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PRIVATE 

PRIVATE 

ADVANCE \D 225.0Shall I be chained to a stool,

with the fingers of my heart,

reaching for beauty to the sunlight

blocked by the dust on the window.

See the fiendish figures dance!

Am I a fool to give my life to this‑

To give the past that is best, of this sweet moment

So much ‑ so slight snatched from the fingers of eternity.

I could be contented if, from the limitless blue

There should come to this dead air to sweeten,

a whispered promise, mellow scented:

"I will restore to you the years that the locusts have eaten".
2
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PRIVATE 
CHAPTER ONEtc  \l 1 "CHAPTER ONE"
July 7th, 1936 at Horley, West Sussex.

Dick has bought for me this book so that I may record my impressions of this country of his, his people and the happenings of our little lives and, at the outset my fervent hope is that I shall have to record only peace and happiness in the gradual unwinding of our destiny.  We shall have difficulties; but may we always have faith and strength to overcome them and may the little imprint we leave upon this world be one of strength, courage and uprightness.  Furthermore, let us remember the value of these words "To thine own self be true and it must follow as the night the day, thou can'st not be false to any man."


It is now nearly three weeks since we arrived in England after a period of two months travelling from the other side of the world, xe "New Zealand"New Zealand, my home country. I have left all my loved ones far behind and although I have been sad at the thought that I shall probably never see many of them again, my occasional sadness has been tempered and will soon be overcome by the kindness and sweetness of my new relations and by the beauty and dignity of this most lovely of countries. This house, belonging to Dicks' aunt is a breath of pre‑war England; the garden is enclosed by a high hedge and although outside on the road the traffic is continuous and sometimes noisy, the place wears an air of peaceful remoteness from the hustle and helter‑skelter of post‑war England and we seem to be in the beautiful heart of the country.  I shall never forget the first morning I awoke.  It reminds me of Browning’s "Whoever wakes in England sees some morning unawares".  The myriad of birds had launched themselves into a chorus of gladness and cheer, the sun streamed in at the window and down below were the lawn and the trees waiting like sweet sentinels ‑ waiting with arms outspread as though to embrace us when we deigned to seek shelter beneath them. Then, my first visit to the village inn ‑ I found it all clean and scrubbed, queer old prints upon the walls and to complete the picture, at the slide appeared an old be‑whiskered man who slowly and solemnly handed out two glasses of wonderful ale. I have sent to my brother a piece of wild honeysuckle which I picked from a hedge and although when he receives it, it will be brown and withered, I know it will convey to him an inkling of its beauty which inspired me to send it.


All the first week we had sunshine, warmth and I fell in love with England.


We have had a week in Folkestone with Tim, Dick's sister and her husband Bill, and they kindly motored us around and I feel that there I absorbed enough of England to keep me ruminating for some weeks to come. While there we went also to Dover Castle with Dicks' two brothers, xe "Tom"Tom and Ted. We marvelled at the old Roman Pharos, the armour, the massive walls of the castle and the wonderful architecture; the names carved in the walls, dated away back in the Twelfth century. These were carved by the prisoners of the war that were kept there. Especially, I absorbed the atmosphere of "old unhappy, far off things and battles long ago", the great banquets the Normans used to hold there and into my mind kept coming long ‑ forgotten passages from books I have read about the old Norman times and scenes once pictured, re‑awakened by the sight of the actual ground whereon those old warriors lived and had their being.


We visited xe "Canterbury"Canterbury Cathedral and within the walls I caught a flavour of the days before xe "Henry VIII"Henry VIII when the church had been so  powerful in the realm. As I listened to the service there, the marvellous echo of the preachers' voice encompassed by a hush of involuntary, but nevertheless profound solemnity I knew a moment of indescribable "fullness"; but when I reflect upon that feeling I know that it was an appreciation of material beauty for I shall not find my acme of spiritual beauty within four walls, and splendid  and beautiful though they may be and redolent of lives of countless generations which have served truth and their fellow‑men to the full. I find my "Kingdom of Heaven" in the unsullied aspects of Nature, the hills and valleys, the snow capped mountains and the lakes of my native country and the verdant fields of England.


We also visited Rye, a quaint old ‑ world town that looks down upon the miles of marshland. It seems to defy our modern world of motor cars and wireless, speed and efficiency.  The streets are cobbled and there is and old inn that was built in the early fifteenth century and with the exception of a few alterations such as the installation of electric light, this is as it was in the days of yore.  Some of the bedrooms contained huge oak four poster beds and some suites were entirely unstained.  In the Smoke Room was a large old refectory table, its rungs worn by the friction of countless feet. In the great open fireplace were scuttles black with age and on the window ledges were leather water bottles, stiff with age and each made in the likeness of a man.  In the dining room we found a wonderful collection of pewter and willow‑pattern and behind these panelled walls is the secret passage. We descended stone steps into an old Roman cellar and above this was a small courtyard paved with a square foot or two of garden in the centre.  This is where the womenfolk used to "take the air", in the brave old days of long ago.


To return to modern times‑we went to the "Leas Cliff" Hall one night and danced. There were young people there by the score, all in the most informal holiday attire. One afternoon we tramped out in the slight rain, up over the hills and back home for tea. We enjoyed that; it was exhilarating.

July 9th,1936.

I look out upon a silent peaceful landscape upon which a gentle rain is falling. The bird songs are a little subdued and the tall acacia tree which was struck by lightning the first night we were here wears an air of forlorn dignity as though reluctant to resign itself to the fact that its days are numbered.


I must be calm and put aside all idle dreaming as we had arranged for the ceremony at ten o'clock and were to take the train at noon on the first stage of our trip. I moved around in a dream, longing for all the excitement and bustle to be over and then to my horror the ogre which I had been keeping a bay for the preceding few weeks suddenly crashed in upon me and took possession of me ‑ that realisation that I was being uprooted and all my family and dear friends' and my old familiar haunts and habits were becoming lost to me for ever. Those dear ones who came to say farewell and to cheer us on our way could not know that as I stumbled blindly aboard the train that wrench appeared to me the supreme agony. I indulged in what is frequently spoken of as "the blessed relief of tears" and after awhile a most welcome feeling of thorough calm set in. I lit a cigarette and felt at peace with the world.That night we spent on the ferry steamer and landed in Wellington the next morning.My brother met us and we went up to Palmerston North to spend the weekend with my married brother‑a pleasant little journey and a happy weekend. We had a few more days in Wellington and at last we were on the ship that was to take us to Australia. It pulled out from Wellington about 9.30 at night after a delay of one hour. The people on shore stood clutching streamers yelling sundry witticisms at intervals and complaining of stiff necks. At last with a deafening screech and boom the engines started up and slowly we slid away from the wharf, my aunt and cousins waving and shouting; someone playing "Goodbye" on the cornet, lights away up covering the hillside, "2YA" picked out in red ‑ the last glimpse of my native land.


Back in the cabin we found chrysanthemums and violets left there for us. Next day, Friday, after a good sleep I stepped out of the bunk but before long I was sick and glad to creep back again. Unfortunately we had run into bad weather and the poor old boat was being tossed about like the proverbial walnut shell. This bad state of affairs lasted for two days. Dick was able to be up although was sick at first. Most of the passengers were confined to their bunks for the two days and some of the women were very ill. On the Saturday afternoon I had recovered and Dick took me out to look at the sea. Ye gods, it was a cauldron! How the poor old ship kept going at all is beyond my comprehension. An albatross or two wheeled about above the black seething mass. I must confess that, repellant as it was, there was that certain fierce majesty about those waves that could not fail to thrill one. During the night the storm abated and the ship was able to travel again. Next day the sea was by no means a mill ‑ pond; but the dashing swell was thrice welcome after that nightmare. We sat up on deck that morning enjoying the breeze, the sunlight and our ten o'clock beef tea. The captain had not been in his cabin for the preceding three nights but had been on the bridge probably catching a little sleep in the daytime. I should like to write a piece of praise to grape‑fruit, dry toast and Dick, especially Dick who, though not feeling too bright himself, cared for me and nursed me as though I were a pedigree pup who had swallowed something disagreeable.


Next morning was glorious with a fresh breeze and a promise of heat in the sun and everyone looked much brighter and happier. It had rained in the night or early morning. We had sat through a screening of "The Bright Side" with John Boles, Spencer Tracy, Thelma Todd and others. It was enjoyable apart from the fact that I saw it with one eye closed fast in sleep and peering through a gap in the metalwork of the bannister of the saloon.


Our breakfast next day was interrupted by our scampering up on deck to see our good ship sail under the Sydney Bridge and into the marvellous Sydney Harbour.The bridge has been called a "Symphony in Steel" and I think it is an apt description. We had to parade for the doctors' inspection before going ashore; this inspection seemed a farce as we did not have cellophane clothes on. After messing about with luggage for two hours we gradually emerged from the luggage room, thence to the hotel. We shopped in the afternoon and everywhere we noticed the shop‑assistants' unattractive "twang". We had dinner at Dicks' cousins' house, a delicious little dinner after the food en masse of the ship and the hotel. My aunt and cousin appeared in the morning and saw our boat off on our way to Melbourne to catch the ship which was to take us to England.


That Sydney to Melbourne boat was  a coal burner. Consequently everything seemed grubby; the food was not very good. We comforted ourselves with the thought that we would leave it in a day or so. We felt like so many heroes and heroines that morning when we read the report of our storm in the Tasman Sea and heard that the skipper had been afraid that the ship would breaks its back in the storm. It was an old boat and it appears there was actual danger. If anything had gone wrong, everything would have been wrong. Someone must have been offering up a prayer for those in peril on the sea‑someone perhaps in an old house on the hill in Oamaru.


We reached Melbourne and spent the day there. We thought it a pleasant city and much more to our liking than Sydney. It has a wide main street;this is an attraction in any town. A crazy tram rattled us from Port Melbourne to Melbourne City and we were surprised at the number of horse‑drawn vehicles we saw‑carriers' carts and several old cabs. We prowled around the shops; went to see "Top Hat" in the afternoon and had dinner at a comfortable little restaurant. We indulged in two bottles of Chablis and I felt very sophisticated and happy. We "trammed" back to our ship, took stock of our cabin and surroundings, snorted at the lack of shelves and places to put our knick‑knacks, spread ourselves and our belongings about, unearthed yet more of that fortnight old confetti and finally settled down to sleep "full of sweet dreams and health and quiet breathing".


We learnt that the ship had been sold and that was its last trip manned by that crew. Thereby hung a tale of woe as the cook and stewards adopted a "don't care" attitude towards their respective jobs which meant that the food was decidedly third rate and at first it seemed difficult for the stewards to produce even what was shown on the menu.


We watched the pilot leave the ship after steering her safely out of the harbour. His ship hooted twice and as our ship hooted the Chief Engineer remarked that that was "farewell" for the last time. We leaned upon the rails for awhile and watched the calm ripple of the sea and I cast my thoughts back to xe "New Zealand "New Zealand without flinching and becoming dewy‑eyed. Dick had a glass of beer and took a book of John Buchans' from the library.


That night our table steward was drunk and tried some unsuccessful juggling tricks with a plate of roast beef, culminating in the beef reaching the floor with no uncertain slapping thud and the gravy thereof dividing itself, a portion falling into my chair, the remainder in the small of my back. In addition to this, there were sounds of falling cutlery just behind me at intervals of five minutes which if, continued throughout the night would have necessitated my being put in irons and locked up as a dangerous criminal‑if that is what is done to dangerous criminals on board ship. However, my annoyance was soon forgotten when I went out and gazed at the "lonely sea and the sky".


Next morning we arrived at Adelaide and took a walk on shore, which was very pleasant although the country, on the whole, was not particularly interesting, being sandy and flat and supporting a luxuriant growth of African thorns. In the far distance were hills which resembled the rolling downs around my home town. The weather was fine and warm, we noticed a pungent odour of decaying seaweed.


That afternoon we watched a soccer match between the crew and passengers. I tried to persuade Dick to play; but I think he had too much respect for his shins. The match was a perfect scream‑a series of uproarious scrambles and scuffles with the crew team uppermost everytime. The passengers had decked themselves in garb which in itself was ludicrous‑sandshoes, long trousers, khaki shorts, "palma naps" cut down for shorts, old shirts and one sported a gay red jersey with a surprisingly alive looking Kangaroo applied on the back. We focused our attention on our pet whom we had christened the "disappointed Chicken". He was tall and fair and like an elongated chicken which had come out of its shell wrong‑side‑up and immediately taken fright. A short man in brown trousers who was the worst player on the field accidentally kicked a goal for the passengers and was so elated that he "jockeyed" about on tip‑toes for the rest of the game and at intervals fell to exaggerated limping and aggrieved "how's‑that" to the referee. The crew team contained some first class players and all had football boots. The score was seven to two, crew winning.


The ship was equipped with an excellent laundry room and it was there that I noticed some of the women becoming more acquainted and friendly. The friendliness took the form of much tongue wagging while being draped over the washtubs enveloped in bath towels in lieu of aprons. There were many Scotch accents each fighting for predominance in these morning palavers. They referred to their husbands as "he" without any introductory explanation as to whom that "he" referred. I generally managed to slip half‑a‑dozen words in edgewise and then lapsed into silence. They were all good hearty souls and most entertaining.


We visited Adelaide City and found it rather like some of the country towns of N.Z. although on a larger scale. It had a wide main street and rows of farmers cars were parked here and there. We posted letters and tried our hands at making a nameplate‑a penny in the slot outfit. Dicks' nameplate turned out as "R.Sovdon". With a superior flourish I produced "Q.Swndon"‑twopence gone the way of all flesh. We then decided on some nourishment and took a stool in one of those attractive highly coloured milkbars where we partook of a gallon of chocolate which was delicious. We had thought of seeing a film at night but as it rained we had dinner and went back to the station where, unluckily, we missed our train which necessitated a wait of one hour. We heard a noise as of a voice crying in the wilderness which, upon investigation we found to be a man striding up and down emitting at intervals "Hurry up Centennial Express Limited to Moonta leaving from No 13 platform". The echo was marvellous‑like a cock crowing and also like a cock in that once he had embarked on this crow there was no stopping him until he delivered the whole mouthful.


Back at the ship we went to the music room where a man was

accompanying a girl with a very sweet voice. She sang all our old familiar tunes; "Ah sweet mystery of Life", "The Rosary", "Miserve" from "Il Trovatore". I felt very sentimental as my Restraining Influence announced that we should call it a day. Next morning we watched the men taking on board bars of silver. The train which brought it was under the custody of a member of the  Mounted Police. On the wharf about an hour before the boat went out a little band appeared‑a woman with a small organ, a man and two  children with several instruments. They spread a mat and pennies were being thrown to them. As the boat pulled out, an old wharf labourer broke into a tap dance when they played a particularly lively tune.


It was not very bright next day. There'd been a rough sea at night and we'd had no sleep. I went back to bed after breakfast and had forty winks. I felt rather sorry for myself; but Dick said the boiled salmon of the night before was the trouble. Perhaps it was.


Our steward confirmed my worst suspicions. He and another left the ship at Adelaide, took possession of a taxi and went into the city. They were convicted of theft and probably fined. They were allowed to come back; but ours looked a sadder and wiser person.


A meeting was held to elect a Sports Committee. Now, this boat being all one class had a most cosmopolitan array of personalities and we noticed that several small cliques had already been formed. I prophesied trouble between two cliques in particular. One comprised dyed‑in‑the‑wool what we used to call "homies" in N.Z. They were Scotch of varying accents, all bent on getting the most for their money. Our Disappointed Chicken seemed to be their ring‑leader. The others were a younger Australian sporty set some of whom were nominated and elected to the Sports Committee. Our admirable D.C. had firm ideas of his own regarding the personnel of the Committee and he turned on a neat heckling act; but was politely squashed before the meeting resolved itself into a cross between a dogfight and a parliamentary election‑candidate meeting.


After dinner we sat in the lounge and conversed with an old man who seemed to have travelled over most of the world‑America, India and Rome. He knew England well, too. I was amazed to hear him speak of all these places as though they were a mere tram journey. There was a considerable swell that night; necessitating the closing of portholes on the weather side of the ship. This made us feel like poor ill‑used birds in a cage. Next day dawned beautifully clear and fine and we sighted land on the far horizon‑just a mound of blue against the still grey of the sea. Gradually it became more distinct‑rolling downs, the shore lashed with spray and in the afternoon we noticed a tall cloud of smoke.


We had two sets of deck tennis and sundry games of quoits and entered in the competitions for these events. The Sports Committee were busy arranging gymkhanas, dances, concerts and other entertainments. Just after lunch that day as we were leaving the dining saloon the ship gave a severe and totally unexpected lurch. Crockery clattered and crashed and to my dismay I found myself clutching wildly at our Disappointed Chicken who had been pecking sedately at biscuits and cheese.


At this stage my old life or rather the memory of it seemed to be receding into the background. It was because we had completely lost touch, having received no mail from anyone, as we had no permanent or definite address travelling all the time. However, I still surprised myself "in vacant or pensive mood" back in my old haunts.


We arrived at Fremantle and were rather pleased to think that we were about to shake the dust of Australia from our heels and really commence the journey Home. That day being Sunday, we attended Divine Service taken by the Captain in the morning and strolled ashore in the afternoon. We discovered an imposing ruin‑the first convict prison. It is now used as a museum, but being Sunday it was closed. We went ashore also next morning and as we sat upon the Fremantle soldiers Memorial we had a slight shower. It was very warm and any moisture seemed to dry up as quickly as it fell. We had a good view of the town from the Memorial. Here, they took aboard heavy little sealed boxes which we presumed contained gold for England. There was another soccer match that day. The only evidence we saw of it, however, was the D.C. limping pitifully to his cabin before dinner.


We sat that night and conversed with some bright sparks from Sydney and about eleven o'clock a heavy swell started up and worked to such a pitch that portholes had to be closed. During the night there were tremendous slidings, crackings and bangings as the boat lunged from side to side. The portholes on "A" deck, being quite well protected by a distance of six feet from the side of the boat, had been left open; but before long a wave or two slopped into the casino and also into the dining saloon causing much havoc! There were five hundred glasses broken. A grand and glorious crash!


Dick soon got to be expert at opening our porthole. He used to slip out to the corridor and collect the nozzle of a fire‑hose and so armed like an ancient Briton, (this nozzle being a most formidable weapon), attack the nuts of the porthole deadening the sound if necessary by means of the curtains. Then we would feel the welcome whip of the salty breeze chasing into every corner and outside the lapped swish of the waves.


Very soon the hot weather started and there was a brave display of snow white on officers and engineers and some cunning shorts, slacks and sunfrocks among the women passengers. The boat was transformed into a veritable Riviera and the Sports Competitions became the chief topic of interest. We were entranced one morning by the sight of our Chicken playing a match of deck tennis singles. He enquired the score at every point, questioned the referees' decision and on being beaten eyed his opponent as though he could have knifed him‑altogether a true to type exhibition.


At this stage we noticed that the food and service showed a remarkable improvement, probably because we had left the Australian Coast where to absorbing the maximum amount of alcohol seemed to be the chief aim in the life of the majority of stewards.


We made the acquaintance of the Chief Engineer, a most remarkable looking man, who in fiction would have been the captain. He had a small dark beard and black eyes and a protruding front; he could have carried off the part of captain of a pirate ship by his appearance.

    At this point in Grandmas'diary there appears to be a break from the  point that they left the Australian Coast until they reach the Mediterranean. I will pick up the diary at some point in the Mediterranean.

We paid our guide for his wholly unsolicited and unwelcome attentions and he scuttled back to attach himself to another party. We noticed a man holding a little squawking chicken; evidently as someone remarked, acting on the suggestion that a chicken in the pocket is worth two in the fowl‑run. He must have had some diabolical manner of entertainment with this chicken and he seemed to "bob" up in front of us every five minutes and to our friends' actions of dismay at his cruelty, he only smiled disdainfully. I hoped the chicken would grow into a nasty rooster and have his revenge.


We entered a scent shop and the assistant plastered us with samples of this, that and the other. For some time to come we will smell like the foppiest of fops. Diplomacy seemed to be the shopkeepers' motto as in a conspicuous place hung a large photograph of our King as Prince of Wales, his cheeks delicately tinted like an Irish‑peach apple.


Dodging and side stepping the groups of ever hopeful junk sellers, we made for the ship. I longed to snatch one of the larger boxes of Turkish Delight proffered us and "drop‑kick" it into the water, just to see what style of furore this would have created. I daresay there'd have been two female N.Z., one male English and one Scotch dead bodies floating about with the Turkish Delight.


As there was such an infernal clatter near our cabin we wandered about, although dying for sleep. We watched the men in the hold unloading carcasses of frozen mutton and noticed that slow motion was the keynote of the display. Excitement reigned supreme when a heavy carcass came loose from the sling and dropped to the floor narrowly missing one of the men. They all scuttered out of sight like rats and we were convulsed at the expression on their faces as, after an interval, they peered cautiously out. We were ravenously hungry and could almost have eaten a piccaninny with the plague; but we couldn't raise anything to eat except a piece of shortbread which a boy had just brought up from the bakehouse. At four o'clock we turned in.


We have another woman at the table and the first night she plied Dick with questions of both personal and universal interest. I think she's what the Americans' would call a "dumb dame". She asked him if, in NZ when farming, the natives do the farm work  or if the white men work. Surely there is no excuse for such ignorance from a person with even an elementary education! Dick almost wishes the little Dago were back; but by now he will be nearing his beloved Athens.


We had a " TOC H " guest night on board last night and had explained to us the rudiments of TOC H. It is apparently a very good and powerful movement and is based on Christianity in its simplest form.


Tonight we reach xe "Malta"Malta; but our feverish interest in these places is slowly waning. We will arrive at some ungodly hour of midnight and the interrupted sleep and the bustle takes the gilt out of the gingerbread, as it were.


The weather is delightful now and the sea is the intense blue for which the Mediterranean is noted. It is pleasant to sleep under blankets again and to wash in warm water and to feel energetic and chilly in the morning. And to be almost able to count on the fingers of one hand the days to pass before we reach London!

June 13th.

I wish to recall the disparaging statements I made regarding the rush and bustle of our ports of call, as, in the pursuit of romance, what more could one wish for than to fall asleep, wake up dress hurriedly and step into xe "Malta"Malta. I shall always remember the night we arrived at xe "Malta"Malta. We'd been asleep and we had to wait our turn ashore. Although it was dark, we absorbed fully the lusciously mellow atmosphere of the city. It was a balmy night and we set out on foot to explore, ever climbing, through a cutting and up flights of steps. At the top we hired a Maltese cab and gave our imaginations full rein so that as we jogged along, we were for the time being prim early‑Victorian ladies with our "beaux".


Our driver informed us that the population was " a quaiter de million" and forty thousand were English. We descended from the cab at one stage to overlook the harbour and our driver pointed out the place where the harbour would be blocked in time of grave necessity. Peering further we could see the noses of British destroyers. This is a wonderful harbour. We jogged along slowly, admiring the dinky little balconies and little bay windows away up above us. The Opera House was of particularly attractive architecture giving the impression, with its' flights of wide shallow steps and pillars, of grandeur and opulence. There were no verandas to the shops but just a sign above the door denoting what brand of merchandise was sold within. In a square we noticed stone lids set on the ground; underneath the pavement here is a gigantic storing place for wheat. Stored against the possibility of a siege. xe "Malta"Malta must be wonderful in the daylight ‑ the silhouettes of buildings apparently jumbled one against another, the picturesque streets and the leisurely amble of the cars; the people themselves, dark and with a luxuriant growth of hair ‑ every aspect quickened our pulses. We entered a lace shop; the real Maltese lace is wonderful and this shop was stacked by goods made at the convents. We each bought a dinner‑mat set and I count mine as one of my greatest treasures. I love to finger the lace and gloat. We decided to have some refreshment; but all the reputable places were shut so that we passed four and involuntarily our noses went up in the air because, as our driver informed us, "these are not ladies places". The last place available I think was the worst; but we decided to take the bull by the horns as we were very much in need of coffee and we passed into a real  "low dive". One man lounged over a table and his remarkable resemblance to my conception of Ben Gunn smote me like a blow. I expected to see John Silver to rise up and accost us. We passed into an inner room and ordered coffee; it was strange that the coffee was delicious but we had to take a firm hold of ourselves and close our eyes to the filthy surrounding and the cups.


We went a roundabout way back to the ship and passed the Officers' club, Engineers' Club and Ladies Club‑all old delightful buildings. By this time we were signoras and signoritas instead of ‑‑‑‑‑ Victorians and our driver entered into the spirit of our pretence by reaching flowers from a hill by the roadside and throwing them into our cab. We passed a large wine storehouse and wished to be shown the free sample department. The absence of junk sellers in the streets was refreshing and we were able to let the glamour soak into us without interruption until, with unutterable regret we had to descend to such mundane things as passports and getting back to the ship. The boats which conveyed us were a style of gondola and the boatmen very skilful. We stumbled back on board and unanimously decided that we'd had a truly satisfying and enriching experience.


It has rained today ‑ the first honest rain we have seen on the voyage and it feels very homely to me. We played off the finals of the Ladies' Deck Tennis Doubles Competition No.3 today and my partner and I were beaten. Still, it is some consolation to think that we were actually runners up. Life trickles slowly on and there'll be the helter skelter of packing.

June 14th.

We had a fancy Dress Ball last night and our Air Force boy won a prize. He was dressed as a Sheik and had a good assortment of dirks and knives. His winning of that prize has raised the tone of our table considerably. He was telling us today of his trip to Aden last October, when the excitement about the Abyssinian business was at its height. Their ship was not allowed to answer any wireless messages as to their identity and they were followed up by cruisers and submarines. An Italian troopship came abreast of them and over its stern hung a picture of Mussolini in his most pugnacious attitude. The English people at xe "Malta"Malta expected an attack from the air any minute. However, the very rocks of Malta are a protection in themselves as the peculiar nature of the rock renders Malta practically impregnable as far as shells are concerned.


During the period of uncertainty about sanctions, an Italian cargo boat put into Aden and it was found to be carrying ammunition. The officials had to detain the ship pending authority from England to let it pass. The Captain raised horrified protest and prepared to defy them when slowly but surely they pointed the guns of HMS "Norfolk" upon it and this settled the dispute.


Last night we saw some marvellous lightning‑pink and orange flashes that lasted off and on for about an hour. We expected a father of a storm; but it was calm all night and this morning dawned clear and bright.

June 16th.

We'll be in the Bay of Biscay sometime tonight. We've had a very slight swell and some of the newer arrivals have been sick. We had another concert last night produced by Mr Kennedy Allen. It was a huge success and Mr K.A. has written a song about the "        " very very humorous and clever. The last snapshots are being taken and the popular catchword is "It won't be long now". The laundry is getting a thrashing, also the barber.

June 18th.

I celebrated my twenty‑fifth birthday yesterday. The celebration took the form of "gimlets" and gossip in the bar‑saloon with our N.Z., friends, the xe "Sutherland"Sutherlands. We will miss their company as they are definitely kindred spirits. Speaking of gossip, we had a long tirade from our Major friend last night. He is a snob of the first water but he has a saving grace in that he is interesting. I regret to say that his gossip was malicious and I think at times he's a nasty disgruntled old man ‑ the girl with the fair hair who was found in the bathroom with a steward in the wee sma' hours ‑ Captain ‑ who has "sucked the brains" of several women on the voyage. (The Captain is a man of unimpeachable character and is nearly blind. He has given recitations, Kipling usually and also an address on the League of Nations and on the Mediterranean ports ‑ very interesting and enlightening. My opinion is that the Major failed to cultivate a friendship with him and is therefore feeling slightly malicious.)‑ the other blond who does the round of the tables in the bar her sweet‑faced mother who tells smutty yarns‑the Captains' wife who has a pretty face and a neat ankle but nothing in her head (I heard her quoting Dean Swift yesterday; so at least, she has that.) We felt contaminated when we left him and the cream of the joke was that he is a "it's just not done" merchant. What does it matter what is "just not done" when he who adopts that expression can spread so much cold‑blooded corruption and lies. Those disciples of "it's just not done" have a long, long way to go, probably back through generations before they strike the very heart and basic truth of things.


However, we struck him later in a more congenial mood and he showed us his "busbee" and his blue‑green cock feathers. I've longed to handle a busbee ever since I was small and escaped from my mother one day and was discovered standing along beside the leader of the pipe‑band.


And now for England‑we are in the Channel and have left Plymouth  this morning "I did but see her passing by; yet will I love her 'til I die". The chill smart of the air and the verdant fields have for me a treble charm; the first because this is like my beloved xe "New Zealand "New Zealand in the south; the second because this is England, the place whereon everything in the Empire hinges and it is our journey's end. We have had mail and Dicks' mother has a chill. This news has dampened his ardour somewhat; I have tried reciting "B       there a man ‑" but I have a faint suspicion that it had no effect.

July 17th 1936.

Much rain has fallen this last week and our poor old tennis court is sadly out of action. Nasty colds in the head are going around and I have just received my dose and have been ordered to bed for the day; but at present I am negotiating to see how the land lies regarding my deliverance from my "elfin grotto". Dick is my ambassador; but as he is prejudiced in favour of my rising, I'm afraid he's not a very satisfactory ambassador.


Last Sunday we were invited out to tennis and tea. As soon as we'd donned tennis kit, it commenced to rain. Our hostess had a childrens party on and between this and vingt‑et‑un we managed to keep ourselves amused indoors.


We spent the day in London on Tuesday ‑ a red letter day for us. xe "Tom"Tom met us at Victoria Station and motored us around the City. I looked with contempt upon the taxis thinking privately "surely they can manage something better than that!". However upon inquiring I was told that these cars have to pass certain regulations and have to turn in a small space;  so I forgave them their appearance of "Ye Olde Time Tin Lizzie".


I should like a week in London to explore on foot as ours was just a passing glimpse of the places of interest‑Westminster Abbey, Parliamentary Buildings and Big Ben, the Horse Guards at the Palace, the Embankment, the Marble Arch, Hyde Park corner, Hyde Park, Buckingham Palace and the Kings' new  Humber car at the gate, Picadilly Circus. We parked the car in the Haymarket and strolled along Bond Street and gazed at the shops, Regent St., and Oxford St. We had lunch at one of Lyons' restaurants and then went to Grays Inn to do a spot of business with a lawyer there, thence to Gamages for sundry purchases and finally caught our train back to Horley.


My idea of purgatory is to have a nondescript job in London and to find oneself hopelessly in a rut of catching a train night and morning and being one of that scurrying crowd in the yellow muck of London. We also saw one of the underground stations and the escalators‑devices of the devil, to my mind. But there it all was‑Galsworthy's London, J.B.Priestly's London, the mecca of the Colonial, the seat and centre of our history, our very being, claimed as Home by all from the Royal Family to the merest street urchin ‑ and the refuge for harassed foreigners. I felt a glow as of pride in an achievement and felt that any further sight‑seeing would be an anti‑climax.

July 22nd.

We have just returned from an inspection of "Ellerslea", the new home of an aunt of Dicks'. It is very pretty and complete with pond, waterlillies and a well laid out garden. This aunt has just returned home from Australia after twenty years. She left England on her wedding‑day so that we have a fellow feeling.


The country we traversed delighted us; but who, oh who is responsible for those rows of brick houses jammed together and all exactly alike dotted here and there to the utter ruination of the landscape thereabouts? I heartily agree with the mournful old die‑hards that this Kind of thing is ruining England. Even a considerable dissimilarity would improve them a little if they must be built so close together. Apart from this, we were delighted by the wealth of beauty presented to our gaze; in the near distance vivid green, a belt of trees and haze, in the middle distance this is repeated and the scattered trees and a delicate haze up to the skyline.


We are leaving here for Newmarket tomorrow and I have before me one hour of loathsome packing. We will proceed to London thence to Cambridge and to Dullingham where Dicks' cousin is meeting us.

At Great Bradley Hall.July 26th.

We are right off the beaten track here and at present we are steeped in tranquil, sleepy atmosphere of a truly rural Sunday. I am delighted with this farm; it is to my mind exactly what a farm should be. The kitchen of the house is brick floored and has a large patchwork rug before the big black shining stove, a tall old dresser and from the beam across the ceiling hooks are suspended for hanging hams. Every window in the house commands a wonderful view of pastures and trees‑there is a stone cellar, dark and chilly and attic if several little white‑washed rooms. The two dogs, golden retrievers, Trusty and Saxon are an essential part of the home; they are very affectionate and beautiful and intelligent and they love their master almost overpoweringly. Robin, the little eighteen‑month‑old baby has a little chestnut pony and a basket chair on which he sits and jogs and invariably falls asleep like a miniature boundary‑rider.


There are sheep with black noses and feet and the pigs, as they roll around in their straw, are just poems of potential wealth. The garden is beautiful and under the trees near the tennis‑court are patches which in spring are all a mass of wild flowers; also in a dell like place that borders the road.


Yesterday we explored the village ‑ a group of cottages, neat and spick and span and a large "pub". Each cottager seems to striving to outdo his neighbour in regard to the garden and the displays of flowers are charming. The villagers have a brogue and I noticed a number of them eyed us with a really vacant stare. I thought of that little rhyme.

“He told me with a bumpkin grin,

 A weakly intellect denoting,

 That he would rather not invest

 In a company of my promoting”.


One old man, who is now very old and rather ill, used to keep two wives in his cottage until, finding that this state of affairs could not last, banished one who now lives opposite. The other, I believe, did not get the best of the bargain after all as he is very high‑handed with her and they both seem to be drinking immoderately or quarrelling during their waking hours. We met this old wife ‑ she is almost "saw tooth" and my hostess said that one day Bob, her husband, "the master", visited the cottage to see old Jim who was ill. He left his gun at the door and appointed Trusty and Saxon to guard it. The old girl came stumbling home up the path, approached the gun and Trusty flew at her and bit a large piece out of her arm. There was a considerable "to‑do" and the doctor that was summoned had to insert six stitches in it. However, the old man took the now unpopular Trusty's part and proclaimed that "if she'd had a mite'o sense it never would av happened‑the dawg was but doin' 'is duty, same as you or me would".


When my hostess told her servant, the kitchen maid, that she was expecting her cousin from xe "New Zealand"New Zealand, the girl was greatly interested and asked "What will she be like‑will she be white and what will she talk like?" I felt honoured at being the cynosure of all eyes when I ventured into the kitchen the first morning.

July 28th.

Last night we strolled out, Bob with his gun in search of rabbit. Trusty and Saxon performed some fine retrieving work. Before we retired we went out to help with some pullets who were not very keen to enter their sleeping apartments. One or two strays took to the trees or the wood heap; but at a word from their master the dogs made short work of bringing them in.


This morning was churning day ‑ a busy day for all hands. I made myself useful in the kitchen and concocted a salad and a baked custard. How I yearned over that custard! The result repaid the yearning. I am sure Olga, the kitchen maid, has difficulty in understanding my xe "New Zealand"New Zealand accent as I find it rather difficult to follow the trend of her conversation at times.


Yesterday was fine all day; but this morning it rained a little, sad to say.

August 1st.

We have had a harvest picnic. We reached our destination in a large hay waggon drawn by a stout old horse which tipped and rattled us along ‑ on the right of us a field of ripening corn dotted with scarlet poppies; on the left a hedgerow of sprawling wild flowers. It seems strange how we used to decide that expression "field of ripening corn" in xe "New Zealand"New Zealand; to us it was nothing more fanciful than a "paddock of wheat", but there we did not have that vista of neat cultivated pastures, beautiful hedges and trees stretching away to the horizon which seemed to call for a more poetical description.


We went to tea at a neighbouring farm last night ‑ a beautiful home of velvet ‑ smooth lawns, creeper‑ed old walls and a long brick stable covered in rambling roses. Our host had erected a tennis pavilion from an old railway carriage painted green and white and treated to neat floral curtains.


I have had sad news from xe "New Zealand"New Zealand. The baby boy who was to have been our little niece's playmate and brother was born dead. I cannot bear to think upon it for any length of time.


I took Robin for a walk one day and we met the village idiot who was carting water from the village pump. He dropped his pail, opened his mouth and stared out of sight. I wondered if there is a country village to be found that does not boast an idiot?

August 4th.

The weather is keeping fine and we are all busy, more or less. In the house we are a maid short and are sharing the chores.

August 9th.

A lapse of a few days ‑ I have been in bed with a chill, or rather, because of a chill. I find I shall have to be more canny until I become really acclimatised. We have had more wet weather but yesterday was fine, today the sun is shining.


They have all been very kind to me. Yesterday Phil went to tennis and Dick and Bob to cricket and Aunt Mary had tea in my room.

August 10th.

Life is back to normal again and the sun shines. We have had another harvest picnic today; everything looks golden and full of promise. Aunt Mary went away yesterday and a little girl, Pauline, came to stay. She is breaking‑in Kitty, the pony and appears an excellent horsewoman.


The maid is back and Rose, came top wash this morning ‑ Rose, a treasure and a pearl of great price. She is the family mainstay has a good humoured aspect from the top of her head to the soles of her poor flat feet, an atrocious Suffolk accent and a delicious sense of humour and is thoroughly reliable in any emergency from assistance in the chicken ‑ feeding to control of labour pains in village women. She was godmother at a christening in the church last Sunday. She held the infant in that capable manner usually displayed by the roses of this world, corrected the Minister when he pronounced the name wrongly ‑ all in her best Sunday costume and her coiled plaits of hair peering from beneath her plain grey felt hat. I caught a flea the other day; it had been lurking in a nightie I was washing. Rose told me to "take un by the back legs and knock un's head agin the wall". Dear Rose, I dedicate this line to you although it is not mine to dedicate:‑


"No Rose in all the world, until you came".


We are seriously considering taking up poultry farming. Bob and Phil speaking from experience, say that it is a reasonably profitable occupation and they will help us if we settle near them. I will admit it seems to be the vocation chosen by spinsters and retired men but it has always held an attraction for me as being a happy cross between town life and country life, being neither too exciting and "city‑fied" nor too intensely "farmish". I think we can command a comfortable enough capital with which to start and this is another item for consideration.


While I lay in bed watching the rain pelting the trees I was haunted by visions, bitter‑sweet, of brown stubbly grass on either side a winding yellow road ‑ and yellow sand all lashed with foam ‑ a broken wreck of a fence atop a bank of clay and on and 'round the bend ‑ pull to left and solitude.


Another vision ‑ a sea of gorse in bloom ‑ the song of stream and lazy drone of bees and scent and laughter in the trees ‑ I always knew that I should leave those friendly places far behind some day.

August 14th.

I am not yet a "ball of muscle" but with the aid of a tonic and a "wee droppy" of Burgundy occasionally, I am picking up.


The letter "from a New Zealander" has appeared in the proof of the Womens' Institute Magazine un‑cut and un‑adulterated ‑ very gratifying.


While in Bury St.Edmunds on Wednesday, Phil and I called to see a land agent of their acquaintance and so set the ball rolling towards our settling in a poultry farm. 

August 16th.

A beautiful sunny day and it looks as though the weather has really made up its mind to behave itself. We went to the baths at Haverhill on Friday and enjoyed a swim. Pauline went home on Thursday night, complete with a small ginger kitten, a cardboard box marked "80 frogs" and another box marked "Newts"; also a black woolly distinguished ‑ looking caterpillar. She left behind a diminutive pair of knickers and three moths pinned to a matchbox ‑ altogether a refreshing type of child.


We went last night to inspect our first prospective home and found it impossible. This is disappointment No 1. Phil says we'll probably have forty‑nine more. On our way to see it we motored through Clare and Cavendish, both beautifully picturesque places, clean and well kept. There is an absence of places marked "Teas" and "Olde Shoppe" up here in Suffolk and we're able to motor for miles along really old country roads and amid truly rural surroundings without suddenly coming upon blocks of great ugly new houses.

August 21st.

We had some tennis last night at Linton at the house of a mill ‑ owner there. his garden is about the most beautiful small garden I have ever seen. There's a stream and a rustic bridge and a rockery and the lawns are a picture.


We are negotiating for the hire of a farm which belongs to a friend of Bobs'. We are not yet sure  whether he wishes to let the place; but we shall do our best to put the idea into his head. The weather is cooler but still fine.

August 26th.

The weather has been beautifully fine and warm and we are just returned from another harvest picnic. Yesterday I had an enjoyable outing with Bob, over to Saffron Walden, thence to Clavering where his mother lives. We branched off to look at several places, one where Bob first started farming and near that an old place which was once a Shooting lodge for Henry VIII, red brick with great buttresses overgrown with ivy. Saffron Walden was the home of the xe "Quakers"Quakers and is a dear quaint old place.


Bob has promised to take us to xe "Scotland"Scotland when the harvest is over ‑ shades of my ancestors! I shall write to the xe "Sutherland"Sutherlands, our friends on the boat and tell them we may call upon them.

August 31st.

I had my first riding lesson today on Bob's big black mare. She knew I was a novice and would not budge until I called her a cat, at which she tossed her head and sauntered along.


On Saturday we went to look at Ricketts Farm which we are contemplating leasing. The house is old and charming and we were immensely attracted by it. We are to see the owner tomorrow and I do hope we are able to arrive at  a satisfactory arrangement. So here's hoping!


We had a gorgeous picnic today ‑ a motley assortment of seventeen and two dogs, one pony and one mare.

September 4th.

Ricketts is satisfactory and we are to finally decide on the lease over the week‑end. In the meantime, last night I was over at Badmondisfield (Bansfield) Hall for tea and while there met a girl who asked me to go and look at a house of theirs before deciding on Ricketts! We shall go today. I'm anxious now to get started on the road towards building our own home, piece by piece.


Bansfield Hall is a huge old place dating from the Doomsday Book. It is full of wonderful oak panelling which, in the ghastly days of Queen Victoria was all covered with paint. It is now being revived but it is a colossal undertaking. We sailed around the moat in a gondola  amid loud laughs and splashes from the children, Pauline, June and Rosalind. Geraldine and John Wilder, the vicars' grandchildren were there and we had a lively old time.

September 9th.

We've been down to Horley for the weekend, by train. It was partly an exhausting rush of catching trains; but was well worth while. Dicks' mother is ill again, poor soul. Georgie and I had a long talk ‑ she is  a sweet understanding person and very sympathetic. We met Joan and Darby, the Australian cousins and I liked them both very much.


Yesterday we had tea with Mr. Furze who is to be our landlord. We discussed "Ricketts" and he is going to draw up a document relating to our lease. Unfortunately, I've had a little niggling pain for a day or two; it tempers my enthusiasm to some extent. If it is not better tonight I will see a doctor.


The weather seems to have changed to Autumn, suddenly and it will soon be necessary to look out one's winter woollies.


Dick is full of poultry plans and is to get a car from xe "Tom"Tom this week and then we shall start visiting all the sales hereabout.


Chrysanthemums are blooming and I've cut some for my room. I feel a slight pang when I look at them ‑ they were blooming in our garden when I left N.Z.

September 13th.

xe "Tom"Tom and Ted have been up for the weekend and brought our little car. We motored over to Ricketts and they thoroughly approved of our choice of a home.


The cock pheasants are strutting and calling in the garden ‑ there's a quiet grey late afternoon mist. Autumn is here.

September 18th.

Much correspondence has arrived from N.Z. I was feeling a little homesick and "wifty" but my sense of humour etc., has been restored to me, I think. By the "etc.", I mean my sense of the beauty of life and the friendliness of this good old earth and all those little things which put a meaning into life ‑ those little items we are sometimes apt to miss.


I have had a letter in reply to that in which I enclosed a sprig of honeysuckle and my brother has scribbled an "irregular sonnet ‑ very irregular and I'm not sure if it's a sonnet".

“A sprig of honeysuckle from a far land

Tired with its long strange journey

Crushed in the leaves of a letter ‑ broken,

Stripped of its life and laughter,

Lying forlorn in my hand‑‑‑‑‑‑

Until a spring wind lifted its dry leaves and gave it memory:

Fingers had gently touched it and plucked it, a token

Of June, to send to the end of the earth.

There was darkness and heat and crushing ‑ but after

Sunlight and a spring wind and the birth

In its stiff leaves of memory ‑ and

Memory awakened, sent through the intricate mesh

Of its peeling, the knowledge as it lay in my hand,

That there had caressed it, one of the same texture, of the same feel

Also I have this "fragment",

This peaceful land

Where poplars stand

Long limbed beside the hedges and

The rolling road ‑

Has filled my soul

And overflowed.

A stillness stole

Into my breast ‑

Here let me rest”.


I wonder if I shall ever see those poplars again?


But I must push on and pull myself together. I have a budget to make out and several other duties to perform. This dallying will never do; But it is sometimes sweet to dally and pour my thoughts into this book. I wonder what I will be writing this time next year ‑ the year after! But I am always wondering and I must " wonder on 'til truth makes all things plain".

September 25th.

Another sale on today ‑ we are gradually amassing our household requirements. We had tea with the Furzes on Tuesday and enjoyed it. They're a nice family and very kind to us. They drank our health and wished us luck.


I think I'm going to have a baby. It is as yet only a case of "thinking"; but the signs and symptoms point that way. The confirmation will open up a fresh train of thought and preparation. I do not know whether I am pleased or otherwise ‑ have not decided yet.


The Harvest Hockey takes place tomorrow night and Phil has cooked plum puddings, ham and chickens. All the village is agog with excitement.


I have had a letter from Tim enclosing £20 to help with buying our furniture. Tim is very thoughtful and helpful in that direction and that cheque is very welcome.


Phil says I'm very lucky if I do have a baby as she has not been able to have one of her own. I must bear this thought in mind ‑ it will help me along considerably. There's the sweet side and the bitter side of this business; but one's aim should be to make the sweet side overcome the bitter and keep one's spirit up.

September 27th.

We had a Harvest Hookey last night in the big barn. Phil cooked eight chickens ‑ a huge ham and plum puddings and there was beer in plenty. It's an ancient custom and we found it all great fun. The farm hands waxed mellow after being plied with beer and one or two sang solos and danced. The Scotch Foreman was very excited and wanted to dance all night. There was an old hurdle‑maker there, aged about 85 ‑ a dear old boy! When Phil offered him a cigarette he said "I don't use 'em". There were several babies and young children allowed to stay up late for the event. The parson and his wife were there and he gave a small attempt at a speech. It was all very amusing.


The weather is much chillier and today it has rained off and on. It is fine enough now for us to take a walk.


There is another sale to attend tomorrow and we'll have to leave early.

October 3rd.

October ‑ Spring is arriving in New xe "Zealand"Zealand and our winter here is threatening.


We went up to xe "Gunton©with Hamworth"Gunton‑with Hamworth yesterday to see Dick's uncle. He is really his fathers cousin; but as he has no other relations besides Sowdons, he takes a great interest in them. His sister lives with him. His name is xe "Canon White"Canon White and he is a dear old man. The house was large and old and full of delightful treasures. His study was a dream, just what the study should be, cosy and the walls lined with books. He proudly showed us his collection of moths. He had a collection of all the Butterflies in the British Isles.


He is over 70 but straight and light on his feet as a young athlete. He plays a good game of tennis. I enjoyed meeting him and his sister; somehow I felt the better for it.


Ricketts' will be soon undergoing repairs. The time will soon come for us to move in.

October 8th.

Over the weekend we were down at Ellerslea and collected the portraits of Aunt Ann Archer and Richard Sowdon, also china and glass etc. Dicks' mother is still poorly, poor soul. We enjoyed our visit ‑ Aunt Mabel is such a nice bright person and Joan is a dear.


Yesterday Phil and I had a shopping day in London ‑ we went up  by train from Haverhill. I find I'm getting over the bewildering feeling that London smites one with and I'm really beginning to appreciate the thrill. Phil is great company for a trip like that. I bought blankets, a rug and hosts of Kitchen gadgets and Winter woollies.


I have just recovered at the beginning of the week from a severe bout of homesickness which lasted for about ten days. It can be the very devil!


Dick is over at Ricketts putting in a spot of toil this morning. I'm making curtains and pillows.


I really am going to have a baby!

October 18th.

Dear book, I have neglected you lately; but my excuse is that I have been very busy over at Ricketts. Today, I am having a lazy day, breakfast in bed to start with.


On Wednesday, Rose came over with me and I papered our bedroom and I have been doing the paintwork. We are getting things straight by degrees; but there is much yet to be done.


If only I could take this homesick feeling by the throat and really tackle it for good and all; but it seems impossible! Today, I smell a gustiness that, strangely enough, reminds me of our New xe "Zealand"Zealand Spring. I try to comfort myself with the thought that this enforced self‑discipline will be for my ultimate good and try to skip the years and imagine the time when I shall see my own people again. I am now convinced that it is absolutely necessary that I take the journey back some day, whether to stay I know not. But I try to stifle these thoughts and keep up an appearance of happiness. It is no good to admit the fact that I'm desperately homesick as the only effect it has is to make my dear Dick unhappy.


I have had long and interesting letters from N.Z. ‑ a letter from my eldest brother contained a measure of comfort when he wrote "I think there a quite a number of girls who'd give a lot to have the experiences that you have had. It is only natural that you will at times feel a little homesick but life is so big and there is so much that is good and beautiful all around us if only we can cultivate the right outlook and I cannot imagine you as the one to sit down and give in to despair." Little did he think when he wrote that, that to me it was partly an answer to a prayer.


I should be so happy if it were not for this ‑ Dick and I are getting started together, I think upon the right way, our health is good and life is full of promise.


The image of my mothers' face and the comfort of her presence and all those little conversations we used to have ‑ a hundred other dear memories of my life and happy days and friends I knew and loved ‑ all come crowding in upon me try as I may to forget. But we cannot stop time and we must accept the fact that life must go on and inevitably the "old order changeth, yielding place to new".


I have my baby to think of now and I must keep my spirits up, for this reason.

November 2nd.

A long interval between epistles ‑ my life has been full, lately of good honest work at Ricketts and at last we are practically ready to settle in. The charwoman comes tomorrow to scrub. We've "done up" the sitting‑room, kitchen and bedroom the tradesmen are nearly finished and the way looks clear. Today I've been hear at Great Bradley making pillows, packing, washing and also I had my first experience of a Hunt. It was the first meet of the season at the "Rose and Crown" in the next village, a misty, damp‑under‑foot dull morning as we set off in the car. All the horsey "    " of the Hunt turned up and I enjoyed the sight of the tall horses, the hounds and the smart dark riding habits. The gardener took Robins' pony along and Robin proudly sat upon it and paced around and looked so cute.


I'm feeling fit and right back to normal, having worked myself out of that state of "nostalgia".


The countryside is beautiful, clothed in golden leaves and carpeted with a mass of red‑bronze and gold and here and there is the contrast of a flash of green and maroon tail of a cock‑pheasant.

At Ricketts'. 8th November.

We are actually in residence, having "moved in" on Guy Fawkes Day, Nov.5th. We've both been in a busy whirl since Thursday and there's still much to be done before we're really settled. The plumbers were up on Saturday and finished the repairs to the stove and today I had a great old cooking and baking match ‑ my first roast of mutton etc and everything was quite a success. I also made scones and biscuits and really it was great fun! Dick laid the stair carpet and the hens laid sixty‑four eggs!


Our char, is Cockney ‑ Mrs West, Mae West to us. She'll be pleased to see that we've the carpet laid in what she calls "the parlour".

18th November.

Everything going well and the weather has changed to a blustery squally November.


The parson and his wife called today. She is very nice; in fact they both are ‑ she's a Belgian.


We've had pheasant and partridges this week and enjoyed them very much.

29th November.

Sunday today and we made our debut at church this morning. It's quite a large church ‑ what a cold morning and the tombstones in the churchyard seemed to emphasise the cold!


On our way back  the parsons' wife invited us in for a sherry and cigarette. We went in and passed a pleasant half‑hour with them. Phil was coming for lunch; so we spied her and she came in too for a while. I'm going there for tea tomorrow night and am going to hear some of Mrs Clarks' tales of the war. Her family were right in the thick of it.


I'm feeling fit and healthy. Dick has said that he will buy me a fur coat as a Xmas box. Thrills!


On Thursday night Phil and Bob came over for tea and we went into Saffron Walden to a play by the Amateur Dramatic Society. It was well acted and we enjoyed it.


Our poor house is being renovated with a vengeance ‑ new foundations in parts and partly new walls. It will be attractive when it is finished. We shall buy some bulbs and plant them around the trees.


I have despatched my Xmas mail to New xe "Zealand"Zealand.


I had a magazine ‑ a new production of our town of Oamaru (N.Z) in which was printed just as I wrote it, one of my letters to xe "Noel"Noel, my brother. It was headed "An Oamaru Girl in London". Essence of amusement reading it!

December 6th.

Excitement reigns supreme over the news that the King wishes to marry a commoner, Mrs Ernest Simpson who has already been divorced twice. Whether he will abdicate or give up his intention to marry her will have to be decided very shortly, in view of the proposed Coronation in May. It is all just like a chapter from the days of Henry VIII or a scene from the style of musical comedy so popular in the "Talkies". It has crowded the Spanish Revolution from  the "front page" of every newspaper. I can imagine the excitement and discussions about it all in New xe "Zealand"Zealand.


We had a slight fall of snow last night, not enough to be picturesque. We attended Church this morning.


xe "Tom"Tom was up last week and spent the night with us. We are expecting Joan Hart on Tuesday.


May Heaven help the King in his decision! Personally, I should say if my opinion were asked (and it will not be) let him marry the woman and be done with it, to save heartbreak and misery and near ‑ revolution in the country. The crisis has arisen and viewing it from both angles I think to make Mrs Simpson Queen of England would be the lesser of many evils. It would certainly be "against the grain" of almost every subject in the Empire to own her as Queen but how much harder it would be to accept the abdication of the King who up 'til now has been beloved by all.

December 12th.

King Edward VIII has abdicated. On Friday night we listened in to his farewell speech over the wire ‑ one of the most significant and poignant occasions that the world has experienced. His brother, the former Duke of York will take the throne.


We had been to a screening of a "Tale of Two Cities" and home to Phils' for supper that night.


Joan Hart stayed with us for three days last week and we greatly enjoyed her company.


We had a burst of sunshine today ‑ the first for many days. It did not last long, however, and it was really cold when I walked down to the village this afternoon ‑ a brooding, sulky winter afternoon. The sun set in a blaze of red which seemed to me rather incongruous.


We have a little Kitten, given to us by Rose of Great Bradley.



At this point Grandma has included in her diary an      

extract from a daily newspaper.


" An hour before leaving Fort Belvedere King Edward broadcast his farewell message to his former subjects throughout Britain and the Empire. He said:

"Now that I have been succeeded by my brother, the Duke of York, my first words must be to declare my allegiance to him. This I do with all my heart.

"You must believe me when I tell you that I have found it impossible to carry the heavy burden of responsibility and to discharge my duties as King as I would wish to do without the help and support of the woman I love.

"I want you to know that the decision I have made has been mine and mine alone. The other person most concerned has tried up to the last to persuade me to take a different course.

"I now quit altogether public affairs and I lay down my 
burden. It may be some time before I return to my native land."

December 21st, 1936

Xmas week ‑ and I still cannot realise that it's really Xmas. The scene has changed so very much. My last Christmas day was very hot ‑ midsummer and we bathed in the river in the afternoon.


The weather has taken a turn for the better and it's really very pleasant and sunny in the daytime.


We've had xe "Tom"Tom for the weekend and he brought us a wireless set.


I had my first visit to the Doctor tonight and he gave me an excellent report. I'm to see him once a month until May. It's very comforting.

December 27th 1936

Xmas has come and has gone, quietly, almost stealthily, it seemed to me. On Christmas day we attended Church at 8 o'clock, back to breakfast and then over to Great Bradley where we spent the day and had Xmas dinner at night. Holly and mistletoe abounded everywhere and mantleshelves were covered in Xmas cards. After dinner we sat around the fire and talked and laughed and nibbled.


On Boxing Day we went over to see the meet start at the Rose and Crown at Thurlow and we followed for about an hour in the car. It was a damp raw morning. I think I'm seeing a Xmas card spring to life when the hounds trot past with graceful flourish of white tails, the magnificent horses and the dashing scarlet coats.


Bob, Phil and Aunt Mary and Robin have been over to see us this afternoon.
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1937 January 5th.

A mild form of 'flu is prevalent and has visited us, preventing any New Year celebrations. I was amazed by the casual air in which the New Years' day was greeted over here ‑ no holiday ‑ the men worked as usual on the house. In N.Z we make a great 'splutter' of New Year; they say that up in xe "Scotland"Scotland it is celebrated by a close holiday.


It is really marvellous the way the country has "settled down" and accepted the new King without any undue demonstration or disturbance.


Conditions seem reasonably bright for 1937. International affairs with the exception of the Spanish Revolution, seem to be more settled than they were a few months ago.


I have just finished Charlotte Bronte's "Villette". The last chapter I think is the best; but in my opinion the story does not touch "Jane Eyre".


I am knitting white woolly pilches.


We have a pig ‑ a pedigree Essex saddleback; also our first attempt at incubating has brought forth sixty chicks which are thriving well.

January 14th.

Actually, we are in the last month of Winter; but we have had no severe weather yet.     


The men are still busy on the roof of the house and we are heartily sick of them and are longing for Spring and for the time when all the repairs are finished.


Dick is out rat hunting with his gun.


We have two hundred more chicks. The price of foodstuffs has gone up and it is anticipated it rise still further. The Scientific Poultry Breeders' Association has sent a letter to the Minister of Agriculture petitioning him to see what can be done regarding placing a tariff on imported eggs in view of the increase in food prices. If something is not done to improve the position it appears that the outlook for the poultry industry is not very bright!

January 25th.

Phil threw a party last night and we went over to Bradley and enjoyed ourselves.


Today it has rained and rained and it looks as though it will never stop. Part of our roof is stripped and although the men covered it with sheets. Water is dripping into our bedroom.


We had a cable from New xe "Zealand"Zealand on Monday, giving us the news that a new small McIvor has been born ‑ a son to my brother.

January 31st.

Tomorrow is the first day of Spring. During the past week we have had a sample of what an English Winter can be like ‑ cold piercing wind, frost ice and snow. I have never felt it so cold in all my life! The snow has practically all melted now and today was very pleasant. I went a tour of the farm this morning and saw all the chicks and the pig which is due to farrow and is particularly restless. The snow was beautiful and everything seemed so still and hushed and light.


I am very busy with tiny cream and white garments, feather stitching and lace.


We've had a letter from my eldest brother in Samoa. He's transferred there for two years.

February 14th.

I can see the first signs of Spring in the light evenings, the aconites and snowdrops and the mildness in the air!


Had quite an enjoyable week ‑ xe "Tom"Tom and Ted were up last Sunday. On Tuesday Phil was over and we went into Walden to the amateur production of "No,No Nanette" and we spent Friday evening at Furzes'.


I'm progressing very well with my sewing and am keeping family fit and well.


The little pigs duly arrived and numbered seven ‑ cute little things. The sow had twelve altogether but five perished.

March 4th.

There are still sounds of hammering and so forth at the back of the house and it looks as though we'll have the workmen here for another six weeks!


Mrs Fowler came to tea today.


xe "Tom"Tom and Ted were up on Sunday for lunch and left about seven o'clock.


We're thinking in terms of "the boy" and shall do so until May. We'll both be disappointed if a girl arrives. I'm longing for the whole business to be over now. It seems such a long time to wait.

March 20th.

A gorgeous spring day and Dicks' birthday. It seems as though the bad weather has bid us goodbye. I'm going out to plant sweet pea seeds.

March 28th Easter Sunday.

A lovely sunny day, although it was frosty this morning. Last week the painters arrived and started painting. We hope to be absolutely finished next month.


Today we're going over to Gt. Bradley for plants etc, for the garden.

April 11th.

Spring has burst upon us and find it all that poets "crack it up to be" (to put it vulgarly).


Birds are stirring and singing. Daffodils are popping up everywhere and the trees are beginning to bud. The weather is warm, sunny and pleasant and in vivid contrast to that of a month ago.


I have one month more to wait for my ordeal! "Ordeal " is hardly the word; but I shall be glad when it's all over.

April 25th.

Sunday ‑ a peaceful sunny day ‑ the beginning of another week of waiting. I have had a restful day today and have just pottered about. xe "Tom"Tom and Ted were up last Sunday. We went to the Newmarket and Thurlow Point‑to‑Point Races lately. There were some magnificent horses there and I particularly enjoyed the sight of the women riders. Bob rode Annabelle; but had to pull out of the Race as she's getting rather fat for such heavy going.


Yesterday was the first anniversary of our wedding ‑ day. Strange to say, although we'd been looking forward to it, we both simply forgot about it until late at night.

May 5th.

Dick has been at cricket practice and I sat in the car and watched. He does not like to leave me here alone in case this little fellow arrives while he's away! Gorgeous weather, still.

May 13th.

I'm still waiting ‑ yesterday was Coronation day. Dick distinguished himself at a cricket match in the village, Married versus Single. The yokels loudly applauded his style both in bowling and batting. Two old boys discussed him fully behind the car little knowing that I was in the car.


In the afternoon we motored over to Gt.Bradley, passing through villages copiously decorated in red, white and blue ‑ not a cottager but had spent some of his earnings on a flag or red, white and blue ribbon! The enthusiastic display of loyalty all over England was simply splendid. There was a function in the barn at Bradley ‑ tea and a conjuror and dancing. At night we listened to the Kings' speech to his people.


I hope "the boy" arrives soon.

Newmarket Nursing Home June 4th.

The baby is eleven days old today ‑ a sweet little girl. We're tremendously proud of her. She weighed 8lbs 2oz at birth and four days after was 8lbs 6oz. We are calling her xe "Helen"Helen Ann ‑ xe "Helen"Helen after my mother and Ann after Dicks'. So far, she is good and sweet and contented and I hope she'll remain like that when we go home. We think we're the luckiest pair on earth.

Ricketts. June 27th 1937.

xe "Helen"Helen Ann continues to flourish. The weather is beautiful and I'm kept busy with bathing, feeding etc., of the infant. She is the image of her father. Dicks mother arrived on Thursday.
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Ricketts. September 5th 1939.

Tomorrow we move from here to Radwinter, about 4 miles away.


War was declared between Britain and France on the one hand and Germany on the other on Sunday, Already Germany had marched upon xe "Poland"Poland and in fulfilment of our solemn pledges to Poland and after vain attempts at honourable negotiations we found it our duty to declare War against Germany. What the issue will be, rests in God's hands. The majority of the people in the country have behaved marvellously, true to British traditions and the spirit of their forefathers "stout hearts, unafraid". Every night now there is a "black‑out" over all the country and we take our gas masks with us wherever we go. This time last year the thought of air‑raids and gas masks made most of us sick with horror to the depths of our souls; but, somehow, we have accepted these things with nothing more than a cold resignation.


The days are beautiful and the last of the harvest is being brought in ‑ homely sounds, comfortable scenes, in strange contrast to that unrest which lurks at the back of our minds. The high ‑ sounding words of our politicians that we are saving Mankind from Tyranny and oppression strike us all as being absolutely true; but what a price will have to be paid! But, we are all contributing towards it and we are all "in it". May God grant that this unspeakable task we have to do is over soon!


The "Athenia" has been sunk, causing horror and disgust in America, as many of the passengers were Americans. It was torpedoed.


Well it's lighting up time and I must "scrounge" about and heave and haul in order to effectively darken our windows. If wishes could kill, Hitler would be dead several times over each night as we face this task.

Radwinter Sunday 10th.

A week since War was declared. A full and busy week for everyone. We shifted over here last Wednesday, although the chickens still have to be shifted.


The country has settled down to War‑time conditions and the common people are displaying a spirit which must win through.We had our first Air Raid warning on Wednesday and all had a good laugh after it was over. The enemy planes did not cross the East Coast and we've had no alarms since then.


xe "Poland"Poland is being very badly battered. Hitlers' idea is to smash xe "Poland"Poland and then turn his attention to Britain and France! He's done something now that he's really aroused the British bulldog!


This piece of country is very pretty and we've a pretty view from each window. We're not "straight" yet but pegging away.

Sunday 17th.

Russia has invaded xe "Poland"Poland this morning. What effect this will have upon events, of course remains to be seen; but without doubt it will mean the breaking‑up of xe "Poland"Poland, whether temporarily or otherwise, also remains to be seen. There have been no major events on the Western front as yet but the French are steadily encroaching upon German territory. This seems to be an era of shocks and surprises and our main task seems to be to keep ourselves calm and immune from any violent reaction to the events that occur from day to day. We shall have many more dark days and anxieties and crosses to bear and in the meantime we must thank God for the comforts and blessings we enjoy.

Sunday Sept.24th.

Another week nearer the end of the War! We're all still pegging away, but we've not been disturbed by air‑raid warnings again. Russia and Germany have divided xe "Poland"Poland; but xe "Warsaw"Warsaw is still holding out.

October 2nd.

The "curtain raiser" of this War is over with xe "Poland"Poland completely overrun and divided up between Germany and Russia. We have now rumours of a Peace Appeal put forward by Hitler, backed by Russia. xe "Stalin"Stalin is playing a deep game, self interest its main motive and Hitler the one‑time arch‑enemy of Communism is playing into xe "Stalin"Stalin's hands it seems.


Meanwhile, we go about our business as usual and the War seems to be part of our lives. It has not as yet touched as much but we expect it will soon start to, When Hitler finds his Peace Appeal rejected and vents his anger upon us. No one can now trust his word as he has deliberately broken it time after time.


Winston Churchill, xe "First Lord of the Admiralty"First Lord of the Admiralty spoke on Sunday night in a broadcast to America. He is very virile and "John Bullish". The disdain he puts into the word "Nazi ‑ ism" is admirable.

Sunday October 8th.1939.

Hitler has put forth his "peace" proposals in a speech to his "Reichstag"; but it seems that they are typical of him and will not be accepted by Britain and France. In his speech he goes over and over the same ground again ‑ we have all long since become bored with all that. Every day we hear rumours of dis‑unity and discontent in Germany.


xe "Tom"Tom came to see us last Wednesday ‑ he had 24 hours leave (from Northolt Aerodrome).


Nobody knows how the course of the War will go but I think in this country we are prepared for anything and calmly resolved to see it through. Rationing will start this month, on certain articles of food.


Over the wireless on Thursday evening we heard "How the Empire accepted the news of the Declaration of War". Right round the world we went from South Africa back to Canada. The New xe "Zealand"Zealand item was of particular interest to me and the singing of the N.Z anthem brought back in a flash to me the first time I think I ever Heard it ‑ during the Peace Celebrations of the Great War. I was about seven years old! 


We are gradually getting our new house cosy. It will be nice and warm in Winter.


xe "Helen"Helen (now 2½ years) is out in gumboots and a mackintosh with Micky, the pup. She is very sturdy and enjoys an open air life.

Sunday October 14th.

It has rained all day today. Chamberlain has effectively answered Hitlers' "peace appeal" to the entire satisfaction of the people of Britain, France and our colonies. If what we read in the Sunday papers is true, the War will not last long. But they all said that in 1914!


Anyhow, the Germans will really start on the offensive now, we expect.


The Air Force is to be bolstered up by continuous training of its personnel in the colonies, Canada, Australia and  New xe "Zealand"Zealand so that the fresh batches of fully trained pilots will be "on tap" as it were.


Unless Hitler is supported in his military manoeuvres actively by Russia or Italy we believe that he cannot last long in a War. There are endless reports of internal trouble in Germany and it now appears also that the Communist element is coming out in the open following upon xe "Ribbentrop"Ribbentrops, wooing of Soviet Russia. Their pact with Russia does not seem to have been much of a bargain for them after all as Russian influence is rapidly spreading in the Baltic countries, Estonia, Latvia and Lithuania.

Sunday October 29th.

Life goes on much the same ‑ there have been no "major developments" yet. There have been enemy air‑raids around Glasgow and Edinburgh but they have all been beaten off. The weather is cold and wet and we feel we have winter upon us.

November 5th.

It's three years today that we went to Ricketts' ‑ Guy Fawkes' Day.


If all the news we hear is all that there is to be heard, this War is being waged mainly on the Sea at present. The United States Neutrality Bill was made law yesterday and the main clause of this that affects us is the lifting of the Arms Embargo which means that belligerent's can purchase arms and ammunition provided they pay cash and carry the goods in their own ships. As Britain and France at present command the seas, this is a setback for Germany. Of course, they threaten unrestricted submarine warfare etc; but it's quite plain that they realise this is a bad thing for them. 


Molotov's speech in the Kremlin indicated that Russia intends to be neutral ‑ Hitler was expecting military assistance from Russia. Italy's attitude to Germany seems to be growing more and more negative. It is quite obvious at this stage, that Mussolini intends to "set his house in order" and leave other peoples alone.

November 12th.

Yesterday was the 21st anniversary of Armistice Day. The Queen broadcast a message to the women of the Empire. Our Queen is a very worthy person.


During last week an attempt upon the life of Hitler was unsuccessful but six of the Nazi party were killed and many wounded ‑ a bomb had been concealed in the Building in Munich where Hitler was making a speech. Strange to say, he had left earlier than was expected and gone back to xe "Berlin"Berlin. Rumours abound as to the instigators of the crime but of course the German authorities are trying to pin the blame on Britain.


Anyhow, thereby hangs a tale!


Lloyd George continues to write deeply pessimistic articles for the "Sunday Express". Queen Wilhelmina of Holland and the King of the Belgians have sent a joint appeal for Peace to Britain and France and Germany. At present the German Government are giving the message their careful consideration and King George and the President of France have answered the appeal in words to the  effect that the Germans must repair the wrongs done to Czecho‑Slovakia, Austria and xe "Poland"Poland before we can talk of Peace. Russia is making demands of xe "Finland"Finland and Germany seems to be threatening the invasion of Holland and Belgium.


This "Strangest of Wars" to quote Mr. Chamberlain, still goes on but there have been no major happenings apart from the continual war at sea on enemy submarines and a few "dog‑fights" in the air. It is a politicians' war, up till now at any rate. Would to God it would continue like that!

November 26th.

The Germans have laid "magnetic" mines near our coast, causing the sinking of several neutral as well as British ships ‑ one a xe "Japanese"Japanese and another an Italian ship. It seems that these mines are particularly dangerous because the ship itself acts as a magnet to the mine. Britain, as a reprisal, has announced that she will in future seize German exports upon the seas. This has called forth protests from neutral countries as they say it will seriously affect their trade.


We have lately listened in to a German station broadcasting in English ‑ propaganda.

December 3rd.

During last week, our little old war has been crowded off the front pages by the Russian invasion of xe "Finland"Finland. Negotiations had been going on between the two countries for some time, Russia demanding certain privileges and xe "Finland"Finland determined not to give in. xe "Stalin"Stalin has copied Hitlers' technique to the last detail even to the familiar phrase "there must be an end to patience". Helsinki the capital of xe "Finland"Finland has been bombed and towns bombarded from warships.


It is significant that the news of the invasion was withheld from the German people at first but it seems that since it has leaked out, there is much fear and disquiet among the Germans.I wonder how Hitler feels now at seeing the country that the Germans helped to free from the Russian yoke in 1918,suddenly pounced upon by a ruthless aggressor in the self same style that he has himself adopted towards xe "Poland"Poland. Italy and Spain are especially indignant and disgusted about the Russian aggression.


The magnetic mines have not done much more damage since last weekend.Tomorrow England starts seizing German exports.


We hear news of a New xe "Zealand"Zealand contingent ready to sail as soon as there is accommodation.


There seems to be spiritual re‑awakening going on in this country.The broadcast of the Earl of Athlone to America last week on Moral Re‑armament must have made a deep impression on all thinking people who heard it.It was also refreshing to hear such a sincerely worded talk by a layman and an earl.There is so much of the Wellsian strain nowadays‑likening Man to the pre‑historic beasts and warning that such will be the end of Man with no mention of the relationship between Man and his Maker.

December 10th.

The Russo‑Finnish War goes on.The Finns are fighting in white uniforms on skis so that they are invisible in the snow and thus are able to surprise the enemy.There have not been any more air‑raids on open towns since the first three days of the War.The Finns are fighting desperately but unless someone comes to their aid they must sooner or later be crushed.


The Finns have appealed to the League of Nations which is at present assembled at Geneva to consider the position.There is not much hope that anything really decisive will come from the League‑more than likely the last nail will be driven in its coffin is as far as decisions on aggression and aggressors are concerned.


Our War at sea continues‑occasionally we hear of sinking's of our ships by submarine or mine. But all is more or less quiet on the Western Front.


Rumours are rife that the next move in the sphere of war will be in the Balkan xe "States©Rumania"States‑Rumania to begin with. Thus, Turkey will be called in, with Britain and France as Allies. But, we've enough on our hands at present without anticipating any more.

December 17th.

At present, Naval history is being made. The German Pocket Battleship, Admiral Graf Spee has been attacked off the coast of South America, near xe "Montevideo"Montevideo by our ships Exeter, Ajax and Achilles. They chased her into xe "Montevideo"Montevideo Harbour after inflicting severe damage upon her. It is regarded as a very gallant feat on the part of our small squadron which are not nearly so heavily armoured as the powerful Graf Spee.


Capt. Harwood, Commander of the Battle Squadron has been Knighted. The Achilles belongs to the New xe "Zealand"Zealand Navy and has been co‑operating with the British Navy since the outbreak of War.
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January 14th 1940.

The news of Mr Hore‑Belishas' resignation from the post of War Minister has been the chief topic of interest lately. The reasons for this resignation are not known publicly but Mr Chamberlain is to make a statement in the House this coming week. There are many rumours rife as to the reason. Mr Oliver Stanley, former President of the Board of Trade has been appointed War Minister. This change in the Cabinet does not affect the Governments policy for the prosecution of the War, it has been officially announced.


We heard of a German Railway accident and an acute shortage of coal in the large German towns.


Rationing of butter, bacon and sugar started last week and we handed over our ration coupons to our grocers‑it seems that the first weeks rationing went off without a hitch.


The supply of feeding stuffs for animals, especially pigs and poultry, is causing some concern‑in fact it has been since the beginning of the War. There is a definite shortage of imported feeding stuffs. The Governments plan of ploughing up old grassland will of course not bear fruit until next harvest.In the meantime, we are getting what food we can for our pigs and poultry, hoping that we will not have to cut down our flocks for lack of food.


The League of Nations seems to have really functioned in connection with the xe "Russo©Finnish War"Russo‑Finnish War. Finland is receiving assistance from several countries besides Britain and France, Italy has been sending war materials to xe "Finland"Finland via Germany and it is reported that a consignment of aeroplanes has been stopped in Germany. 


Belgium and Holland are both manning their defences in preparation for the worst that may come to them.

January 21st 1940.

We are having a spell of extremely cold weather and reports say that the weather all over Europe is exceptionally cold‑even as far south as Rome.


Last weekend the "crisis" was over Belgium and Holland but so far neither country has been invaded. A German airman had been bought down in Belgium and papers had been found on him, the information therein pointing to the fact that Holland was to be invaded one day last week.


Russia continues bombing civilians in xe "Finland"Finland and desperate fighting is going on in the north.


Mr Winston Churchill again broadcast last night. His report regarding the war at sea was reasonably reassuring. He dwelt upon the position that the smaller neutral countries found themselves in today and predicted that unless they were prepared to unite they would be swallowed up by one of the "man‑eaters", Hitler or xe "Stalin"Stalin.


Regarding Mr Hore‑Belishas' resignation, Mr Chamberlain spoke on this last week but the public is now none the wiser as to the reason for his dismissal.


America, who has made a great song about help for xe "Finland"Finland and who has been the loudest with applause for that small country in its David and Goliath struggle, now appears to be "backing down" when it comes to the question of practical aid. According to the papers, the Bill dealing with credits for xe "Finland"Finland which is to come before Congress soon is not likely to get much support, in view of the forthcoming elections. The candidates do not want to prejudice their position in any way.


America has made a protest to Great Britain regarding the Graf Spee battle. They had previously fixed a "Safety Zone" of 300 miles from the coasts of North and South America in which the Allies and Germany were forbidden to conduct naval warfare. Of course, this is ludicrous and Britain has politely told them that if they can guarantee that this Safety Zone would not be used as a vast sanctuary for the German raiders from which to conduct their marauding of our supply ships, we did not object to falling in with this restriction. But, otherwise, War is War or words to that effect and they could kindly "shove their protest up their jersey" to use a vulgar but eloquent expression!


While on the subject of America, I should welcome the opportunity of telling some of the American citizens that we are not fighting this war and each and everyone of us making his contribution and little (or large) sacrifice to provide a thrill in their lives and our airmen and sailors and soldiers are not being butchered, merely to make an American "noosreel" or a "box office attraction".

February 4th.

A week of appalling weather‑last Sunday night it snowed all night and on Monday the roads were impassable. All over England the same conditions prevailed. Today a thaw has set in and it has been decidedly warmer. The snow lies piled up at the side of the 

roads‑goodness knows where it will go and when. We've been fairly cosy and warm in the bungalow. The War has taken the form last week of raids by German planes on shipping around our coasts; but the Nazis were not very successful and lost several planes. Of course they broadcast their manoeuvres as great successes.


xe "Finland"Finland has been subjected to severe air‑raids and there have been many civilian casualties. But in the battle areas they are holding their lines and they have completely annihilated at least two Russian divisions. They are appealing to friendly nations for more fighter 'planes and more men. When the warmer weather comes it will not favour the Finnish soldiers and xe "Finland"Finland's doom may yet come in the Spring!


There are reports of fearful activities in German occupied xe "Poland"Poland. Wholesale executions of Polish men, women and even children. Some of these reports come from Rome ‑ the Vatican and lately their broadcasts on this subject have been jammed. It seems the Germans are bent upon the extermination of the Poles to make room for Germans. At present a Conference is going on in Belgrade between the representatives of the Balkan Entente, Turkey, xe "Greece"Greece, Jugo‑slavia and xe "Rumania"Rumania. It seems that Political and economical ties will be strengthened.

February 29th.

After weeks of snow and ice we have had some perfect spring weather, warm and sunny. It's good to hear the birds again and the stirrings of new life all around. There has been much influenza about; but we've managed to escape it.


The xe "Russo©Finnish war"Russo‑Finnish war is being fought out, desperately near the second largest city of xe "Finland"Finland. The Finns have retreated to new lines. British volunteers have left for xe "Finland"Finland and considerable quantities of war materials have been sent from Britain and France.


Australian and New xe "Zealand"Zealand troops have recently landed at Suez, thence to Palestine. They were welcomed there by Mr.Anthony Eden.


There has been much comment all over the world about the  xe "Altmark"Altmark incident. A German auxiliary naval vessel was sneaking home through Norwegian Territorial waters with 300 British prisoners on board. She anchored in a fjord and a British Destroyer, the "Cossack" acting under instructions from the Admiralty went in, boarded her and rescued the prisoners most of whom were in a bad state of health. There was an outcry about this violation of territorial waters by a British warship but our Foreign Office held that the Norwegian authorities had not been acting under international law in allowing the xe "Altmark"Altmark to carry her prisoners through these waters. The Norwegian authorities replied that they were not aware that the xe "Altmark"Altmark had prisoners aboard. The Nazis howled with rage, having been deprived of a great opportunity for a "victory parade" of these poor unfortunate prisoners, through the streets of Hamburg.


Mr.Sumner Welles representing President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt is at present making a tour of Europe, visiting Rome, xe "Berlin"Berlin, xe "Paris"Paris and London to give the President direct information as to the state of affairs in the respective capitals. Whether peace feelers are being put out is not yet known but it does not appear that the time is yet ripe for mediation.

March 11th.

The most interesting topic in international affairs today is the Peace Conference going on in xe "Moscow"Moscow between Russian and Finnish delegates. This conference started a day or two ago and the latest report we have heard is that "a solution has been found in xe "Moscow"Moscow" ‑ no details as yet. Of course there is the usual accompaniment of rumours but what we do know as true is that Britain and France yesterday pledged full support to xe "Finland"Finland  if she asked for it. We believe that this must have strengthened xe "Finland"Finland's hand.


Russia's losses in men and materials have been colossal in comparison with her gains. Fighting is still going on, on all fronts.


Mr.Sumner Welles is at present in London but no information is available regarding his talks in Rome, xe "Berlin"Berlin and xe "Paris"Paris. Herr von xe "Ribbentrop"Ribbentrop, the Nazi Foreign Minister has paid a visit to Rome accompanied by a vast suite. He had an audience with the Pope (at his own request) and it seems that the Pope took the opportunity to view the unspeakable treatment of Catholics in Germany and German‑occupied xe "Poland"Poland. The interview lasted for about an hour and in the "Daily Telegraph" today there was a report that xe "Ribbentrop"Ribbentrop was "indisposed after it but recovered after resting". He was received in Rome with icy silence!


A controversy between Italy and ourselves regarding German coal carried on ships to Italy, was amicably settled over the weekend ‑ a further blow to Germany who were intent upon making capital out of the difference of opinion.


Dicks' cousin, Phil, is going to London on Thursday to meet the Queen with other members of the Womens' Land Army and the Chairman. Phil is Secretary of their local branch and has done some very useful work.

March 17th.

The "solution" to the xe "Russo©Finnish War"Russo‑Finnish War was a sad one for xe "Finland"Finland. She has had to give up about one‑tenth of her territory and lease to Russia for 30 years the part of Hangoe. There has been much bitterness over this conclusion to the War. Sweden refused to allow the passage of an Allied force over her territory so that our offer to xe "Finland"Finland was not accepted. In xe "Berlin"Berlin the settlement was regarded with deep satisfaction.


Some American citizens and one newspaper proprietor in particular has attacked Britain and France and condemned them for not going to the aid of xe "Finland"Finland!! It is a pity that these people persist in condemning what they do not understand.


The first British civilian to be killed in an air raid on British soil was a resident near Scapa Flow. Last night a number of German bombers attacked our shipping there and dropped many bombs. One warship was slightly damaged. There were also several wounded civilians.


Our Air‑Force has lately made reconnaissance flights over Prague and xe "Berlin"Berlin, dropping leaflets.


The crocuses, aconites and snowdrops are a delight after the harsh winter we have had and particularly the bird songs, happy and unconcerned about the troubles of this sorry world. Songs full of the promise of marvellous things to come, matings and busy nest buildings and young ones to teach and feed and launch out on the great business of living.

March 23rd (Easter Saturday).

It's typical Easter weather‑pleasant but with a chilly wind.


Our reply to the German bombing of Scapa Flow took the form of extensive raids by the RAF over the island of Syet, a German seaplane base. Of course it cannot be ascertained what actual damage was done; but the RAF felt very satisfied about it.


Recently Mussolini and Hitler met on the Brenner Pass to hold some secret conversations. The meeting lasted only a short time and reports that it was in connection with a Peace Appeal, have been denied in Rome and xe "Berlin"Berlin. The Nazis made much of this meeting but it seems that it has just passed over like another move in this "war of nerves". Interest is now being switched to the Balkan countries, xe "Rumania"Rumania in particular since the conclusion of the Russo‑Finnish War.


In France, a new Cabinet under M.Reynaud, has been formed. Lately public opinion there has been pressing for a more vigorous prosecution of the War, hence the change. It is said that M.Reynaud is the French counterpart of our Mr Churchill.


Our hens are laying well, now, making up for the severe weather.


SLEEP by Lord Dunsany.

How good it is to be much more than man,


To rule a nation at one's will, and plan


The destines of Europe, to descry


Which men should live and which should better die.


How good to be men what Odin was,


In grand old tales, and even more, because


No thunders ever were in Heaven heard


So loud as those that at the Fuehrer's word


Roll from his guns in disobedient lands.


How good to utter unrestrained commands,


To say which neutrals may continue free,


And which must be the slave of Germany;


To have a house upon the mountain side,


And look magnificently far and wide


At Austria, like an eagle on the steep,


And to everything desired but sleep.

April 6th.

Very busy with plans for the Garden, plans for Spring cleaning etc., went to Harrow last Sunday to see Dicks' mother and we all thoroughly enjoyed our trip.


There have been changes in the British Cabinet and Mr.Churchill is now Supreme Commander of the three Services. The Minister of Food has been taken over by Lord Woolton in place of Mr.W.S.Morrison, Sir Samuel Hoare is now Air Minister in place of Sir Kingsley Wood and there are also other changes. The war is being intensified in the economic sphere and we are taking measures to prevent "leaks" in the blockade. There is great activity with the neutral countries around Germany also equally great concern in xe "Berlin"Berlin and threats as usual. Mr.Chamberlain in a speech this week was very confident and optimistic.

April 14th.

The War has started in earnest. This week Germany has completely overrun xe "Denmark"Denmark and invaded Norway; but our latest official news given last night was that a Flotilla of the British Navy had sunk seven German destroyers in the Narvik Fjord and we are in possession of Narvik, which is the port from which Swedish iron ore was exported during the winter months, when the other outlets were frozen up. The Norwegians are Mobilising and resisting the Invaders and we are fighting the war with them. Previous to the Narvik Battle, we had dealt severe blows to the German Fleet, sunk several other destroyers, cruisers and sent some to their merchant fleet to the bottom. We have laid minefields along the Norwegian Coast, the Kattegat and the Skagerrak and today along Germanys' Baltic Coast.


Without doubt, it appears that Germany will be unable to keep the troops in Norway reinforced or adequately supplied and this will probably lead her to invade Sweden before very long. Hitler, or the spirit of Hitler is running around Europe like a mad dog and the very name of Germany must stink in the nostrils of all people who have a streak of decency in their make‑up.


Although we cannot expect to hear news immediately of all that is going on around the Norwegian Coast there must be few in this country who have not become suddenly war‑conscious; eager to pounce upon every shred of information, for this is a conflict to the death. But Hitler has had his own way too long, falling upon the weak and defenceless and "to every man that sins comes Nemesis". It may well prove in the long run that this latest outrage is the beginning of the end. But it behoves us all to set our teeth and pull our weight in whatever degree we can to help along this work of taming this dragon‑Germany. As to the fate of xe "Denmark"Denmark and her people, at this stage, we are unable to help them directly but we can only pray that the day of their deliverance and that of all the poor people who have suffered the same fate, be hastened.


Many times lately Mr.Winston Churchill has warned these small neutrals of their impending fate ‑ sometimes his warnings have been received with anger by them. But, how right his words were, every time.


In America, the news of the past week has been received with shocked anger and disgust and now the Americans wait as we do, for every scrap of news, eager for British and French successes in however small a degree.

Sunday May 5th.

The latest sensation of the War occurred last week when we withdrew our troops from the Southern part of Norway and re‑embarked them. We have not been informed where they have gone. Mr Chamberlain proclaimed in the House that this was necessary because the Germans had already occupied all the aerodromes in Norway and the task of dis‑embarking heavy war material was too costly in face of the bombing attacks. He declared, however, that the operations in Norway would still go on. In face of the anti‑British and threatening aspect of the Italian Press we have re‑inforced our naval squadrons in the Mediterranean. This has been made possible because of the crippling of the German Fleet in the Norwegian Campaign.

May 8th 1940.

This has been a day of intense and horrible excitement. Early this morning Germany invaded Holland, xe "Belgium"Belgium and Luxembourg. These small countries have appealed to Britain and France for help and now the long awaited mighty battle has started. There has been much air activity in Holland, xe "Belgium"Belgium and northern France. The Dutch and Belgian soldiers are fighting strongly. Hitler is at the Western Front and has broadcast a message to the German nation "Now begins a mighty struggle which will decide the future of the German nation for the next thousand years".


This, then, is War to the Death.


Now, for the second time in our memory British Soldiers have crossed the French frontier into xe "Belgium"Belgium to help beat back the invader!


This evening Mr.Chamberlain resigned his post as Prime Minister and the King has appointed Mr.Winston Churchill to form a new Coalition Government.This follows a two‑day debate and much "airing of dirty linen" in the House of Commons upon the subject of retreat from Norway and the general conduct of the War. While we respect and admire Mr Chamberlain I, for one, feel that he has too much conscience or, rather, too strict a conscience to be able to deal with a reptile like Hitler. Mr Churchill has the confidence of the whole nation. Mr Chamberlain will take up office under Mr Churchills' leadership.


General Gamelin, the Commander of the Forces in France has broadcast to the French peoples and their Allies‑"Courage, energy and Confidence!".


We have been warned to be prepared for air attacks and to carry our gas‑masks always.


It has been a beautiful sunny May day ‑ this day on which "the lights have gone out over Europe".

May 21st.

After the destruction a large part of Holland, the Nazis are pushing towards the Channel ports. Tonight it is announced that Amiens and Arras have fallen. This is indeed a grave hour for France and ourselves. The fighting has been mostly between tanks supported by aircraft and the slaughter and destruction must be terrific.


Gen. Weygand has replaced Gen. Gamelin as Commander of the French Army.


It appears that the Nazis are putting their full weight into the battle that is now raging. M.Reynaud, the French Prime Minister announced today that the bridges over the Meuse which were to have been blown up to stop the Nazi advance were, through some error or treachery, left intact.

May 28th.

The announcement today that the Belgian Army, under the order of King Leopold, has capitulated, is the culminating point in a week of grave news. The Germans have continued their advance in the gap between the French Army, along the banks of the Somme and the British about 20 miles north. The Germans have occupied Boulogne and have been trying to push towards Dunkirk and Ostend. The capitulation of the Belgians will, of course, make their capture of these ports, simple. The position of the B.E.F. is now perilous. What prompted King Leopold to give in cannot yet be known but it has come as a shock to the French and British Command.


Last Sunday was a day of National Prayer, ordered by the King.


The R.A.F. are doing some magnificent work in France and xe "Belgium"Belgium and in Germany.


The Nazis are conducting their warfare with complete disregard of human life or human instincts, the bombing and machine-gunning of refugees is quite a common occurrence.


The hour is very grave for all freedom-loving people; but we are determined to stick it and fight to the death.

June 2nd.

During the past few days the B.E.F have been evacuated from Flanders and there now remains only a small portion of the Army guarding Dunkirk. This mass evacuation has taken place in ships of all kind and description and in the midst of a ceaseless rain of shells and bombs from the Germans. The courage and morale of the men have been magnificent and the Navy and R.A.F have rendered invaluable assistance. In short, this re-embarkation has been a glorious achievement carried out with discipline and fortitude.


The French Army is holding its line further south, ready for any attack. 


There are constant rumours that Italy is about to enter the war.

June 10th.

In the midst of a terrific battle which is now being waged on the Western Front, Italy has declared War on France and Great Britain! There is no definite reason for her declaration of war but it seems to be part of a pre-arranged plan between the twin sinners, Hitler and Mussolini. Italy has for some time been moaning about being kept a prisoner in the  Mediterranean etc. and also has been making claims against France, poor, sorely tried France!


President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt is to make an important statement in a speech tonight.

June 15th.


xe "Paris"Paris is in the hands of the Germans. This is a very bitter bile for us all to swallow.


President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt has placed the material resources of the United States at the disposal of the Allies.


Units of the second B.E.F. are now in France to aid the gallant French Army.


So far, there has not been much activity on Italy's part. Our R.A.F. have bombed aerodromes in the Italian African 

possessions. 


Although the fall of xe "Paris"Paris is a severe blow, this is not the end of the struggle and the French Army is retreating slowly and in good order. xe "Paris"Paris was declared an open town; so there has not been much destruction in the city. The Nazis have had terrible losses in men and materials. Our factories are going at full speed to try to make up the deficiencies in our armaments. Everyone now agrees that we have been too complacent since the out break of War and it seems that France is at present bearing the awful brunt of this in the attack by the merciless German war machine.

1940 June 17th (my birthday).

 France has laid down her arms and we are left to fight alone and to conquer the evil forces which have devastated Europe.


Following a series of meetings of the French Cabinet yesterday, M.Reynaud resigned and Marshal Petain took over the Premiership and formed a new Government. Marshal Petain is the veteran hero of the Verdun Battle of the last war. He has broadcast to the French nation telling them that during the night he has approached the enemy, to try to find a basis for peace as two soldiers after the Battle and with honour. He touched upon the plight of the refugees who thronged the roads in utter destitution. "The French Army", he said "has fulfilled its duty to our Allies."


Mr. Churchill has just broadcast a short fighting speech to the British Nation and to the Continent of North America. "With our Empire around us", he said "we shall defend this island and fight on until the cause of Nazidom is lifted from mens' brows".


This has been such a beautiful Spring and Summer that at times it has been very hard to realise that such utter devastation and human misery is rife such a very little distance away. Surely we cannot, will not, see these beautiful green fields and trees torn up and lying ugly and pitted with holes and smelling of that acid odour of gunfire and explosion, the birds fleeing in horror, their voices stilled by the corruption of Man. Shall the fate of all those unhappy countries that have fallen victims to Hitler befall us? The thought is fantastic at one moment and the next so near and real that we steel every nerve against it and will ourselves to strength and courage and steadfastness that we may fight and with the help of God, be victorious and have the great honour of liberating all those people who walk in the shadow of Death.

June 28th.

We have had a great thrill last week in the shape of my eldest brother and a friend on two days leave from the New xe "Zealand"Zealand Expeditionary Force which has arrived here and is at present at Aldershot. They are splendid men who have given up their jobs to come over here and fight. They travelled down from xe "Scotland"Scotland where they had disembarked and at the beauty of England they remarked "Well, it's worth fighting for!" We are hoping we shall see them again, soon.


France has been handed the Armistice terms by Germany and Italy and has accepted them. However with the exception os Syria, the French Colonial Empire is to fight on with the British and General de Gaulle is forming a French National Committee in England in defiance of the Bordeaux Government under Marshal Petain. It is not quite clear what has happened to the French Fleet; but we know that numbers of French airmen and their machines, have arrived in Britain.


Yesterday Russian troops marched into Bessarabia and the Northern portion of the xe "Rumania"Rumanian province of Bukovina. xe "Rumania"Rumania had accepted an ultimatum from Russia to the effect that this territory was to be handed back to Russia. Whether this move on xe "Stalin"Stalin's part had been previously discussed with Hitler, is not yet known; but it is obvious to anyone that this is a blow to Germany who relies to a great extent on xe "Rumania"Rumania for food supplies and oil. To quote an American newspaper, this move of xe "Stalin"Stalins' upon the eve of the "Battle of Britain", (a battle which may well turn on who has the larger supply of oil) cannot but put a monkey wrench into the cogs of the smoothly running Nazi machine.


We are now visited every night by Nazi machines and bombs are dropped. Tonight we heard that incendiary bombs had been dropped on the farm at Great Bradley. We generally seem to sleep through the rumpus although we have nearly completed an air-raid shelter to use when things start to get really "hot".

July 11th.

Last week the British Navy took action to prevent the French Fleet falling into enemy hands. At Oran (North Africa) a naval battle was fought and the French Fleet that was stationed there was severely damaged. Its Commander had refused to accept the four alternatives that had been put forward, with the result that our men had the distasteful job of firing upon our former Allies and friends. Those ships of the Fleet which had been in our waters were taken over by us also, and thus a severe menace to our supremacy of the seas was removed.


Air battles continue around our shores and inland, and Germany is visited continuously by our R.A.F. The Italian possessions in Africa are also being raided and there is news of fighting along these frontiers.


In the Balkans there is a tension caused by xe "Hungary"Hungarys' claims on xe "Rumania"Rumania. After a conference at Munich between the German, Italian and Hungarian representatives, it is reported that Hitler has advised xe "Hungary"Hungary to wait and precipitate any action that might involve in a War with xe "Rumania"Rumania.


The Nazis are now trying to stir up trouble between Russia and Turkey; but so far have not met with success.


Reports from neutral sources indicate that famine will be rife in Europe during the coming Winter. Hitler will, of course, blame the British Blockade for this.

August 4th.

The 26th anniversary of the beginning of the last European War.


We still await the invasion of our island. England has been transformed into a fortress and even the villages are complete with road barricades and "pill boxes".


Hitler has lately put forward another "peace appeal" - which consisted as usual of threats blared into the microphone. Strange, too os the fact that leaflets have been dropped over parts of England reproducing the speech he gave. What the motive behind the move is, is entirely incomprehensible. Anyhow, one woman sold a quantity to people who wanted them and gave the proceeds to the Red Cross fund.


Japan is again giving us trouble following upon our agreeing to use the Burma Road for three months. This is the road along which vital supplies are sent to China to strengthen their resistance against the Japs. All this trouble which has taken the form of arrests of British subjects in Japan, is Nazi inspired to divert our attention to the Far East.


There is air activity every day and night over our islands and our fighters are taking a heavy toll of the German bombers and our bombers are doing great damage in Germany to oil plants, railways etc., and military objectives.


There is still unrest in the Balkans as xe "Hungary"Hungarys' or Bulgarias' claims on xe "Rumania"Rumania have not yet been settled. xe "Hungary"Hungary is claiming Transylvania and Bulgaria, Southern Dobrudga.

August 17th.

This last week has been one of great encouragement for us. It was to have been the week, according to Hitler's plans when he was to have commenced the systematic crushing of Britain. Instead, our fighter planes have taken a heavy toll of the German bombers which came over in waves to bomb us and strike at our morale. In all, the Germans lost during the week 537 planes and over 1000 pilots to our 129 planes and many of our pilots are safe in England! The suburbs of London have been bombed. Our bombers have carried out raids on selected objectives in Germany and German occupied territory causing great damage especially to oil storage plants.


xe "Les"Les has been here again for 6 days leave which we all enjoyed. He may have to go to Egypt but we're hoping he shall not. There is fighting in British Somaliland and it appears that the Italians have gained considerable although not very valuable ground as our forces out there are very small in comparison with the Italian forces.

August 29th.

The war in the air continues and the German bombers are coming over more frequently at night. On Monday afternoon we had our first really near air-raid and were glad to slip down to the dug-out. The Germans were attacking the nearby aerodrome and there was great excitement and noise for awhile. Several German planes were shot down and altogether nine German airmen were rounded up near here. Dick, as a member of the Home Guard, set off to see if he could be lucky enough to be first on the spot when one parachutist landed but, unfortunately, the police forestalled him, much to his disgust.


There is a conference going on in Vienna at present presided over by the German and Italian Foreign Ministers. It is to settle the claim of xe "Hungary"Hungary upon xe "Rumania"Rumania.

September 1st.

Next Tuesday will complete the first year of War.


Yesterday we had great excitement starting before breakfast and finishing up about six o'clock on the evening. Air-raid alarms seem to be going every fifteen minutes. In the afternoon we went to Quendon to cricket and on the way back had to stop at the entrance to Saffron Walden as there was a raid on which fortunately lasted only fifteen minutes!


About two-thirds of Transylvania (part of xe "Rumania"Rumania) has been ceded to xe "Hungary"Hungary by Germany and Italy. There are reports of grave unrest in the province and it is doubtful if the people there will accept this.


The French Equatorial African Colonies have joined up with the Free French Forces under Gen.de Gaulle to carry on the War. Gen.de Gaulle is in England - has been since the fall of France and he is rallying his countrymen to carry on the struggle.

Sept 8th.

Last night, London had its fiercest air raid. The Nazis bombed all through the night, savagely and relentlessly from dusk until dawn. Four hundred people were killed and about thirteen hundred seriously injured. Dick was on duty all night and heard this monotonous crumping and barking of the A.A guns all night without let-up - truly a Baptism of Fire.


However, it seems that we are doing pretty terrific damage to the military objectives in Germany and this is Hitler's reply -typical of him. According to the wireless broadcasts, the people behaved splendidly and the services functioned very quickly and well, especially the fire-fighting services which were needed quite a lot. But the poorer classes in the East End seemed to have borne the brunt of most of it.


King Carol of xe "Rumania"Rumania has abdicated and the Country is now under a Dictator. Crown Prince Michael has been proclaimed as King and Carol is on his way to Switzerland. Exit another unfortunate monarch! The people have blamed him for all their misfortunes.

Sept 14th.

London is still going through its nightly ordeal by fire; but since Wednesday there has been a terrific anti-aircraft barrage each night which has somewhat deterred the Nazi Airmen. On Friday there was a daylight attack on Buckingham Palace but fortunately the King and Queen were not injured.


We are intending to go down to Northwood tomorrow to see Dicks' mother and to bring back Teddys' fiancee from Ruislip for a weeks holiday.

Sept 28th.

Molly had a week with us - we all enjoyed it.


London is still visited nightly by the Nazi bombers and there are numbers of evacuees in our villages - people whose homes and entire belongings have been destroyed before their eyes. Truly this is a pitiless War.


The RAF are still gaining victories over the Nazi airmen in the daytime and on the day we were in Northwood, over 200 enemy planes were destroyed over London.


We have had some disturbed nights around here and land - mines have been dropped.


Gen.de Gaulle accompanied by a supporting British Force, recently arrived at Dakar, the French possession on the extreme West African Coast. His object was to rally the forces of Frenchmen who he had reason to believe would support him. However, his emissaries were fired on by shore batteries and the incident ended in the withdrawal of his men and the British after a sharp naval battle. There is much discussion, now on the fact that before this, three French warships were allowed to pass through the Straits of Gibraltar and proceed to Dakar. Evidently, these ships carried troops who were hostile to Gen.de Gaulle and they replaced the friendly troops.


Germany, Italy and Japan have signed an economic, political and military pact to last for 10 years. They pledge themselves to support each other if either is attacked by any power not yet engaged in hostilities. This is definitely aimed at the United States of America.

Oct 12th.

In reply to the pact between the three Axis powers, Britain is to reopen the Burma road which was temporarily closed to the passage of arms for China there months ago. The United States is speeding up supplies for Britain and also for her own defences and has advised her nationals to come home from the Far East. German troops and airmen have entered xe "Rumania"Rumania ostensibly to assist in the re-organisation of the xe "Rumania"Rumanian Army and Air Force.


Air raids on German military objectives and the Channel ports occupied by them continue nightly. London is still being extensively bombed each night and there are scattered raids all over the country.


Gen.de Gaulle is now in the Cameroons and has had a warm reception there.


The fifty destroyers which the United States are selling to Britain are coming in batches.


Mr Chamberlain has resigned from the War Cabinet owing to ill-health after his recent operation. There have been some changes in the War Cabinet and the Minister of Labour and the Chancellor of the Exchequer have been included.

Oct 20th.

The most significant news last week has been the story of the attempted invasion on the night of Sept.15th. The RAF bombers and the Navy made short work of Hitlers barges and troops and it appears he suffered great loss. The attempt was made at Land's End. That night we were coming home from Harrow tired and trying to beat the blackout. A soldier to whom we gave a lift announced, "They're expecting an invasion tonight."

Nov 10th.

The main theatre of war is now xe "Greece"Greece since Italy presented her with an ultimatum and then invaded her. The Greeks seem to be holding their own and have actually advanced into Albania in about a fortnight of war. Britain is helping by air attacks on Italy and fighter patrols for Greek towns and British troops are in the island of Crete.


The American (US) elections resulted in President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt being re-elected to the satisfaction of most people in this country. We can expect increasing material aid from the US. Mr Neville Chamberlain died last night. His health had been failing since he had an operation some weeks ago.


Last night the RAF bombed the Munich beer hall where Hitler and his gang were celebrating the anniversary of the first Nazi putsch in 1933.


There has been an earthquake in xe "Rumania"Rumania. Full news is not yet available but the Nazis seem very reticent about the amount of damage done to the oil wells. The present xe "Rumania"Rumanian government is definitely pro-Axis.


We have had some bombs dropped quite close to us lately - one this evening.


Molly and Teddy were married last Tuesday week and Vicky and xe "Tom"Tom last Sunday.


Our Government is still awaiting the outcome of much political activity in France - the meetings between Laval and Hitler and Petain and Hitler after which it was announced that France was to "co-operate" with Germany. This is a vague term and it is not yet clear precisely what it implies.

Nov 18th.

xe "Greece"Greece is repelling the invaders and actually Italy does not at present hold any part of Greek Territory. The Greeks are about to descend on Koritza in Albania which is an Italian supply base.


The Fleet Air Arm this week attacked the Italian Navy in the harbour of Taranto and severely crippled it by damaging extensively three battle-ships. Aerial torpedoes were used in this attack. One way and another xe "Mussolini"Mussolini's little war is going rather badly for him at present.


The industrial town of Coventry has suffered a very severe aerial bombardment.


One of our convoys was attacked in the Atlantic by a raider of the Graf Spee type and an armed Merchant man, the Jervis Bay which was escorting our ships, fought a heroic battle against impossible odds while the ships scattered. About 8 or 9 ships of the convoy of about 40 are still missing. The captain of the Jervis Bay has been awarded the VC. posthumously.

Dec 1st.

The Greeks are continuing their advance into Albania and Koritza has been captured and we, along with millions of others all over the world, have taken new heart -Is this the beginning of the end in our fight against tyranny?


xe "Les"Les was here last weekend for a visit.


Xmas will soon be upon us again - London and the Midlands are being bombed at night, also towns along the South Coast. We are replying with heavy attacks upon the German industrial areas, also on Italian ports and bases.


Germany has renewed her submarine campaign against our shipping.

December 14th.

This week we have taken the initiative in the Western Desert of Africa and at present a Battle is waging there - we have already taken about 30,000 Italian prisoners and as we have the Italians on the run there, the Greeks are continuing their push into Albania. Clearly, Italy is in a bad way.


xe "Les"Les has been here again, this time on final leave before going abroad. We shall spend Xmas with Phil and Bob at Great Bradley.


Laval has been expelled from the Vichy Cabinet and M.Flandin takes his place as Foreign Minister. No explanation has been forthcoming yet, but it is generally accepted with optimism here and in America as Laval was Anti-British and inclined to be a "snake in the grass."


The Nazi planes drone overhead on their way to some unfortunate town, probably in the Midlands.
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Jan 4th 1941.

Xmas over and a New Year with us. We had our share of hilarity this Xmas and plenty of good food


Teddy's ship has been mined but he is a survivor - arrived on Mollies door Xmas night.


xe "Les"Les has now left these shores - Italy is being smacked up in Libya - the Australians have stormed Bardiyah and at present it looks as though Bardiyah has fallen as three parts of the garrison have been taken prisoner.


The Greeks also continue to advance in Albania.


It is also reported that the Nazi Air Force is now assisting the Italians in the Mediterranean.


The Nazis last Sunday raided London and set alight most of the buildings in the City. St.Pauls' was threatened but still stands. Guildhall was among the buildings gutted.


We continue to pound the invasion ports and have left Bremen a mass of ruins.

February 2nd 1941.


xe "Helen"Helen developed measles last Tuesday and today was her first day up. We have had a visit from Teddy and his wife, the weekend before last. Teddy's ship had been mined and he was given some survivors leave.


Foodstuffs rationing for farm animals came into force yesterday - 1st Feb.


Last Saturday night we went to a dance in aid of the Red Cross. Mrs Cowell took charge of xe "Helen"Helen for the night. We met there a young Pilot Officer from New xe "Zealand"Zealand and we all had a jolly good time. He and a Canadian friend turned up at Great Bradley on the Sunday following.


Our successes in Africa continue and xe "Tobruk"Tobruk and Darnah have fallen. The Italians are being hard pressed on all their African frontiers, including Abyssinia and also in Albania by the Greeks.


There are rumours of impending invasion by the Nazis. It appears that Hitler has been trying to force Marshal Petains' hand and now the news is out that a new political party has been formed in France its main policy being active collaboration with Germany.

March 2nd 1941.

xe "Helen"Helen has had the measles but is quite well again. Last Sunday we went to Northwood to see Granny. We've had a letter from xe "Les"Les from his first port of call.


Bulgaria is the latest "victim" of Axis strategy. Yesterday she signed the Tripartite Pact with Italy, Germany and Japan. It appears now that Germany will strike at xe "Greece"Greece through Bulgaria to relieve the pressure on Italy, whose "Empire" bids fair to collapse entirely.


Lately, Japan seems to be staring a "war of nerves" in the Pacific. Our land and air forces have been reinforced out there  - how far she will go, remains to be seen.

March 15th 1941

 The signing of the Lease and Lend Bill in America has given us all great satisfaction, also President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelts' forthright speech which accompanied it. By this act America is to supply the Democracies of Europe with ships, guns, ammunition, aeroplanes, tanks and food to keep the struggle going against aggression. This policy is taken as a step towards her own defence.


Italy continues to be pushed back in all her African colonies.


We have started in at the garden, now that the weather has cleared and we've had some ploughing done.

March 30th 1941

A bloodless revolution has taken place in Jugoslavia and a new government has been formed. The young King Peter has come to the fore and assumed "Kingship". His uncle, the former Regent, has fled to xe "Greece"Greece. This follows on the signing of the Axis Tripartite Pact by the former government. The signing has not been ratified and it appears that it will simply become a "dead letter". This is a great blow to Axis diplomacy and strategy. The people of Jugoslavia are not content to fall in with Hitlers' gang and they have come out on the side of the Democracies.


At present a naval battle is taking place in the Eastern Mediterranean but details are few so far.


The fall of Keren has been this week a further victory for us in Africa.


We have been picking wild violets.

April 1st 1941

The naval battle resulted in the destruction of seven Italian ships and our ships suffered not a scratch and no casualty. Our only loss was two aircraft. About 4,000 Italian seamen were lost. This is a severe blow to the Italians and has greatly heartened the Greeks and Jugoslavs.

April 6th 1941

Germany has declared herself at war with Jugoslavia and xe "Greece"Greece!


Our men have occupied Addis-Ababa, the capital of Abyssinia


The Germans are helping the Italians to advance on Benghazi. They have come via Tripoli; but reinforcements must constitute a grave anxiety for them especially since the "Battle of Matapan" in which the Italian Navy has been so mutilated.

April 27th 1941

Germany has overrun Jugoslavia and reports say that they have occupied Athens. But the fighting in xe "Greece"Greece has been hard and terrific loss has been inflicted on upon the Germans by our British, Australian and New xe "Zealand"Zealand forces there, who lately have been fighting a rearguard action.


The German advance on Egypt seems to have halted for the time being, it appears our troops there are being reinforced.


The Duke of Aosta has not yet capitulated in Abyssinia as it appears he is acting under Hitlers orders to keep our men occupied there as long as possible.

May 3rd 1941

Double-Summer Time today and a beautiful day.


During the week our forces in xe "Greece"Greece have been evacuated and taken to "other places" and it now seems that xe "Greece"Greece is under the Nazi heel! We realise that the Greek Campaign was only a diversion and that for us the main theatre of War at present lies in the Battle of the Atlantic.


I duly delivered my talk on New xe "Zealand"Zealand to the Institute this week. A letter from xe "Les"Les from xe "Cairo"Cairo this week,saying he'd met Reg.

May 13th 1941

A most dramatic event has occurred - Rudolf Hess, Hitlers' deputy has bailed out from a plane in xe "Scotland"Scotland having flown from Germany. The Ministry of Information have announced that he is a refugee. Last night, the German wireless announced that Hess had disappeared in a plane and from a letter left behind him, it was apparent that he was suffering from a mental disturbance! Doctors have examined him today and found that he is sane and in possession of his faculties and suffering from a broken ankle.


I went to a meeting today regarding Food Control in Rural Areas.

May 25th 1941

A fierce battle is going on for Crete where the Greek King and Govt. went after xe "Greece"Greece had fallen. Numbers of parachutists are being landed by the Nazis but so far their convoys by sea have met with no success. We lack aerodromes for our fighters there.


It was announced last night that we have lost HMS Hood near Greenland. The German battleship "Bismarck" attacked "Hood" and scored a lucky hit on her magazine. It is feared that there will be few survivors.


I have been appointed Food Organiser for Radwinter.


Last week the Duke of Aosta surrendered in Abyssinia!


xe "Helen"Helens' fourth birthday yesterday

June 6th 1941

Following upon the loss of "Hood" we heard with great satisfaction that the "Bismarck" had been sunk.


The question of Syria is causing us some anxiety as it appears that the Vichy Government are collaborating with Germany to quite an unjustifiable extent and already German infiltration into Syria is very extensive. Clothes rationing has been introduced.

June 15th 1941

Last Sunday we heard that our forces had taken the initiative and advanced into Syria and since then their progress seems to have gone on with very little opposition.


Public opinion in America has been shocked by the sinking of the American ship "Robin Moor" by a Nazi U-Boat.

June 22nd 1941

At 5.30 this morning the German forces marched against Russia! Hitler announced also that xe "Finland"Finland in the north and xe "Rumania"Rumania in the south were aiding her (Germany).


Teddy and Molly spent four days with us this week and we had a lively time - went to the Derby on Wednesday and Cambridge on Friday.

July 20th 1941

We have signed an Armistice with Syria, called for by the French forces there.


The gigantic battle between Russia and Germany waxes and wanes. xe "Stalin"Stalins' "scorched earth" policy has called forth much venom from Germany. This policy is to burn up all the villages and goods and chattels left behind when the Russians retreat, so that the Nazis find nothing they can use. The Germans are suffering great losses in men and materials!


Granny has been here for a fortnights holiday.

July 29th 1941

Russia does not seem to be showing any signs of giving in to the Nazi pressure.


Japan has sounded an ominous note in the Pacific by "coming to terms" with the Vichy over bases in Indo-China.

August 14th 1941

An important announcement by Mr. Attlee, Lord Privy Seal, today revealed that Mr.Churchill and President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt have met at sea and after discussions have issued a joint declaration of Peace Aims


The Nazis continue their pressure in Russia. xe "Berlin"Berlin has been bombed for the last five nights by either the RAF or the Red Air Force!

August 26th 1941

We have a Pilot Officer billeted on us - yesterday it was announced that Russian and British troops have marched into xe "Iran"Iran.

September 8th 1941

The slight resistance encountered in xe "Iran"Iran has ceased and an armistice is being drawn up.


President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelts' mother has died. The "Green"Incident (in which the American Destroyer "Green" was attacked by a U-Boat) is causing great interest. President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt has ordered the US Navy to pursue the U-Boat and eliminate her.


Dick is very busy in the harvest. The Russians and Germans are still grappling on the Eastern Front!

September 28th 1941

Rumours of grave unrest in Italy. The mighty battle in Russia waxes and wanes.

October 12th 1941

A terrific drive for xe "Moscow"Moscow has been made by the Nazis and battle is still in progress. The conference between the British and American representatives and the Russians has taken place and our representative, Lord Beaverbrook is to speak tonight at 9 o'clock


Bad news from New xe "Zealand"Zealand, my father had a stroke in July and is paralysed down his left side. Also Reg has been shipped home from Egypt cracked up in the chest.

October 19th 1941

Today is the anniversary of the commencement of Napoleon's Retreat from xe "Moscow"Moscow in 1812!


The Nazis are still pressing hard in the Battle for xe "Moscow"Moscow; but xe "Moscow"Moscow has not yet fallen.

November 3rd 1941

xe "Moscow"Moscow still lives and the Battles rage all along the Eastern Front!


Rumblings from Japan. Active sea-war has now started between US and the Nazis.

November 21st 1941


Cable from N.Z. saying my father has passed away-


Our offensive in North Africa has begun. xe "Moscow"Moscow and Leningrad still stand; but the Nazis have made considerable progress in the Crimea.

December 6th 1941

Russians have recaptured Rostock and driven the Nazis back in this sector. xe "Moscow"Moscow is still standing although Nazis about 30 miles from capital. Our advance in the Western Desert is held up owing to Germans having cut through the corridor linking our advanced Forces with the xe "Tobruk"Tobruk Garrison.


We shall be at War with xe "Finland"Finland, xe "Rumania"Rumania and xe "Hungary"Hungary from tonight.

December 10th 1941

On Dec 7th Japan, without any Declaration of War, attacked the Phillipine Islands (USA) and other islands in the Pacific and also landed in xe "Thailand"Thailand; made a severe air attack on the xe "Hawaii"Hawaiian Islands! We have declared war on Japan.


Since then xe "Thailand"Thailand has ceased resistance. Today Mr Churchill has announced bad news - HMS Prince of Wales and HMS Repulse have been sunk in the Pacific.


On the Russian front the Germans are taking up the defensive and the Russian Winter has set in.


In North Africa the Battle moves in our favour.

December 19th 1941

Germans in retreat on all fronts in Russia and also being pursued by our forces in Libya - if only Japan had not entered this War! In the Far East the xe "Japanese"Japanese have invaded Hong Kong and fighting goes on in Malaya. Allied forces have landed in the Portuguese Island of Timor which is an uncomfortable distance north of Australia!


Xmas cards sailing in and the usual Xmas preparations going on. Single women between 20 and 30 are to be conscripted for the Services.


We hope to go up to Wellingboro' to see Tim and Bill on Sunday. Spending Xmas day at Great Bradley Hall.

Christmas Eve 1941

Mr Churchill is at present in Washington conferring with President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt - German wireless appealing for warm clothing for the troops - anything that can possibly be spared.Hitler has taken over as Supreme Command of the Nazis Forces-exit General Brauchitsch.


Bitter fighting going on in Hong Kong, Malaya and in the Philippines - anxiety in Australia regarding xe "Singapore"Singapore.


We have recently evacuated the island of Penang.


Our weather hold fine and it looks like being a green Christmas.


A small stocking to be filled tonight.
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January 4th 1942

Churchill still in the US after a trip to Canada and a rousing speech in Ottawa - Nazis still in retreat in Russia - closely pursued.


Our advance in Libya continues - Hong Kong was lost to us on Xmas day and the Japs seem at present to have the upper hand in that region of the War. The US has lost Manila. Very mild weather continues.


A raid on the Norwegian coast was made this week by a Force of "Commandos" - specially selected and trained troops. This is the second of these raids and no doubt must keep Hitler guessing where they will operate next. Gen. Wavell has been appointed Commander-in-Chief of the Far East Forces (Allied) with Major Gen. Geoff Brett (Chief of the Air Corps of the US Army) as his Deputy Supreme Commander. General Sir Henry Pownall will be Chief of Staff to Gen. Wavell.


At the same time his Excellency Generalissimo xe "Chiang©Kai©Shek"Chiang-Kai-Shek has accepted Supreme Command over all land and Air forces of the xe "United Nations"United Nations operating in the Chinese Theatre including any parts of xe "Thailand"Thailand or Indo China which may become available to the troops of the xe "United Nations"United Nations.


These appointments are a result of the talks now proceeding in Washington.


We thoroughly enjoyed our Xmas day at Gt.Bradley - plenty of good things to eat, etc.


On New Years Day we went down to see Granny - xe "Tom"Tom and Vicki at work so we saw nothing of them. It was a pleasant day, dull but not too cold. We've planted some small trees given us by Aunt Mary - started a small shrubbery.

Jan 11 1942


A bright sunny, frosty day - very dry and pleasant.


The Japs have invaded Dutch North Borneo. Hitlers' troops still retreat - we hear stories of their hardships and of the terrific drive in the Reich to collect all the available warm clothing for the troops.


Our rations are to be reduced to what they were in November - this applies to fats and sugars.


In North Africa the Italians have been deserting.

January 18 1942

In Libya the Nazi garrison at Halfaya has surrendered.


General von xe "Reichmann"Reichmann has died as the result of a stroke.


The Russians still press on after the retreating Germans.


The Japs are reported to be 120 miles from xe "Singapore"Singapore. And Mr Churchill has returned safely from America by flying boat.


We have had a slight fall of snow this week and it does not seem to disappear. The air is dry and frosty and not unpleasant.


In spite of this seemingly interminable war we have much to be thankful for. For one thing, the very capacity for "counting ones' blessings" is in itself a blessing which is enhanced by the contemplation of so much misery in the world, which, by the Grace of God, we have not had to deal with to such an extent, yet. We realise that Peace (so-called) will not bring the answer to all our prayers - there will still be many trials and readjustments.


The whole world is sick and in need of a great Physician and after the Crisis which is yet to come - in need of a long, long period of convalescence is harder to bear than the actual illness.

January 25 1942

The Australians have mobilised all Home Defences in the face of the xe "Japanese"Japanese attack in New Guinea. Fighting continues in Malaya and in Borneo. We hear news of air successes against the Japs, also of sinkings of their convoys.


In Libya General xe "Rommel"Rommel has captured Jadabaya and our troops have fallen back.


The Russians continue successfully to rout the Germans, although they expect a German Spring offensive which they are confident they can withstand.


Our weather has suddenly taken a turn for the better and it seems that spring is upon us.


xe "Helen"Helens' first trip to the dentist on Tuesday- She will start  school in May.

February 1 1942

It has snowed all day.


A three day debate on the war with much criticism of the Govt. ended in a vote of confidence for Mr Churchill with a majority of 464 to 1.


The Battle of Malaya is over and now the Battle of xe "Singapore"Singapore will begin - xe "Rommel"Rommel has re-captured Benghazi and his forces appear to have been substantially reinforced.


This third winter war seems to me much more tedious than the first two. Granny and Vicki and xe "Tom"Tom were up on Friday. Tuesday night we had a WI Social and dance.

February 15 1942

xe "Singapore"Singapore, according to xe "Japanese"Japanese reports has now surrendered unconditionally - this is a calamity of the first magnitude. xe "Singapore"Singapore has been xe "Australia"Australias' Maginot line.


After weeks of cold, desolate, depressing weather, it now seems brighter and more promising.


We do not make any progress in Africa. The Russians are still hammering at the Nazis. We hear that US troops are in New xe "Zealand"Zealand and in the xe "Phillipines"Phillipines (US) Islands, the Japs have been repulsed but the position in the Dutch East Indies is very unfavourable.


Another setback has occurred this week when the Scharnhorst and Gniesenau and the Prinz Eugen slipped out of Brest harbour and made their way to port in Germany. Reports have it that the weather was very bad, foggy with low cloud which acted as a screen for them. They were heavily protected by fighter planes and all that day a bitter battle went on in the Straits of Dover between our bombers and fighters and those of the Nazis. We lost 42 planes. The Nazi ships were able to get to their own port in Heligoland. This a triumph for Nazi propaganda.

March 1st 1942

xe "Java"Java is at present being invaded by the xe "Japanese"Japanese.


We have made a successful paratroop raid on France and destroyed a radio location centre.


The Russians are still giving the Nazis something to think about. This last week was "Warship Week" and in the village whist drives have been held in private houses - all very enjoyable. Radwinter has raised £4200.


Now that it is March we're hoping to see an end to this long dreary winter. I feel I want to let the sun soak into my very bones.


Phil was over here on Tuesday with Josie.

March 15th 1942

Two lovely sunny days and some digging done! Went to Northwood last Saturday - a cold snowy day.


xe "Java"Java has fallen to the Japs.


Teddy has unearthed a N.Zealander whose father was machinist at McCallums' in Oamaru, N.Z and I've written to him. We have over 100 baby chicks - they are a sweet, heartening sight.

March 24th 1942

Lovely spring weather and we're busy in the garden - went to Bishops Stortford for chicks this morning.

April 10th 1942

Spent quite a pleasant Easter in garden and went to Granny's Sunday - lovely day. Have spring cleaned last week - back sitting room. xe "Helen"Helen starts school tomorrow! All eyes have been turned to India for the last fortnight. Sir Stafford Cripps has been there on a mission to place before the Indians certain proposals - we promised Indian self Government after the war provided the different parties came to agreement on the form is should take. Much parleying has gone on and the negotiations are now over but no successful settlement has come out of them. Cripps is returning home. Meanwhile the Japs are on the Indians doorstep with the bombing of Colombo.


We had news that HMS "Trinidad" Teddys' ship was damaged in a scrap up near Russia. We have heard no word of Teddy and as "the next of kin" we're being informed, we presume he is safe. (Batan) The xe "Phillipines"Phillipines has at last fallen to the Japs.


The Russians seem confident that Hitler can be beaten this year.

April 18th 1942

Our bombers have gone over to Germany and raided Augsberg in daylight - the diesel-engine factory, there. Also, we hear that Tokyo and other large towns in Japan have also been bombed!


Laval has been placed at the head of the Vichy Govt. under Petain and has formed a new Cabinet.


xe "Helen"Helens' first week at school seems to have been quite successful.

April 26th 1942

We have made a raid on Boulogne - The German towns of Rostock and Lubeck have been "bombed to blazes" by the RAF. We hear continual hints and demands for a second front to be opened in Europe! And talk still of Hitlers Spring offensive. Yesterday was ANZAC Day. Friday was the 6th Anniversary of our Wedding.


It is very pleasant here - sitting in the sun on the calm side of the bungalow. I have put a down a little patch of lawn this side to sit out on when it comes up.

May 5th 1942

We have occupied Madagascar - French Island key to the Indian Ocean.


xe "Malta"Malta has been subjected to continuous daily bombing for many weeks now.


The Japs bomb Port Moresby continuously.

May 10th 1942

A Naval battle between America and the Japs in considerable strength has been fought in the Pacific near the Solomon Islands. Full reports have not yet been made public but it appears that the Japs have been routed in the meantime.


Mr Churchill is to speak tonight. 


We have had some tennis at last this week. No rain yet and the garden is very dry! xe "Helen"Helen is out with the Portways in the car and I have been for a bicycle ride.


Spring cleaning mostly all done - wish we could get a good rain, all night.


Cycled over to Ashdon on Sunday and had tea with the Hamiltons - went up to see Ricketts! Not much news from New xe "Zealand"Zealand these days. That Naval battle may yet have decided the fate of xe "Australia"Australia and N.Z!


Slight parry and thrust in Russia - Mr Churchill has just spoken and reviewed briefly the course of the War during the last two years. This is the most buoyant speech we have had from him. He issued a solemn warning to Germany that if poison gas were used against the Russians, we would use it against Germany.

May 17th 1942

This week has seen the opening of the offensive in Russia with the Germans striking in the Crimea and the Russians advancing beyond Kharkov.


Our Armies in Burma are retreating.


Granny, Vicki and xe "Tom"Tom were over here on Friday.


Have had a beautiful downpour of rain this week.

May 31st 1942

Last night we sent 1,000 bombers to Cologne!


A battle in Libya has been joined and tanks are locked in a desperate and gigantic struggle. It is thought that a decision must come within the next 48 hours.


A special announcement from xe "Moscow"Moscow last night gave the figure of Nazi losses around Kharkov at 100,000 men and said that this is a very important defeat for the Germans. xe "Helen"Helens' birthday last Sunday - celebrated at Great Bradley with a cake made by Aunt Mary.


Teddy and Mollie have been here last week for a short holiday.


Teddy has had a bad time, having his ship first damaged and then, sunk. Tennis at Bendish Hall on Friday evening.

June 6th 1942

The first stage of the Libya battle ended in our favour.


xe "Heydrich"Heydrich the Nazi "Protector" of Czecho-slovakia has been assassinated and severe reprisals are being taken by the Nazis.


Mexico has joined forces with the xe "United Nations"United Nations.


We have followed up the Cologne raid with several more over the xe "Ruhr"Ruhr - really heavy raids!


200 tomato plants in and last week a heat wave.


Not much news from Russia.


Another large naval Battle in the Pacific off Midway Island has ended 13 Jap ships damaged by U.S. Naval forces - 2 thought to be sunk.

June 13th 1942

News of the week has been the signing of a Pact of Alliance for 20 years between Britain and Russia. Molotoff, Russian Foreign minister has been here on a secret mission and also has visited America. Mr Eden has announced that we will open a Second European Front in 1942 and we are in full agreement with Russia as to the date!


The Germans are hammering Sebastopol in the Crimea and have attacked on the Kharkov Front but have been held by the Russians.


Cold, showery weather again - opening of "Commando" week at Great Bradley yesterday.


The Germans have wiped out entirely a village in Czecho-slovakia as a further reprisal for the killing of xe "Heydrich"Heydrich.

June 21st 1942

Today we have the tidings that xe "Tobruk"Tobruk has fallen into the enemies' hands! This follows a series of thrusts, of counter thrusts in Libya and tank battles in the dreadful heat of the desert. Our forces have withdrawn to the Egyptian frontier and it appears that xe "Rommel"Rommels' forces have struck north to wipe out xe "Tobruk"Tobruk. This now means that all the North Africa Mediterranean ports are in the hands of the Axis.


A year since Germany invaded Russia - His main attack seems now to be at Sevastapol, the naval base on the Black Sea.


Mr Churchill is at present in the U.S. for consultations with President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt.

July 5th 1942

Mr Churchill back and a terrific debate in Parliament over the course of the War ending in a vote of Confidence for the Govt. Meanwhile it appears we are holding the enemies' advance into Egypt and the New Zealanders have fought magnificently! The Battle is at present at a critical stage.


Sevastopol has at last fallen but the Nazi losses have been stupendous. No rain yet and everything very dry.


Duchess of Kent has a baby son.


News that xe "Noel"Noel is in Colombo.

August 2nd 1942

xe "Helen"Helen and I have been down to Northwood to stay with Granny for a week. We came home last Saturday after a very restful week, feeling very fit. Bitter fighting goes on in Southern Russia. During our week away, Rostov, the key to the Caucasus, fell into German hands and now the fighting centres around Stalingrad. Our allies are hard pressed and on all our lips the cry goes up for the opening of a Second front in Europe. 


Meanwhile, the RAF are battering the German industrial towns, one by one. We see many American airmen and troops over here. Dick went up to London on the Saturday before he brought us home. Hyde Park was full of "foreigners" including Americans.


The fighting in Egypt is at a standstill at present.


We start jam - making in the village on Friday.


While at Northwood we saw a film of the Germans at the gates of xe "Moscow"Moscow - very gruesome.


Phil has been very poorly for weeks and has been to a Nursing home in Cambridge to have a tooth "dug out".

August 11th 1942

The Russians have had to retreat in the Caucasus area and bitter fighting still goes on around Stalingrad.


In India a crisis has occurred. The Congress Party, under Gandhi, threatened a Civil Disobedience campaign. Before it started, the Indian Government arrested Gandhi and several of his followers. Rioting is going on but the campaign lacks leadership. It was found that Gandhi was willing to negotiate with Japan!


The Americans and xe "Australia"Australians have landed in the Solomon Islands and at present are standing their ground against the Japs.

Friday August 21st 1942

A raid in force took place along the French Coast near Dieppe this week. Army , Air force and Navy participated - mostly Canadian army personnel helped by Commandoes and a small detachment of Free French. A fairly strong opposition was encountered and losses on both sides were heavy.


This, we think may be the beginning of many more and heavier raids preceding the Invasion of the Continent.


In India on the surface at any rate things seem to be back to normal again.


Several of the Solomon Islands are now in American hands.


We're going to a dance in the village tonight given by Mrs Fordham in aid of the Red Cross.

August 30th 

Nearing the end of 3 years of War - Stalingrad is the name on everyone's lips. The Germans are pounding and hammering to take this town and reach the Volga! Meanwhile, the Russians have staged an offensive from xe "Moscow"Moscow.


Mr Churchill has been to xe "Moscow"Moscow and has visited xe "Cairo"Cairo on his way. He arrived back last Monday by air.


Preparations are nearing completion to end the lull in Egypt and the coming weeks will be fateful beyond words!


A very sad accident has occurred - the Sunderland carrying the xe "Duke of Kent"Duke of Kent to xe "Scotland"Scotland crashed and all the crew were killed except one man. The Dukes' funeral took place at Windsor yesterday. xe "Brazil"Brazil has declared war on the Axis after repeated sinkings of her ships by U-Boats.


The bountiful harvest is being gathered in and we've had wonderful weather. Nature has been kind to us this year. Jam centre in full swing.

Sept. 6th 1942

Stalingrad is being hard pressed but over the last few days heartening news that Russian resistance in increasing! xe "Rommel"Rommel (Egypt) staged an offensive on Monday and has now been driven back to where he started!


xe "Berlin"Berlin has been bombed by Russians and we keep pounding at town after town. In New Guinea Japs have suffered a reverse by US and xe "Australia"Australian forces.

Sept. 27th

The Battle for Stalingrad is now being fought in the streets of the city and the Russians are fighting desperately and have staged a counter-offensive north west of the town. This street fighting has gone on now for some days.


In Egypt things are comparatively quiet.


A large convoy has got through to Russia - a convoy composed of British and American and Russian merchant ships.

Oct 11th 1942

Stalingrad - battered and bloody - still resists the incessant German onslaughts. 


 The Nazis, proclaiming that we had tied the hands of German prisoners taken at Sark, Channel Islands, said they would manacle our men who are prisoners in their hands. This they have done and we have replied by chaining the hands of a number of German prisoners.


Have made over 1000 lbs of jam at the Jam Centre and now doing chutney. Went to a Dance on Wed. night and a whist drive Thursday in the village. Slipped over to Bradley Hall yesterday. Patsy Fordham starting school tomorrow and having lunch here each day with xe "Helen"Helen.

Oct 25th 1942

We have opened the offensive in Egypt and the news today is that we have penetrated the enemy's defensive positions in several places. This offensive has been preceded by severe bombing of Genoa, Samona and Turin in Italy by our night bombers flying from here.


Stalingrad still holds out. Mrs xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt landed in England this week and is staying at Buckingham Palace at present. In France, conditions seem to be merging towards a crisis. Laval, backed by the Nazis is urging workers to volunteer for work in Germany and now conscription of workers is to introduced. The people are resisting and their hatred of the Nazis grows when they see their food being sent off to the Reich.

Nov 5th 1942

Good news today - the Axis forces are in full retreat in North Africa, closely pursued by our army and Air Force!


Went to a Dance with Dick last night. Mrs Parker, Monks and Fordham to tea today.

Nov 8th 1942

News very good - Axis still in retreat in Africa and held by the Russians on all fronts in Russia and American forces have landed at three places in French North Africa. Messages in French have been going out to the population in French North Africa asking for their collaboration.


In New Guinea American troops have been flown over from xe "Australia"Australia to re-inforce the Australians there. The whole of Papua is in our hands with the exception of the Burma Coastal area. Our bombers continue to fly to Italy.


We feel today that at last there is for us a rift in the war clouds and that surely we shall go forward to that victory we have striven for in spite of all our setbacks and humiliations and lack of preparation.

Nov 12th 1942

Yesterday ( Armistice day ) Nazi troops marched into unoccupied France to "forestall aggression" by us ( to quote them).


The progress of American troops and our own from the Egyptian side goes on successfully and now it appears to a race for Tunis where already Axis troops have been flown. Mr Churchill gave a long speech yesterday in Parliament and one significant statement was that preparations for the moves in North Africa have been going on quietly since June of this year.


The news is moving fast and each day brings fresh tidings.


The church bells are to ring on Sunday throughout the land to celebrate our victory in the Battle of Egypt.

Nov 13th 1942

xe "Tobruk"Tobruk is now in our hands.

Nov 22nd 1942

This week opens with good news on every  hand - the Russians have taken the offensive on the outskirts of Stalingrad. The Americans have overwhelmingly got the better of the Japs in a Naval Battle off the Solomans. We have taken Benghazi and we are bombing Italy heavily. Earlier last week we heard that the Russians have inflicted a defeat upon the Germans in the Caucasus.


Also, today we heard that the Americans and xe "Australia"Australians are closing in on the Japs in New Guinea.

Sunday, November 29th 1942

Sensational - and good - news this week. Russians counter-attacking west of Stalingrad - Stalingrad thus relieved after a battering lasting three months. And now we hear of a large scale Russian offensive - so far successful - west of xe "Moscow"Moscow. The Germans are on the defensive and are being hard pressed.


Then, Hitler last week announced that he was marching into Toulon, which town he had said would be left unoccupied as the French Fleet lay at anchor in the port. His excuse as usual was to "forestall us". This latest breach of faith was met by the French with a wholesale scuttling of their warships. Many Officers and men went down with the ships! Mr Churchill is to broadcast at 9 this evening.


Cold squally weather. We're waiting for the men to come and paint the house before Winter really sets in. Letter from xe "Noel"Noel on board HMS Devonshire.

Dec 15th 1942

Had Reg Buddle, NZ Air Force, for the day, Wednesday. xe "Helen"Helen at home with beastly cold. Warm sultry weather, yesterday beautiful.


Hope to start "arbour cool and shady" at side of house tomorrow with help of Harry to put in the posts.


At Parkers for Bridge Thursday night.


Battle raging up at El Agheila, Eighth Army reported to have struck.


In New Guinea Aussies have captured Gona.


Russians attacking west of Stalingrad, keeping up the pressure.


Beveridge report on Social Security published - much comment from all classes - embodies a compulsory insurance against unemployment, sickness etc. Debate in Parliament pending.

Dec 20th 1942

xe "Noel"Noels' birthday today.


Just completed Jam centre finance returns!


News pretty much in our favour, still. New Russian offensive near Stalingrad going well. Cheerful Xmas letter from xe "Les"Les in xe "Cairo"Cairo this week. In North africa xe "Rommel"Rommel retreated completely from El Agheila.

Xmas Eve 1942

War news all pretty good - somehow a much more cheerful Xmas than the last three. Five parcels for xe "Helen"Helens' stocking - five years old and getting a great kick out of Xmas - fervent believer in Santa Claus! Nice sunny weather. Tomorrow we are delivering a ram to Bradley Hall and having Xmas dinner with them.

December 27th

A jolly good Xmas.


Darlan has been assassinated! This seems to solve a difficult problem as, when he was put in charge of the Civil population as High Commissioner in North Africa, there were protestations from the Free French, who proclaimed him a traitor and the matter had not been satisfactorily settled between the Americans, Free French and ourselves.


 The Russians push on and Winter is grim for the Germans there.
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Jan 9th 1943

A new year started.


Went to a show last Monday night - awfully good - in Village Hall - Radwinter Revels.


War news continues pretty good - Russians getting the upper hand and Americans and Aussies in the South West Pacific dealing heavy blows at the Japs.


Weather rather bad but not as bad as it might be.

Jan 16th 1943

Great news from Russia - a further offensive launched near Voronezt and Russians have broken through in three places. The Nazi army near Stalingrad has been completely cut off and an ultimatum terminating on Jan 9th had been sent to the Officer in Command demanding capitulation. This was refused so the Russians have set about annihilating the whole force. Last night targets in xe "Berlin"Berlin were bombed.


Weather very good for January and yesterday I did some cleaning up in the garden. xe "Helen"Helen went to a Pantomime in Cambridge with the Fordhams. Great event!


In Tripolitania out army is again on the move. This advance started 2 days ago and they have pushed xe "Rommel"Rommel along another 40 or 50 miles so far out of place where he had been digging in.


Great firs were started last night in xe "Berlin"Berlin! Iraq has now declared war against Axis.


The Parkers now have a daughter.

Jan 24th 1943

Marvellous weather for this time of year - sunny every day and quite mild. Chickens laying very well.


Tripoli is now in our hands! News good from all other fronts. Japs cleared out of Papua - Russians keeping up their advances. The disquieting note comes from the sea where it appears the Nazis have intensified their U-Boat campaign. We are not told any details of sinkings etc.


Influenza is going about but so far we've escaped.

Jan 28th 1943

xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt and Churchill have met at Casablanca and held conferences lasting over 10 days.


Marvellous weather and some more gardening done today.

Feb 7th 1943

Mr Churchill has been to Turkey, Cyprus and Tripoli.


Russians reported 10 miles from Rostov.


Have started planting a hedge all along front.


Still very good weather for Winter.

Feb 14th 1943

An inspiring and optimistic speech given by Mr Churchill on his return home. A perfect spring day today, mild, breezy and sunny.


The Russians are forcing the Germans into retreat all along the front and now we feel that very soon we shall invade the Continent and finish the job. We have had nearly three and a half years of War! 


The main theme of the Casablanca Conference was "Unconditional Surrender of our Enemies".


The Russians have captured Rostov-on-Don.

Feb 28th 1943

Went to Bradley yesterday - enjoyed the afternoon and evening - brought back aconite and snowdrop bulbs. Last Sunday went to tea with Parker to see small Susan Maud. Patsy Fordhams' birthday tea tomorrow.


Mr Churchill has been ill with Pneumonia but is now recovered. All women between 18 and 45, married or single are to be conscripted for war work, with the exception of those with very young children.


In Tunisia the Americans seem to have been temporarily "waisted" by the Germans and this setback will of course hold up our invasion of the Continent.


Russians still advance.


Pleasant spring weather. First lot of chicks installed in brooder house last week.

March 7th 1943

A xe "Japanese"Japanese convoy consisting of about 27 ships all told has been completely annihilated in the South West Pacific. This is a very heartening event.


Large air-raids on Germany - xe "Berlin"Berlin, Hamm, Hamburg and Essen all heavily bombed this week.


Russians still advance.


A perfect day today - brilliant sunshine.


xe "Helen"Helen having tea at Myhills.

March 21st 1943

Kharkov has been recaptured by the Germans.


Mr Churchill broadcasting - Mr Hudson, Minister of Agriculture spoke yesterday in Cambridge. We went with Fordhams. Mrs F and I shopped while Dick and F went to hear Hudson. Thoroughly enjoyed the day - Dicks Birthday went to the pictures in the evening. xe "Helen"Helen spent the day with Patsy.


Today Hazel Bass' birthday party - xe "Helen"Helen away all day.


B Freeman to tea today.


Mr Churchill is outlining a Four Year Plan for after the war.

Thursday April 1st 1943

April here - blustery weather and today I spring cleaned xe "Helen"Helen's room.


The Eighth Army is on the move again and has captured the Mareth Line - the New xe "Zealand"Zealand 2nd Div among the Vanguard. The 1st Army is progressing in the north. xe "Berlin"Berlin has been heavily bombed twice this week.

Sunday April 11th

In Tunisia it looks like a second " Dunkirk" for xe "Rommel"Rommel, hard pressed by the Eighth Army and the First Army. At present the Queen is broadcasting to the women of the Empire. Sunny weather with chilly winds. The bombing of Germany goes on. Last night the Red Air Force attacked Konigsberg.

April 25th 1943 (ANZAC Day)

Easter weekend - a very pleasant Easter. Went to Bradley on Friday and yesterday (our 7th Wedding Anniversary) we went to see "Mrs Miniver" and enjoyed it very much.


In Tunisia our 1st and8th Army are gradually closing the ring around the Axis Forces.


We've had a good rainfall this week and everything in the garden looks promising.


Airgraph from xe "Noel"Noel - "Arrived safely hope to see you soon"                             xe "Noel"Noel McIvor.


The church bells rang this Easter and will ring henceforth on Sundays. This was decided in Parliament last week.

April 30th

Our first lamb born -

Friday May 7th

Tonights news says that the 1st Army (Americans) are in the outskirts of Bizeita and the 8th Army in the outskirts of Tunis -More spring cleaning done, thank goodness. More lambs born. Dick off to a "Wings for Victory" meeting in Walden. xe "Helen"Helen to parade tomorrow as a Land-girl (we hope) although at present showing some objection to wearing her Daddy's hat!


Some friction arises between the Russian and Polish Governments on the strength of a German propaganda broadcast to the effect that the Russians had murdered some thousands of Polish officers on Russian soil.

May 13th

All organised resistance has ceased in North Africa. Von Arnem, Nazi chief has been captured.


Went to  a RAF concert last night - "Wings for Victory" week.


Telegram on Tuesday to say xe "Noel"Noel is in England and expects to see us soon!


Mr Churchill in Washington and is to broadcast to this country to morrow evening on the occasion of Home Guards 3rd birthday.

May 19th

Tremendous damage has been done in the xe "Ruhr"Ruhr Valley by a bombing raid in which our bombers blew up two dams. Floods are sweeping the country for miles.


Teddy and Mollie have a son.


Von Arnem has been flown to this country.


In tonight news the floods have spread for 50 miles. We have over 200,000 Axis prisoners.

June 12th

xe "Noel"Noel went away last Thursday. He arrived on xe "Helen"Helens' 6th birthday and lit the candles on her cake. It was lovely having him all that time - nearly three weeks.


The islands of Pantalleria and Lampadusa (off Italy) are now in our hands. They surrendered after severe aerial and sea bombardment.

July 4th

Germany is being heavily bombed night and day - according to Mr Churchill - "he who sowed the wind, now reaps the whirlwind." An offensive in New Guinea has been opened by the Allied nations. It appears we have broken the back of the U-Boat offensive. xe "Noel"Noel is still up north.

July 11th

Yesterday we invaded Sicily as the first step towards the liberation of the Continent. This mornings news says that all our positions have now been established there.

July 28th

Just back from a holiday at Northwood for 12 days. Reg Buddle came to see me while there - and son Georgie, Mollie and Ted, Vicki and xe "Tom"Tom and small son of Teddy's and Mollies'.


With the resignation of xe "Mussolini"Mussolini, the Fascist structure appears to have collapsed.


Terrific bombing of Germany goes on by night and day - Hamburg a ruin.


Very hot, dry weather at present.


The Russians are sweeping the Germans back near Orel.

August 8th

A cold blustery Sunday.


Russians have taken Orel and Bylograd. We have taken Catania in Sicily. Bomber Command started again their Air Offensive on Northern Italian towns.


Went to Cambridge with xe "Helen"Helen on Sunday to see Dr Whittle, skin specialist - scar on forehead going on quite nicely, he says. xe "Noel"Noel is in the Isle of Man.


Women between 47 and 50 to register. Dick has started painting the house. Jam Centre starts Wednesday.

August 22nd

On all fronts the Axis is feeling the pinch. Japan has lost an island near the Aleutians. Mr Churchill in Canada for "vital talks".


Airgraph from xe "Les"Les this week.

August 23rd

Kharkov has fallen to the Russians.


Lately the King reviewed the Home Fleet in the North Sea - a remarkable occasion for wartime.

August 29th.

Martial law declared in xe "Denmark"Denmark by the Germans.


King Boris of Bulgaria has died mysteriously.


It is nearly four years since war broke out!


Harvest has been very early this year and most of the corn around here is stacked.

September 6th.

Coinciding with the fourth anniversary of the outbreak of War we have invaded Italy and are steadily making progress!


xe "Helen"Helen away staying at Bradley Hall.


Went to Chelmsford on Friday to sell the sheep - had a lovely day.


Dick nearly finished painting the house.

Wednesday Sept 8th 6 o'clock.

The Italian Army has surrendered and asked for an Armistice!


Russians report that Germans completely cleared out of Donetz basin.

September 12th

The Italian Battle Fleet is now in xe "Malta"Malta.


Hitler has spoken in a frenzy against the Italians.

September 20th

Mr Churchill arrived back from Canada last evening, after a fairly long visit with his wife and daughter. All along the 500 mile front in Russia the Germans are giving ground and the Russians pressing forward.


After fierce fighting at Salerno (Italy) the Germans are now retreating. Our troops are being reinforced all the time.


The Japs have lost two of their bases on New Guinea. The Germans broadcast that they have rescued xe "Mussolini"Mussolini and he is now in Germany.

Sunday September 26th.

Anniversary of the Battle of Britain.


Today memorial services and church parades have been held upon the Anniversary of the Battle of Britain.


The Russians have recaptured Smolensk which the Nazis had held for two years.


We are pressing on in Italy. One disturbing factor in our war effort is the number of strikes in the mining, ship building and electrical industries.


There is famine in Bengal and thousands are dying in the streets.


New xe "Zealand"Zealand has had an election which resulted in a Labour victory.

October 10th 1943.

Germans have been driven right out of the Kuban. We are bombing Germany by night and day.


Lovely Autumn weather.

October 18th.

Italians have declared war on Germany! Went to a sale yesterday and on to Bradley Hall.


We push on in Italy and the Russians make progress.

October 25th 1943

Xmas letter off to xe "Les"Les - late Autumn depressing time of year.

November 3rd 1943

A conference is going on in xe "Moscow"Moscow with Mr Molotoff, Mr Cordell Hall (US) and Mr Eden.


A list of their findings and resolutions has been published. They are, according to the three Presses, in agreement over all the items. To shorten the war by every possible means; unconditional surrender of Germany and co-operation after the War appear to be the main items.


Today the Germans have hailed it as a " Document of Murderous Intentions".


Russians push on - We progress in Italy and the Americans are attacking the Japs in the Solomons

November 7th

The great guns of xe "Moscow"Moscow fired a salute yesterday for the capture of xe "Kiev"Kiev, capital city of the Ukraine and third largest city of Russia.


Went to Stansted yesterday. Cold wind with patches of sunshine. xe "Stalin"Stalin in a speech yesterday said that the Germans were nearing catastrophe and that the Second Front which will mean their final doom, will soon be here.

November 21st

Whist drive at Bendish last night. Trouble in Lebanon (under French Mandate).


We have lost Leros in the Dodecanese.

November 26th

xe "Berlin"Berlin has been bombed for four nights in succession! Reports from neutral sources say that the centre of the city is a heap of smoking ruins.


xe "Noel"Noel back to Isle of Man after being in Portsmouth for a month.

December 4th

Sunny frosty day. A conference between Churchill, xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt and xe "Stalin"Stalin is at present taking place at xe "Teheran"Teheran. xe "Berlin"Berlin bombed again.


The Eighth Army is again on the move in Italy and have broken through the German winter line. The Conference at xe "Teheran"

xe "Teheran"Teheran follows on a meeting held in North Africa between Churchill, xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt and General Chaing Kai-Shek.


Last night we bombed xe "Liepzig"Liepzig in Germany.


Xmas 3 weeks from today. Battle flaring up in the Pacific! Gen xe "Smuts"Smuts is still here in England - this week spoke in a masterful fashion - prophesying that after the War there will probably be no actual Peace Conference; but a gradual and general clearing up of the chaos that will exist in Europe. xe "Smuts"Smuts 'one of the greatest statesmen of our time.

December 19th

Mr Churchill recovering from pneumonia in North Africa.


We have again bombed xe "Berlin"Berlin. The Russians in Kharkov have held a war-guilt atrocity trial and 3 Germans and 1 Russian have been hanged.


Last Saturday we went to a sale near Stowmarket - picked Phil up at Bradley Hall. xe "Helen"Helen has been home in bed with a chill in the kidneys. Nearly Xmas - hope to go to Bradley Saturday morning, returning Monday morning. Last Wed. week went to "Radwinter Revels" in Parish Hall.


Influenza epidemic on the go. So far we've escaped.

Xmas Eve 1943

Fifth Wartime Xmas -


Lovely sunny, frosty weather. Going to Bradley Hall tomorrow. xe "Helen"Helen quite recovered and full of beans - two invitations to parties next week.


Bombed xe "Berlin"Berlin again last night.
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January 2nd 1944

A New Year started - Weather good and sunny.


Had a jolly Xmas - Monks' here last night till after midnight.


Scharnhorst ( German Battleship ) sunk during Xmas time.


Russians making great strides. Mr Churchill much better.

January 9th

Very mild damp weather.


Russians now well into xe "Poland"Poland. Word from xe "Noel"Noel - hopes to be here next month.

January 23rd

xe "Noel"Noel comes on leave on Tuesday - Bombing of xe "Berlin"Berlin goes on. Spot of trouble between Russian and the Polish Government regarding the frontier between Russia and xe "Poland"Poland. Mr Churchill home again.


We have made further landings on the Italian Coast behind the enemies' lines.

Friday February 4th 1944

xe "Noel"Noel went away this morning - we miss him. The weather has been very kind for his holiday.


Phil came over on Tuesday.

February 13th

A week of rough weather with a little snow one day.


Russians continue successful on all fronts. We are still holding a bridgehead in Italy against heavy German pressure and adverse weather.

February 27th

Damp drizzly day -


Air-raids on London have become very troublesome again - very frequent and much damage done, although not as heavy as the "blitz" in 1940-41.


First lot of chicks arrived last Wednesday - another lot to be collected next Tuesday from Felsted.


Russians press on, victoriously. We are holding the Germans still on our beachhead in Italy. Interesting lecture on Russia at WI meeting last Thursday.

March 12th

Mild spring evening -


xe "Helen"Helen has a sore throat and swollen glands? The majority of the miners in the country are out on strike causing much bitterness. Dispute is over wages.


xe "Berlin"Berlin is being bombed night and day heavily!


Dr Solomon called Friday


News that xe "Les"Les has gone back to N.Z for three months furlough. He sent me an ivory necklace from xe "Cairo"Cairo, very attractive!

March 26th

Yesterday Dick broke his leg and is now in hospital - we're coping, with the help of Cyril- everyone has been most kind to us.

April 9th Easter Sunday

A fortnight since the "crisis" and everything progressing remarkably well. Dick stayed in hospital for the week-end only and has been able to be about on crutches ever since. A fairly hectic fortnight! Strikes still causing much trouble and anxiety throughout the country. Sunny Easter weather.

April 30th

xe "Noel"Noel has been here - 10 days leave - has his commission now.


Five weeks since Dick's accident - going on alright and still on crutches. Lovely weather but not much rain.


We're still pounding Germany by day and night. Restrictions - no-one may leave Britain except on urgent business, since last Thursday. This follows on the travel ban between Eire and us. Seems a dull "hush" before the invasion of Europe - seems a long time coming.


Expecting xe "Helen"Helens' brother or sister on June 6th - last weeks of waiting rather tedious although life fairly hectic when Dick broke his leg. Hoping everything goes on alright. Shall be glad when it's all over!

May 17th

Large scale offensive going on in Italy - heavy fighting but we are progressing.


Dick had x-ray on Saturday but leg not quite strong enough to remove plaster - to come off in 3 weeks time!


"xe "Virginia Mary"Virginia Mary" or "xe "Richard Noel"Richard Noel" very active - looping the loop. Good deal of rain and garden very fresh looking. Late frosts have killed lot of fruit blossom throughout the country.


xe "Helen"Helens' birthday next Wednesday.

May 28th 1944

xe "Helen"Helen packed off to Bradley for a month - lovely sunny day. Had birthday party Wednesday.


We're progressing well in Italy.

June 6th 1944

xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary was born at 2.55 on June 4th (Sunday).


The Invasion of Europe has started this morning - aircraft galore going over and news bulletins very exciting - this follows upon the fall of Rome.


Dick has had plaster removed from leg and ankle very swollen and painful.

June 9th

Feeling fine today - Invasion appears to be going well. Drizzly weather outside and convoys galore along road.


xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary thriving.

June 13th 1944

xe "Virginia"Virginia has put on 8 ounces this first week.


News of Darby Hart - back from France, finger missing and nerves gone. Hope to be up a little tomorrow, to sit in a chair.


Weather wet again this morning, rain quite heavy.


Things seem to be going satisfactorily in France - heavy fighting. Significant fact is non - appearance of Luftwaffe in any strength - being kept busy to defend Germany itself.

June 17th

My birthday and I'm going home! xe "Helen"Helen, Dick and Aunt Mary are to come this afternoon and take us home.

June 27th

Kept very busy with xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary. xe "Helen"Helen came home on Saturday.


The Russians have launched their summer offensive and have already captured Vitersk - a Nazi stronghold. We have captured Cherbourg. Much consternation has been caused here by the Nazi flying bomb - a pilotless plane which they have sent over day and night to Southern England and the London area. Nan, Mollie, Peter evacuated to Wellingboro'.


Doctor called Monday, pronounced us both well.


Dick started massage treatment on his leg yesterday.


Stormy weather and had our first peas today.

July 12th

The robots or pilotless bombs causing much worry and destruction in London area and Southern England.


Russians are about 40 miles from East Prussia.


Lovely sunny day after weeks of miserable weather.


Americans have captured Caen and are making further progress towards St. Lo.


Darby Hart here on Tuesday.


xe "Virginia"Virginia now 7½ lbs and 6 weeks old, having put on 1½ lbs since birth.

July 21st

Sensational announcement from Germany - plot to assassinate Hitler, said to be organised by Generals of the Nazi High Command. A bomb exploded but Hitler escaped with injuries and burns. Some of his Staff killed and wounded. Flying bomb bases still being bombed but missiles still coming over. Torrential rain in France has held up operations.


Russians pushing on and Germans in a bad way over there. In Italy, Leghorn and Ancona have been captured.


American forces have landed in Gaum, in the Pacific.


xe "Himmler"Himmler has been made Supreme Commander of the German Army.

July 28th

Germans retreating into xe "Warsaw"Warsaw with Russians in hot pursuit. Many towns have fallen to the great Russian drive and tonight we heard the boom of the xe "Moscow"Moscow guns in salutes of victory.


Americans driving to the sea in Cherbourg peninsula and Canadians and British fighting south of Caen. New xe "Zealand"Zealand troops nearing Florence in Italy.

August 6th

Germans having a lean time on all fronts.


Americans have made spectacular push and reached Brest and into Brittany, cutting off the whole of the Brittany Peninsula. Germans withdrawing here and on the British front as well.


Our troops are established in Southern Florence.


Russians reported in East Prussia. Our Air Forces are making good use of the fine weather.


Flying bombs still coming over and our defences taking good toll. xe "Helen"Helen has whooping cough and we've had baby inoculated and hope she doesn't get it!


xe "Noel"Noel hopes to come next Friday for a week.


Lovely harvest weather.


xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary now 8½ lbs and very saucy.

August 18th

A new landing made in Southern France against little opposition.

August 20th

Great doings in France! After a silence about our movements, it is now revealed that the Battle of Normandy is won - our spearheads are closing in on xe "Paris"Paris. The Germans are in a bad way being pushed back to the Seine and a large proportion are trapped in a "pocket".


The Russians appear to be awaiting the signal to close in on xe "Warsaw"Warsaw. They have not yet advanced into East Prussia.


We have had xe "Noel"Noel for a week of glorious sunny weather.


xe "Helen"Helen's recovering from whooping cough and baby seems to have dodged it. Today it has rained and is chilly. Flying bombs still coming over - had one very close here Wednesday at breakfast time.


The new landing in Southern France going well.

August 23rd

xe "Paris"Paris has been liberated!

August 27th

xe "Rumania"Rumania has accepted an Armistice from the Allies and has declared war on Germany.


Lovely sunny weather.

September 3rd

Five years since we entered the War - after Germany marching into xe "Poland"Poland on Sept 1st.


Dick and xe "Helen"Helen off to Church - National Day of Prayer and Thanksgiving.


The news from the war front is good. Our boys are dealing with the flying bomb area and Dieppe has been taken and the latest reports say we are 40 miles from Calais and Boulogne. The Americans are in xe "Belgium"Belgium.


Bucharest has been liberated and the Russians have captured Ploesti and are reported on the Bulgarian border.


Bulgaria and xe "Finland"Finland are the latest to sue for peace.


The German Army have been completely routed in France.


xe "Montgomery"Montgomery has been made Field Marshal. His words :- "The Lord, mighty in Battle, has given us the Victory".


Sunny day with a sharp wind. xe "Virginia"Virginia thriving - 9½ lbs and three months old.

September 4th

British troops have liberated Brussels.


"Cease Fire" has been announced between xe "Finland"Finland and Russia.


Germans being hounded out of xe "Belgium"Belgium. The German High Command has completely lost its grip and orders are being disobeyed.

September 13th
"Sonnet" 1944.

"I didn't ought to tell you

the milkboy said to me

but something dropped at Epping

and they dunno wot it be!

Yes - something dropped at Epping

a soldier he told me -

They say it's 'Itlers' other weapon

But they dunno wot it be! -"


American troops are now in Germany.

September 20th

My Mother has died suddenly. I am so sad.

October 8th

The war drags on - Americans reported to be through the Siegfied Line. Great air attacks on Germany. The British progressing slowly in Holland.


Flying bombs come over the East Coast after dark.


We are weaning xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary - she seems very well.

October 22nd

Aachan (German city) has fallen to the Americans.


Russians reported in East Prussia. Slow progress in Holland. Chaos in xe "Hungary"Hungary after Horthy having asked for an xe "Armistice"Armistice.


Big American landing in the xe "Phillipines"Phillipines. Mr Churchill and Mr Eden have been to xe "Moscow"Moscow.

November 5th

xe "Noel"Noel has been here this week - went away last evening. We went to Bradley yesterday for lunch - lovely sharp sunny day.


Progress on the Western Front and Budapest ( xe "Hungary"Hungary ) about to be taken by the Russians.

November 26th

Closing in on Germany all along the Western Front. The wet weather seems to be the greatest handicap. Strasbourg and Metz have fallen - Germans using flying bombs and long range rockets behind our lines and also against this country. xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary nearly 6 months old and 12½ lbs.

December 3rd 1944

The Home Guard stand-down parade today.

December 10th

A fortnight until Xmas Eve. Joan Hart and Aunt Mabel here Thursday. xe "Noel"Noel at Ipswich. Civil war in xe "Greece"Greece.

December 17th

xe "Noel"Noel coming for Xmas. V.M to be christened next Sunday.


Miserable affair in xe "Greece"Greece - civil war and our forces involved in it.

December 28th 1944

Relaxing after a strenuous week - spent Xmas at Bradley - stayed 2 nights. We are thoroughly enjoying our Xmas. The weather became severely frosty and still is like a Xmas card outside.


We had to postpone the christening as Phil couldn't get over - too busy preparing for Xmas.


We were rather startled by a German counter-offensive on the American sector of the front, evidently thrusting towards Antwerp. There have been some very anxious moments as our Air Force was grounded because of bad fog for days. At the moment the Germans appear to be halted for the time being, at anyroad.


Mr Churchill and Mr Eden have been to xe "Greece"Greece; but without much success they are returning home.
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January 7th 1945

Snow today - Germans still giving trouble. "Monty" taken command of the Northern Armies and attacking on 30 mile front into German salient. This German offensive has, according to reports, upset Allied plans a bit.


xe "Helen"Helen back to school tomorrow. V.M 7 months old and 14lbs.

xe "Greece"Greece business shows signs of clearing up, in Athens at anyroad.

January 13th

Big new offensive by the Russians in Southern xe "Poland"Poland.


Runsteds salient on the Western Front rapidly shrinking as Germans withdraw. On xe "Greece"Greece a truce has now been signed. Heavy snowfall here this week but all thawed out now.


Big American landing in Luzon, in the xe "Phillipines"Phillipines.


Parson called today.

January 21st

xe "Warsaw"Warsaw has been liberated and the Russians sweep on in terrific style!


Nothing much on the Western Front - slow going. Very cold weather and snow but sunny.

Later

xe "Stalin"Stalin has announced that the Red Army have begun to strike at the heart of the Reich. They are nearly 20 miles deep in Silesia and on a 55 mile front. In East Prussia Tannenburg has been taken.

January 28th

East Prussia cut off completely from the rest of Germany. Big gains by the Russians in the industrial area of Silesia. The German salient of the Western Front has been liquidated.


Snowstorms there and also over here. Very cold weather indeed.

February 3rd

Weather spring like and sunny.


xe "Berlin"Berlin being bombed by us by day. The Russians push on towards it. Feverish defence preparations going on in xe "Berlin"Berlin.


Reports state that a thaw has set in on the Russian Front - may hold up operations.


Americans advancing slowly in Siegfried Line.


Reports say that "Big Three" meeting is going on (Churchill, xe "Roosevelt,Stalin"

xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt,Stalin).

February 8th

Great news - Americans are across the Rhine - after a series of thrusts all along our front including the capture of Cologne.


Hectic weekend - xe "Noel"Noel here for christening on Sunday. xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary has two Godfathers - xe "Noel"Noel and Rev. John Rolleston, our new Rector.


xe "Noel"Noel went back on Tuesday.

March 25th

Great push across Rhine by xe "Montgomery"Montgomerys Armies - amphibious craft used - Churchill is there with xe "Montgomery"Montgomery. A terrific smokescreen had covered our preparations for days.


Palm Sunday today - xe "Helen"Helen and I went to Church this morning. Lovely Spring weather - just a year since Dick broke his leg. Went to Aunt Mary's  70th birthday Sunday week.

April 8th

The Allies are running all over Central Germany. xe "Montgomery"Montgomery has made great strides since his push across the Rhine.


The Germans appear to be pulling out of Holland but it is not clear whether a full evacuation is in progress. We have been free from V weapons for 8 days.


Granny and Mollie are back home now. "Topper" fell out of her pram today, thanks to xe "Helen"Helen having undone her harness! Bumped her forehead - hope it won't leave a mark.

April 13 1945

President xe "Roosevelt"Roosevelt has died suddenly at his cottage home in Georgia.

April 23rd

The Russians are today in xe "Berlin"Berlin. A link-up between Russians and Americans is imminent. A delegation of MPs have gone to Germany at the request of Gen. Eisenhower to see the unspeakable horrors that have been going on in a German Concentration Camp.

April 25th (ANZAC Day)

Russians have completely encircled xe "Berlin"Berlin and street fighting is going on in the capital.


The San Francisco Conference on World Security starts tonight. The Polish question has not been settled - the Polish Government recognised by the Americans and us is not recognised by the Russians ( that recognised by the Russians is not recognised by us).

April 27th

Great news - the link-up between Russians and Americans in Germany took place on 25th!


In Italy the Germans are in full retreat as our Armies go forward capturing many places. Hitler is according to Germans, in xe "Berlin"Berlin!

April 29th

xe "Mussolini"Mussolini has been executed in Milan by Italian patriots. RAF have been dropping food bombs in Holland. Rumours of peace negotiations.

May 2nd

xe "Berlin"Berlin has fallen to the Russians. The German Army in Italy has surrendered unconditionally. The German wireless announced that Hitler died in the Bable of xe "Berlin"Berlin. High Nazi officials captured in xe "Berlin"Berlin however, say that both Hitler and xe "Goebbels"Goebbels committed suicide.

May 6th 1945

A great week - the German Armies all along xe "Montgomery"Montgomery's front have surrendered unconditionally and the "Cease Fire " there was given yesterday at 8pm. Then last night the German Army in xe "Denmark"Denmark and Northern Holland surrendered unconditionally. They have not surrendered to the Russians but are fleeing from them. Germany appears to be in a state of utter chaos.


It is difficult to realise that the fighting is over along our front.

May 7th

The War in Europe is over -

Tomorrow and Wednesday are to be holidays. Churchill is to speak at 3 o'clock tomorrow afternoon.


I cannot yet realise that this horror so near to us is over - the years of suppressed anxiety ever present with us - the periods of utter despair and disillusionment and weariness. Has there been any purpose in it all? The blight still exists in the Pacific.

May 8th 1945 9 o'clock

The King speaking to his people - Thanksgiving service at 7 o'clock, church practically full - cuckoo calling now, a lovely sign of Spring. It seems good to be in this Island at this time.


Officially the War ends tonight at one minute past twelve.


We hope to go down to see Granny at Northwood tomorrow. She has not yet seen her third grandchild, xe "Virginia"Virginia Mary.

May 23rd

xe "Noel"Noel has sailed for the Pacific -


Talk of general election in July.


Changeable stormy weather. Slight cut in our rations. xe "Helen"Helen's birthday party tomorrow.

June 2nd

Stormy weather still. 


xe "Les"Les has had an accident and is in hospital in Italy - broken pelvis, cuts and bruises. Critical situation in Syria and the Lebanon. Fighting between French Forces and natives. However British have intervened and the violence has stopped and negotiations to take place in London.

June 5th

Toppy's birthday yesterday - she also cut a tooth.


Called at Friends' School today - xe "Helen"Helen to start there in September. Election campaign has started with a speech by Mr Churchill. Another letter from xe "Les"Les in Italy.

June 15th

Parliament dissolved today. xe "Ribbentrop"Ribbentrop captured in Hamburg. Dick away in Walden at an Election meeting.

July 3rd

Toppy second in Baby show at Church Fete.


Polling Day Thursday.


San Francisco Conference has ended and Charters to be ratified by respective Governments.

August 1st

Parliament assembled today - The Red Flag was sung lustily by the Labour members who have gained a large majority in the Elections.


Mr Attlee is now Prime Minister. Mr Bevin has accompanied him as Foreign Secretary to the xe "Potsdam"Potsdam Conference.


A new chapter seems to be opening in British Political life.

August 9th

Russia has declared War on Japan.


The first " atomic " bombs dropped on Japan.


Letter from xe "Noel"Noel - he has been in action against the Japs and " Sussex " shot down two planes.


Awful weather for August - cold and raining.


Went to St. Osyth (on Coast) on Sunday - had a lovely day.

August 16th 1945

Japan has accepted the xe "Potsdam"Potsdam declaration and the War with Japan is over!


We celebrated V.J. day yesterday and went into Walden at night and had a gay time until after midnight.


Helen and Dick are going in tonight again to see the fireworks.

September 16th

Just back from a fortnights holiday at the seaside, Clacton.


Heavily censored letter from xe "Noel"Noel - " Sussex " accepted the surrender at Singapore.


Termination of Lease - lend by America recently - shopping very difficult and clothes rationing stricter. Shortage of soap.

October 21st 1945 

A month of beautiful weather. Helen started at Friends' School, Saffron Walden, on Sep 21st. We take her in and out by car and I am learing to drive. Parliament has re-assembled after the Summer recess.


Extensive dock strikes are holding up our imports of food and our exports. Soldiers have been put in to help unload the cargoes.


The meeting in London of the Foreign Ministers to arrange the Peace Settlements broke down owing to disagreement mainly with the Russian delegate. It is understood that a further meeting will take place.


French general elections today -


The Arabs in Palestine are protesting violently against the proposed extensive Jewish immigration into Palestine. This ia a very difficult problem for Britain.


The world is still in a chaotic state but at least we can go to bed at night without wondering whether we shall be destroyed by flying bombs during the night. We seem now to be at last making up our lost sleep.

December 17th 1945

A meeting of the " Big Three " opened today in xe "Moscow"Moscow. We hope it will be more successful than the last one. Discussions in the Press and in Parliament about the Proposed American loan to this country.


What with the slow rate of demobilisation and the necessity to keep our export trade going, goods for civilian consumption are very scarce and expensive, more so than during the War.


Helen breaks up from school tomorrow for the Xmas holidays.


xe "Noel"Noel is back in N.Z and hopes to be demobilised soon.


Toppy trots about and is very cute. Granny, Vicki and xe "Tom"Tom to come here on Wednesday, weather permitting.


A rumour in the Village that we are returning to N.z next year - shouldn't mind if it were true.


Xmas at Bradley Hall.
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February 7th 1946

Nearly through the winter and we've had no really severe weather yet. Now the grass is greening and the birds springing forth. Already the birds are very active. We've had lots of rain and terrific gales. We are to have a cut in our fat ration - dried egg supplies are to stop and there is a world shortage of wheat. The housewives are fed up to the teeth about all this and already there are demonstrations. The coal situation is also bad.


However, in the international field the xe "United Nations"United Nations Organisation are hard at it now in London. Several questions are being thrashed out - the presence of British troops in Greece, the Indonesian question among them.

March 8th

Winter in ernest at last - huge snowfalls all over the country. Atkinsons called today - we went to see the Kiwis play Cambridge University on Feb 20th - a lovely sunny day with a sharp north wind. Helen and Toppy had tea next door.


Letter from Rita this week saying that she hopes to come over here soon.


Hope to go to a dance tomorrow night in S. Walden in aid of Hospital.

April 6th 1946

A fortnight of lovely warm sunny weather and spring cleaning started and gardening done. Been to another Dance and a Play in S.W.


Had two N.Zealanders here on Tuesday. VM quite a little girl now and enjoys playing out of doors with Helen who has hols. at present - Walker children to tea.

May 8th

A year today since the War in Europe was declared over - Have had a good week - went to London last Wed. with WI party to a Matinee ( Cecily Countridge in " Under the Counter "). Lunch at Cafe Royal - a lovely sunny day. We all enjoyed it. Then on Friday Una Pile ( New Zealander ) came for the weekend.


World food situation very bad - further cuts in our rations and loaves being made smaller and darker.


Had Granny, Vicki, xe "Tom"Tom and Tim up on Easter Monday - lovely day and we enjoyed it.

May 26th

Helens 9th Birthday on Friday. Cricket match at Stambourne yesterday - lovely day and pint at the Butchers Arms afterwards.


Many letters from NZ - saying they're sending food parcels.

September 21st 1946

A disappointing summer and now all of a sudden it seemslike winter. Helen back to school on Friday.


We've had lots of rain and storms but managed to snatch a fine week at Clacton Aug 10th to 17th and thoroughly enjoyed it. Stayed at Kinsley Hotel.


Rations no better and bread rationed in July. We feel jolly hungry sometimes. Poultry rations also cut. Harvest very poor owing to wet weather.


Minnie retired from work during July and I have been very busy without her these last few months.

1946 October

Last night ( Sunday ) we had an experience which we shall not easily forget. In the Village is a large POW German camp. Our Rector arranged for them to give a Sacred Concert in our Church. The music, mostly Bach was beautifully played and sung - one aria and one solo for 2 violins ( especially enjoyable ). The whole setting - grouped around the candelabra, completetly engrossed in their music - as they bent, the large POW patches showed up on their jackets - strange and un-beautiful garments they seemed. The Church was full - our beautiful old church. So this one may help heal the gaping wounds of War?


We saw " Lorna Doone " at the Arts Theatre, Cambridge - beautiful.


Granny came Saturday and just got her installed when a party of Newzealanders arrived - Gilkinson from Invereagill - Roland and Butler.
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February 9th 1947

Bitter wintry weather for about 3 weeks - snow and ice and in the north roads blocked and villages marooned. A fuel crisis on at present - electricity to be cut between 9 an 12 and 2 to 4 starting today. Great criticism of Emanuael Shinwell, Minister of Fuel and Power. Many industries curtailed owing to lack of coal.


The Labour Government is pressing on with its Nationalisation schemes. There is much doubt and apprehension about the future of Britain. It appears the American loan is going fast - critics say, on American fils and tobacco.


We are forced to pay increasingly high prices for wheat imports, etc. and now the Govt. has called for greater production; but in the face of the coal shortage, this seems to appear futile.


We spent a Happy Xmas at Bradley and also saw two Pantomimes - Helen has flu and is very sorry for herself.


xe "Noel"Noel is to arrive back here in April and to start his term at London University on April 30th.


I am getting as much mending and overhauling done as I can while the bad weather lasts. Next month I expect we shall be busy in our gardens.


Britain is going through a bad patch in her history at present. She is very poor and is sustaining the enormous cost of the occupation of her zone in Germany.


The Palestine problem is still unsettled and there have been nasty incidents by Jewish terrorists there.


xe "United Nations"United Nations Organisations still working on the Peace Treaties.

March 10th 1947

This has been the most bitter winter for a century - we are still coping with snow. We have had heavy falls and drifts around here and like in 1939 to 40 Winter a path has had to be cut to get to the letterbox up at the crossroads. We have had 6 weeks of continuous snow and ice. Today has been sunny but although the snow has thawed a bit there is still a lot lying about. More snow is forecast for tomorrow. We have had half a pig cured and can enjoy a decent rasher of bacon. We have now 300 baby chicks - doing quite well.

May 17th

xe "Noel"Noel has just rung through from London - he has arrived here to study for 2 years at London School of Economics - great excitement.
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November 11th 1948

Yesterday Dick and I went up to London to see xe "Noel"Noel and Janet married at the Savoy Chapel. Afterwards we had a lunch party at the Savoy. The sun shone upon the Bride -


This is the last entry that my Grandmother made in her Diary - whatever her thoughts were after this we shall never really know. She was a person of immense strength of character; those who knew her will understand, but at the same time she was deeply sad that she was never able to return to her native country. I feel that in her dreams she was back home in New xe "Zealand"Zealand. Her emotions never really show through in the diary.


PRIVATE 
Indextc  \l 1 "Index"
Altmark  42

Armistice  97

Australia  69, 72, 75, 77

Belgium  46‑48, 96

Berlin  36, 42‑45, 62, 75, 81, 83, 88, 89, 91, 92, 100‑102

Brazil  75

Cairo  60, 75, 78, 92

Canon White  21

Canterbury  2

Chiang‑Kai‑Shek  67

Denmark  45, 46, 86, 102

Duke of Kent  75

Finland  36, 37, 40‑43, 61, 64, 96

First Lord of the Admiralty  34

Goebbels  102

Greece  42, 54, 55, 59‑61, 97, 98, 100

Gunton‑with Hamworth  21

Hawaii  64

Helen  31, 35, 58, 59, 61, 68, 71, 72, 74, 76, 78, 81, 83, 84, 85, 86, 89, 92‑96, 100, 101, 104

Henry VIII  2

Heydrich  73

Himmler  94

Hungary  50‑52, 64, 97

Iran  62

Japanese  37, 64, 68, 69, 82

Java  69

Kiev  88

Les  52, 55, 56, 58‑60, 78, 86, 87, 92, 104

Liepzig  88

Malta  9‑11, 72, 86

Montevideo  38

Montgomery  96, 101, 102

Moscow  43, 62, 64, 72, 74, 75, 77, 87, 88, 94, 97, 106

Mussolini  55, 85, 87, 102

New Zealand  1, 5, 12, 15

Noel  24, 74, 78, 84, 85, 88, 91, 92, 95, 97, 101, 104‑106, 111, 112, 114

Paris  42, 43, 48, 49, 95

Phillipines  69, 71, 97, 100

Poland  33, 34, 36, 37, 42, 43, 91, 96, 100

Potsdam  105

Quakers  18

Reichmann  68

Ribbentrop  35, 43, 104

Richard Noel  93

Rommel  68, 73, 75, 78, 81, 83

Roosevelt  42, 48, 54, 59, 62, 65, 74, 76, 81, 88, 101

Roosevelt,Stalin  101

Ruhr  73, 84

Rumania  42, 44, 50‑55, 61, 64, 96

Russo‑Finnish War  40, 42, 43

Scotland  18, 28, 50, 60, 75

Singapore  65, 68, 69

Smuts  88

Stalin  34, 37, 41, 50, 61, 88, 100

States‑Rumania  38

Sutherland  12, 18

Teheran  88

Thailand  64, 67

Tobruk  58, 64, 73, 77

Tom  1, 13, 19, 24, 25, 29, 30, 34, 55, 67, 69, 72, 85, 106, 108

United Nations  67, 73, 108, 111

Virginia  93‑97, 101, 104

Virginia Mary  93

Warsaw  34, 94, 95, 100

Zealand  21, 22, 24, 29, 35, 37, 38, 42, 50, 58, 60, 62, 69, 72, 83, 87, 95, 114




