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Dear Sirs,

Seeing your advertisement in the Scots Magazine I thought I
would let you know thet I have written 2 book about my escape
from the Germans in 1940 when I was & member of the 1st. Regiment,
Royz=1 Horse Artillery which wes then one of the regiments in the ©
Pamous 5let. (Highlend) Division, 7w orte &1 vkl & ALoe 5 as
gever2l publishers hsve already been approached but they all
say the same thing in different ways. They all like the M/S
immensely asnd think it is sn unusuel, compelling, and very human
document. BUT it contains no, sex, virtually no violence, and
only a small love interest andhfeel that sny book that is published
nowadsys must have some or ell of these elements in it.

The narrative opens with the fighting near Abbeville in early
June 194G, the hasty, hair-raising 'stategile retreat' to St. Valery,
the sinister events of the night of the 1llth. of June, and a full
description of our ecapture early on the morning of the 12th. of
June.

After that eame the long tramp es P,o,W's through Nermandy,
the Somme, Pas-de-Calais, Bethune, Armentieres, to Loos, Jjust
outside Lille, wher I escaped in-‘a rather originel and amising
manner,

This wes on the 30th. of June and, speaking reasonsble French,
T was lucky enocugh to find s helpful Frenchmen who gave me a
complete set of civvy clothes (he was a coal=lorry driver) sand a
frightful old bieycle and thus I was ensbled to begin the long
journey tc U.K, via the South of France, Spain, and Portugal.

By taking devious routes svoiding lerge towns, with adventures
some of which were amusing and some not so funny, I contrived to
cover the 400 miles of enemy-occupied France and arrive at the
infamous Line of Demarcation, near Chalos-sur-Ssone in September.

The Line was & belt of country 2 to 3 miles wide and croesing
it wes very dsngerous as the Cermans patrolled it day and night,
and if you were caught there without e permit to live in the Line
you were ysnked hagk into a concentration camp in Oecupied France.
However, I managed to get across safely. :
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In the so-called Unoccupied Zone (the Germans were in civvies)
one had to pay for everything, so not having more than about 2,000
francs on me, I surrended myself to the Deuxieme Bureau (Intelligence) -
in Meeonn and thev arranged for me to 1live at the loeasl barracks. On
perole, but quite free to go anywhere in the town. One day the
Colonel &t the barracke sent to ask me 1f I would go =and see him
in his office, When ‘I went in he cleared everybody and locked
the door. He said thet he wes sure that I would like to work for
my country and proposed a crack-brained scheme to go end find other
evedes and get them away to England. / T listened in silence
wondering what he reslly wanted. At last it came out. I would of
course pase on to him the names of the men I was getting out and
the nemes and sddresses of those working the schemel Then I knew
he was a £ifth columnist. So I made an equally speclous bargain
with him that if ever I had an escope route planned right back 0

Englend (this was quite imposaible) I would let him We aly
enough he reemed setisfied and was always on good terms with me
socially. (After the wer he was shot)

Then some Pfriends in the town t0ld me of = French evade who
had just gone to stay with his sunt in Merseille, By an incredible
eoincidence he turned out to be a2 friend of mine living in London,
gso T went 4o Marseille and he found lodgings for me. This wes
Netober 1940,

At this time Marseille was an incredible place, the Mafia were
in grest forece offering bogus escape schemes, but I soon learned :
that if money was asked for in ‘advanece then ‘the scheme was phoney.
Other Rritish evades were arriving every dsy and were looked after
by the French in the Fort St. Jean on the Vieux Port. At one time
their numbers were over four hundred.

T was stuck in Marseille till January 1941 when I made the
acquaintance of a Spanish exile =-- a contrabandist -- whose
(lucrative) - job was to take men-on-the goat tracks over the Pyrenees
into Spain and then return with goods back to France. He agreed
to take me and & friend for £200 sterling in franes, payable in
instalments as we went.

with the help of several local people and an American cousin
(America weas not in ‘the war then) I managed to ralse the money.
We went right across southern France from Merseille to Perpignan
and one ritch black started tc climb a rock-strewn path and laid
up hidden during the day. The weathertwas like late spring.
Tt took us three dsye 2nd four nights before we were put on a train
for Parcelonz, where we went to the British Consulate and were given
temporary travelling documents, with Portuguese visas but no
Spanish visa. ws went by 2 slow train to Medrid, but just before
we arrived there we were picked up by a train police control and
carted off to prison,
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After a week under the most appalling conditions we were let
out, on the 9th. of February 1941, and I at once contacted the
Military Attache 2% the Bubassy who asked me if instead of being
teken down to Glbraltar and so home direct, would I be willing %o
go to Lisbon to work for Intelligence on escspe schemes, I agreed
and worked ia Tisbon for five months. I gradually became so ill
mentally that I asked for a flight home and arrived in U.K. ‘on the
6th. of July 1941,

There are about 85,000 words and 32 Chapters in the typeseript.,

The nerrative is representative of the experiences of many
thousende of Other Rank evades who were given shelter, sustenance,
and means of escape by the supreme bravery and generosity of puteh,
Belgisn, Freach, end Spanish pecvle and I have written it as a
tribute te these veople,

At the end there are scme Notes covering the visit of my wife
and myself in 1951 %o retrace ths seme devicus routes I took in
1240, And to personally thank upwards of s hundred pecple who
had helped end guided me,

If the sbove synopsis is cf intersst to you and you would

censider publication or serislisation of the book, I would be glad
te send you a typeseript of the book,

Yours very truly,



