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27th February 1946
Dear Mum, Dad & Rosemary,

I’m writing this on the boat, which is the ELMAZORA.

We piled on here at 2.15 & we’ve just been left here.  Nobody knows anything.  I expect something will happen eventually.

Hope I can get this posted before we pull out.

The train journey wasn’t too bad.  We had an L.N.E.R. coach.  Some unfortunate blokes had trucks marked 40 tonnes – 8 cheval!  It got very hot as we went further south.  The maps came in very handy & nearly everyone in the coach consulted it at one time or another.

At every station we got people walking along the platform wanting to buy cigarettes, soap & chocolate.  We were getting as much as 1/8 for a bar of soap, 5d for choc & 1d each for cigarettes.  Some blokes were selling blankets too.  I sold 3 bars of choc, all my soap was in my kit bag.

Toulon has been very badly knocked about, especially in the dock area.  It is just a shambles, with funnels & masts sticking out of the water all over the place.

We didn’t stop in that transit camp long – just four hours.  It was a rush to get everything done.

It will be a treat to get some clean clothes on & have a bath.

There is no sun to-day, but I may take a picture in a little while.

We eat & sleep in the same place here.  Apparently we sling our bunks over the tables.  I can forsee lots of Q ing & fatigues.

I can’t write anymore or I won’t get this posted. 

Love to you all from

George

XXX
