain does not seem to work any lenger and I think it better to
leave everything entirely between you and Violet. After last Satur—
day's air raid, wha{ever bappens, I shall try to get away immediately
Violet can travel. I am saying nothing, because now I have no voice
whatsoever in the metter.®

The following day I was on ny way to Ramsgate. The hostel coulgd
accommodate me and I met some of my old friends again. Herman said
"You can't go along with thal deception, you have to think of your
foture”. I suddenly rezlised what zctually had happened. I felt
cheated, hurt, humiliated and a sudden spite for the girl.

The next day when I saw Violet and her mother, it became guite
clear to me that they knew all along about the tragic affair, and
it became evident that 1 had nearly fallen into a irap!

I explsined to Violet that under the circumstances a marriage
wouldn't be possible and wouldn't work. We parted with no ill feelings,
"Lots of luck, Violet. Let me hezr from you sometime."

With scornful looks the mother turned on me, saying "I know that
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Franz would have married my daughter whatever the situation.m”

Here Franz smiles and says "I hope you don't think that I was the
father of that wretched baby? I more or less heard about it, though
I dién't know it all. As far as I heard they are in London now."

"EFranz®, I say, "I hope you do understand it all better now. I
was hurt and yet I was lucky. Herman once said sometimes one has to
think of one's own existence, one has to be a bit egoistic."

"Yes", says Franz, "guite true. One has to be like this sometimes.

trange, really, one comes to England, a2 refugee, and the women are
on the look-out to find some victim, sc to say."

"And they picked on me", I say, “or shall I say picked on us, and
nearly succeeded. Well, it's 2ll over now, indeed, all over now. I
suffered enough, believe me. Ky cousin and Geritrude did a great deal
1o console me in my trouble. And then they interned us — here we are
together, not even knowing where we are going. It could evern be the
Devil's Isles".

Franz is gquiety then looks at me and says: "That is 211 irn the past

now, we still remain good friendsi®

Johann is sea;ick and vomits persistently. I begin to feel fzint
and also rather hungry and long for something to eat. Someone is
selling chocolates he has obtained from the soldier's canteen, 3d
for a smell piece, andlhe profits by-%d.

At last, =fter ten hours, we are getting 2 meal. There are two
meals a day now — 8 in the morning and 6 in the evening. Representation
is made to the Commanding Officer and then we are issued with two

extra biscuiis a day and zllowed on the upper deck for two hours.
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OQur luggage is still withheld. I am pleased I put my ragzor in

my pocket when we left Huyton. The freshly baked bread on board ship
is still warm when we aeat it and it causes siomach upsets. I am awake
in my hammock with abdominal pains. There are five buckets on top of
the steps. The door is lockpd at night. A1l the buckets are in con-
stant demand, the smell with its strong bad ocdour penetrates the
nostrils and wraps itself around the overcrowded room. It seems a
very long night, and when at last the door is opened at dawn, the
continuous rush and gueue to the latrines does not alleviate the
sickening situation. Franz is in the sick-bay with a2 high femperature
and constant vomiting. Complaint is made to the Colonel about the
intolerable conditions within the compound of the ship behind the

wire fence. At this the Colonel becomes agitated and retoris: "You
are nobodyi" The machine guns on the upper deck could alsc be turned
against US if need be. The complainant is then taken to the cells below.

The soldiers recognise our status and are more friendly towards us.
Previously restrained, they talk to us more freely.

Looking over the railing of the upper deck into the sea I notice
how the ship changes its course fregquently, apparently to zveid any
Cerman submarines which could be in the waters. I point this out to
a man standing next to me and he asks "Have you been interned in
Englangd?"

Rather astonished at this guestion I relate to him the story of
how I was tzken from my place of work, told that it would only be for
a few hours and being here on the ship with just my suit, two shirts
and two pants, my only possessions. All was left behind on that farm.

With a wry smile this man turns towards me and says "Look at me,




I have not even got that! Just this shirt and trousers and glad
to be alivelw

And then he gives an account of his situation and how he came
to be here: In 1933 when Hitler came to power, being Jewish he was
sent to the concentration camp in Dachau but was lucky to be freed
in 1935. Then he left for Belgium where he hoped to settle, but in
1939 war broke out, Belgium was occupied by the Nazis and he foung
himself on the move again. There were parachute troops everywhere
and bombs, shells and grenades. Hasses of people fled to the French
border and everybody made for the seashore. & few potatoes znd a
small amount of tea was all they had. French scldiers with fixed
bayonets accompanied the stream of refugees. For the soldiers they
were Just Germans who had to be shot. A friend of his, exhausted
from the never-ending march, stayed behind. A4 shot - and he lay
there forever.

_On went the march. His litile case became too heavy for him and
he abandoned it in the nearby ditch. His feet were aching and began
to swelly, and still he went on. The French soldiers fired indiscri-
minately in 2ll directions, forgetting that they themselves were
also refugees. They rezched Dunkirk. A cruiser! Exhausted they
reached Dover in England. Examinations followed with imprisonment,
selection, tribunals - interrment. Being Jewish he was classed as
a "friendly alien"™ and sent io the Huyton Internment Camp, ané now
on this boat.

I listen to this man's sad tzle and who actually feels happy to

be here, alive.

I bend my head over the railing and lock into the foamy frothy sez.

On the eighth day there is great excitement. In the distance a2
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small strip of land becomes visible, mountains, hills, even buiddings.
Then it disappears zgain, only to emerge after a short while from
the waves of the sea like a mirage. - Rumour has it that the
'Andora Star', a2 ship with a number of German prisoners—cf-war and
also many internees, mostly Italians, was sunk by a German submarine,
and there seems to be only a few survivors. It was the ship that
preceeded our depariture from Huyion and on it were many Italians who
lived practically all their lives in England, mostly in London. They
never became nafuralized, and under ihe emergency measures were
rounded up and initerned. Soldiers and officers confirm the itruth of
the report, and suddenly one becomes azware of the dangers we have
been exposed to. Like a picture on the horizon the landstrip becomes
visible again, getting brighter and larger. Green hills and mountains
rising in the background, villages, streets, railwaylines. People can
now be seen -~ it is CANADA! The ship, floating along in the St.
Lazurence river, is now accompanied by a pilot— and police boat. We
approach and dock in the harbour of Quebeck!

The first groups of prisoners-of-war have already disembarked and
stand assembled on the guay, malking their exit under heavy guard.
The group from the Isle of Man follows and at last it is our turn.
The English soldiers on our ship wave good bye, and we find ourselves
flanked with fixed bayonets by the Canadian guards of the tank corps
with their shorts and black bereis and stern expressions. Our luggage
has already been itransferred to the waiting train. Another medical
examination is carried out before we can mount the railway carriages.
The atmosphere among the groups in the compartments is tense and

subdued with the thought of the drowned refugees of the Andora Star




L

- 34 -

still uppermost in our minds.

We made it! We got herel This is Canada! But why the cordon of
the Canadian tank corps? On their part they are convinced that we
are dangerous Nazi-Germans. "They wouldn't have sent you over here
if that wasn't the case", tpey tell us, not believing or understanding
that there are also 'friendly aliens'.

Al]l doors of the toilets in that train have been removed. Could
it be fear of escape? Everybody is issved with a2 box containing bread,
sausages, cheese, butter and various tins of food to last four meals.
There is hot tea and biscuits ag well. Everyone seems to be tired but
content. Somehow I don't feel well and then Ffall asleep.

The noise of the engine with its big bell on top keeps me half
awake - ding dong, ding dong. The itrain comes to a halt. Fully awake
now I can see the sun just rising on the horizon at the dawn of the
morning. Through forests and wealds the irain winds its way along.
'Defense de fumer', a French sign in big letiers on a2 tree becomes
visible. This is the French province of Canada - Quebec, larger than
Germany. Ko habitation ic be seen, just forests - trees, trees and
more trees. I wonder where Franz was taken to?

People are gaﬁhering curiously as the train passes a station, and
the coniinuous ringing of the huge bell penetrates the atmosphere as
if to shout: Here are the Europeans, Nazis, War Prisoners! Come and
look!

With increased speed the train continues its journey through the
vast forests, lakes, hills, mountains and small villages. With a
sudden jerk it stops at a larger station looking like a railway

Junction. On the platform people are waiting, probably for their
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happened. j . ;M?Hi o -
We have our belongings returned again and can éort things out

a bit. Eric, Paul, Karl and I occupy a2 medium-large tent and we

settle down, irying to make ourselves as comfortable as possible.

We soon build a make-shift tzble out of scrzp wood and it is even

praised and zdmired by the officers at inspection itime. The following
5

day our representalives are summoned to the captain and in

40 the Swiss Consul who is offering his services as a 'mediator'.

is a Refugee Stzius and what we weni is to be free and go to

‘40 assist the war effori against Hitler. We have nothing whaissever
to do with CGermany ané its Tzzi captain just cznnot
understand how and why threse 'darned' internees wani to reject the

facts and does nct lmow that the Siicss Censul here is in effect the
lackey of the German goverument.
in the meantime the first bombs have been dropped on London and

the Battle of Britain has begun in.earnest. And we are here in

'Canzda behind barbed wire. Perhzps we should be pleased to be szfe

and not complain? We find thal hard %o swallow. Bumours have it that
+he transport faliowing our departure from Huyton was sent to Australia.
So thers is nothing for it but to settle down to this camp-life

ond make the most of it. Outside, on the other side of the fence,

the soldiers of ihe Canadian Tank Corps are assembled, and we sing

our English songs, and soon & kKind of bond is established. They in

turn bombard us with cigarettes and chocolaie over the fence, and

there are smiles all round.




.— 38 -

A gala evening has been organised and the Camp Commander has
been invited. The large dining hall has been converted into a play-
house, 2 little theatre with a2 stage and curtains is erected, and
soon the sounds of the camp songs, composed by the internees to the
accompaniment of their own orchesira, fills the whole hall znd camps

You'll get used to it, you'll get used to it.
The first year is the worst year.

You'll get used to it.

You can scream ané you can shout,

They will never let you out.

You'll get used to it.

It serves you right you so aznd so

Why weren'it you & nzturalized Eskimo.
Just tell jyourself 'it's marvellous!!

You get to like it more and more

And when you are used ito it

You feel just as lousy as you did before.

he Camp Commander, the adjutant, the S.l., the M.0., they are all

here listening and seemingly enjoying the performance. The talented
painters in our midst have staged an exhibition of caricatures of =211
the officers which is well received and applauded.

The soldiers of the Cznadian Tank Corps are now replaced by the
Canadian Home Guard. We are all assembled along the fence waving
farewell teo the departing soldiers.

One wouldn't think that conditions such as ours could be .conducive
to a vision of all our ideas of the past and to the construction of
new ideas for the future. To a limited extent this is so. The ener—
getic minority, capable of connected thought and sufficiently
intelligent for such difficult tzsks manage to occupy their time
usefully. They fill every spare minute, and there are many who, with
a persistent effort to reform themselves, plan the "new world'. They
are not wasting their time, and internment may even prove a boon for
them. This has brought the formation of a camp school with lectures

and the possibility of further education and later on lead to more




specialized studies. Such lectures in 211 fields from agriculture
and other practical studies o education in the wider sense are,
with the help of the experienced brains and teachers among us,

to provide opportunities for all, young and old, with some kind of
success. Soon the Camp Universily with its groups studying English,
French, Spanish, Kathematics etc. is in full swing. Somechow a foot-
bzll turns up, gezl posts are erected and the formaziion of various
spﬁrt teams is going ahead. Fusical evenings are held with not only

songs but classical music from Chopin to modern dance music, from

Cznacizn newspapers are in circulation. From them we learn that
the guestion of the 'friendly aliens' was raised in the Houses of
Parlizment in London at Westminster, and it was even siressed that
peoprle who were zlready serving the couniry in iheir war effort have
been interned and shipped overseas. Notwithstanding the facts, it is
with astonishment that we came upon az parsgrzph in the paper which
emphasized that the consignment of aliens recently sent to Canada
consisted of notorious and most dangerous German priscners—of-war.

It is futile to protest, and perhaps the officers themselves have a
good laugh and some enjoyment out of it.

The gates are opened and we are sorted out into groups. We are
actually going to work outside the camp, mainly on the land, for
which we will be pzid. We will ©be able to buy chocolale, toothpaste
and other luxuries in the recently formed canteen.

Our civilian clothes are taken from us and P.O.W. outfit is issued:

Plue trousers with a2 red stripe down the right leg, blue jackets with
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a red circular paitch across the whole back, and also shoes and
underclothing. "A musical comedy dress%, said an English officer.

Photographs and fingerprints of 211 internees are taken. Below
the heading 'Cffence', the fingerprint record sheets carry the
entry: 'Interned Refugee'. Bul officially we are still classed as
'Prisoners-of-Har — Second Class'.

At last the British Government has issued & White Paper on the
refugee problem and the release from interzmezni of ithose who would
be 2ble To do some useful war work, on farms, situdents whose schooling

terrupted to continue their studies eic. Applic
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release is again made and sent to the Home Office. One of the
internees is called before the Camp Commandant and told that his
release has come through and that he is accepied for the Czech Army.
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However, it turns ou ase; in effect,

he is still to be interned in this camp - and to wear the same F.0.W.

4 letter arrives from ithe Commiitee confirming that application
for release has now been made on my behalf. How much longer ig it
to he?

L censored letier rezches me from my father in Prague. Evidently
they are still free and my mother is anyious to hear from me. The
news are not good — pecple in Prazgue have been rounded up and sent
10 the concentration camps. As this letter took three months o
reach me I wonder what has really happened. |

With my eyes closed I am lying orn the grass, smiling. Only yesier-
day the Camp Commander remarked: "You are lying in the tents like
black snakes on the rock". Another wise-crack of his: "You are
v2alking about skribbling in little note books and reading books,

like in a kindergartent. -
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My thoughts go back to my childhood and youth, back to Vienna
and Czechoslovakia.

I was bora in Slovakia. My grandparents lived there, and when my
mother's confinement was near she travelled from Vienna to the
village of Lubina where she was brought up as a child, to be with
her parents in her hour of labour.

Lubinz was z smell villzge, the nearss

9]

Vahom (Y¥ew Town on the rive

H

name of Vaguhawl. It was in the Hungarian part of the country, and

it 2ll belornged to the Austrizn-g
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brought up there and went tc a Hungarian schoel. The ysar was 1915

and the first world war was on. My mother told me the doctor

iI.-
gave me just 48 bours o live, but my grandmother nursed me and

proved him wrong. I don'it remember the very early years until we

ed. Slovakiz became

[

were back in Vienna when the war had just en
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Czechocslovekiz and Austiris beczme

part of the newly formsad sizie o

a republice

I am on holiday, walking down the market in Fove Hesto with my
grandfather. "This is my grandson from Vienna", he says to the
friends and aguaintances we meet.

Bzek in Viennz zgzin - schooldays, afiternoons at the '"Kinder-
freunde! retreat where I gel help with school home-work, growing

+ ;!

up, joiring the socizlist youth movement and taking part in iis

ol o

political activities. At weekends we wander through the Vienna
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Woods and in the scout movement we go camping. We irain to figh
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I leave the middle-school to join the workforce and become an
apprentice in a priniting firm, and I also join the trade union and
become an active member. The reactionary forces of Fascism show

their evil face and destroy democracy; parliament is dissolved,

dictatorship is governing the country. We work in the under ground

-

movement under constant {threat of arrest or being sent to concen-

tration campse.
Hitler has come to power in CGermz=y. I leave Vienna wi-<h mv

~

parents for Prague, and afier Austria has been invaded by Hazi

£ 5
L4 L

I wzke up with a start, at first not knowing vhere I zm =fter

in the sky I lock up to witness the auroras of the northern lighis
with their luminous meteoric phenomencn in z tremulous motion

The date is October 1940 znd the Canadian internment zuthorities
have decided that there should be & separation of Gentiles zni Jews
znd there zre T0 be three kinds of camps for the interned refucees
from Nazi Germany: One camp for Gentiles, two for liberal Jews and

one for orthodox Jews. The execultion of these measures does not prove

an easy task for the authorities who are not particularly well verssd

. "

in such subtile distinctions. In the process of seleciion, the lines

O
3

of demarcati et somewhat blurred. Friends who have met durin
g

internment want {o

m

tay together, without consideration for their

raclal ancesiry, and harrassed camp commandants are unsble o

(Y
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obtain an authoritative interpretation of the terms "Jews' znd
'CGentiles' from Ottawa. The Nazi-Nuernberg laws can hardly be
applied, and in the end the spokesmen for the internees receive
orders to supply so many Gentiles, so0 many liberzl Jews z2nd so
many orthodox Jews to make up the reguired numbers. There are to
be a camp 'A', a camp 'B' and a camp 'N' and 'I'. Camp 'Q' was to

remzin & camp for Kazi prisoners-of-war, loyzl to Germany. A month

ago a sentry sald: "You won't be siaying long here, boys, we want

the German sailors to freeze here". It turns out to be right.

I am selected for camp '"I'. Unfortunsiely Eric, FPaul znd Karl
2 . o 22 o0 2 - A S e + o - —eTadt i
ere selected for different camps and again we are ic be sepzraied.

The box furniture we mzde, the simple izbles and chairs out of

scrap wood are pul on a heap and burnt. & farewell party is arran

N

with a huge cake, 2 camp-fair and =z 1

o

of the happenings and the habits of various people during our siay
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Wnat will tomorrow bring? Will the new camp be better? Will there

the final relezse? In any event,

be worl er is ii a2 step towards
tomorrow we shall be sitting in the train again iravelling ien,

twenty or thiriy hours towards the unknown.

st skeich with wiiiy descriptions



Tuesday, December 31st 1940.

It is already two and a half months since we left Camp @ znd

today, at the end of the year, the hundred of us have integrated
well with the existing community of other refugees in Camp I.

Indeed as we thought, we travelled down here in the train guarded
by soldiers, with doors removed from the toileils and windows just
opened wide enough to lei éir in. Everyone was issued with a bag

i L - aerAds re A = +1 ~t3 fra) . — o
Corvalning t:‘e:.u, sgraines 2nd clicegey The Irewlior 1or ur' Jjourney.

Lkgein we wonder whal our destination will be as we roll through
the Canadian landscape. The sun has zlrezdy set znd it is derk when
the trazin passes through Otiawe. "Cver there is the pariiament®

can see buildings, sireets, a2 tram going by, cars, and we are in
Quebeck's capital, Fontreal.

But the train continues through villages and smzll fowns, zcross
the Dbridge over ihe St. Laurence river. French sigmpos
St. Paul, St. Valentine show us where we are before the irain comes
to a halt.

Thers are buses and people are gathered round just as they were up
in Nonteith - '"Here they are, more priscners-of-wart. We get off
the train and an interpreter stands there: "Schnell schnell",; he

says in German, "Wen wir sagen schnell, wir meinen schnell"., Every-
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body laughs.

L Tive minute ride on a bus brings us to the guay of a river
and we are than transferred to ferries ifaking us to the island
of "Ile aux Noix" in the river Richelieux. "Well =zt least there
can't be any barbed wire fence", says someone. This thought is soon
dispelled when, after another ten minutes walk, we notice the wire
fence surrounding a kind of fortress and we enter a large gate
with the ingcription: FORT LENCX.

Inside there is a sguare, a three strained barbed wire fence

with four watch towers and a large building with thick walls and

=]

smzll windows - & priscn.

We become aware of the other internees who have been her for threes
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months. Atiache o the gate is z large notice in German:

TFPORTLNT HOTICE - - STRI
THIS TERRITORY BETWEEN TH
SURROUNDS LMP INKER ZONWE
TdE OUTER ZONE, IS FOR T¢
CONCENTRATION CAMP STRICT
wW1LL SHOOT AT ARY OF THE
TERRITORY.

CTLY FORBIDDEN

E BARBED HI?;S WHICH

OF THE CAMP, AS WELL AS

E PI NZRS-OF-HAR OF THIS

L ! THE GUARDS
FPRISONERS FOUKRD IN THIS

BY ORDER OF THE COMMANDANT
CONCENTRATION CAMP 'I?

This is the exact translation of what was written in badly worded
We ere led into the building where we can see 2 larges badly 1i
room, on the left are iables and benches and to the right wooden
partitions with washrooms and the kitchen behind.
Lgain we have to undress and after a shower we zre examined by
the medical officer. And again they take our few possessions and
we are shown 1o our placings and sleeping cuartiers.

A1l the other internees zre Jewish refugees who came to England
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on a transit visa and went to the Kitchener Camp in Sandwich,
Kent, before internment and who were also sent to Canada. They tell
us that the foriress was in a more delzpidated state than it is now
and that they had to work hard to clezn it 211 up. Walls and windows
vere obscured by cobwebs and bats had made this their hezdquarters.
The Jews are also 'friendly aliens' but were brought to Canzds
as 'most dangerous prisoners-of-war'. They too have been robbed of
their possessions by the <Canadien soldiers and for the lazst three
months their treaiment by the camp administration has not been much
better than the treatment of the Jews in the German concentrziicn

campse. Unlike us in Camp § they have not had =

up to the present standard. At least we found ou—s cle

)

up the mazinland in a disused locomoitive facto
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1 the disused rzilwzyshed the rails are still there and the floor

]

pace is about & guarter less per person than is reguired in H.V.
prisons for sleeping quarters. For the 750 people there they have
only six WeCles and seven weter taps which alsc serve the kitchen.
The windows can only be opened witk difficulties or not at 211, and

<L
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the floor is paritly flocded with was
ivparently there is alsoc another camp on z small igland in the
5t. Laurence r%ver with similar conditions.

So in comparison this camp seems to be the better one. On the walls
are fixed large iron rings and we conclude thai this musi have been
barracks for iroops where perhaps the soldiers kept their horses.

The room here is partiiioned 1o provide house stores, offices and

even a2 small synagogue for the orthodox Jews. There are also rooms
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above serving as sleeping guarters. This island is on the river
Richelieu, an arm of the S5t. Laurence river. All rations have to
be brought over by ferry boat and this entails a2 lot of work for
the internees.

Gradually things are geiting betfer and more orgenised znd work
is distributed so that everyone is doing his share. Cesspools are to
be built under the supervision of skilled prisoners, originally

ngaged in similar work and here have the opportunity to use their
experience. The soldiers who still live in tenis nearby, are to have

vwooden huts built for them, &nd everything is done in indusirious

3 (9%

factory feshion.
However, the machine guns ere still mounted on the wazich-iowers
and the soldiers, mcsily French Canadians, still think of us as

priscners-of-war and zlsoc express their dislike of +the British. -
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Teldng a little rest afier scme cuite hezvy work, a2 sentrv w
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over to me and shouts "Don't hang sbout, gel on with your worki®
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ner—of-war eitherit

He turns with his gun shouldered an
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Another seniry reprimands one of our group and some argument
xplodes with the words "Come on you fucking Nazi'. Complzaint is
mzde to the Camp Commander who promises to look into the matiere
Work in under way and the 20 cents daily payment comes in handy
for buying chocolztes or cigarettes in the canteen. The soldiers
become friendlier and sometimes they give us the extra bit of

chocolate or some cigareties. Occasionally we get inic conversation

and they tell us about the Canadian scenery, beauty spots an
B b
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of interest. They wonder why we were brought to Canada ané although

not believing our pligni, they point out that they too zre in z sense
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'internees' as they have had to give up their work for this kind
of military service.

New toiletls are erected inside the building and a2 radio with
amplifiers is installed sc we can listen to the news, good music
and pleys. As in Camp @ a stage is built from tables and benches
the the curtain is made from blankets, and in the evenings and at
week—ends the Cazp Commander, officers and all are entertained by
our sketches, music, poems and plays. It is 2ll very well crganised,

the officers are greatly enjoying even the messages for thenm.
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I recite the poem dedica 0 2 soldier and written by onz of +h
!k Ay = Lne

internszes who ig now a2t the Cazmp As
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You see me behind wire
T masks my real state.
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in — the disappointed life,
out — you stand on guard
inwardly both wond

' you the countercart.
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You understoo
Would never he
And 2l1 you did 1o ease our
Consoled us in our seargh for Right.

But itime will come when both we know
That only friendship heads our way
And we shall then see from this glow
Yew light appoint the waking aay.

¥When wired fences no more sever
And part, and we would be friends
znd I can stiand together
ntly lock our hands.
Here too the old camp song roars through the halls
"You'll get used to it «.."
The old Camp I also had their own song:
In Canasda too the girls are sweet

However, the nicest of =21l
Which is indeed
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What we did reguire,
That one we can czll
The Barbed Wire.

During excavation work on the foundations for building huts

and cesspools we come across bones, fragments of pots, coins, clay

pipes and even cancnballs. The soldiers tell us this has been a

historic place ané some 300 years ago big battles were fou ught here

when this fortress was built. On the main gate of this ciiadel there

is

[¢]

amp for refugees from Fazi Oppression

actually & commemorative plague with the following inscription:

FORT LENNOX - 4 Gaieway to Canada and advance posi againest
Iroguois and other invaders. Foriifi re Frznch before
1759. Additional works by th Americ 1775. The whole
place rebuilt by the imperial suthor ring the period
from 1512 -~ 1827. The Batile of Isle X. In memory of
the Kavel Battle fought near the isl rd June 18613,
ending in the cepiure of «.. etc.

thought an addition would be approprizte: ... used z2s internmert

Nazi Germany. Brought to

England by the various commitiees before and after the outbreszk of

the second world war, interned znd ssnt over to Canada =zs en emy

~ 7
(=N

be

iens. Renovated and additionzal works by them in 1940,

We zre tcld that Cznadian regulaiions reguire each internce to

internee's given number and mine is: 'ISLE AUX NOIX 347°¢.

Our spolkesman together with the elecied camp administration

prepare a six page document complaining about the overcrowding and

the unhygienic conditions in the camp. The Commander refuses to deal

* 3 - -

with complainis and our spokesman with a2 few others are transferred

to

Camp A

Post comes regularly and z letler arrives from the farmer saying

that my left lugsage with ther has been forwarded. (This turns out

to

be misleading as the luggege was sent to the refugee committee
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in London)

Letters and parcels arrive from Jessie and Joan and a letter from
Rudi who is alrezdy with the Pioneer Corps. He is well and likes
the army life there. Herman, Karl and some other of the old
friends are azlso in the Picneer Corps.

The huis for the soldigrs have been completed and they have
moved in. On 20th October an outside major from the department of
the Director of Internment Operation in Ottawa comes to visit the

camps, and Najor Donoghu comes %0 explain details of a scheme pro-

viding war work for interneces. They will produce tables, forme for

Eis appreoach to the subject is simple and direct and somebody has
the presence of mind To take his address cown in shorthands
Fzj.D: "You are here in custody and if you are asking for irouble

ou czn have it and plenty of it. I have very bad Trepor
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about you, so don't iry any monkey business zhd don't take
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vy ball, we play
ball. Don't try your monkey business which you attempted
in your last camps. I have reports azbout you! When I come
here next time I want 1o have a2 betier report about you.
You have to carry out every order you get. We have ways
and means Yo do it. By the way, this fellow needs a haircut.
Int.: (Laugh) .«
Kaj.D: Your behaviour is very bad. You are Jews here?
Int.: Yes. Lo
FajeD: That's right. I don't know what you have been in your civil

life but you have to keep clean or else you get lice. If you
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play ball, we play ball. I am not threatening you but
simply siating facts. We are here to teach you fellouws
discipline. We have nothing to do with your internment.
We are only your custodians. Can you hear me 2117

Int.: FWo.

Faj.D: That's right. You 211 want us to win this war. You 21l want

Faj.D: We are going to stert right here. Will you help? Say yes.

Kaj.D: Some of you have been in business, well, they'll be teaching

2

you something useful, so when you getv out of here by ihe en
of ithe war, the time you nave been initerned will not have
been entirely wasted. This is going to be your home!

Inte: (Laugh)

Maj.D: ... 2nd you will have to keep c¢lean. Some of you seem io have
a2 reasonable degree of intelligence, eic. etc.

Major Donoghu is undoubtedly a man of good intentions. Apparently

he has convinced himself this is the right psychelogical technigue

1o successfully explain things to these ruddy interned refugees.

At any raiey, he goes from camp to camp repeating the same speech

abeut 'playing ball'.

At the end of November the layout of the 'lighit manufacturing

plant' has arrived, and the internees have begun to build special
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huts to house the sewing machines, eircular saws and other wood—
work machinery. When Major Donoghu has delivered his cusomary
address someone raises the guesiion of insurance against zcei-
dents and points out that the rate of accidents on circular saws
and woodwork machines in general is rather high even among skilled
workers. The qguestion seems jusiified as hardly any of the inter-
nees have any previocus experience of this kxind of work. The
Kajor's fixed paternal smile thait goes so well with playing ball,

Cisappears in
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Pointing to his own expensive shoes, he makes
the rather irrelevan

receive any compensaiion if he got injured or killed in the exe-
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tense.

Commander growls that they are not discussing 'these trade unicn
matters' here. When it is respectfully poinied oui to him thet in

PR s {51 PN PP neatd Amt  amA a4 g
LYl BT vilE Lo el > SLAIACE = Gl Tiioa bl L n n
England there exists a Workmazn's Compensation Act, and that the

e

accidenis is no longer merely a

subject of 'i{rade union propaganda', he closes the debate by pro-
-
(9

claiming that "In England all these social legislations have been

zbolished by the war." — -

ar
Questionnzires are issued as to whether one is prepared to

return to England and enlist for the Pioneer Corps. Should one de-

[

cide againsi it, = release from intermment in Canada will HOT be

rists a permit to do so or not and neither

(4]

possible, whether fthere

will emigration 1o the neighbouring United States be possible.

Of course, ithere is great excitement in the camp, and a Kr.
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Patterson from the Home Office comes over to interview the inmates.
I meke up my mind there and then. For me there is only one way -
to go back to England and join my friends in the Pioneer Corps.
However, the cguestion arises whether one will still be interned in
England before actuzlly being z2dmitted to the arm

"What is the difference if you are interned here or in England?"
asks the Intelligent Officer a2t the interview,

"Hell", I reply, "How can we trust you when you itreat us here

like prisoners-of-war", and I relate o him the passage to Cznads on

the ship 'The Etrick' where we were behind barbed wire and trezted
with contemrt as priscners-of—wzr.

find them znd ii was the only wz
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terned by mistsgke like so many others, but, I assure you, it had to

Perhaps it has to be =o. A release in Cznzda is an impossibility

a2 permit for emigravion to the United States of America unobtainable.
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ack in Englend agein at Christmas in the now

bombed city, taiing an active par

Freedom - an iromic word. 1 have fought for it for such = long
time and we have never zot it right. It started in Vienna in 1934
when democracy was dismantled, parliament dissclved and the governing

Social Democratic Labour Party was thrown out of office. All unions,

local workers' cheirs, sports clubs even, disbanded, their property




confiscated and handed over ito the Clerico-Fascist organisations.
Dictatorship ruled and democracy was wholly suppressed, its spirit

-

banned derided, its defenders thrown into prison or kept in
concentration camps. Thousands died defending democracy when their
municipal buildings, the pride of the social-democratic institution,
were fired on to near destruction.

When freedom is menaced and justice denied, there is nothing

Fh

left for the

L&)

eople but the sazcred right of resistance. It proved
a fzilure and led to disaster. By bresking the backbone of demo-

cracy in Ausiria, Catholic and Fascist reaction zlsc broke
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power of resistance as a nation. Fore znd more the crooked cross

in the camp. By now I thought I would have been released and »n my

on the radio to
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the King's Chrisimas zddress aznd Prime Minister Winston Churchill's

messages
We shall outwit, ouimznouvre, outiight ani outlast the worst
enemy's malice and ingenuity can conirive. — Put your confidence
in us, give us your faith and your blessings, and under providence
all will be well. We shall not fzil, we shall not wezken or tire.
Keither the sudden shock of battle nor ithe long édrawn trials of
vigilance and exeriion will wear us down. Give us the tooels and
we will finish the job!

We hear of the bombardment of London, the many casualties, the

suffe ing, people buddled in the air raid shelters, and we wonder

why we have been broughi here. The United States of America are

sending planes, ships and ammunition, and it n't be much longer

before they too will have 1o enter the war. The CGermans have captured

3 =g

and entered Rumaniz now and Hussia is sending their troops to the




borders. The war drags on more and more violently.

Jews from Germany are sent to concentraiion camps in France
and one of the internees has just received g letter from his parents
there: *The toileils are some distance from here and just consist of
holes where one can only stand to relieve onself. We live in =a
staeble and there are no chairs. Coffee is given out in ting and
the meals consist of potatb soup and hard pezs oo

"Wnat are we complaining about", says someone, "this is a palace

=N

in comparison®™. And the thoughts go to parents, wives, fiancees and

friends left behind there overseas.
New Years EZve zgalin and the bells will be ringing znother Yesr

L
G

glimmere over the snow covered surfacs, In ite refleciion the

watch towers rise like ghostily phenomenons and plaey 2 brilliznt dance

*
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in its mirror. His fur coat around him, his rifle shouldered, looking

brazenfaced, the guard continues his round
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"I, now interned at
consent to being retu
either
my relezse being cor
t) my applying for bei
Pioneer Corpse.
c) iuthority being granted for my being reiurned to the U.X. wiik
the object to having my case reconsidered with a view to relezse.
Internees Signature «ece..”

amp I in Cenades, hereby state that I give
ned to the United Kingdom in the event of

f:j("]

rdered with a view of refurning to the U.XK.
ng accepied for enlistment in the Lfuxillery

Tne forms are already handed in and at the end of February I am

in the first group to be returned to Englan

The roazds to the docks in Halifax are again lined with bayonets
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and there will be no last minute escapes, although not one of

the men would kave voluntered to stay behind to play ball with

;—- Major Doncghu in Canada.

17 The journey home to England proves to be the only enjoyable

: pari of the Cznadian adventure. There are no more guards on board

e the ship, the crossing is unevenitful which is demonstrated by the
efficiency of the convoy system.

[ One afterncon a strong light suddenly zppezrs on the eastern
horigon and a long story is told in morse. Nothing but the semaphore
can be seen yet bul everyone knows it is the first desircyer from

= England to escort the convoy home.

Next morning at dawn a large Sunderland seems 1o emerge from

i the rising sun, signalling a greeting, and it tzkes the convoy

. safely under iis Wings.

u Apart from the description of our return journsy, this is how
I recorded it 21l in my diary, written on ioilet parer. No one was

I allowed to bring out any diaries or descriptions of the camp, but

p— when our luggage was examined for such chronclogical documenis,
my luggage missed the search. I was the last but one to be guestioned,

B and as time was getting on and the examining sergeant fired, he jusi

- The release was not 1o be Just yet, and in Liverpool we spent
the night in a gymnasium, sleeping on the floor on mskeshift beds

B with a few blankets. In the morning we were marched to the harbour

_ and boarded the beat for the Isle of EHan.

i The Isle of Kan was our iransitiecn camp. The internees seemed

g__




quite happy, and apart from the rationing, the facilities were,
of course, much better. & number of roads were split off from the
rest of the town of Douglas and made into that camp. There were
shops, continental-style coffeehouses, hairdressers, workshops,
lzundries etce

Four of our group, fihe Qanadians', were billeted with some of
the so called 'Inmates' in a house at Hutchinson Scuare. We soon

JOTK

fode

made friends anéd I started n the laundry for which I was pzid

five shillings &t ithe end of the week. However, as I had volunieered

ot

¢ join the English Army I soon had io start training and undergo

e mefical exsminzation.

before we were actually relezsed ané called up for the Royal Fionser
Corpse.
Every Wednesday sfternoon we could visit a theaire or cinems

in the town, znd the Commiiiee Kept 1n touch with us and sent us
money for smzll exiras, all much appreciaied.

From the Home 0ffice I received & leiter seying as 1 had some

-y

training as a farmhand they advised me to work on a farm as this
was of ecual national importance to serving in the Royal Pioneer
Corps. If I agreed my relezse would be speeded up and & job on a
farm a2llocated. "You itake that job on the farm, be
in the army", my friends advised me. I was undecided, but the thought

of being released sooner made me decide, and I sent the letier

acreeing to the farwork. & week later I received the release papers
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together with the address of a farm.

I said good bye to my friends and was put on the boat leaving
for the mainland.

I was 'free' azgain 1o take my place in the fighting society
amongst the workers while Nazi plares and bombs thresiened the
population. But they could not desiroy their spirit.

At lest, in a small ways I coulé mzke some contribution to

the war effort. — And I knew we were going to win!
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