
[image: Cover image for Title ]


[image: brand]


EDITED BY RONNIE SCOTT

The Real ‘Dad’s Army’

The War Diaries of Lt.Col. Rodney Foster

[image: image]

VIKING
an imprint of
PENGUIN BOOKS


Contents

Introduction by Ronnie Scott

1939

1940

1941

1942

1943

1944

1945

Illustrations

Epilogue

The Rodney Foster Archive

Acknowledgements

Illustrations Acknowledgements



To all those who served in the Home Guard during the defence of Great Britain in World War II




[image: image]

Rodney Foster’s drawing of where the bombs fell on Hillcrest Road
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Introduction by Ronnie Scott

Rodney Foster, soldier, surveyor, Home Guard officer, ARP warden, family man and obsessive diary keeper, lived through stirring times, but as an individual he barely ruffled the pages of history. Now, fifty years after his death, his diaries firmly establish him as an important witness to life on the Home Front during the Second World War, with fresh insights into the development, training and activities of the Home Guard and the Air Raid Precautions service.

These diaries are an important testament to the humble heroes of the Home Front, the men and women who selflessly volunteered to defend their country against the horrors of fascism. They show, in meticulous detail, the everyday sacrifices of life on the south coast of England, under almost constant bombing and shellfire, and in imminent danger of invasion.

Rodney is a compulsive chronicler of the everyday, the routines and small events that make up our lives. His diaries throw a spotlight on the lives of his family, friends and Home Guard colleagues as they fight their own battles, and win their own wars, on the Home Front. To read these diaries is to step back into Hellfire Corner at the height of the Battle of Britain, and to stand shoulder to shoulder with the brave civilians who risked their lives defending civilization.

Rodney Foster was born in Saugor, in central India, on 27 May 1882, into a British Army family. His forebears had helped suppress the Indian Mutiny in 1857–8. Rodney was educated in England, and entered the Royal Military College at Sandhurst as a cadet in August 1900. As a young subaltern, he formed part of the guard at the funeral of Queen Victoria in February 1901.

Rodney was commissioned in the British Army later that year, spending the next five years in India, including on the North-West Frontier. But, feeling his career was unlikely to be advanced within the regimental structure of the Indian Army, he moved to the civil service and in December 1906 joined the Survey of India, the equivalent of the Ordnance Survey, where he worked as a surveyor and cartographer. During his early years in the Survey he returned to England in June 1910 to marry Phyllis Blaxland, a friend of one of his sisters, whom he had first met when he was at Sandhurst. Their daughter Daphne was born on 1 September 1913.

During the First World War, Rodney rejoined the Indian Army and rose to the rank of Lieutenant-Colonel. In April 1919 he returned to civilian life in the Survey of India, but remained on the Indian Regular Reserve of Officers. In these years, his pastimes included travel, sketching, tennis, cricket and big-game hunting.

Rodney retired from the Survey of India, with the rank of Superintendent, on 11 September 1932. Brigadier H. J. Couchman, the Surveyor-General of India, was generous in his praise of Rodney. He wrote: ‘Lieutenant-Colonel Foster was a steady, painstaking officer of imperturbable temperament, whose whole service was spent in topographic and revenue surveys. He takes into retirement the good wishes of friends in all ranks of the department.’
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Rodney outside his home, Upper Fold in Hythe, in 1939

Rodney’s diaries present a family at home in England, living as routine a life as possible in wartime. They shopped, gardened, went to the cinema and visited friends. But they also battled daily with the dangers and privations of the Home Front. In the diaries’ pages, Phyllis seems almost colourless, spending her time between working in Folkestone Library (where we occasionally glimpse Rodney consulting The Times and writing up his autobiography) and her involvement with the First Church of Christ, Scientist in that town. Daphne, who had also worked as a librarian, spent most of the war working with the Girl Guides, as Assistant District Commissioner for South Kent.

Most of Rodney’s relatives, friends and neighbours were evacuated from the south coast of England by a nervous government, who wanted to militarize the area not only to prevent an enemy invasion but also to assemble an Allied force for the invasion of Europe, away from the prying eyes of gossips and spies.

His mother, his sister Milly and his father-in-law Herbert Blaxland were evacuated to Guildford, and his brother Maurice’s family were moved to Canterbury. This dislocation of families, who of course were already split by conscription, added to the pressure of life in the southern and eastern Home Counties.
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The Indian-influenced hallway at Upper Fold, as drawn by Rodney Foster

Rodney, unusually, kept his car on the road, first by using petrol coupons connected to his work with the Home Guard, and later the Volunteer Car Pool. Most private motorists put their cars up on blocks for the duration.

In 1932, the Fosters bought Dane Cottage at 4 Hillcrest Road, Hythe, extended the upper floor and renamed the house Upper Fold. Rodney’s sketches show the cluttered interiors, with their framed drawings and paintings competing for wall space with mirrors, shelves of bric-a-brac and military souvenirs. The hallway was dominated by animal trophies, including a much-prized tiger-skin rug and a stuffed and mounted tiger’s head which he had acquired as a hunter in India. Much of the ornamentation recalled the family’s life in India.

The house sat in extensive gardens. Rodney, as an experienced surveyor and cartographer, faithfully recorded the details of the garden in a map (see page xix).

To the west of the house was Oakville, the home of Albert Edward Palmar, and to the east Hillcrest Lodge, the house of Mary Matson. Opposite was Hollowdene, the home of Revd George and Mrs Muriel Waters. Hillcrest Road itself stood on high ground overlooking Hythe, with the village of Saltwood, a suburb of the town, to the north.

Rodney’s diaries provide a detailed account of the formation of his local Home Guard, from its early beginnings on 14 May 1940 as the Local Defence Volunteers (LDV, quickly nicknamed Look, Duck and Vanish), then its reorganization as the Home Guard in July 1940 to its being stood down in September 1944. Rodney, who volunteered immediately, was first in charge of the Saltwood Platoon, then ‘B’ Company of the Cinque Ports Battalion.

A wartime issue of the Folkestone, Hythe and District Herald described the first meetings of the men who would make up the LDV: ‘They were motley crowds; retired majors rubbed shoulders with workmen in their Sunday best, professional men sat with builders’ labourers. But all were there with one purpose, to keep England inviolate.’

For the modern reader, mention of the Home Guard brings to mind the television comedy series Dad’s Army. The popular BBC programme was devised by Jimmy Perry, based on his experiences as a seventeen-year-old member of the 10th Hertfordshire Battalion of the Home Guard.

Written by Perry and David Croft, the series followed the fortunes of a fictional Home Guard platoon in the south coast town of Walmington-on-Sea. Although the series was filmed in Thetford, Norfolk, Captain Mainwaring and his ill-assorted troupe were firmly located in west Kent, as were the real-life Rodney and his charges.

Readers familiar with the pompous captain, the surly recruits, incompetent commanders and the insolent ARP warden will find their antecedents in Rodney’s unvarnished account of daily life in the Home Guard. These diaries may only now have come to light, but they could easily have been the inspiration for the television series.

During Rodney’s time in the LDV and Home Guard, he recorded the day-to-day duties of an officer, the initial shortages of uniforms and weapons, the sometimes chaotic approaches to training, the often problematic relationships with the regular army, his recruits’ reluctance to submit to army-style discipline, and the stifling bureaucracy within which they did their best to operate.
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Rodney’s Dad’s Army, the elite fighting force of Saltwood Home Guard (Rodney Foster Archive)

While he was clearly, as a former professional soldier, frustrated and often angered by the amateurish and inconsistent behaviour of those around him, he was a dedicated officer with an obvious attachment to those of his volunteers and, later, conscripts who committed themselves to the defence of their country. He had no time for slackers, desk jockeys or gossips.

He valued integrity and honesty, and had no respect for those of his superiors who lacked these qualities. Rodney was a professional and conscientious member of the Home Guard, and worked extremely hard for a country in which he was not born and in which he spent only ten of his first fifty years. He laboured far more than the maximum forty-eight hours a month on duty, spending each morning in the office or delivering uniforms, weapons and ammunition, dedicating countless hours to putting his men through their paces on the parade ground or the rifle range, and putting himself on patrol most nights.

He was also realistic and sometimes cynical about military and government announcements, and had a clear dislike of Prime Minister Winston Churchill and Field Marshal Bernard Montgomery. None of this, however, dulled his sense of duty or his obvious patriotism.

Despite Rodney’s promotion to Major in September 1942, with 560 men under his command, and the obvious need for people of his character and conviction, his energy and enthusiasm had been eroded by the officious and small-minded behaviour of fellow officers, and the injured pride of the old soldier drove him out of the Home Guard.

His resignation in January 1943 was clearly delivered with regret, and he followed the fortunes of his former charges through regular meetings with old colleagues, but the palpable sense of relief in the diaries showed that he had made the correct decision for his own health and happiness.

He slept better, had some time to himself, and was able to indulge in long walks through the countryside. His renewed sense of purpose showed in his dedication to his new duties as an ARP (Air Raid Precautions) warden, for which he spent each Monday night on fire watch, and as a driver for the Volunteer Car Pool.

Both of these occupations served the diarist very well. In the former he was awake all night watching bombers coming and going, recording explosions and aware of activity along the coast. In the latter, he drove through the Kent countryside, documenting the impact of the war and the bravery of the locals. As 1944 progressed, Rodney noted the build-up of troops and the other preparations for D-Day, the Allied invasion of occupied France, then the coming of the V-1 and V-2 rockets, which rained as much destruction on the coastal towns as they did on London, often to less public notice.

During the war, the area around Dover, which was so much the focus of German shelling and bombing, was known as Hellfire Corner, and those residents who – like the Fosters – resisted evacuation and spent the war at home were often exposed to as much enemy fire as some on active service. The large houses in Hillcrest Road, abandoned by their owners who had been evacuated inland, were requisitioned by the military and used for billeting troops on the move from training camps to active service.

The Fosters were the only family left in Hillcrest Road, and faced the bombing without an air raid shelter. They may have baulked at paying for an Anderson Shelter, which were free only to householders with an income of less than £250 a year, or they may not have realized the destructive power of aerial warfare.

Rodney and his family, of course, spent the First World War in India, so had no experience of war from the air. They never built an air raid shelter, nor did they use one. When their neighbour Mrs Russell offered them the use of her elaborate shelter they refused, claiming they ‘had a form of claustrophobia where dugouts were concerned and preferred to be above ground when bombs fell’. The family had been warned about enemy bombs and shells. Stanley Baldwin told the House of Commons in November 1932: ‘The bomber will always get through. I think it is well for the man in the street to realize that there is no power on earth that can protect him from being bombed.’ And on the day war was declared, 3 September 1939, George VI broadcast to his subjects: ‘There may be dark days ahead and war can no longer be confined to the battlefield.’
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Rodney’s drawing of his garden

The family did temporarily decamp from the military zone, first to Bog Farm, in the Kent hinterland, and then to South Road, in Hythe. Rodney continued to live in Upper Fold, because it was nearer to his duties and, presumably, to keep their beloved house out of military hands.

Rodney and his family often despaired over the small acts of destruction waged on his orchard, garden gate and coal house by the billeted troops in Hillcrest Road, as well as the more criminal acts against some of the occupied houses. While these acts may have seemed insignificant compared with the daily horrors experienced by combat troops in the various theatres of war, Rodney viewed the social niceties as the building blocks of civil society: if we can’t keep simple rules for respecting people and their property, how can we call ourselves civilized and claim the moral high ground when fighting a just war against a tyrant?

As well as physical damage from the effects of the war, the Foster family and other inhabitants of Hythe and other towns on the south coast suffered from years of extreme noise, from the almost constant bombardment by the big guns of the Germans on the French coast, the bombing by enemy aircraft, the anti-aircraft fire, the mines and depth charges, and various military exercises and training events.

The area surrounding Hythe was a strategic target for enemy fire. Nearby were Hawkinge and Lympne airfields, in the town itself were the Small Arms School and the artillery ranges, and the whole coast was being systematically shelled to make it both easier for a German invasion force to land and harder for an Allied invasion force to assemble and embark.

This almost-constant aural assault, with accompanying air raid sirens, shell warnings and other alerts, regularly shredded the nerves of the inhabitants and, as Rodney’s diaries clearly show, made a full night’s sleep almost impossible. Some of the insensitive behaviour shown towards Rodney by his colleagues and superiors, and his knee-jerk reaction to it, can perhaps be excused on the grounds that everyone was living on short rations and short sleep, and with the perennial fear of invasion, defeat or death.

Rodney recorded various military technologies in his diaries, but he does not mention radar, because the British public did not know about that breakthrough until after the war. The secret technology, originally known as radio direction and ranging, was pioneered in Britain by the scientist Robert Watson Watt, and patented by him in 1935. Other countries were working along the same lines, but Britain, concerned about the superiority of the German air force, led the way in using radar to detect enemy aircraft. Radar operators were among the unsung heroes of the Battle of Britain.

Rodney heard one hint, though. In February 1941, he wrote: ‘George […] says we are countering the night bombers with the aid of a wireless mast, which records the position of the raider, and this information is passed on to our own night fighters.’

Perhaps surprisingly, Rodney had a soft spot for animals. He had a dog (Jerry) and cats (Doris and Socks) of his own, and was a supporter of the Royal Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals (RSPCA). His diaries provide a glimpse of the workings of the local branches of the charity. While the local committees were severely disrupted by the evacuation of civilians from the south coast, the demands placed on the charity’s clinic in Folkestone, run by Mr Neville, continued.

One unknown aspect of the work of animal charities on the Home Front became apparent after the retreat from Dunkirk, when cats and dogs fleeing the noise and confusion of battle were transported from the French coast to Dover, Folkestone and other Channel ports. Rodney helped with this and also supported an appeal from the only cats’ meat supplier in Kent, who was resisting conscription on the grounds that dogs and cats would suffer and die if her supply of meat was not continued. The short supply of pet meat was a consequence of the law insisting that all horse flesh should be supplied for human consumption.

Rodney’s diaries offer an invaluable insight into the Home Front during the Second World War. Not only do they detail life on Hellfire Corner, they clearly depict the inception and development of the Home Guard from the point of view of a serving officer – something that, until now, has never come to light.

Home Guard personnel, especially those serving in the areas most vulnerable to invasion, were forbidden from keeping diaries, in case the information in them could be of use or value to the invader. So it is all the more remarkable that such an establishment figure as Rodney should break the regulations in this way.

Rodney was not a professional writer, although he produced more words in his lifetime than most authors, and his diaries are the unvarnished observations and thoughts of a down-to-earth, common-sense person. His accounts of bombing raids on Hythe, when he was in the thick of the action, are alive with human detail, compassion and fellow-feeling. He may have been a professional soldier, dealing death and destruction by his own hand, but when he is on the receiving end of mechanized slaughter, his cartographer’s aptitude for minute observation and accurate recording bring the scenes to horrible life.

These diaries offer us a perspective far from the Western Front, or any other theatre of war, but they are indispensable documents in the overall history of one of the most traumatic periods of the twentieth century. That they are also humane, tender and touching is a credit to the observational and recording skills of Rodney Foster.
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The Leas, Folkstone, before the war




1939
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Friday 1 September

Daphne’s birthday. Phyllis out to a board meeting in the afternoon and I had my usual afternoon with my father-in-law. In the evening we sat in our blacked-out house. Very stuffy, inconvenient and depressing.

[image: image]

The Fosters’ living room

Saturday 2 September

War now imminent. Chamberlain being pushed on by Opposition and others.

Sunday 3 September

War declared by England and France on Germany at 11 a.m. I drove Phyllis to church for 11.30 service. At 11.15 Chamberlain broadcast and as soon as he had finished the local air raid warning started. There was a panic among people in the street. I told the congregation, who came out and wanted to disperse, that it was only sounded to say war was declared. We learnt in the evening that Folkestone, having seen a single aeroplane out at sea, thought it was a raider. Heaven help us if our nerves are to be shattered by such false alarms. Hythe’s siren followed suit but Daphne, who was by herself, kept her nerve. Later we listened to the King’s broadcast, a very moving speech. More discomfort in the evening, with Kenyon-Slaney the [ARP] warden coming around and complaining of cracks of light.

Monday 4 September

A false alarm on the east coast early this morning. The Germans have sunk a passenger ship with 100 Americans on board [SS Athenia]. All saved except those killed in the explosion. First blood as far as we know. The advance parties of the British Expeditionary Force have landed in France. Mrs Matheson, her companion and Bessie Surtees to tea.

Tuesday 5 September

An air raid warning about 3 a.m. We slept through it. Phyllis went into Folkestone in afternoon. About 6 o’clock, 70 reservists were billeted in ‘Oakville’, Mr Palmar’s empty house next to us. They did not take long to strip the orchards. I had an interesting talk with a man who was caught in Vienna when Hitler came in. He says the Germans are starving. Our Warden didn’t warn us about a light showing.

Wednesday 6 September

We were woken up at 7 a.m. by the sirens. All different and very confusing. Lympne and Hawkinge planes went up flying north-east. A warden told me something was happening further north. ‘All clear’ at 9 a.m. As far as one knows, it was an attempted raid towards the Thames.

Thursday 7 September

In the morning we heard the dropping of depth charges out at sea and what sounded like guns in the afternoon. It appears yesterday’s raid was a false alarm. On the return of our machines they were fired on by our own Anti-Aircraft guns.

Friday 8 September

Mother’s birthday. Daphne and I drove into Folkestone. She is to take a lesson in driving a car with ordinary gears. I had my usual afternoon game of bagatelle with Mr Blaxland [father-in-law]. It was a very hot day. We have had 10 days of real summer.
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Phyllis with Socks the cat, Daphne and a rented car

Sunday 17 September

Our troops are in France. A French announcement gave the show away. The Government are not giving us news as they promised. The Poles have been gradually driven back, but Warsaw still holds out. Russia has been mobilised and has made a pact with Japan. About 21 ships have been sunk so far. The news that petrol was to be rationed from yesterday leaked out, and there was an orgy of hoarding during the week. News of the torpedoing of the aircraft carrier HMS Courageous, with the loss of 580 lives.

Monday 18 September

Russians advance and overrun eastern Poland. Finis Poland. Firing out at sea off Dover.

Tuesday 19 September

Janka Neumann, a Czech refugee, came as our servant. Her husband, a Jewish mill-owner, had been murdered after the German invasion.

Wednesday 20 September

Sent in my application to the Officers Emergency Reserve. General de Crespigny very kindly signed for me. He said he had sponsored all the old dug-outs and all the youngsters in the road. News of a serious revolt in Czechoslovakia. Hundreds killed, thousands arrested. That blackguard, Chamberlain; how different it might have been if he had not bolted in terror last September (and Baldwin is chiefly to blame for not rearming three years ago).

Thursday 21 September

A fellow called Francis rang up and asked Janka out. He is an electrical engineer who is off to Penang. He has known Janka for some time and they seem to be engaged. The papers say there was a U-boat hunt off Folkestone watched by crowds from the Leas. It may have been on Monday. The 54th Royal Army Service Corps column is billeted all round us, with their lorries in the fields.

Friday 22 September

Saw Mr Blaxland at Kingsnorth Gardens. He and I played dominoes; bagatelle makes him tired. I held my own. After supper we went to the cinema, taking Janka with us. The Mikado in colour, quite good. Had a bad time driving back without lights; soldiers all over the road.

Saturday 23 September

The 54th RASC packed up their kit and drove away in their lorries. In the afternoon the Channel had a line of ships from one horizon to the other. It was too misty to tell if they were men-of-war or merchant ships. About same time, four planes dashed across going southwards. Petrol rationing starts today.

Sunday 24 September

Third week of the war. France has a hold on the high ground above Saarbrücken but we appear to be going no further. We seem to have scotched the submarine menace. Roosevelt states the USA definitely stays out, and all other countries crying out their neutrality – which means they won’t help us. No further news of the Czech revolt or troubles in Germany-Austria.

Monday 25 September

Captain Durham, regional organiser [of the RSPCA], turned up this morning. He has come about the meeting tomorrow to elect new officers for the branch. He wants me to be branch secretary.

Tuesday 26 September

Went to the Queens [Hotel], where Durham took the chair at the meeting. He asked if anyone was willing to take on the position of secretary, and turned to me. I said: Yes, if the committee wanted me. When I was proposed I watched to see if all hands were raised without hesitation; if they had not been I would have refused to stand. Had lunch with Durham, a well-cooked mixed grill. We seem to have common tastes. A U-boat captain wirelessed to the Admiralty saying he had sunk one of our ships at a certain latitude and longitude and would we please send a ship to pick up the crew. He has since been captured by us.

Wednesday 27 September

[John] Simon brought out his Budget: cruel and vindictive. He will squeeze us dry, and we will starve before the Germans. Warsaw has surrendered. Germany and Russia have divided up Poland and threaten us and the French with dire trouble if we do not stop the war.
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Sunday 1 October

End of the first month of war. We are better off than we were after a month of the last war. Many U-boats sunk and the French army on German territory with the Saar coalfields out of action. Our airmen threw leaflets into Berlin. Coal rationing started.

Tuesday 3 October

A vindictive Budget. Income tax 7/6; ARP a scandal. Thousands of casual workers doing nothing on £3 a week. Two mines got adrift from the North Sea and washed past our coast in a strong easterly gale. One came ashore at Seabrook and the other close by. Cars were stopped on the Folkestone–Hythe road until the first mine was exploded.

Friday 6 October

In the afternoon to Kingsnorth Gardens, to see Mr Blaxland. A large convoy passed through. About 6 o’clock, heard guns or depth charges. Hitler’s speech to Reichstag futile. Russia is absorbing the Baltic States.
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Monday 9 October

German bombers attacked a British cruiser squadron for five hours and made not a single hit. We brought down four of their craft for certain. It rained the whole day.

Tuesday 10 October

My first RSPCA branch meeting at Captain Glennie’s house: 18 present and everything went off well. Mrs Swinhoe-Phelan sent me a postcard to say she had no wish to continue as a member. I was not able to stop our new chairman [Harold] Burdekin from getting noisy over the clinic, but the meeting only lasted an hour. Had tea with the Glennies and others. Interesting talk with Glennie; he says the Navy is thrilled at the air attacks on ships. The first in history. Heavy showers most of the day.

Saturday 14 October

A lot more rain. Found someone had broken the French window of Hollowdene opposite and an attic window. Probably the men next door, who are a rougher lot than the first.

Monday 16 October

A bright autumn day – perfect. About 6 a.m. an aeroplane came over very low. In the afternoon I drove Phyllis to her [Christian Science] reading room and went to an RSPCA committee meeting at Kitty Haviland’s. Everyone very noisy and some droned on futilely. Had tea with Tasker-Evans and went through finances and collections. A German air raid on the Firth of Forth; no damage done. All bombs dropping in the water. We brought down four planes. First raid on Britain. We made another flight over Germany.

Tuesday 17 October

A fine day with a clear sky. As we were finishing lunch, the sirens went, starting with Dover. I went out into the allotments but saw nothing. Getting quite impatient, I went down town and talked to Savage, the picture framer. His son is captain of an AA battery near Sevenoaks, and he saw much of interest when he paid him a visit. The ‘all clear’ went about 3 p.m. and I went up the High Street collecting for the RSPCA; very successful! In evening we learnt that a number of German planes were sighted coming over and the alarm was given from York to Dover!! This was done because when the Firth of Forth was raided, no alarms were sounded. We also learnt the Royal Oak was torpedoed at anchor in Scapa Flow!!! Lastly, one evacuee child gets an allowance of 10/-, whilst three soldiers’ children get 10/-!!

Wednesday 18 October

North wind and much colder. Another batch of Royal Engineers (RE) came to Palmar’s and Rowlett’s houses. In the former, they pitched a large marquee on the lawn. More attempts by air on Scapa Flow.

Thursday 19 October

It poured with rain all day. Phyllis and Daphne went into Folkestone in the afternoon. Another party of soldiers have come into Hollowdene opposite. Two planes were shot down on 17th. The crew of one was captured and two officers from the other rowed ashore and were taken after two days.
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Saturday 21 October

Left Sandling Junction at 11.30 a.m. Train packed. A talkative woman sat next to me. Arrived at Waterloo 1.45 p.m. and had a scratch lunch and got down to Guildford at 3.30 p.m. No porters, so had to hump my bag up from station. My sister Milly alone with two Jewish servants (Germans this time). Waterloo was crowded with Navy, Army and Air Force officers and men. Wireless says we have sunk the South American raider. Milly anxious about her John, who is on his way to Argentina.

Monday 23 October

Went up and saw Mother. She recognised me at once. Afternoon, took the dogs out.

Tuesday 24 October

Left Guildford 11.30 a.m. Had a curry at Veeraswamy [Regent Street, London]. Charing Cross Station at 3.15 p.m. A batch of the new conscripts came down in the train to a camp at Lympne. Every type imaginable.

Sunday 29 October

The rain at last held up after nearly 10 days. Floods everywhere. Orchard estate up to ground floor roofs. Canal overflowing, Sandgate flooded, Dover cut off and no one went to church.

Monday 30 October

An air raid warning about 9.15 a.m., ‘all clear’ soon after. We went on with our breakfast. Officials say no enemy aircraft about, but destroyers drove off bombers south of Dogger Bank. Locals say they saw planes and heard firing, and Dover say they beat off attack. Some of our neighbouring soldiers have gone, and a batch of old men of 50-plus have come. Hear that a number of places in Guildhall Street, Folkestone, have subsided, a bus falling into a big hole near the Town Hall.

Wednesday 1 November

Third month of war and no achievements to show. We and the French are obviously doing nothing, waiting for Germany to break up. Mrs Faucus, who is half German, says they won’t last a year. She says they are worse off for food than they were in 1918. A large batch of the older reservists left today and about 80 new men came in. These are the Pioneer Corps of men up to 50. Nearly all have medals, some from the Boer War. I had an interesting talk with a sergeant of the Queen’s Royal West Surrey Regiment. He says many of the men were 60, one having medals for five campaigns.

Friday 3 November

[RSPCA] Inspector came at 12.30 p.m. He says the news of the two German bombers being shot down by British and French AA batteries yesterday refers to an attempted raid on Boulogne. Drove into Folkestone in afternoon with Daphne, who was taking stock in the library with Mrs Johnstone. Tasker-Evans says that 30,000 troops are being billeted in Folkestone. Also a reserve cavalry regiment is being raised at Shorncliffe. Went to tea and ‘matador’ [dominoes] with Mr B.
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Mounted cavalry in Kent, possibly Shorncliffe (War and Peace Collection 0007)

Saturday 4 November

Several bodies of German U-boat sailors washed up on Hythe and neighbouring beaches.
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Wednesday 8 November

I drove Phyllis to her testimony meeting and went to look at Aunt Olive’s house [in Folkestone]. It and the other Grimston Gardens empty houses and Kent College are full of these old ex-servicemen all camouflaged as REs – thousands of them. What use are they? Not a word about the war in the evening news.

Thursday 9 November

Discovered that the men in Hollowdene opposite have stolen our ton of coke. Wrote to OC General Labour Battalion and in the evening a dapper Major Collins (Sherwood Foresters) turned up very contrite and hopes to replace it. Phyllis and I went to tea with Grove-White. The Lancashires there. Yesterday Leopold of Belgium and Wilhelmina of Holland offered to bring about peace. Today we hear that Germany is massing troops on the Dutch border. Do they really mean to go through? Hitler made a speech in his Munich Beer Garden yesterday. After he and his Nazi leaders left, a bomb exploded in the roof killing eight and wounding 60. Searchlights at night.

Friday 10 November

Major Collins phoned up; he had a ton of coke to give me. It was dumped in our side drive. Drove to Folkestone and gave Tasker-Evans £4. His son has 24 hours leave to prepare for being sent to France. On to Mr B, who took 6/- off me at ‘matador’.

Saturday 11 November

Armistice Day. I forgot the 11 a.m. silence as there was no alarm to warn me. I humped half the ton of coke into the coalhouse and Harding the gardener came up and carried the rest. An aeroplane is said to have attacked Deal yesterday, and the story is that it was hit and crashed near Canterbury. This morning, planes flew over France and attacked the Le Havre to Dover cross-Channel boat; Dover AA guns blasted at it.

Tuesday 14 November

The Shetlands were bombed yesterday but the papers claim only a rabbit was killed. We sank a U-boat and the French sank another one. A letter from Daisy says South Africa was very near rebellion.

Friday 17 November

Heard from Milly. John, on his way to Buenos Aires, sighted a submarine. We had the Cantrells to tea. In the news, we were told a German plane has flown across England to the Irish Sea. Not much defence!! Air raid alarms in Marseilles. Definite unrest in Austria and Czech.

Sunday 19 November

A fine day, cold north wind. German submarines are dropping magnetic mines in the North Sea trade waters. Yesterday, a Dutch passenger steamer, the Simon Bolivar, was sunk with the loss of 140 men, women and children. German planes are also flying daily over Holland. Trouble in Czech since Independence Day, 25 October: hundreds shot and thousands arrested.

Monday 20 November

We heard gunfire from Dover in the morning. Heard later that some German planes flew towards London. Some people in Folkestone saw the shell bursts. Took Phyllis to her library and I spent the afternoon at the free library. At 7.45 p.m. the sirens went and we dashed out to the allotments. No guns and no searchlights and the ‘all clear’ went at 8 o’clock.

Tuesday 21 November

Heard that a German bomber was attacked by three of our planes and shot down at sea off Deal this morning. The old Labour Corps men have been issued with rifles and none knows how to handle them.

[image: image]

Thursday 23 November

Germans are laying mines in the trade routes. They have sunk a Dutch and Japanese ship (former with heavy loss of life) and a British destroyer. Their aeroplanes are also said to be dropping mines. The chief activity seems to be in the mouth of the Thames. Daphne met Giles (Church House caretaker) who, along with our gardener George Vale, is in the Hythe AA Battery at Dover. He says that German planes come up nearly every day. His battery has shot down one. Troubles in Czech; 1,000 are said to have been shot. ‘Bone’ Foster came over after tea and went through papers with a view to taking over RSPCA secretaryship of Hythe. Phyllis and Daphne went to Thanksgiving Service and I stayed late shopping.

Sunday 26 November

A raging storm last night with heavy rain. Mild today. Morning gave a rumour that the Deutschland had been sunk by us. Our news makes no mention of it, but says the P&O armed liner Rawalpindi was sunk with all but 17. I expect the Deutschland did it.

Monday 27 November

Bad news on the whole: 14 British, two French and eight neutral ships sunk this week by magnetic bombs dropped by German aeroplanes. Another Dutch ship sunk in the Thames estuary. A British ship torpedoed on west coast. Sweden has protested over the mines and the Finns are sticking up to the Bolshies. Working on the Blaxland pedigree.

Wednesday 29 November

A perfect day yesterday, but rain again today. Yesterday we heard the Rawalpindi had been sunk by the Deutschland, as I thought. Russia is again abusing Finland but, not being Germany, I do not think they will fight if the Finns hold out. Rationing of butter and bacon to commence 8 January. Our Air Force attacked Borkum, going down to 10 feet off the ground to machine gun seaplanes, a patrol boat and machine gun posts.

Saturday 2 December

The Russians are well into Finland, but the Finns say they are holding them up. I consider the Scandinavian countries very foolish not to help out. The batch of Labour Corps around us went off this morning. I went into Folkestone about the fence of Aunt Annie’s house, which the RE have knocked over. In the afternoon Colonel Wood the vet came up to see me about the National Air Raid Precautions Animals Committee [Home Office scheme to issue identity collars for pets]. Phyllis and Daphne drove Eva [Rodney’s sister-in-law] and Joan [Eva’s daughter] from Canterbury to Deal to see the ships collected there. They counted 60. They also saw a wreck. Got a wire from my sister Milly in evening saying Mother had fallen out of bed and broken her leg. She is 86.

Sunday 3 December

A good day for us. Our airmen attacked German ships off Heligoland, registering at least two hits with heavy bombs. An aeroplane definitely sank a large U-boat, and we have captured the whole crew of the U-boat which sank the Courageous.

Monday 4 December

I left by the 8.50 a.m. train and spent the day at the India Office Library [in London] and got to Guildford about 4.30 p.m.

Tuesday 5 December

Looked up Mother in the morning. She lies in bed, a tiny little woman living in the distant past and can only repeat one word several times. I thought in the end she recognised me or mistook me for Father or someone else. I doubt if she did even that. In the evening Milly and I saw The Lion Has Wings, quite a good film showing the men who raided the Kiel Canal.

Wednesday 6 December

Went in morning with Milly to see Mother. She has a nurse all day to be with her. Some Hun planes came up the Thames estuary last night, and one crashed into the sea without being fired upon. We have also captured another German liner.

Friday 8 December

Rained all day. Left Guildford at 10.30 a.m. and spent the day at the India Office Library without lunch or tea. Left 4.30 p.m. and arrived at Hythe at 6 p.m. Milly telephoned that darling Mother passed away.

Sunday 10 December

A fair, warm day. The King came back after six days in France. A number of German aeroplanes over, and we have two shot down. Four ships sunk. Finns appealed to the world for help.

Tuesday 12 December

Phyllis and I got off in good time at 11 a.m. and had a straight run. We had lunch at Westerham at the George and Dragon, an old coaching inn in a picturesque village. We reached the Malabar Hotel, Guildford, at 3 p.m. I found Milly had already gone to the Guildhall for Mother’s inquest. I went to Pimms’ mortuary chapel and left our wreaths and had a last look at Mother. When I got inside I knew I had seen it all before, even the attendant and the one wreath at the foot of the bier.

Wednesday 13 December

Drove up to the cemetery at 11 a.m. It is at the top of the Mount, up an almost perpendicular narrow road. Besides us four were Mai Ross and young George. Canon Buchanan led the service well and we gave him a lift back afterwards. In evening, supper with Milly and Eddie [her husband]. Battle of River Plate.

Thursday 14 December

Got back at 3 p.m. Aeroplanes over Ashford and big guns at Hythe. A gallant fight by three British light-armed cruisers against the Graf Spee. The Ajax’s Captain Harwood must be a fine man. Marvellous manoeuvring enabled them to dash in and hit like terriers with a badger. As usual, the first news made it into a defeat for us.

Monday 18 December

The Graf Spee sailed from Montevideo yesterday evening and was scuttled by her crew five miles out. It is said Captain Langsdorff sank with her. His action has saved life, but is ignominious. First British casualty list from France – a patrol. News of two of our submarines: one blew up a U-boat, sighted the SS Bremen and challenged her to stop, but was driven down by planes and later sank a cruiser. The other attacked eight cruisers and hit and possibly sank two. We also hear that the Canadians landed yesterday.

Wednesday 20 December

‘Bone’ Foster came round with the money collected from the RSPCA boxes. £3 of copper, mostly halfpennies and farthings. We had a job counting them.

Thursday 21 December

Explosions in the Channel and a number of aeroplanes about. Got in the last of my local collections (RSPCA). One collector is a daily maid who does it in her spare time. I sent her a special letter of thanks.

Friday 22 December

Inspector came with the last of our collections. After lunch I handed over £27 to Tasker-Evans. Went to play ‘matador’ with Mr B.

Monday 25 December

Christmas Day – no Mother to spend the day with. Janka left yesterday afternoon to be away for two nights. Phyllis got up at leisure whilst I did the before breakfast duties and we ate the meal in the kitchen. Weather much milder. Went over to 18 Kingsnorth Gardens for Christmas lunch. News that all leave boats from France are held up and Channel Isles steamer is a day late. Is the German fleet out?

Sunday 31 December

Thawed all day and froze again at night. None of us went to church. The men around us are increasing, but are a strange lot. One platoon is all NCOs, nucleus of the new Pioneer Corps. Some are our old soldier friends. A terrible earthquake in Turkey.
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The Fosters’ kitchen and the table they used as a bomb shelter





End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_042_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_087_IMGX.png
SUNDAY, June 14

JFORCING his movemen against
Tob: Rommel is_ trying to

said fo be engaged in this desperate
battle.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_056_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_025_IMGX.png
NAZI AIR ATTACK
OFF S.E. COAST
GUNFIRE SHAKES

HOUSES





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_109_IMGX.png
80° IN THI

SHADE

report “last ni alit

eather re ight:
y of ;.m,h.m with tempera-

St
and u\lm ‘I?ler a

achi dcg, in ihe shade

. aSathowesisay brce, Hrish daring: the

atfernoon. dromoing - atdusk, (emperature

falling 0’ 60deg.: maderate visibility, haze
paiches, some scattered cloud.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_073_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_126_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_186_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_172_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_011_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_138_IMGX.png
ROYAL VISIT TO
KENT

‘The King and Queen yesterday visited
Dover and Folkestone, (he first time they
had been to * Hell Fire > Corner since the
German cross-Channel guns had begun to
shell it.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_071_IMGX.png
62 R.A.F. MEN SAFE

German_ broadcast_state-

of a very large force, 37 British aircraft were
fost, most of them béing forced down by bad





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_110_IMGX.png
“NEW LANDINGS
BY ALLIES ”—Auxis

“JTALY & CRETE” :
NO' CONFIRMATION





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_191_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_044_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_157_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/brand.jpg
0

Penguin





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_090_IMGX.png
POST MAY BE
CENSORED

Warning by P.M.G.

Beware of “careless talk” when
you write letters; they may be
censored.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_099_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_039_IMGX.png
IN AWEEK

Including _the 49 ’planes
shot down in yesterday’s air
battles around England_the
Germans lost 259 machines
in the past week.

In the same period the

RAF. lost 79 ’planes, the
pilots of 39 being safe. The
daily figures for the past
week are

German British
Tuesday &5
(3 R.A. F. safe)
Wednesdayzs.
(3 sate)
Thursday 2 ... %
(5 safe)
Friday 27 :
(16 safe)
Saturday 8 .. 6 .. 7
Sunday 24 3 n

Yesterday 30°..
(1" safc)

Total 259 9
(39 safe)






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_058_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_143_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_085_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_124_IMGX.png
J.S. AIRMEN RESCUED FROM
THE CHANNEL





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_159_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_122_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_131_IMGX.png
MORE FLYING BOMBS

SOME WITH A LONGER
GLIDE





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_176_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_170_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_128_IMGX.png
Nearly 11,000 first-line aircraft are avail-
able for the battle, and upwards of 4,000
ships, together with several thousand
smaller craft, are engaged in the opera-
tions. - On Monday night more than
5,000 tons of bombs were dropped on
‘German coastal batteries.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_030_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_075_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_015_IMGX.png
FIGHTERS AND A.A,
GUNS ACTIVE

PEOPLE REMAIN IN
CINEMAS






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_068_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_037_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_100_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_153_IMGX.png
n radio umnvanced fite kst night|
that Hitler died in the alternoon,
siecessor is Admiral Donitz,






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_198_IMGX.jpg
Conterbury [p Tgieﬂmg
innis

(P

o A pinge
Q‘t Bea:hborcu_gh

£chinghil

dling 3t

“Sagheck IﬁSaIIumcl heft
.sra(m v )






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_021_IMGX.png
NEW SYLT RAID
MYSTERY

"PLANES SEEN AND
GUNS HEARD





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_160_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_027_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_188_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_046_IMGX.png
EXPLOSIONS FELT IN
BRITAIN





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_097_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_141_IMGX.png
The King broadcast a message of thanks
to the Home Guard last night, and also
authorized the issue of a special Army
Order, to ma k the ncuu:mn of the
force’s official * stand dows






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_094_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_049_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_112_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_147_IMGX.png
GERMANS RAID NORMAN

Panis, March 9.—A small pumber of Ger-
mans, presumably from the Channel Islands
"ude a raid on the port of Granville. on ¢

Normandy coast, 113 this morning






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_182_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_040_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_008_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_169_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_181_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_017_IMGX.png
U-BOAT MEN
WASHED UP

FIVE BODIES FOUND
ON SOUTH COAST





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_195_IMGX.jpg
Village Hat
IaRP cotre

Y Sornd
Allments

S .

" HYTHE and SALTWOOD





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_103_IMGX.png
THREE NIGHT RAIDERS
DESTROYED .

Three German raiders, one Heinkel 177
and two Dornier 217s, were destroyed
when, shortly after midnight on Sunday,
some 25 enemy aircraft crossed the coast
and made scattered raids on south and
south-cast England and the Home
Counties.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_065_IMGX.png
B esin - |





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_078_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_133_IMGX.png
Caen has been captured by British and
Canadian forces of the Second Army.
“Thc Germans Tought fircely before fhe
city was entered, and pockets of resist-
ance remain to be cleared up. (p. 4)





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_178_IMGX.jpg
N VAR W R AN

-_U' . NIV -






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_020_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_180_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_034_IMGX.png
Mo x
TTLE iBR ITAIN,





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_079_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_134_IMGX.jpg
(5 Ny O
Z e ’
e \".'.\-".'






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_064_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_148_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_063_IMGX.png
ME109F CAPTURED WITH
CRACK PILOT

A German crack pilot and his almost intact
Mel09F were captured on Thursday when a
heavy British bomber forced the enemy pilot
down in a field near St. Margaret’s Bay, on the
Kent coast. The German pilot is Hauptman
Rolf Peter Pingel, who claims 22 victories and
holds the Ritter Kreuz. 2, 7. il





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_197_IMGX.jpg
Burmarshe

Neuwchurch

Dungeness,
ROMNEY Hagb.ng/






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_001_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_149_IMGX.png
Field-Marshal Montgomery’s bridgehead
across the lower Rhine was yesterday
30 miles wide and more than seven miles
deep.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_093_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_036_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_105_IMGX.png
CROSS-CHANNEL
GUN DUEL
LIVELY BOMBARDMENT
Lively and Drolonged cross.Shannel

gun duel in the Straits of Dover
Iate last night.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_162_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_119_IMGX.png
BERLIN RAIDED
LAST NIGHT





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_151_IMGX.png
OBITUARY
President Roosevelt _died suddenly at

arm  Springs, Georgia.






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_082_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_132_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_092_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_114_IMGX.png
BEER-] BEER WITHOUT ACK-ACK
coast searchlight battery is creating
 major problem for its major.  Twice in 11

glare of the battery's_sarchlights, banked
the sca.

violently, and crashed into





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_167_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_006_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_168_IMGX.jpg
. MESSAGE FORM

Alll'lel czm (Pads of
CALL | IN Lmu.\-.'R Fearter

AND |
INSTRUC- \
TIONS = OUT i N b
ABOVE THIS LINE IS FOR SIGNALS USE +l"( - ) " —
TO L - ¥
ACoq,BCa‘,C!‘a’IDCa, ), k 1
‘ ‘Onguator’s Number 3 | " Date In Reply to Number
| | i
_eshmabed| ome | dw [ landed
z____»,,quhh,, _an | CaMperSAND DYMCHURH  Qvea
| PavakpSes  dAvophed | 0. WesTwgul ]
_have  besa  |elwnnated
enemu | dorce adyan cing m
| by vl T | Romneo - lyycrueerbi-fas STREES
’ yzached ling [eb RH.Cangl ak
'\ﬁp; Es’* Rwhorne | thfwps ‘—1»?34‘!‘45'—3 2stimated So
far Shaady ¢ e AR ! planes . | cponlid (1]
| i __atll 2 n
7
nu. Dlll:mm INSTRUCTION or :
e S [12 98 Thas

—_—
T sics say 5t ST AS WRITTEN | 1

B —. et ey s, THS pAG
e SEapY (0] St IN CIPHI

3‘2

mpéﬁ‘rm






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_129_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_123_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_083_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_045_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_098_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_161_IMGX.png
In a brogdeast alk to is peoples st night
ing spoke wih pride of their un-

o spirit during six years of
yyar and of the difficul part (o be played

e Commonwealth and Empire in
rcslonngihl: shattcred fabric of civiliza-






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_177_IMGX.jpg
SEN NI UMW . vy =7 IO ; -2






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_035_IMGX.png
Home Guard’s Capture
A German airman was discovered
n some wood: n South-East Eng.
nd by a member of the Home et
carly yesterday.

n, who had an injured foot,
told the police that his comman
orderec to bale out, but he could

occupants of his machine. A watch
is belng kept for three German air-

o are reported fo be in the
Vicinity.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_171_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_010_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_152_IMGX.png
Goring has asked to be relieved of
his command of the Luftwaffe because
of his serious heart trouble, and Hitler
has agreed.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_104_IMGX.png
Nazi Air Scouting
(Tl Enemy have sent over el
AR m
To'time io -dag They gre hellcwd o
nnajss Som
times they cross@\d the Sorth &sst

The R.AF. h: ad Nighters up at
a great height 0 e e,





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_190_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_089_IMGX.png
A DISASTER has befallen British
1y t]

arms.
Italian communiqué announced: the
fall of Tobruk, Half-an-hour later





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_054_IMGX.png
We sink ships in
the Straits





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_196_IMGX.jpg
s

" HYTHE and SALTWOOD





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_139_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_016_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_158_IMGX.png
END OF NAZI BIG GUNS

People sunbathing on the ; Dover
beach yesterday saw the end of the
concreie emplacements from which

at columns ol
the clearly visible French
the _emplacements. were
blown up,





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_142_IMGX.png
BLACK-OUT RELAXED IN COAST

P’ ot s Mt W bl
rest were relaxed a little on Monday
night in Dovery Folkestone, Hythe, New
Romney, and Lydd, with rural areas adjoining.






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_111_IMGX.png
THOUSAND BOHBE.R






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_156_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_187_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_173_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_125_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_009_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_012_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_072_IMGX.png
HERE is bad news from the Far
East. In furious air attack, the

etails * of this heavy loss - are
anxiously awaited.
The Japanese have made several





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_026_IMGX.png
AERIAL FIGHT OFF
ENGLISH COAST

‘ROM LAND

SHELLS






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_060_IMGX.png
MAYOR AND MAYORESS
KILLED





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_127_IMGX.png
The allies have entered Rome, and the

Germans have retreated beyond the

Tiber after being defeated on the out-
skirts of the city.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_055_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_007_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_041_IMGX.png
R.AF. bombers have this week-end inflcted
on Germany the heaviest punishment it has ever
experienced.





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_108_IMGX.png
HELP BRITAIN
FINISH THE JOB!






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_189_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/cover.jpg
THE WAR DIARIES
: " OF
" COL.RODNEY FOSTER

EDITED BY RONNIE SCOTT





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_154_IMGX.png
va Broadcast address to his peoples last
night th King paid tribute 0 all whose
service had helped to win the
Europe, and to the faith and unity that
to_victory through
dang:rs w}nch B¢ finies ‘seathed ‘overs
whelm;






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_088_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_113_IMGX.png
ARMADA OF 300
SHIPS

TROOPS TAKEN TO WITHIN
10-MILES OF FRANCE

Reuter’s correspondent who was on
board one of the destroyers which took
part in yesterday's amphibious exercise
said that the ships went to within 10 miles
of the French coast.

Employing 300 craft, the Navy brought the
2rmada on perfeci e from a multitude
et A embaeeacion.beaches 1o, wiin






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_140_IMGX.png
The Tirpitz has been sunk by R.A.F. Lan-
casters which obtained several direct hits
with 12,000lb. bombs as she Jay in
Tromsd Fjord





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_069_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_074_IMGX.png





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_084_IMGX.png
DIRECT HIT ON CHURCH
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MINE EXPLODES ON
SOUTH COAST
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HE Bismarck is being hotly pu
sued by our naval forces and air-
craft of the Fleet mr Arm. This
vening she was ne
forpedoes from the air,
continues,” the Admiralty
the whole woxld waits for news.






OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_106_IMGX.jpg





OPS/images/9780670919826_RealDadsArmy_062_IMGX.png
BIGGEST DAYLIGHT
ATTACK
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The number of casualties in the British
Empire for the first five years of the
war, covering the armed forces,
merchant seamen, and civilians, was
1,091,628
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HEAVY R.A.F. BOMBING
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The Russians have forced the Oder
south-east of Breslau, and have broken
through the enemy’s defences on the
west:bank on a front of 50 miles and to

a depthy of 12 miles.
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ANOTHER BIG RAID ON
INVASION PORTS
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Hitler’s Speech
Hitler, speaking in Beilin, indicated
tegy Jold conquests.
T’meabene Sebrisats
bombin
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CREWLESS BOMBER’S
CRASH
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PARACHUTE MYSTERY #

Residents on the - south-east
coast saw what appeared to. be a
parachute being carried swiftly
inland. It was first seen at about
8,000 feet, descending very slowly.
Nothing was heard of a fight over-
head and no plane was observed.
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RAID ALARMS IN
COAST TOWNS
A plane with raked wings, believed

to be a Heinkel bomber, was seen by
people on the pler of a coast town in
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BOMBER REPORTED
DOWN
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GERMANS ADM]T ROMMEL
URED

The German Ncws Agency announced last
night: * Field-Marshal Rommel
ey AAA st
France on July 17. He suffered
concussion ~ His condition is satis
his life is not in danger: Reuter.

injuries and
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August 11,
1940

)0, sou remember what
happened a  year ago
y?

Four hundred German planes
swarmed across the English Chan-
nel to bomb Portland, Dover, and

y made
biggest ol attdck ever laumched
inst this country up to that

émy of them did ot go back
R, Safing on it deten

v st & eos
30 51l ianes, wih tno Piore

August 10,
1941

DO, Jou know what hap-
pened yesterday ?
of RAF. fghters, on
Chi
hunting_for smmn planes ove
Occupied Franc
Thty did ot see o

‘And not. one German plane flew
over Britain,
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TWO AIR STOWAWAYS
FROM ITALY

The crew of an Am or bomber,
e o
aerodrome in nort-vest England yesterday
morning. were surprised to see two_ Bri
Soldiers jump. from the machine. Both m n
made a dash for the open couniry, but one of
ptured. that he and s
d béen on ihe Eighih, Army
front and had stowed a e ki o
before it took off in
The second soldier was captured at Bangor
railway station. late " last night by the. local
pol h men have been handed over (o 2
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SUNDAY, February 15

INGAPORE has fallen. Except
an announcement broadcast by
the Prime Minister to-night, there is
no British report. A Japanese com-
muniqué says the defending army
surrendered unconditionally at 12:30
pm. to-day. The siege had lasted
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BOMBER SAVED BY SHEILA’S
“LOVE AND KISSES”

The siory of.a gil's message of good wishes
that saved an R.A.F. bomber and s crew of
B e o by M AT, Lord Privy Seal,
in a speech at Norwich last nig

The bomber, he said: had o fly thiough a
lot of flak o Germzmy and " of
wings  wis dumaged.” On’ the homeward
journey the fabric began (© come away from
the wing, but the tearing suddenly stopy
flot made a safe landing an i,
age of the tear was caused
eful Stiching. of e
val of this disclosed a messa
“To the alrman who will fly lhls pl.mc All
g£00d wishes, love and kisses fro
Shcila ks dncorers” addeAL Mk Afics
and the pilot showed her the message. When
she admitted that she was the witer, he told
her she had saved his lm: and added: ** Now
I-have come for my Kis:
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1t is now believed that the * pilotless air-
eraft* which the enemy has been using
to attack the sauth of England is
powered by a jet-propulsion unit,_ To
combat the new_weapon ircraft
guns have been sited 5o that the maxi
m fire-power can be directed against
tho. iAchinag befors: they, reach Ropts
lated areas.
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Beginning on Easter Monday, the
butter ration will be doubled—eight
ounces per head instead of four ounces.
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FLANDERS GUNS HEARD IN

FROM OUR CORRESPONDENT
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TEN OF 60 GERMAN
BOMBERS DOWN
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POST OFFICE WRECKED
IN LONDON RAID

SOLDIERS HELI’ TO SAVE
AIL

A London post oﬂ ice, which was hit
S A A A e
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HE R.AF. made a world's record
n air raids last night. Over

one oceasio; sent
country by Germany. For more than.
an hour and a half high-power explo-
sive bombs fell in quick succession
on the city, and the number of
incendiaries was, as one German
report savs. * colossal
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HUGE EXPLOSIONS ON
ENEMY COAST

HOUSES IN KENT ROCKED
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L’X MURDEROUS attack

by Nazi fighters was
made on several small
craft fishing in the Straits
of - Dover on Thursday
morning.
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FULL COASTAL LIGHTING

e Secretary of the Admiralty announced
at_midnight that lighting restrictions in . the
oastal areas are no longer necessary for
defence purposes, and they are now removed
for the whole country.
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