. L . b - ’
VDU T KU . S AL et

Stiftelsen norsk Okkupasjonshistorie, 2014 JAMTID. {ISTORIE : 3 -
L E : - - . ON THE RUN IN NORWAY 53

- F«z . ; ] 3

) ’ B : | forward, so that I hit the bridge of my nose on the opposite rim. My .
) : I i} eyes were open and I saw the tail of the ’plane vanish above me. [
.| fell like a stone. Then my shoulders were suddenlv jerked. the jara-*
. : . i} chute opened. I was swinging—returning to lite!
’- - ' i E I was holding my shoulder-ropes now, drawing up my knees. A »
' ) fresh wind was blowing. Before touchmg earth I must et my body ‘ .
pj/,l,% Sa__w," /6 > %'&é , ‘ -} turned, lest I drag along the ground.on my face. I tried twisting the '
; ‘ v 'shouldcr-rops. It was pleasant looking at the map spread wide below

one. A clump of trees scemed to move towards me. They passed

\ A . - . below my feet, Then suddenly the world was rushiny up at me, faster
- — b and faster. ... .

.. I rolled over on my side, jumped 10 my fvr and ran around my
panchute to collapse it before a new gust of wine could hillow it up
. in the air. I bundled it together, wrapping the «otds ronn.i tolds of

A WW7 2 } “’/l“‘/(“ B ' voluminous silk, squeezing it into s cover. | hid st undr some bushes. o
(z. W "3 o«é-o-vv( _ - o . In April 1940, Norway was siill unknown to me. However, the . | =~ |

~ Army Command had taken the sensible view, when they learned of

e l JMW(- A oo . = Hitler’s preparations for invading Norway, that as I had already been \ X
"~ C ‘ : to Scandinavia, and Norway like Finland is Scandmavxa I would do : '

! . for the job of anxson Officer to the Norwegian Army in south Norway. ¢

' Zl DL&L’/ SS M‘( ]‘ i Before any effective help from Britain could reach the Norwegians,

. it was necessary to establish liaison at the main landing-points along
(/ o /Q.Q«/ / vroe

e - the. Norwegian coast. Stavanger, the chief port on the south-west tip .
e ,\CMD W‘«] \Jao&/(
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' of Norway, was one such focal point, Others, pomnt. Others, further north, were
- Bergen, Trondheim and Narvik. i '; i
country ntry round Stavanger is rocky—glacier-mirked rocks— ’
. fairly thickly covered with fir and pine trees. Not marv miles inland
the mountains rise sheer and high. In early April 1} iarge deserted * 7+ '
plateaux, and even the wooded valleys, were sill conored aith snow :
and wrapped in deep winter. From the high lind - .niv a few hours' :
- walk down towards the sea brought one to e.iv spriniy. with pale

buds bursting on thc trees, and grass \howm'v e snow p: atches

on the meadows. : S .
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The first move the Germans had made on wipturing Stav angcr was -~
10 occupy the foreign consulates and government offices. The British
+ Vice-Consulate had been taken over at once, but pone of the staff
were caught. The consul had shown the most commendable dispatch. i:;‘;
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" daughters and a young son. No one knew where.

*-*They were, in fact, still burning the hands of the real heroine of the.
. Consulate, Miss Cragg. She was the consul’s secretary, and, on her
* own initiative, elected to remain behind to. burn these ﬁla, in secret
. somehow, somewhere.

My orders had beén to try to contact immediately on amval the .
" British Consular Shipping Adviser, Commander Platt, RN. .
" The Norwegxan lady housekeeper of the chtona Hotel in Stavanger

quaners, she put every obstacle in their way, meanwhile conmlmg
-~ her British friends and glvmg them what help she could. She seized .

- -of Norwegian clothin ing, made me look like a nondescript civilian.

7. Commander Platt, in an impeccable blue suit, stepped out of the-
" linen-cupboard and resumed a conversation he was having before my
" entry with a senior, extremely important member .of the :British

below the windows. - ;
. 1still see that room in my mind’s eye. On thc lcft, and facing south
- was a large window with a balcony overlooking the broad quaynde

% .. the archipelago to the west.
» On the wall hung a dartboard with darts sticking out of it On the

mght of the German invasion, while waiting for the British help to
- arrive, the Commander had spent the long hours playing darts. In
Tthe centre of the room easy chairs surrounded 2 low, collap&ble
oriental table.

A taxi was at the back door, with motor running, in case the Com-
mander had to leave suddenly. Meanwhile, hearing that'I had been been
* sent to prepare for-the landing of MW Bng'ldxer
"' Morgan, he decided to stay where he was. : ot

* important member of the British colony was pessimistic.. He insisted - .
_ that the Commander should come away with him to a safe hidings

" place. He argued that the Germans had already closed down all wire- .
* less suuons and communications with the outside wodd we' could

He himself had disappeared. His office was there but empty He was
* gone, and with him all his family, a lovely Norwegian wife, twos .

~The filles, too, were gone. At least they were not on the shelva -

' When the Germans proposcd to requisition the hotel as their h&d-

., my arm without a moment’s hesitation and, giving me a few articles

“~colony. He picked up a telescope and scanned the harbour whxch lay L

" Opposite the entrance door large windows overlooked dlc mole and &

" From the conversation of the two gentlemen I gpdnnd that the i : ;
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E* not hear of the departure of our expeditionary force from England.

Any minute the Germans would discover who we were.
Commander Platt put down his telescope and, pxunting 1o me, he

3 said, “ This officer has just arrived from England and he has a wireless

set working in the next room. We are waiting for i signal.”
- The senior and extremely important member sat down and mopped
Hl beow before he could find words to order the instant cessation of

'3 'ht bhe called *this fantastic, foolhardy transmission”.

 #"Tve Commander poured out some whisky and gave it to the senior

! ”tbet who beat the floor in vain with his silver-headed walking-
' ditk a8 hc drank.

». My wireless operator was complaining of atmospheric disturbances.
Home ‘station almost inaudible. The message we waited tor was,
In vain we pondered over the message pad to 1rv To twist”
- the letters to spell this word. The imp-riant memter ).wrs(ly whxsu -
pered *What's Beltor?** S

.1 rold him it was the signal for the artival of our troops. As Hefg

the room, I heard him expound the theorv that war is alway's ruinpud
10, trade. ' IS

~Miss Cragg was darting down the back stairs, her coat ﬂym{: in xhe
wmd -She had the nimble figure of a girl of twelve, when seen from
“behind;: ‘Her face and lips were ashen, and her sh short dark hair blew
strnght out in the wind. Her specracles could not conceal the feverish
" brightness of her quick eyes. Like a wisp of shadow she flitted down
-'the stairs, through the cellars of the hotel, across a narrow street and
into some further cellars, with me followmg behind.

We were in the Consulate. She paused for breath before hitching
her rather tight skirt, to climb on to a chair and reach a high shelf, on

ich were conccalcd quantities of files. The load of papers and
years of dust descended on our heads. She asked, rather wistfully, if

. we must burn them all. Then she showed me some walking-maps,

- made by the Norwegian Geographical Society some fiftv years ago.
-She ‘suggested I might want them. She told me she had known all
-along: that our army would come in_the end. I thanked her and
pocbened the maps, and, as it turned out, | probably owe my life to

0 § took oﬂ' my overcoat, spread it on the fluor and stuffed into it as
many “files as it would hold, bundled it together and marched off. 10

| the steps.

3 aked the- way 10 the central he.mng boiler. Miss Cragg was too
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lin @ corner on the coal- heap They were to ‘e A

Tast i tipto upstaus and asked the housekeeper: to arrange S 7
an&er‘fcar to wait at the back entrance. R

Sl

oldmg-hxs glass of whrsky The ereless Operaror was sull

Fopin,.

“His nu‘ng-pad rested 'on his knee, his pencxl was in his
xﬁin;nd;r Platt and I looked fixedly at the small squared

ddled ‘and wrote and shook -his head. Amospkn&. ;
jeditheitest of the transmission. The decoded signal began w;ﬂtau@tj&

Ly as:we.would to make it “Beltor” ] . e
ug| :the ‘preparations of the last twenry-four hours,‘.

?&ches. I proposed we move headquarters rmmedrately,

tnps to and from the Consulate completed the transfer o alléthe
xvaluable material to be destroyed. The ﬂag, . havng; bum

’Platt told him that he would remain with me. “.41*
'«shook the hotel and this proved. decmve. The xm—

ﬁthe ess important papers, we amassed round. Mn gg theimo

Vital: material, and T left her on her k.nees hdorexheﬁte. The ﬂag

:
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' mg sre would know where to find him. We thanked him and I bcgan
. to help Commander Platt to pack his bags. I remember him saying,"
+“I-shall not need dress clothes again,” as he threw them aside. Tt:
“occurred to me he was probably much older than he looked.

He gave me a handful of confidential papers to add to the conﬂagra-

inappropriate. The fire was nearly out and there was a vast quantity
of paper still to burn. T asked her to join the Commander and leave
in the first car while I finished the burning, but Miss Cragg refused
_The King and the flag still remained unbumed.

. Idecided to dispatch Plart and the wireless operator with the set.
T ran upstairs again, and was crossing the entrance hall to reach the
~ back staircase, when m my eye lighted on a German captain, monocle
_grey gloves and all. 1had never before seen the actual uniform. From'.
his Sam Brown dangled a small revolver ‘holster and a . short
"~ dagger.
- Behind the German stood the housekeeper. She saw my had
. appear at the door from the basement and slowly shook her head. I

" the main stairs. The housekeeper followed and breathlessly informed

- being run up on the flagpole. I wondered what had happened to the
local defence force.

The housekeeper arranged for Commander Platt and the wxrelws
. operator to proceed at once to her brother’s house, and hide there
.‘until I came. My operator said he did not think he should transport
the set through the town, now that the Germans had arrived. I °
“pretended not to have heard, and repeated to Commander Platt that
- he would proceed at once with the wireless operator. To my relief;
. Plart straightened his bent back and, in a thundering voice, looking
. straight at the wireless operator, he said, “Very good, Captain!”
. The wireless operator followed him out of the door, murmixringl
. somethmg about its bemg as good as walkmg about thh your:
‘coffin”. V
[ watched them get into the taxi at the back door, then ran. down
the stairs to the cellar. Miss Cragg and I riddled the grate, took out -

- some of the paper and added more coal.

~“tion in the cellar. I ran from the room down the stairs. When I :.-
“reached Miss Cragg it was evident that the word conflagration was . -
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geryone xemed mysnﬁed as to why the Norweg:an force
been’, guarding it had not blown it up. Already small *
atsof Gcmnn troops, with equipment on small vehicles,

. closed the door behind me and walked past the German captain up -

‘me that the German had requisiti and the Swasfika was:

_‘” dle*brother's house.

1T am. when we ﬁnally humed o thc kxtchen d__;’ £
ess, the sun outside was$hndmg 1 rememb T
ihotisekeeper appearing with a knife in her hand and holding'4 boy 3¢
"‘ﬁshé“\fldet'ff?'She called to us to wait. The boy had just xnfomed;
t:allroads leading from the town were now closed by!] the 74
ans. She thought we could still reach her brother’s house but’
sts Cragg and I decided to walk o

). TR

*

The:streets were packed with people in confusxon. Miss Cragg
“threaded cher iway with feverish dexterity, through the traffic of -
ew;pm cars, lorries, carts, running people, marching Germans and =~ -

“Wehrmacht, lorries, which seemed to have _appeared from nowhere,

*ifth!e followmg my guide I did my best to decide what to do next.

. Things ‘were not going according to plan, inasmuch as the Norwegians -

;-round.Stavangcr, at any rate, were not putting up much resistance,
+The cession; of the aerodrome was a bit of a shock. .

' “seemed, obvxous that I must get in touch as quickly as possxble,

" It was ten o'clock in the moming, and it was becormng evxdent
L e Y et . - : ;
.. that we could not stay at the Victoria Hotel many minutes longer. In

_ @Noxrwegnns -whom, 1 could convince.

my ﬁrst duty remamed the one of getting my wxrelm

the qrwdennal part of the town, on a bank to the left of the rbad

Cragg’turned into a garden path. A wooden villa stood before
' pencd the door. I'was led into a kind of washhouse in

£ Misy
use Som'eone

Bt Y
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_and at first T could Tardly Delieve my eyes. Before him lay the wireless
15::, already parily shattered. '

¢

‘examined the set. As far as I could see, its vital parts were destroyed.
- Though I am preuy ignorant about wireless I intended to make quite

“sack which I found near by.
-.-shaken, kept on repeating, “It’s useless now, sir.,”

:yhad brought along with him in the taxi. -

(d

would land. The set remained Gur only hope of contact with our own
“torces. We decided to risk its transport. :
+. The taxi moved off with four civilians—three men and one woman.

wireless set. , v_

- Back in the main street, to the eastern end of the town, confusion:
reigned worse than before. The constant coming and going of Ger-
“man aircraft overhead was.having the desired effect upon the peaceable
_population, unaccustomed as they were to tlie machines of war. At

“door. . The car ahead moved on. Sitting on the set, I pointed to the

byt

"chit, allowing him to pass on. ) :
* As soon as possible we left the main road, which seemed utterly
- I congested, and turned into open country, where small lanes led us to
he. woods near the fjord. We were not far from Sandnes. . No one
appeared in sight. I motioned the sergeant out with the “wireless

o

-, examined. Jt was quite beyond repair. o

- Thete- was no alternative. I collected the pieces of therumed

" the basement. There, in the middle of the room, on the concrete .|
~ floor, stood my wireless operator. It seemed very dark in that room -

“¥He_told me he planned to bury it at once before it was discovered.

sure. Dizzy with rage, I bundled the remains of the set into an empty
The operator, who appeared badly.

: But in vain. I -
+ hoisted the bag on to my shoulder, trembling with fury. Upstairs the -
_.V}‘lq"usekceper's brother was hiding our kitbags, which the Commander

¢ 7 The.taxi~was.still at the door. Plaut explained to me that they had: -

-+ been_stopped by German troops and the set very nearly discovered..: .

<= However, he agreed with me that we should make an attempt to take ., - |
' Eto a safe place up the Sandnes Fjord, where we thought our troops:

Under our legs, beneath two rucksacks of food, lay the sack with the |

.a bend in the road the car was brought to a standstill ifi a queue of
“ars. Before we could back out a German soldier wrenched open the

face: of Miss Cragg, who in truth, without any pretence,” looked - -
.extremely sick. The German slammed the door and gave the driver a

'set, and the whole party followed up the hill into the wood. Five
‘minutcs” walk brought us to the edge of a lake and here the set was

§ heripale.
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into the sack; tied it up and hurled it into the lake. The lake rurned
out t0:be.shallow; for.the top of-the sack stuck up out of the water.
T ordered the'operator to make it disappear.
+"“T can.still.see. the look on Platt’s face as the operator waded into

-

theiwater this‘thighs.” It would have taken a brave man 10
- question; t;withering look. Miss Cragg, her dark eyes starting from
's'idr'ﬁ};a%dz;fa\dé, stood next to him clutching her bosom in which.
\was:the flag.” : '

St

This final disaster necessitated a complete overhaul of all my plans.

] After consultation with Platt, it was finally decided that I should wait

-,infliidingin‘car,,_dic'cbast, while he would conduct Miss Cragg and the
"operator.to the consul’s country cottage. We would keep in constant
.communication by messenger. : : :

- declared that she had no intention of retreating to the Consul’s cottage
:She wanted: to stay with “the Captain” as guide and interpreter. Thi
seemed to'me the last straw. Shte looked far too frail for such a doubt-
“ful existence “After a short discussion, however, to my surprise, the-

“drove away with Commander Platt and the wireless operator, while
«:Miss, Cragg ahd I set off towards a house, belonging to Norwegian

rienids:. 0

¢adquarters

Once the noise of the taxi on the gravel soil had died away, I noticed -

L. :
m1y Miss Cragg'didn’t believe in unnecessary talk, so I had
me 'to.think. Though one tended to feel marooned without the set,
concluded that things might have been a great deal worse.
There .was no smoke rising from the chimney of Miss Cragg's
riends’ house. : The blinds were down. Miss Cragg -thought it un-
ikely, 'that,_'Frﬁ'._).(.“ would have run away. She was an English lady
arried to 2 Norwegian, I was told. We rang the door-bell. A noise
.-.ffro'tﬁ_:the;bushcs behind us made us turn. Mrs. X.’s head was rising

.T‘slé’ﬁrlyAffom"thefhédge;' she exclaimed her relief and her welcome in
" -one breath, o

*7-"2She had hidden Mr. X., as soon as the * poor man had reterned from
. the tout at 5ola airfield ™. Apparently X. was with a company of loyal
Norwegians, and they thought they had been betrayed by some

. superior-authority, who had failed to “press the button to blow the

By

- i SlowlyWe returned to the taxi. On the way back Miss Cragg™*

‘hers; where we had planned to establish our wirelegsz;j-‘

commandcragrced with her. There was no time to argue. The taxi". . .

silence.” I hoped it was L}Eul!_bgfmw‘ e
.'1: [ . :' -, . o — A

[ X3
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,f-"Norwegxan he undoubtedly was, had scxzcd some tifles and, as hxs
", wife put it, now they were all waiting for the British. I think she’ ‘was
- froin Yorks}ure. I explamed my purpose. The hght of batde waS'iﬁ

- mine, asserted in a stage whisper, I knew it all the while. "IVe
would come by parachute.” She collected Mr. X. and led us mto the:
kitchen to make a cup of tea.

twiddled at his wireless set, but the Norwegian transmission app&red"

" put the best light on the situation, I explai ta Brmsh ex

“drive the Germans out. I could not say exactly where or when,
because my receiving set had been smashed.

to find a responsible local represcntanve of the Norwegian Army
Command. “To tell him we are coming to the rescue, dear,” added
Mrs. X. '

After many cups of tea it was agreed that X. would try
various channels to leading officers in the local regiment. As soon as ;|
he found a reliably anti-German authority. he would bnng hxm 0
me.

I planned to set up a series of watch=posts along the coast, to await -
the first sight 6Tour ships. We would prepare reﬁcctojxghts to guxde ;
xhcm to the sandy beaches. X. would try to find a Norwcg:an trans-"

mission set so that I could signal back to England. :
That day nothing happened and, when night came, I went to slccp-,

- Miss Cragg stood at the window to keep an eye on the road .X. 21 il
«plomd

to be silent. He kept asking me what was the position, ‘and, trying, to :

_tionary force was arriving at any minute to help the Norwegian Army ‘

Wl

We agreed we must concentrate urgently on the problem of how

y x:'an wmt ‘there_ until the hxgh-r.mkmg Norweg:an oﬂiccr
sho’md% chigie. L followed X. back to the road and waited whie.

¢ 1C 153__Cragg.
& g;f;,,

ra s tourm -ma We sct oﬁ' m a nonhcrl dm:cuon ,'
A y ! P . ly »

¥y
PR

ghtfalﬁre mched a farm called Tysdal It lay alone undd’xhe‘g"

‘S&NW-

@up in‘the hills, was the ‘consul’s cottage.. Fro h S

RIS

tuwould be'safe to cross the fjord. The farnily, consiste
'and thexr mother. Onc of them, Thcodore Tysdar

At sts Cragg and the British Army s representative. He thed
'mto comulmxon with his brother.. Thcy dccidcd nt was

‘brother so that I m:ght slccp there. - Miss Cragg was to

e:‘*pare bcdroom. The family then left us to eat alone in the

the King's army.
X returned the next day with news that the Briu:h had land :
between Narvik and Bodo in the far north, but so far no news of ou#

landing in the south. His second item was that the Norwegian Army
of the South, the Rogalands Regiment, had abandoned the coast, and
~ was taking up a new position down a deep fjord north of Stavangery
*-_waiting 10 attack the Germans when the British arrived. X.'had seng
. a messenger to the lieutenant of his former unit, asking him-to get if
, touch with a high-ranking Norwegian officer, who was to’come 1
‘see me. He added dmtdxcl(mgof&rgh:dludtpohontbe
————

. in a nearby hayloft expecting at any moment to be wakened b :
thundenng cannon in the fiords below, announcmg the approa :

:_:'wasﬂwr'ghg.

“isid: "“,_T ysdal wh/\pnl 1940”.
* The followmg morning, while the mother was preparing breakfast,

I xook a'stroll round the house. In the sun, leaning against the wooden

.wall‘ofa goat—shed Theodore Tysdal wis qmexlv an inga schomsche .

m.ng,down "he set about opening one side of it to find out what
‘The solution of a minor problem, whiihi had been wor;

‘me since I had woken up that morning, now struck me. My T-

ity docmnents and disc, as well as one or two papers I

e ket MR AR B p C ey g,

[
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sﬂ’would require in the event of my reaching the Norwchan Army,
~.could be safely hidden inside the accordion.
* i Theodore asked me to try it. We sat on the doorstep, side by 31de,
. while he taught me to play a tune. [ whistled for him Gracie Fields’s
&i‘ Run, Rabbit, Run"". .
Aftcr breakfast Theodore said he would like to giveittomeasa
" souvenir, if | took any pleasure in it. As soon as I was alone I opcned
it, put my things inside and found that it played just as well as evcr,
wnh only the faintest sound of rustling paper.
We set vut to complete our journey. I cannot now trace the ﬁrst

the consul’s cottage. There were several handsome villas which Miss-
. Cragg avoided, by walking through pine forests which fringed the
" back of the gardens. We approached the back of the cottage. After
. listening for some moments we went to the kitchen window. "It was
shut, but there were signs of habitation. Dishes and plates were stand-
.ing on the table. Newspapers littered the floor. A.cupboard door

hear a sound.

s was smashed. Inside two chairs were overturned, the carpet was rucked
+".up, the door stood ajar. Drawers were gaping open, their contents
strewn around. An empty glass lay on its side on the table and a.big .

-and darted a glance at me. From the road we heard steps and, thmk
‘ing it might be a German, we ran back into the wood.

-~ A tall woman came running after us round the corner of the house.
" She was a friend of Miss Cragg’s. She told her that the Germans had
been here to arrest the consul. They had not found him and were
".skulking around the village. The consul with his family had escaped
~in the nick of time, and they were at present making for a distant
farmhouse, the exact whereabouts of which she was ablc to exphm to
Mnss Cragg We decided to go to this farm.

. We left the kind lady anxiously wringing her hands. We tetumed

Cragg said she knew a boatman. He left his supper and. ptepared his

Miss Cragy; sat in the bottom of the boat and, laying her weary head "
oh an old motor-tyre, which at other times served as a buffer; she was

.part of our route, but by midday we reached the village in which was "

~was open, and in the grate near by were dead ash&e. We could not

Cautiously we walked round to the front. The hvmg-room window

:pool of water still whitened the floor. Miss Cragg clutched her bosom - ;

_to the forest and, in the evening, reached another fjord where Miss: -

s«motor-boat at once. An icy wind was blowing, the water was. rou@. :

unoburusively ill. We tried, to help her, loosened her coat-collar, and ]

1¥ reachcd a. clamng i It turned out to be a browmsh pasture Lmd and in

A

i e

gone te resist and'lay’on her country’s flag with closed eyes. -
/é lande }o the ‘rocky ‘shore of a black pine forest, thanked the

boatman and® Watched him turn about. Miss Cragg then threaded her
‘ way, “with) nfaxlmg sense of direction, through the tall trees, till we

e could see 110 other butldmg,

He beckoncd to us to come in.

Other members'of the British Consulate and the Consul’s family.
‘There 'was. reio:cmg at the reunion.
' -':‘_'rhc Consu1 dld ot think this a mfe hxdxng place He had arrangcd

5 “made to en ble the h:gh rankmc( Norwegmn officér to fmd me.

AR mldmght the moon was shining through the clouds. The entire
. partyof ‘eleven”British souls noiselessly left the house, each with a
I} ricksac ';?of provxsxons. In single file we silently crossed the field

‘towards the forest.  We stumbled and slipped along the edge of what
seemed 10 be a sand-pit. ‘
Commander Platt stumbled several rimes, and we discovered that
“he could riot see in the dark. Each time he got up, in the best of good
' "contmuc the march.

v 'the chx;nney but: not'a hght was vxsxble in any window. Apart from.
We we were not at all sure of .~

Thcy were all there." Commander Platt, my wireless operator, two ..

. >
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man'’s couage, which alone seemed to have been’ forgottcn inthat
_rock-walled cul-dz-sac. Undoubtedly it would be unlikely for the
~ Germans, or anyone else, to find us here. There were two rooms in’
the cottage, and the fisherman kindly gave us the use of one of them."
With his family he withdrew into the other. Here, as I understood i 1t,,
A<.we should live indefinitely: eleven Brmsh men and women with;
enough food for a few days.

The days crept by, our activities more and more rcstnctcd as oui
ration of food diminished. The lovely Norwegian wife of the Britis
Consul doled out fair shares daily between her own three children an

oincer.

The women lay alon;:, the mher snde. A desk-shapcd iron stove pro

consul lay beside his little son.

candle was blown out.

with a clear yellow ring around each iris, staring at the ceiling, th
Commander told stories that were far the most exciting, and could be:
relied on to transport us away from our cold and clammy room.
We had prepared, out of white paper, a signal to lay on the .gro
in the event of a friendly aircraft being sighted. We used to play;
game, in which each man named the favourite dishes he would Qrder,
“for his first meal on being rescued. My choice was a meal in’ the'
. Essex Coffee House in London. There 1 would order hot pea sq P,
“rump steak arid a golden syrup roll. Occasionally I would change it
. for a lemon ice at the Café Royal in Regent Street. This game wa
‘invariably successful in stopping us talking, and we would lie dowm'o
+ our hacks and try to sleep.
After what seemed like many days, I decided | that thc hxgh—
Norwegian officer was nw Ihad better ) myself

the rest of us, but still no message reached us about the d Brms
landing, and still no sign appeared of the figh-ranking Norwegxan

-~ The men lay on straw, a blanket apiece, along one side of-the room.”

It must have been during the first days that we encrgencally choppcd
wood, and washed our clothes in the freezing water of the brook.”
Later, we were less energetic, as we found that walking about on an’,
empty stomach made us feel ill. Each man took it in turn to light the:
stove. And each in turn would tell the bedtime story after the prcaous ;

From his bed, heaped with clmhcs in the furthest corner of the ' 3ring

floor, his thin white face looking like a mask in the dusk, his eyes, now -
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 whereabouts before grew any w&kcr, and before our party
.quite; overcome with cold and starvation.
ﬁﬁng object was visible from the bottom of the gorge in which
d. From.time to time shoals of stones and bouldcrs would.
gown the cliffs above. One day a dead sheep rolled to within - =
rds-of. the brook where we fetched water. It was! too rottcn
Son the whole, were agmnst my gomg Thcy took the, O
teven though I might be the youngest-and the: toughest, | SRS
ciently. conversant with the’ language, and the coumry, and
p ably be caught. They suggested we go on waiting. Even -
orwegian:. lady, who watched over her children listlessly, lymg .
“palliasses and slowly 'starving, appeared to take thatiview, r
4gg supported them. . That night, I remember, it was.her fafm.., .
e]story, ‘and it ‘was the gayest story we had yet. cnioyed
"to regmt the thought of !nving such good comg'an

n,

18 y_routc. After which, as neither of us could. slcep, 1‘
rericmber we passed the night describing to each other our ‘respective s

very detail of layout and appearance, Corhmander Platt's . L
whad ust' moved to their new home somewhere in Dorset." Tt-was -, &6
m]led'Penny Cottage, I remember. Mrs. Platt was putting the finish- -
,} chcs to the dream home which was their cottage. On-a page _'." :
of . my'diary he drew the plan of the house. -A crazy- paving path led
to the front door. Thers was a potting-shed, and specially’ deep
pboards built into the wall for Mrs. Platt’s linen. There was some-
‘pecxal t00, about the fireplace in the sitting-room, but I no
remember what.

. time came 10 leave. No preparations to make. My rucksack contained .
; only ny. ‘accordion. I said goodbye to my companions in the room,

the lovely Norwegian {ady and Miss Cragg, who were on the
pon:h outside.  The farewell ended with my leaving with a Victorian
y:'ifor luck™ and the flag in my coatlinine. 11 would be useful
n.X;got established as the British Liwesn Orficer st the Nor- o
Wegian hcadquartcrs. Miss Cragg's hands v:ruck me as almost trans-
p;nrently thin as she waved goodbye. Thuuich I never saw her again,-

T.shall not forget the pleasure of having met one of Britain’s undaunt-

able. httle hemmcs.

.
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ST There [ heard a rumour thm the British had landed near Obresta
: *. gouth ol Stavanger. made straight for that direction, and next morn-
) g tled Aalgaard. There I was told I might meet

i ing reached 2 village ca
“» Major Brandt, who was second-in-command of the Roga!and Reg

ment, a well-known anti-German, Norwegiun officer.

I had 1o ask numerous people before finding him. As far as I can
remember, they took me to a barn where several Norwegians were in
a state of great excitement, as a party of Germans were said to be march-
ing into the village at that very moment. Brandt and the others were
mlled away and, after waiting some moments longer, I  thought:1
saw aw signs of the Germans occupying the village. I walked as slowly as
- 1 “dared in the direction of a large shed and, once behind its shelter,
' “made off at double-quick speed on my walk to Obrestad. -
- Next morning 1 met some responsible-looking Norwegxans, just
" .. returned from Obrestad. They assured me there was no truth-atall ",
in the story of a British landing. They told me the Norwegxﬂnny
.of the South was forming up further inland near Hogsfjorden. I
walked back again all that day and the next, until I came to a small
town with big factory buildings by the water’s edge. Qutside the -
town, in a wayside café of somewhat doubtful appearance, I learned .
from a.talkative young waitress, wearing a bright red blouse, that the
. Norwegians were gathering at Dirdal. She knew, because her fiancé -
had set off to join them not two hours back. I asked the way, and
followed her route at a running pace to catch up with the fiancé,
Evidently my luck was now returning. It was possibly Miss Cragg's
penny. ‘

The road was long and perhaps I did not go as s fast as I imagined, -
- for hours after the moon had risen-and I had reached the forest, I still -
had seen no trace of the fiancé. 1 felt sure I was on the right road,
"’and carried on walking in the dark. Dirdal was at the other side of
" the wood, in a valley which ran down to the { jord. Here presumably
“ the Norwegians had gathered, and here too.the Germans -were has
“in Wtena] which I had several times avoided on the road
that day. The important thing appeared to me to get' thcre, before
“iany ‘battle or possxble disaster might cause. the’ Norwegxan head-::
- quarters to move again. If I could get in touch [again;; with" Major.. ‘
~ Brandt, or one of his officers, I would be able - to ‘arrange : for  the

i evacuauon of our starving party.
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fisst; surpnsed me.. o -
had -scarce ooncluded that the cnmp before me was in facl (he Nor— ;
: }gne,‘mth their army preparing for battle, when a soldier, with

d ba yonet, hailed me from the far side of a fence and led me to
w’oo‘den”house., I hardly had time to hand my papers to ‘the; small
No?wfe%nan ‘officer before an extremely energetic officer, I think a
tered the house. He shouted-in Norwegian for a few mo-

0 English and welcomed me wnth enthusmsm.r He F

g

ments '_’broke mt

e:‘phght of ‘my ten Bnnsh friends. "~
o'riot thmk the ma)or s Enghsh was. easy to understand Jargel

3

plosxon shook the ground somewhere’ n,ear by The major, 1 to
me he could send a wireless message to the British Army, in the nof
of’ Nocway, and asked if I could draft a telegram to get help _qucij&. s
His' colonel held the opinion that we, the British, would be unable" to; p

‘belp’ them''soon enough; he was unw:llmg to_| men. mto a .

e;_major was of the opinion we should ﬁght at least, a delaymgl _

ack of >any deﬁmte intention. Everyone seemed to argueata moment

he_iféf txonﬁwould appear to be the only course. - .. ¢ Uy

ic
: _I had4 eeni several days without suﬁicxent food and was physncally -
tired,-after walking most of the time during the.days and nights that
feceded” "the battle. :
"N.C.O. came up to me and handed me a revolver. T had asked e
. forit earlier, "I was examining the revolver when the most <hattermg
noise:I had heard to date occurred .in the \allcy' the cxplosnon, 1

hxnk,‘ of O]tesvxk power station,

e
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*The next thing T remember was the man who had handed -me. the
_tevolver running up to me bhareheaded, beckoning me to:follow him. -
'I turned and felt something brush past my legs. I took another step
32 % "and suddenly realised 1 had been hit in the leg. T was surprised I did "
2%ixriot feel more pain, but either I could not, or I imagined I could not;
ps walk. . have no idea how long I lay there, until some men ran past

i

“me, carrying someone on their shoulders. They nearly fell over,me

apin'u the bearers tilted the thmg, descending the steep
hill & Th s:that resulted, and the annoyance shown by the two. .-
Gﬁmﬁnbearers,cheercd me up. I was put in a truck and, after some
ﬂfﬁz; wé?rached a field in which a number of men were sitting and

< Tand, seeing the blood on my legs, they pxcked me up, like 2 sack -of . : ground -They carried me mm a cottage and placed me
spotatoes, and ran on. : o ! ;00 {with a'row of stretchers. : 4 acked me.
“We were niow going uphill. Branchcs kept brushmg»me A the™ oA e hom 1 took to be an officer, came and asked me
top of a hill with undergrowth, somethmg hke heather or. myrt e, nNo! -what, T imagine, must have been my name, my rank .

‘was laid on the ground. : ' k! R f‘ﬁmt.ﬂl‘am sure IWas quite aware of the German’s questions buz I
: %.\ The noise of the battle seemed to have died away, cxoept for inter-,
‘mittent bursts of fire and occasional sounds of" aircraft, dxvmg between.
the hills. I was lying between two other wounded men. " Al eicept
one of our rescuers 'got up and went away. The temaining . one
‘examined the wounds. When he came to me, he discovered I was:not’
Norwegian and, smiling broadly, asked if I were English.. He seemed
4-unable to believe i it when I told him I was. Hé repeated his quesuo ' -
slowly, and appealed to the other casualties to_listen to this news and. “'i['_/thg_s_gvangg;_}ﬂp_lgj__

.kf' ir English on me. It put pew life : , lightshad :fallen ‘again before anything happcncd I went fo slcep
F{.t:,c W i)me their ally. £ % ;11‘;}' re:fh beiar ..gh‘“f me. I wokc, I was feeling better. My calves were hurting
(second-in-command of the e Norwegian force in action had been killed: :
;that day. From their description I believe it was my major.  After his;
: 7. death the commanding officer had decided the odds were too- hcavy
* against his force and had capitulated. | Half his men, with their arms,
gave themselves up to the enemy, but the rest ran off into the moun- ::
tains. We were waiting for the sergeant to return with help. to carry
.. ustoacar.
. The above is all | can remember of the sad story of my. unimpm
sive, first battle. Nothing, so far as I could see, had been achieved, -
~ and for quite a while I was firmly under the i 1mpnssxon that my Iegs
“were broken, and I felt depressed about it.
_ It was dusk now, we were silent. On the back of Loim:une 8 photo
I see it was the 22nd April 1940. : X ; :
:Suddenly there was a babble of many voices and torchcs were - § 4 tha otwegian orderly » who would come that night with our
ashied to and fro. 1assumed it was help arriving until I realised. they. . Piisupper;would, pretend to be rough and pro-Quisling, "but rcally heis,
~were German voices. I.propped myself up on. my elbow and ‘saw’. 4 S s iAT was to ask him to help me agam to the latrine. - T spent

>‘an orderly, who raised my head and propped x(,pp on,,
ek, which was still on my back.
1s"daytime when I woke. A civilian was placing a tin. can 0:1/1

W

P

were there, and my British army boots lay at the had -l, igel

“%.. German helmets too. Next moment we were prisoners.. . . e
: ’They removed my revolver but Jeft me my rucksac E and acoordxon, . 3 Jt was’ ev:dgnt that I still had a number of assets. If my.neighbour

P mychest., There was soup in it. My neighbour on the flodr leaqf,f—. Sx )
am%‘hclp'mc drink it. Hc whispered they were taking us away ui; T

U tam my

vy o
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E' baulc of I)xfd.al I’he <tuation was de'«rly a greatféalg&s

the cottage, the German. took round the mugs. of: 501 fdr.
neslowly The German collected the mugs ‘and slamrrged th'*dyw T,
'was cvxdently not the night... -~ " % s
¢ ?ollowmg night the orderly served the:sou

%
%3

suck. 1 asked to be helped to the latrmé,
ghbour:also asked the same. :
}_g &-orderly looked at the sergeant and helped us 0
gknees, ‘my rucksack was hanging under me. round imy waist;
otderly threw a blunket over my back. The threc of us:Teac edith

e

i;sﬁed me, through the aperture. ; '
On f: thc ‘men outside lifted me over hls shoulder -and.s: :

one o the mher. Wegorinto a w.mmg car, After about an hour
e,stoppcd outsxde a house. A wouman, npcned t.he door, we, husded, -

, ﬁ’fg‘}fmy?ked
“the:m uscls o

Sa
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\ WAR TO THEM THAT KNOW IT :NOT
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