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2 Romance by cflail

In the immediate post war period, from 1945 to 1948, a young Australian girl and a British sailor
conducted a courtship by mail. The correspondence was made all-the-more difficult because
of the delay between letters caused by the sailor’s ship being at sea for various periods.

The Australian girl was Margaret Janeway Lowe, born in 1930, living in Kingsgrove when not
at MLC Boarding School. Because they had spare bedrooms when Margaret and her sister were
at boarding school, her parents billeted young sailors who were on shore leave from various
nawvy ships. Enter Ken Lewis Tye, a sailor on the HMS Implacable, which was a Royal Navy
aircraft carrier of the Implacable class. Ken was born in Yorkshire in 1924.

The HMS Implacable had been in Manus Island preparing for another attack on Japan when
the Japanese surrendered, so she was sent to Sydney and arrived on 24" August 1945. She had
a refit to install bunks in the aircraft hangars so that she could transport soldiers who were
being repatriated after the war. The first repatriation trip was from Manila to Pearl Harbour
and Vancouver, followed by a voyage from Hong Kong to Manila and Balikpapan, Borneo,
where she embarked 2126 soldiers of the 7" Australian Division who returned to Sydney on 17t
November. There was another trip to Papua New Guinea returning to Sydney before
Christmas.

In January 1946 the extra bunks were then removed to return Implacable to operational status
for a training trip down to Melbourne, returning to Sydney on 15" March. There was another
refit lasting until 29t" April, when Implacable set sail for home.

After leaving port in Sydney, they dumped 16 Lend-Lease Avenger aircraft into the sea. Britain
had to either pay for these aircraft or dispose of them! (Government bureaucratic waste was
alive and well even then).

The HMS Implacable arriving in Sydney in 1945.
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HMS Imp/acb/e at sea in 1946.

Margaret met Ken when she returned home from boarding school for the Christmas holidays
in 1945.

The letters started in January 1946 while his ship was on the way down to Melbourne. There
was a gap while the ship was in Sydney (March-April 1946) and then they restarted with the
ship heading back to England.

It was just over two years before Ken could make it back to Australia and in that time the
romance blossomed. Absence makes the heart grow fonder they say. Ken and Margaret were
engaged on his return in August 1948 and married in May 1949.

They had two daughters (Jennifer Janeway and Rosemary Beth) and were happily married
until Ken passed away in 1997.

The letters were all kept (except some early ones to Ken) in a hat box. The hatbox was stored
on top of a wardrobe and was the only thing to survive a major flood that engulfed their
home at Cornwallis in 1956.

Margaret transcribed the letters around 2002 and added some comments at the time, these
shown in magenta.

Some things you need to know for context...

e The Lowe family lived in Kingsgrove (a southern suburb of Sydney) and had a farm
at Lower Portland.
Their house was called “Kennington” and the farm was called “Staines”.

¢ Margaret was the second daughter and had a sister, Winifred Eve (known as Pete),
and a brother, Williom Stafford (known as Stafford), who was 10 years younger.
Stafford became a Commander in the Australian Nawvy.

We start with the hatbox telling its story.
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Memories of a Much Abused & Used “TATT Y HATROX”

Over the years, I have had the acquaintance of a number of the species ... that is of the
HUMAN variety, they are in my past, some who have borrowed, used & even abused me for a
number of reasons. BUT! I know one who has loved me & rescued me many a time, yet for
some inability of her own, she cannot or won't dust me or handle me unless it is a necessity ...

Now it came to pass, an occasion, that one of these treasured — by me — moments occurred,
and as usual, during these now rare meetings and or gatherings of friends and family I have
often heard it said, “If only IT” — I beg their pardon! Could talk, what secrets could be hidden
under the lid, even what it has overheard in Madam’s —er - Mother’s boudoir. Hm’! Or as the
Blushing Brides travelling companion — or maybe when she used it as a getaway bag from the
tedium of Boarding School routine.

Oh yes! I have been all those things, and can say, “Without a Shadow of a Doubt,” ... [ have
survived all those happenings in the past 70 odd years, before and including the end of the Big
Depression...

I went right through the “War to end all Wars” WWII. Of course, on the sidelines ... I even
suffered the indignity & fright of the 1956 “Hawkesbury Flood” as it slowly reached right up
the wardrobe I resided on, along with only two very special photographs my then & still my
companion has to show for that frightening period of our lives and after being thrown into and
rescued by a flood boat during —clean up time- [ know she cares for me still, even if her
sentimentality will not allow her to dust me.

Recently her two daughters, having both been to visit at the same time, (Without attachments)
ie., Families, first time for Um! .... years on their own. Basically to share her 70" Birthday
treat.

While here they removed me from my then secure & safe position that I had commanded for the
last 25 years. Or, so she & I would not fall off either of our respective perches (so they said)
while in the process of possible sorting & packing during future house sale & so to be in a
removable state to a new home...

Now I think it is “TIME” She took courage, lifted my hat, er lid and, looked inside to find,
read, dream & remember some of the memories I have been protecting during these many past
vears. Oh No! They may not set the World on fire. Yet definitely a young heart, or really two
have been needing an airing away from the stuffy interior of my dusty exterior for many years.
And yes perhaps the calmness to remember may help her to find again her own girlhood,
through future hidden strength of Womanhood that she and or her family did not always accept
as being present in that slim young body. And the laughing sense of humor that so often got her
into - & out of trouble and strife — at home and abroad in her rather confined lack of
knowledge of the outside world whilst growing up from the age of just 16 to 19 years.

This story is true. Written by their own hands & hearts while experiencing a very long, long,
distance apart (12.000) miles day to day, month by month & years of slowly growing up &
developing love and nurturing the future strength of character that eventually saw them
through flood, fire & yes even maybe, Well! Not quite famine, but definitely a lot of balancing a
not too secure budget. Oh yes! They were not the only ones, but the only ones I knew personally
and even though I am coming unstuck (paper lining, that is) disgracefully battered edges and so
dusty. I know in my Pre War Cardboard Heart, she herself will never dust me, well not too well
& or throw me out or leave me behind till she is no more capable of doing otherwise. You see I
am the only honest thread to her innocent girlish past....OOPS! ...

1 feel hesitant hands on my stiff & rusty clips- makes me shiver — I hold back, ‘She’ gets mad,
and Voila!l!! I loose (At last) she has finally ‘Been and gone and done it’. Yes opened the BOX
as it were — ‘She’ beams, and Oh! What surprises are going to keep her busy for a long, long
time....Gently she lifts my lid and slowly, slowly those hands idly flip some of the many old
cards, telegrams, acceptance, unable to attend. Welcome to the baby... Welcome! It’s a Girl!
Cards And to let the cat out of the bag as it were some written 50 years ago ... "Anzac” day 25™
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April 1954 referred to one of the culprits who DUMPED me off my perch and thankfully started
this ball rolling...

And now the letters — Her face lit up — would she, could she, finally have the sense to pick at
least One of them up? ...Yes! Faded edges curled, some having been enjoyed by silverfish and
other creepy crawlers add to their battered tattered state bent & creased from time past as
spoken about earlier in this epistle. We must remember they were written on Post War Airmail
paper of course and as each one had travelled over all those miles by sometimes ship or
occasionally Air, Train and postman on bicycle through sunshine or snow, for such were the
times.

Suddenly, after her reading the first letter I knew that my indigestion would finally be sorted
out. So now, deciphered and filed and about time too. It had built up during a fifty seven year
wait then another three days to read were nothing compared to the excitement, tears and
laughter that erupted from front room she had escaped to so as to be by herself, re-digest the
contents of the letters. Memories and the results once again of why flood, fire, snow & Love had
become my lot & or because of the beginning I and they were destined to have a happy ending
after a long survival inside my rather rotund & battered shape....

Well!!! After all, | am only a ‘HAT BOX'...
OB A A0 A & & & & &
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Letters written by Ken K.L. Tye L/ck ¢/mx 122100.
Mess 38,

To Margaret Lowe. H.M.S. IMPLACABLE.
B.F.M.O. SYDNEY.

Wednesday 16" January 1946.

Dear Margaret,

Wellt At Last thave finished the Duty wateh, and t am able to put pen to paper. And what
a duty wateh it has beew, the worst that 1 have ever experienced, no ‘Ridding. Talk about
work. [ was thin before, but you should see me now, to get in the ‘Mess’ [ erawl through a
crack in the door.

To start with, | fried 1700 pieces of fish, that took wme till 6.30pm., then after we haol
scrubbed the galley out, we had to cut 1800 pieces of Liver up, for breakfast. when we came
on ot 3am. We had to cook them, also 200 Cornish pasties to make and the dinner to get on
with. “The P.O. (Petty Officer) sent for the Chief cook at about Sam and he found us all in a
panic, consequently he reported us to the Warrant cook and tn turn, he veported us to the
Paywmaster Commander, who didn't Like it, and he wasn't long in telling us so.

Well the ship is n Jervis Bay now, we don't get to Melbourne until the 28% and we Leave
there on the 30 to come back to Jervis Bay. What we ave doing s, the ship goes out to sea
early morning, does deck landing trials, (atroplanes mean) and anchors tn the Bay every
evening, there are two other ships with us, the “Glory” and a Destroyer.

We are at anchor now, and t awm Latd on the deck on my hammock on ong of the open
weather decks, there tin no sun whatsoever, but it’s not cold. As soon as t finish this and have
got it posted 1 shall just flake out and sleep for the afternoon, then go to the pletures tonight.
The name of the picture is “Sudan’, that is all | know about it.

Lam very tireo so t will close for now. Sorry it’s so short, and sertbbled, but as 1 said, 'm
latd on my bed.

Best Wishes to all, Hopling your letters arrive pretty soon.
Toodle oo the noo. Kewn. “BIZIZIZIZIZ] Latest BUZ Z. Theve Lsn't one.
Letter No. 2. Saturday 19" January 1946.

Dear Margavet.

Awnother ’du’cg wateh over and done with, and am | glad, it was not as bad as the last one
but worse than usual. There has been a bit of excitement in the wmess a short while ago. The
Mess has just been patnted out by the mess man, and one of the cooks came tn and got his
hawo all white, so he started calling the mess man Lots of names that are not tn the
dictlonary, and after arguing for about half an hour they went outside the mess door and
set Lnto one another. Result? The Mess man is walking around with his arm tin a sling, the
cook {s Lylng n sick bay with a large cut wunder each eye, and a mashed jaw, naturally he
would have to be tn my wateh, that making us a man short next the we are duty. “ Oh!
CaLam'Ltg” “Ohl Oamwu',tg " Stand bg for latest Buzz. BIZIZI1ZI1ZIZL.

Back n Sydney on the fifteenth if February, most Likely only for a weekend, but never
the Less It's where t want to be.

oot a lovely surprise a few wminutes ago, four Letters from UK. your Letters still have not
arrived, nor did | get one from my Dad, two Letters from home tn five months Lsn't ericket.
owne of the Letters was from an old pall who t was in the States with, he was discharged on
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wmedical groundls some months ago, it is real gooo hearing from hime again and to kinow he's
getting on pretty well tn Civwy St. He got engaged at Christmas to a girl he met on the
Leave we hao after we arrived back from Awerica.

Tomorrow we sail for Sydney, but alas we do not enter the harbour, we are to meet the
ndifatigable outside the heads § thew proceed to Melbowrne. All the seaman aboard are
training for a a big march past tn Melbourne, | suppose the (ndifat.) and Glory are doing
the same, so it Looks Like being a big do.

It’s surprising how songs bring back memories, the one that has just been played “My
Devotion” reminds me of whew [ had just been pulled into this regiment, and was in Sick
bay with Chicken pox, that song was on the radio two § three thmes a day, and each time it
was sung | wrote down wornls of it until thad it complete, there are dozens of songs Like that,
that take me back to different places.

Well Marg! { think UlL pipe down now, as my stomach is calling for Food! Kind regards to
all, hoplng to hear from you soom.  Ken.......

Letter No. 3. 24 th January 1946.

Dear Marg.

Just a few Lines tn a very big hurry, thank you so much for the two Letters that | have just
recelved, one Last night g the card this morning.

am Duty today. it s now 9.30 and | am still working, with three ovens full of meat, and
as none of the dishes showed any signs of burning. 1 took the opportunity of scratehing this
letter, so if, whew the chief cook comes in the morning he says “Who is responsible for the
burnt offerings”, ( shall have to say ‘Miss Margaret Lowe’

well we had our first trip ashore in Melbourne yesterday, and had a very good time,
(That is Ray § myself) we couldn't get ashore until four, owing to the chief cook and his
stand by watehes. There were crowds of people at the dockyard gate, dishing out pamphlets
telling where to be golng § what to do and all the hospitality that has been arranged for the
ships. All the newspapers are full of pletures of the ships and the men, when we were Falling
in for LLberty meen. There was a photographer taking pictures and t was the second nearest
the camera , but it’s not bn the papers ’cooiag, so 1 flgure my plal must have busted the
camera. After a very big feed in the Clty, we went to St. Kilda to 'Luna Park’ and had a
good time, but a BAD thme on the pockets. Anyway we might never see Melbourne again so
we may just a well make the best of it well, Margaret | must close, | dowbt if you will be
able to cipher this serawl, without an nterpreter, but oo your best, it may take weeks. Best
Wishes to all. Yours Ken.

Letter No. 4. Sunday, 27" January 1946.

Dear Margavet.

It Ls now early morning, seven thirty to be exact, and once again, we are duty wateh. 1
shall be finishing this letter to-nlght as we have to start work at elght am and it's golng to
be a day today, visitors coming onboard by the thousands. The three of the carviers are open
to the public on Saturday § sunday, and if the crowds today are anything as big as they
were yesterday, it Ls golng to be a grim do.

We went ashore at 12.30 yesterday, (Stand by watch as well) and there were thousands
of people Lineol up o the jetty waiting to go aboard at one o'clock. Yesterday's duty cooks
say the y had to close both entrances to the galley, as it was bmpossible for them to get the
supper ready, it Ls now two minutes to eight, so | must sign off for the present.
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Well it (s 3.20 now Marg, and we have knocked off work until 5.15 as we have a very
easy duty watch, with practically nothing to do until we make a start on the supper.

The visitors are here in thelr thousands, there was a Long Line before twelve, and all though
they have been piling aboard since 1pm, there is still a quene a few hundred yards long on
the jetty, they have roped the galley off, in fact nearly everything is roped off. They come on
board by the forward gangway, walked across the ship up tnto the hanger to the flight deck,
dlown the flight déck to the after Lift, down to the quarter deck and so ashore, | think that's a
pretty poor do.

RaY § | went on a bus trip to the hospitality center of Melbourne, for 150 men, there were 5
bus loads, everything was free, we had a lovely lunch at a Little town right at the top of one
of the mountains, Mt. Dandenong , or something like that it was called. [ got quite a Lot of
cards for my album. Thanks a Lot for the card, and Flannel flower that you sent me.

Last Thursday we met some very nice people. Pa, Ma, one daughter and one son, we were
up at their house last night, at about eight thirty we went down to a little beach called
Maudialoch, we had a pretty good time in the Fun Falr, tt was owtg very small though. we
are golng to a plenic tomorvow with them, providing that we can get into the city to cateh the
traln at elght minutes past two.

well that's all this time Margaret. Best wishes to all. So long for now. Ken
P.S. Believe it or not, | have actually got a new pair of shoes

Letter No. 5. Tuesday. 29" January 1946.

Dear Marg.

Thanks a Lot for your Letter and photo, which ( recelved at 1.30am.this morning, when
rRay § | arriveo back on boarol after a days ‘plenicing’ at this joint called Mordiallock.
(Spelt correctly this thme. Well almost). The photo is pretty good Marg, and t am very
pleased to have it, t was golng to ask you for one next time we met.

ownce again we are stand by wateh, and our friend the chief cook s making us work, we
shall be lucky if we get ashore for four thirty by the amount of work there is to do. This is
my dinner hour, so t definitely shan't have time to finish this today, as there is only about
fifteen minutes of the hour Left. t shall be golng ashore as soon as we finish work, so [ shall
most Likely be finishing the letter before we turn too tn the morning.

Believe it or not, but we are golng to a dancing class tonight. The people, with whom we
have beew staying our shore Leave, run this class every Tuesday, it's only a small class run
in the largest hall of the town of Cheltenham, that too {s small, there are only about forty
people get there.

Well there's a new Buzz’ out today Marg, it is that we arvive on the fifteenth and go
straight tnto the dry dock for six weeks, of course that is Like the rest of thewm, only a buzz.
Well it's about time | started work. So that's all for today).

wedwnesday). Morning.

Aol Lt ts half an hour before it Ls thue to go to work agatn. [ recelved your Letter about the
exam results, and it cer‘caiw% shook mee, Tt never entered my head that you would fatl, but it
can't be helped. 1 guess Your Mom § pad are pretty cut up about it, as You say it should be
O.K. at the Business College. | shouldn't fancy going back to the school.

well gesterdaa was my last trip ashore Ln Melbourne. 'm sorry na way, because o weeke
is not Long enough, just time enough to make friends with people and you have to say
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Goodbyje. We had a nice thne at the Dance, L only got up once, and that was too much for me,
as | dow't have the faintest dea of dancing. we stayjed over-night at Mrs Bradford’s and
caught a train ot 6.15 this morning. Boy did it feel good to sink tnto a feather bed once
more, well | don't know if tt was feather, t do kinow it was soft.

Well [ will close now Marg. Best wishes to all, hoping to hear from You again very soon.
Yours. Kewn.

Letter No. 6. Friday 15t February 1946.

Dear Margavet.

Just a few more Lines to say. Hello!l And Low you are, not with the Exam results still fresh
in your mbind, but You will soon get over that.

ownce again, we are at sea, we sailed from Melbourne at tew thirty yesterday morning
with thousands of thousands of Melbournites cheering anod waving us off. There is just the
“Glory,” two destroyers, and us heading north, the “ndefitagable” is on her way to UK. We
now have the Adwiral aboard, and another addition is the ndifitagable Mascot, a pet
monkey complete with small kit bag, hamwmock, pay-book and his papers, his name is
Marine “Stupid”. His ex Master brought hiv aboard yesterday wmorning just before we
satled, it will be too cold for him in UK. That's why he got a draft to placable, the Last
time 1 saw him, he was eatling an Lee-cream cornet.

We are stand by wateh today, and are waiting for the Chief cook to malke up his mino
whether we are to work or not, there Ls nothing to do, but 1 would Like to bet that he has us
serubbing something or other.

only fifteen more days now before we arrive back in Sydney and the latest Buzz (s that
we only stay for the weekend, thew we go to New Zealand, arriving back in Sydney
sometime n March. | would Like to visit New Zealand very mauch, but they could give us a
Longer stay in Sydney. t shall have to have a word with the Adwmiral about it.

t shall have to have a big ‘dhobying’ session before the fifteenth, as t wore my last clean
shirt on the last run ashore tn Melbourne. Two shelves in my Locker are full of nothing but
washing, so one of these afternoons, | must make a big effort and get thew dowe. It is too
much to hope to get them tnto the laundry, 1 have been asking thew to do me some washing
ever stnee | jolned the ship, but | am not making any heaolway).

well 1 must close for now Margaret, hoping theve is a Letter for me when we arrive in jervis
Bay. Best wishes to all.  Cheerlo for now. Yours Ken.

Letter No. 7. 6! February 1946.

Dear Margavet.

Lhave just received your Letter of the 29%, it took elght days, that's what (s known as
speed, [ dow't think, anyway thanks a lot for it, t was very pleased to hear from you.

Now that (s really) something, being able to type with two flngers, just like my piano
playing only you use twice as many fingers as me.

well things are getting worse on this 2222mark? four men (cooks) are in sick baﬁ, thus
making us short handed in the Galley, so the Chief cook has put us in two watehes instead
of three, now tnstead of having a stand bg watch, we are duty again,
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things were bad enough before, but now its just about twice as baol. The next one to be in
sick bay will be me ‘accidentally on purpose’. if we continue tn two watehes until the
fifteenth, ( shall have just about enough energy to get to Kingsgrove, and no more.

L got two other Letters at the same time as yours, one from the first Pal (had in the Navy, a
Lad called Roger, t had Lost touch with him for over a year, and whilst ( was on the K.G.V. |
sent a letter cave of his home address, and today ( recelved a reply. He is stationed on the
Aoim’LmLtg (slands. 1 hao known that for about a week, as his Mother sent me his address
ow, but this Letter from him really ls worth having, as it gives wme all the details, he is
expecting Leave bn Sydney very soow, so | hope to be able to meet him.

well [ will close now Marg, if | don't get out tinto the fresh alr soon t shall suffocate. The
ship ls golng out to sea bn about half an hours thme, to do night flying, so that will be
something to wateh for an hour or so. So long for now, Best wishes to the family. Yours,
Kewn.

Letter No. 8. Saturday 9" February, 1946.

Déar Margaret

Your Letter of the 15FFebruary arvived this afternoon, thanks a Lot Marg, 1 was very
pleased to hear from you.

Lam duty again today, 9,30 and we have just finisheol and 1 am feol up to about a foot
above my head. We are still tn two watches, and it is just about killing me. By the thme we
get into Syduney they will have to carry me to Kingsgrove on a streteher. And on top of the
work we do tn the galley, they have a marvelous idea on this prison, they make the cooks
mess the duty wess every so often. That means, for example, Yesterday we were off duty, §
our Mess was Duty mess. At 4.30 we had to clean out the dinlng hall after they had
finished playing Tombola. (Lousy Housy) at 5.30 we had to vig the clnema in the ‘after Lift
well’ that's about 50 forwms to put together and the screem to hang up, at 9.15 we haol to un-
rig the clnema and sweep the place out. All that is on our day off, when we should be
cateching up on the sleep we lost on the Duty wateh, but it won't be going on much longer for
me, as all men up to 50 group ave golng off the ship in Syduey tn March. [ am 51 group so
it shouldwn't be Long now.

[ thought that t had told you who Ray was, [ must be mistaken. RAY was on the K.G.V.
He was drafted from Golden Hind about a week after me. t went ashore with him a couple of
times, before that seven days leave whew | came to Your house with George. When [ was
drafted to the ‘wplac. e was drafted to Schofields near Parramatta, there he jolned 222
Squadron, awdjus’c before the twplac Left Sydney, €22 squadron came on board,

L awm very glad too, as before the three squadrons came 28, 201, § 1701, You couldn't
have made a decent bloke out of the 20 ships company cooks put together. One thing though,
he takes after George a bit, he likes his own way too much, not on board, that’s the funny
thing about it, only when we are ashore, especially when we were with those people in
Melbourne.

one omg latey............ 10 Feb. 1946.

Off duty, and thank goodness for that, it is nearly Fpwm. now, we have a picture show on
the flight deck tonlght at seven thirty, the pleture Ls “Golng my way” starring Bing
Crosbg. Panle stations....... There hasjust this minute been some real pante, a boat coming
back from Jervis Bay full of Liberty wmen, 20 or 40 in all, just went wnoler . n fact it turned
completely over, it was overcrowded, and the seas are a bit heavy and a large wave hit it just
as the men were coming off the boat, it is thought that all the men were rescued they are just
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having a check up now. There were ropes, cork netting, n fact anything that would float
thrown ln the water, [ was one, of ten men on the endl of a rope pulling the men on board, we
pulled four up, and then while we were waiting for another wman to swim to the rope, and
officer came, along and seeing us stood there, told us we weve doing no good and spectators
weren't needed on a job Like this.

That goes to show why Officers are kinown as plgs tn the Navy. You should have seen the
things in the water, cops, wallets, photos, money, shirts, all manner of things. it is very
fortunate for thew that there were no sharks around, or it would have been a poor Look out for
the men.

well Marg, to pick up where 1 Left off, the picture starts at 7.45, so | haven't got much
more tlme to write, [ have seen the pleture before, tn May 1943 at the Paramount’ on
Broadwn Y, N.YorR, [ saw It at three o'clock in the wmorning, most of the blg Shows tn New
York go on until about five in the morniing, on the same program was Charlie Spivach and
his Ovehestra, you may have seen them on the pletures, one of the pictures was BLttY Grable
bn Pln up Glrl, his orchestra was tn that.

Well 1 am very pleased to say that we go into three watches again tomorrow, 1 don't kinow
whether [ shall be duty of stand by tomorrow, stand by t hope, thew ( shall be off Duty from
1pm. on Saturday § sunday, i | am duty tomorrow it will mean [ shall be duty Sunday
17" and off ow the Friday.

Two Letters arvived just before t started writing today. Pete’s § yours, | sent Pete’s carol
earLg, because t didn't kinow how long it was taking mail to reach you, it's better eartg thawn
late, anyway please wish Pete Many Happy Returns for tomorrow for me, will you Marg,.

I have comee to the conelusion that | am mad, or that | can’t read, because, | could swear
that in one of Your earlier Letters, Yyou satd that you had stavted at business College. t coulol
get the Letter out of my case but there are three more cases stacked ow top of mine, and 1 feel
too Lolle to move them, but 1 will get it all stralght when t see you. At present L am tn a flat
Spin as to what has happened, at Least [ kmnow You are back at school, or 1 think [ know that.

The Londspeaker Ls going continually at present. Telling men to report to the leading
hands of their Messes, to find out if any men are missing from the boat. ( have just been up
to the regulating office to report, our Mess, as all corvect. That Ls the worst of belng ‘Leading
hand.” we have all the running about to do such as this afternoon, t had to Line up for an
hour to get the beer for the mess. This beer is a present from Melbourne, every man has had
four bottles now since we Left Melbourne, 1 don't kinow if there ts any Left on board or not. if
there Ls, 1 hope that whew they dish it out, 1 am on duty.

Well Marg, You are most Likely Loosing Your eyesight with sorting this book-let out, so 1
will close, hoping to hear from You again before we arvive tn Sdeeg. All the Best to all,
Yours, Ken

I am finding the going tough re writing these letters. Filing has been a problem,
due to mistakes made presently, and years ago when numbering and now those
LOST AT SEA. Plus as the wartime Comic figure (WOT) would say, ‘No
memory!’

56 Years are a lot of years. The Biritish slogan, ‘Chin up, Cheerio, Carry On!’ will
have to be my Motto, if | am to get through this Epistle. | am determined it won’t
take 2 7% years to battle through.

So 1 will pick up my oars. ‘Row, Row, Row’ and finally. ‘Get up the creek, with,
not without a paddle,’ for OIld times Sake, and Love for all who helped to Charter
my Seas both rough & smooth, sailed along with me and & | hope will laugh and
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shed a few tears and enjoy some of the memories that we shared. Also, the new
Generations of the Family that have come since will enjoy reading how Ken & |
spent our teen years ‘After the War was over.’

Letter No. 9. 215t February, 1946.

Dear Margavet.

Well, heve [ am starting the ball rolling at my end, and hoping that You beat mee too it by
writing before me. Today | am off duty, and tived out, so as soon as 1 finish your Letter, just
call me “Rip van Tye”

RaY has been put back in the same Wateh as me, so we shall be ashore together in
Melbourne, providing no wore changes occur before thew. There is a buzz golng around that
all the squadrons leave the ship at ‘Jervis Bay’ on the fourteenth of March, the day before we
arrive in sydney.

tnearly went to the pletures last night after we had finished in the galley, but after
sitting down for a couple of minutes, 1 dectded that too much energy was needed to get me
as far as the flight deck, so 1 got my bed out tnstead,. The pleture was SM'WL% Tewple n
‘Kiss § Tell” and pretty good too, by what the boys say! Do You know what t forgot to do
while we were Ln Sydney, [ never went to see about those photo’s. The Lady i the studio said
they would be ready early in February. If thad gowe, | may have got them before they were
sent by post, at least | should have them by the time we are ln Sydney again.

Well [ must close before | fall asleep, Um practically there now. Ray wishes to be
remenmbered to the family, (metoo) So Long for now. Yours Ken.

Letter No. 10 Monday 25" February 1946.

Dear Margavet.

Well, Um advift bn writing again, t don't seem to be able to cateh up with myself this trip.
I st still be tn Sgdweg, { haven't even washed the clethes ( wore tin 580“’"55' my suitis
still un-pressed, in fact e\/ergthiwg s ‘topsy turvy’.

Uhaven't heard from you as yet, and we are golng to sea today, so it will be a day or two
before any) wore matl comes on board. During these last two days in Batemans Bay, there
have been two Lots of mail from UK. But [ still havenw't had one from Dad too bad if at some
tle 1 have put the wrong Letter bn the wrong envelope while writing home, and to my
civilian pal, Les, that really would cause a stir in the house, tn fact, it would bring the house
down, and no kidding.

Talk about panic. [ was in the biggest flat spin yesterday. To start with, 1 got my head
down on & form tn the mess from about one till four, whew | woke up | had a wmouth Like a
rusty can and a face Like a busted boot, and felt worse thaw that. So | staggered to my
Locker, took off what clothes 1 had on, got my soap § towel ete, and wmade off for the wash-
room, about fifteen yards away. | must have been three quarters unconscious, because |
clean forgot that Visitors’ were belng brought aboard from Batemans Bay, the rest, you can
tmagine, 1 dived for the first door which happened to be the ships bakery, the Chief baker just
happened to be stood behind the door as 1 burst it open, now as a rule the Chief Baker is a
quiet chap who says very Little to anyone. But for ten minutes yesterday the air changed
colour about a dozen or more times, what he said didnt say wasn't worth saying believe me,
at Least it woke me wp. Not half.
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well Marg | must close, its wearLg g am. and time to turn too. Best wishes to all, hoping
to hear from You soon. So-long for now. Yours Ken.

Letter No. 11 Tuesday 26™ February 1946.
Dear Margavet.

Lreceived your flrst Letter yesterday dinnertime, thanks a Lot it was very good to hear
from you again.

Well there Ls nothing fresh happened here, we keep on popping i out of these bays, more
thme out thaw tn, at Least while we ave doing that, there is something to look forward to; That
Ls Mail. it takes about two hours after we anchor to get the wail on boaro and distributed

Melbourne on Friday, and just call me lucky. ' outy. Anyhow ( shall be popping off to
Cheltenham, to Mrs Bradfords. One day tn Melbowrne L am having a run ashore with a cook.
called steve Mckrine, he ts a pretty good bloke and full of Life, and whew t get ashore with a
chap like that, anything can happen, it generally does.

Wwell thavew't much thme now so t will close, hoping all are well.
Best wishes to all. Yours Kew.
Letter No. 12. Monday 4" March 1946.

Déar Margaret

Thanks a million for your Letter Marg, t was very pleased to hear. treceived one a few days
ago, but with belng tn Melbourne | haven't had thme to answer it L am oiwcg toda Y worse
luck and 1 can tell You dont want any more du’cg watehes Ln this Port, e\/e@thiwg is
fresh, such as pears, beans, rhubarb ete., and that means about ten thmes more work.

You know what | have tolol you about the marvelous cook’s staff on this ship, here is just
what they ave dolng. First of all, theve is one doing €9 days cells for being 52 days advift.
Steond there is one dolng 14 days cells for being three days adrift, there are three cooks who
went ashore the first days in Melbourne and we haven't seen them sinee, there Ls another one
waiting to see the Captain. He will definitely go down to the cooler, as he was wnder stoppage
of Leave and he went ashore, therefor he Ls charged with breaking ship. Another three are
dolng No.11s for various offences, and Lastly two are awaiting punishment for fighting
each other.

Such a - grand ship - this IMPLACABLE? [ don't think!!

we Leave Melbourne on Wednesda Y. Hooray! More sleep, 'm so tired now [ could sleep on a
clothesline. welll t will ston off now Marg,. Best wishes to all.

Yours Kew.
Letter No.13. 7" March 1946.

Dear Margavet.

Here L am again writing a few lines, before breakfast this thwe as t am duty again today
worse Luck, anyway tf 1 don't have time to finish it this morning 1 shall have tonight.

We Left Melbourne Yesterday and are now just jogging along up the coast, wasting time
in my opinion. Oh! There is a new buzz out Marg! That is, that we are only in the dry dock
for three weeks. So as to be able to arvive in Bngland in time for the big “vietory Parnde”
through London, so if we go tn on the fifteenth of this month, we shall be out again early
April, (that's not good). 1've a good mind to see Str Phillip about it, Himm.m. Yes ( willlll,
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well, those photos still haven't arrived, | wonder if 1 have beew twisten, that stunio will
have to be the first call in sydney. Try § wake them up a bit.

They say that there are thirty six bags of mail waiting at jervis Bay for the Ship, at least
out of that Lot t should get a couple of Letters, boy will 1 be chocker i 1 don't.

well t will close now, hoping to hear from you again soown, ”bge for now” Yours Kew.

Letters will now be under the address of the childhood home of
Kenneth Lewis TYE. Which is - 22 Bath St,

Elland. Halifax

YORKSHIRE. ENGLAND. U.K.

As Ken states later in a letter, the reason being he is still on H.M.S.
IMPLACABLE, travelling home after WW11 ceased. & future time in the Royal
Navy is an UNKNOWN Quantity. And likewise future address accordingly.

Margaret has restarted the numbering of the letters after Ken’s stay in Sydney
during March. It is clear from reading Ken’s earlier letters that she had been
writing to him before this. These early letters from Margaret don’t appear to have
been preserved.

HMS Implacable is now on its way back to England, sailing out of Sydney from
Woolloomooloo Docks. Pay at that time 3s - three shillings a day.

Letter NO. 1. Dated 5" May 1946.

My Bear Margaret.

Well [ am thirteen hours away, and wore fed up thaw t can ever remenber belng before,
and what is making things worse at the moment Ls the radio program, that belng the Quiz
Kids , in everything except body, ( am sitting with the rest of you Listening to the questions
and trying to get the answers before the quiz kids do.

This morning 1 got on board at quarter to elght, along with about a huwndred other men. |
think half the ships company must have been Late, there were at Least fifty getting thelr
cards whew [ got ming and as t walked past the gangway on my way to the mess, 1 could see
dozens of men on the jetty. They couldn't very well give this mob the usual 181, so we get
away with it.

The Quiz kids have finished now, | suppose that will be the last thme 1 hear them, next
week at this time we should be pretty near to Ceylon, so we shall be getting the B.8.C -
S.BA.C program.

Well Marg, most of my spare time this month will be spent writing to You, Pete § Mom §
pad, and  hope that You find plenty of homework to do tn your bedroom. 1 am Looking
forward to the day 1 arrive in Elland, and get the Letters that ( hope will be sitting above the
fire place waiting for this long Lost half hearted sailor to collect. t am hoping that You will be
writing quite a Lot Marg, you know that [ will to you. You should have some tdea of how |
feel about you, all though we have never said anything to each other ( am hoping that you
feel a bit the same way towards wme. Write § tell me Marg please, because { think the world of
you, 1 should have told yow all this before t Left, but ( guess you knew without any words.

we are satling past the South Coast of N.S.W. now, at about four this afternoon, we
passed Jervis Bay, and for the flrst thme t wished we were golng tn there. By morning we
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should be somewhere near Melbourne, 1 had heard that we were calling in at Freemantle but
they seem to have serubbed round that. t wish we were so that the mail could go ashore, but
now it won't Leave the ship until we arvive tn Colombo tn about tew or twelve days time. |
wish now that t had asked you to write your first couple of Letters to the ship, thew t may
have recelved one at Colonwtbo, or Port Saldl.

[ have one consolation to this Leaving busingss, and that is, the sooner | Leave the sooner |
get back, according to the newspapers there is a big waiting List of immigrants at Australia
House, so the sooner my name is ow it the happier [ shall be.

well Marg | must close before | fall asleep, at Least 1 shall be able to cateh up ow Lots of Lost
sleep during the next month. Write often Marg. | will always be Looking for your Letters.
Goodbyje for now. Lots of LOVE § XXXX KEN XXKXXKXXKXXX.

Reading & typing this letter, No. 1. Has brought out much emotion. And loneliness
again. M.J.T. nee Lowe.

Letter No.1... 6.5.1946....from Margaret.

My Deawr Kew.

Well here I o stouwting the ball rolling my end. And hope that yow will follow
suwit. I suppose at this moment yow awe steauming towowrds Perthy or would it be
Adelaide:

Mwm went to- o funeral today, so-I had to-stay at home & receive the parcels
from the different stores; who-were bringing goods for the fowm. By the way, next
time I write; I think I will be down there spending my holidays in avlagy style.

Cheers! Chwistopher goes home o Satuwrday, & Mum says that withv yow & Chais
missing. Hnuumn!” I meoanv the noise! And the house back to- normal she will be
lost.

I wrote the address first, and Mum walked in, sow the “Mr.” and said, who-are
yow writing to. Whew yow sees Cousin Peter, please remind him that his (young,)
Hm/! Cousinv stitll has not heawd from him for ages; and also-that it would not
hwrt hinm to- write move often. And please give thew all my kind regawds.

By the way I will send yow av coby of the photos whew I get them, and do-yow
want the one of Chwistopher & Stafford ov not, also-I am going to-have av look at
those taken at the quay. They will not awrive for o while though, because
ordinowy mail takes aboul five, six or sevenw weeks to-awrrive, but I will send thesm
as soovv as possible

Do yow remember that I was leawrning to-playy some songs for the Club-evening
next Tuesday. Well, Pete has to-sing the song “O Promise Me” and I and five other

girly awe doing a P.T. display, only we weaw everything backwouwds & masks on the
back of owr heads as well while all the time we awre ow stage, we face the back of

the Hall: It looks most queer.

Well here I aum at the bottom of the page; and nmuch more to-tell, so-I will close
now and write again soon.  Yours Mawrg. XXX

8'" May 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Here | am again, anol 'm du’cg wateh, the second Dluta stinee we satled, how@stLg it seems
wmore Like three weeks than three days to me since we Left. [ have never kinown time to drag so
much. Yesterday, stand ~by wateh, we had to work until four, that made things much
worse. | kinocked off work about on hour ago, Kew the other L. Hand in the wateh is staying
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late and | finish early, when we turn out at three tomorrow wmorning he will lay in till about
half past four. The next thme we are Duty, | will stay Late and get extra sleep tn the morning,.

[ am sitting in the mess writing this, but 1 must finish now, you have no tdea how bad it
ls bn here now, the ventilation has broken down and the place smells tervible, You couLdJust
about cut the alr with a lkenife, it is so thick. So t will close for tonlght and try to find my
hamwmock, it is iimpossible to sleep on a form tn herve tonight, 1 don't think ( would ever
waken up. 1 will contlnue this letter tomorrow afternoon Marg.

Goodnlght for now. Love Ken.
Contlnued............. Thursday 9% May.

Well, here | am again Marg. it is evenlng again. t was golng to finish your Letter this
afternoon but t was too tired to stand up, never mind write a letter, so | went down to the
dining hall and got my head down on one of the forms there. | had to get up at half three
because the men were coming dowwn to tea, so after a cold shower, Ken & ( went for a blow on
the flight deck and stayed there until supper thme. We certainly got a blow, the wind was
tervific it took us all our thme to walk against tt.

Last week at this thme | was just doing my Last duty watch before we Left. L was ‘chocker’
thew, but at Least 1 enew (had two days Left, but now for the next three weeks there is
nothing, except the terrible chance that 1 may go off the ship at Colombo. They say that one
leading cook and six cooks are going ashore there, my present luck will just about make me
the unlucky one who goes ashore.

Lwust close now Marg, as 'm feeling tived, please write as often as you can as you know
tam always pleased to receive your Letters. The more the better

Goodnlght Marg. Lots of Love.......KEen XXXXXXXX
12.5.1946

Deawr Ken.

Well “Here I am beginuning my second Epistle.” We are just back from owr proper
sty at the form. We awrive there at 12.30p.m. (lunch time himumn!) ow Satuwrday &
after eating avheauwty lunch, with piles of butter made from Ena's milk;” we set too-
to-cleanv up the old house;, yow would be surprised to-see the No- of small rooms
there were all of which were dowk & dingy and fusty. Pete & I went round the
every room withv v hawwumer & opened all the windows; most of which-had never

I did not sty up there this weekend as the clul- social (for Mothers Day) takes
place on Tuesday night, & I hawve to-act and play as well as the P.T. now
(dreadful isnw't it) or will be Monday 13% May 1946.

I wil now finishvthis scraowl & take to-post.

OOPS! Yesterday after Dad had put two- cases of oranges downw outside the shed,
Enav (the cow) walked up & stole an orange. So-Dad; after laughing decided he
was not going to-feed her o ovanges; picked up one case to-put invthe cowr, and
Enow saw this; so-stuffed another orange into-her mouthv & raced to-the second
cose: Pete just got to-the case invtime to- save av few move; as “Boris” decided that
her milk might be lacking in vitaming or calcivwm also. We were told when we
bought Nugget & Baldi , (the hovses) that Nugget had only been on the diavy
once; & that was eight years ago; so-Dad & Mr. Kohler after feeding the stupids
thing withyav few cob-of corn, put on blinkers; & Howrness without further trouble,
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ond thenw backed her into-the drayy, thew after av triad ruw we all piled ivv and
went for a drive round the orchoawd.

We brought back av 320 jow of creauwmny, and Muwm made about aw pound of butter
from it. She said that I have to- make it next weekend as she found out I could.
Lets hope that will teach me to-keep quiet. So-now, if I want to-catch the post I
had better siginvoff: (Tl next time). Yours. Marg XXX

Wednesday 15" May 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Just a short Letter Marg. The Last before we veach Colombo. The ship crossed the Bquator Last
night and we arrive at “Trincomalee” tomorrow morning, [t made a wmistake there tn saying
Colomibo, as we are Ln “Trineo” untll Saturda Y morning, then we go on to Aden.

Lam writing this tn the most awkward way. Both my fore fingers and thumb are bad
with the usual thing, so 1 have my finger curled right arownd the pen and my thumb just
resting lightly on top, if there is any Letter that Ls so badly written that you can't
understand Lt, you Rnow the reason whg.

The heat now is tervific, and | ‘ain't’ kidding, Mesterdag [ changed my clothes four thmes
and at elght o'clock, was just as soaked through as if 1 hadw't bothered to change. At Least
thot was anether du’cg wateh downe, DV»Lg stx wmore now before we reach PLgmouth.

The Captain spoke to the Ships company the other day and told us what is happening
about the leave. The Leave is being given in two Lots. Flrst § second Leave. ALl wen who came
out with the ship will get seventeen days, those who came out before this ship will get what
extra they are due for, a day for every month, so [ should get twenty days, and t think (
shall be unlucky to get second Leave. 1 think what they will do

Is to sendl the men who came out with the ship on first leave, so as to get thew all back at
the sawme time to relieve the men who are golng on the second.

Lwmust close Marg, my fingers feel as though they are dropping off. Goodnight, and Lots
O‘f LOVE. XXKXXXXXXXXXXX KM XXXXXXXIXXKXX KX XXX

16.5.1946

Deow Kenw

Well once again I put pewv to-paper & also-I hope yow have done the saune once
or twice.

I picked up the photo- invtoww yesterday & two-out of thwee ave fairly good; they
are one of Pete; (Kewthe other boy) yow and myself together & the one of
Christopher & Stafford; the latter looks awful, but that canw't be helped: The third,
which is of the whole group space iy awful, because all but Chwis, awe frowning,
even Stafford.

The first photo- mentioned is good of yow & I but not of Pete;, as she is looking
dowwthe (deck) correct this tume as it was not the floor. I amposting them
tomorrow, and I hope they dowt take too-long to-get there; I hope yow dowt
mind. We awe going up to-the fowrm again tomorvow, and I o stoying o week &
then back to-work again (worst Luck). I'd rather scrub-floors any davy.

It s raining like @#* (hell). Excuse my Englishv or iy it only wsed invAussie. The
cows hawve av knack of coming up at milking time, but Boris will not come neowr
unless she is giverv av couple of cor cobs withy which she makes avtervible mess
over, whew eating.
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At last I hawe collected up enough photo’s to- stowt my album whew I get it, after
a rumumage for o few weeks through av Lot of rubbish. And we hawe or rather had
alot & as most was sorted and thwownw out whes some furniture was sent up to-the
formy, I € found round about 30 or maybe 40 snaps; but only one of me before I
was 3 yeaws and I found piles of Pete; so-I awn afraid she will be able to-boast that
she has move inv hers.

Presently we hawe piles of flowers invthe room, that we bought doww from the
foarm and also-we hawve planted 20 strawberry planty for next season, which I
personally hobe will increase; well I hawe to- come to-the end again. Yours;
Mawrgaret. XXX

Sunday 19" May. 1946.

My Bear Marg.

It Ls about three days since [ wrote last, ('wm slipping). Now we are on the way again to
Adlewn. this time, for six hours only, just long enough to take on a thousano tons of oil to
take us on to a Port Satd, where she fills up with five thousand to take us howe. And will 1
be glad to get Howme, at Least we are over half way now thank goodness

Their Lords § Lordships at the Admirality condescend to give cooks and Bngine room
ratings and extra 1/6 per day tn tropleal waters, what s known throughout the Navy as
(sweat money)) and believe me it is well earned.

well Marg, in spite of all the welrd tales ( had beewn told about “Trinco”, | went ashore to see
for myself § for the experience if nothing else, andl | quite enjoyed it. First of all we, that is
B0, the chap t went ashore with, had to get our money changed into Rupee’s. | changed all |
possessed that being two pounds, for which | got twenty six Rupee's. The Liberty boat was a
large invasion barge manned by four jet black ceylonese. There must have been about six
hundred Liberty men, and the barge was packed, so packed, that as it came to each wave
instend of riding it, it just ploughed through them sending tons of spray all over us,
comseaquently by the time we reached the jetty, known as Vegetable Jetty). we all were wet
through, but it didu't take long for the sun to dry us.

lt was about five o'clock when we landed, and we just followed the crowds as we hao no
Loea where to go. After about five minutes walk down a palm fringed sandy rond, we came
to what (s known as the dockyard gate, a gate with two armed black soldiers guarding it, or
supposed to be. From what [ coulol see anybody walked in or out just as they pleased.

Ownce outside this gate we were mobbed by scores of Ceylonese trying to sell us all manner
of things. The strangest thing,  thought was about twenty wmen each with a perfectly new
bleyecle, of all different makes § shapes. And they were so determined to sell us the bicyele's,
that the whole crowd of sailors were followed for about a hundred yards with the ringing of
bells and horn blowing on top of the chatter, and welrd nolses from these Little darkies. AlL
the way down this sandy road at each side were men selling wooden elephants, erocodile’s
ete. About the best of these, that ( saw, was a large elephant with a musical box tnside. |
asked the price of it, ano he wanted a hundred § twenty Rupee’s, just for a bit of fun, 1
bargained him down to seventy five, | would have Loved to have bought it though.

A Little farther down the road we came to two rather big shops, at least by big ( mean you
dldn't have to crouch down to get through the door. They were more of Less jewelers, but haol
pmc’c’waug evergthiwg ow sale as stde Lines, in one of these | saw a watch but the price was
high, very high, 200 Ruptes, just 174 wore than 1 haod. Also in this shop, there was a pair of
slippers, which Looked just your size, and only for the lack of four rupees You would have
beew getting them. For forty minutes t was bargaining with this bloke and in this thme i
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knocked hiv down from forty to thirty but try as tmay he wouldn't go a cent Lower. The
slippers were a leather sole, black suede top, with a gold edge about an elghth of an tnch wide
all the way round, and a golden pattern across the toes. They Looked really swell, but 1 could
see Lt was no good arguing with the chap any longer, so [ had to Leave them.

It was about six thirty by this time and just beginning to get dark, here and there Little
paper Lanterns were being Lit, the ong eLec’cr’Lc’L’cg Lit place that t saw was the Naval Canteen
in the dockyard which we visited before we veturned. We continued walking down the roacl
ano we came to about a dozen ‘well dressed” wmen, that is Lots of cloth draped arovnd them
and fancy umbrellas. These were “fortung tellers,” and they were or ont of them was so
persistent, that he roped me tn and tolad wme my fortune. He told me L was twenty one, my
Mother died four years ago, thad a brother, t didwt Like the Navy, twould Live to an old age,
he satd the happiest part of this year would be in Septenber. He gave me a piece of paper with
some writing on. What was written | did not know, for he screwed it up and put it in my
hand. A few minutes Later he gave me a pencil § paper and asked me questions about the
girl friend that he had previously told wme about. | answered four questions on this paper,
screwed Lt up and gave it to hive. Thew he told wee to read the one he had given to me, which 1
did, it wasjust the same, the same words § numbers as | hao written a wminute earlier, the
difference was | had printed the second answer he wrote. | guess seeing that wmost of this
concerned You Marg, L hadw't better say any wore. L only hope § pray that all he said comes
true.

It was dark nwow Marg, § what with rickshaws and oxen carts passing us in the dark, we
were nearly knocked down two or three thmes. A Little way down the road we came to the
native town, anol what a jolnt that was. Every few yards there was a oifferent smell of
Incense coming out of the Little dingy lantern Lit shops, we went tnto one of these, it was
called a café. There were four tables. Ow each table was a massive bunch of bananas, and a
plate of assorted cakes, we ordered tea off the Little native boy, who came to serve us, he came
back with two very Large beer glasses, half filled with tea, the saucers were extra Large bread
§ butter plates.

To eat,- | had two cakes § one banana, Bob had the same. When we asked the price the Little
native got tnto a panic and ran away coming back a few minutes Later with the boss, we
asked him the price, he understood a little of the Bnglish language and started to reckon up,
chakes 35 cents each, bananas 50cents each, tea 20 cents, making 280 cents, L., 2 rupee L0
cents. 1 gave him the money, put on my cap, and forgetting for a moment where | was. |
stoodl stralght up, crashing my head violently ow the roof. All though it was only wood (the
roof Lmean) my head hurt for ages, after paying 9 pence for a banana, that's bad enough.

n one of these native shops, | was amazed to see a stack of about a hundred or more tins
of butter, 12 0z. tins. | was in there Like a shot with money tn hand, but the price knocked
me back, four Rupees per tin, that's &/-, so that put butter out of the question. twas lucky
enough to get two — two/Lb boxes of tea in this shop, for 5 rupees a box, that will be most
useful at howme.

The smell round here was getting too much for us. We made our way back to the
dockyarol where we had a decent cup of tea and at ning o’clock we went back along the jetty
and back tnto the Landing barge. So back ow board, and within half an hour thao found,
and carried on to the flight deck my hammock, Latd it out on the deck and was gazing at
the bedroom roof, (stars). Ken § [ have beew sleeping up there every night since we came tnto
the heat, only on two occasions has it vained and we have had to make a speedy retreat.
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wWell Marg, | must be closing this Letter now. | don't suppose it will leave the ship until we
get home. | should have two or three wore written before thew, [ hope You received my other
letters Marg, t am waiting for the day (arvive in home to get Your Letters. Love to Mom, Dad,
Pete § Stafford,

Lots O‘(: Love to you Marg.  Ken XXXXXXXXXKXKXXKXXKIXKXX

23.5.1946

Dear Ken......

First thing I do-is apologige for not writing again before this. But as I ounw
staying up at the formy I hawe to-rely on the mail man bringing my supplies of
paper, I have had to- stretch mine over avperiod of 7 davys; tll Muwm brings me
another Air-Letter

Do-yow remember the old boat we were rowing in, out onthe river. Also-did I
tell yow about the flood i owr river, this is what happened, the flood was so-
tremendous;, that it came up owr banks, and flooded roads & goodness knows
what else further down, & the old boat was tied to-a tree down on the beach. But
inv coming back the waters were so- strong that the river washed mud etc., into-the
boat and, sounk it o our beach, which was also- under water. When the flood went
doww, the boat was till ovv owr property so-Pete & I are going to-cleawv it out & use
it for fishing; we hope. Yow see the oouwrs were washed away but Mr. Kolller is going
to-make wy some paddles as long as we catch some fish so-heve’'s hoping.

Mrs. Koehler is super cook. Onthe sly I am taking lessons yow see I donw't want
the fomily to-find out for everything she cooks I aum av most willing helper and at
the saume time I note little things inv my memory for future use. First thing yow do-
whew yow awe de mobbed is to-hawe avfew lessons inv dancing, and that will stop
yow being self-conscious onthe floor, we awe trying to-get Pete to-take lessons also-

Guess what, I howe just bought av new coat, it has av mustowrd background withv
green burgundy, broww & other colours I can't think of inv v check patternw
runwming throughv it. There awre two-panels; one each side inv which the materiol
has been turned sideways; so-as to-give av different effect. Well so- much for myself,
so-please give my regards to-all your & owr families. Once again. Yours.
Mawrgaret. XXX
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24" May 1946.
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My Bear Marg.

Please excuse this terdble paper Marg, but it s all that | possess at the moment, it was
good stuff at one time, but after months of knocking about tn my case, it is very much the
worse for wear now.

We left Aden Last night, thank gooduess. it's a deadly hole that is good for nothing,
especially when they send “four thousand, two hundred fish on board, and 1 get the job of
frying them for supper in a temp of 1250 f. After five hours [ packed my hand in, feeling
nearer dead thaw alive, tonly left 250 uncooked § as it happened they weren't needed, so
everything was honky-dory.

Well the end of the trip can't come too soon for me Marg, did ( tell you that one of the
cooks was left behind in Trincomalee, (in cells) he got 22 days cells for filling in the chief
cook, or | should say nearly filling the Chief cook tn , two men grabbed him in time to save
the chief’ cooks face from belng a mark on the wall, too bad there was someone watehing |
say, the voyage would have been much wore pleasant with the chief cook tn sickbay

We have been passing lots of merchant ships during the day, golng in the opposite
direction to us, we passed a tanker golng the same way as us, we were golng about five
thmes as fast as she was. So whew she gets to BEngland 1 don't know, this seems slow
enough.

At Least we have Lots of filis on board, we get a different one every two nights, on the
flight deck, since we satled from Sydney ( have seen Betty Grable tn ‘Coney tsland’ Betty
Grable n ‘Dlamond Horseshoe!, Spencer Tracy n ‘Without Love’, Eric Portman tn ‘A
Canterbury Tale and Abroard with Two Yanks with william Bendix, as the main actor.

Ken, s golng on draft to Barracks as soon as we arrive at Plymouth, for immeedinte
denobb, just imagine that, eight weeks Leave with a nice gray striped suit at the end of it. |
think | will go insane with joy whew my turn comes.
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Lam very tired Marg, so 1 will close now, by the way did you Leave school, [ suppose You
will have satd tn Your Letters addressed to home. Goodwnight Marg,.

Lots of Love.  Ken. XXXKXXKIXXXIXX
28" May. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Hello again Marg, this thme we are bn the sunny Mediterranean, and Life is much more
pleasant now, that the tropics are past, and the weather s much more bearable. At Least one
can write a Letter bn comfort, something that thaven't done since we Left Sydney.

Lreally feel Lilke writing now, although t am no good at it at the best of thues. (hope You
are dolng as much writing as you can Marg, | shall always be Looking for your Letters, and
am wailting for the day when | get home to receive the letters that | know are waiting there
for me.

You should by now have recelved the first four Letters that Left the ship in Ceylon, twish
now that [ had asked you to address Your first Letters to the ship, as at all the stops we have
made, mail has come on board. Yesterday at Port Said | vecelved a letter from Dad written on
the 15 of November, 1945 in answer to a telegram which t sent when [ was drafted on to
K.G.V., it only took six months to reach me.

Yesterday we came through the canal, we set sail at 4am, and got through to Port Said at
Sp. L didn't see much of it until after dinner, as (t was in the galley. But, as soon as t had
eaten dinner, and showered, [ took my spare hamumock cover up to the flight decke, right to
the forward end, and Latd dowwn to sun bathe, and view the scenery.

The first thing of any interest was a British Army camp, it seemed as though all the
camp was out to see us go by. To make things worse for the soldiers you will never guess
what the Royal Marine Band on the flight deck was playing, of all things it was “Take me
back to dear old Blighty’ the expression on thelr faces was something Like mine whew ( Left
Sydney.

About an hour Later we could see a ship in the distance going in the opposite direction to
us, tt wasw't Long before we were abreast of it, anol blow me down if it wasn't the “Stirling
castle” on its wa yto Australia , full of British war Brides, well talk about cheering and
shouting from one ship to the other, and thew the Marines started playing “Anchors
Awelgh”, in true Navy fashion. Some bright spark ow this ship chalked wp a big notice
sag’mg to the brides, (Yow'll Be swrg), A Little further along we came to a native camp. The
funny thing there was a crowd of little Egyptian children shouting and jumping up §
down as we passed, all around this part were camels by the score, one was running
alongstiole the ship for a few miles wntil the voad turnen off the canal bank.

BY now it was time for tea, so 1 left the flight deck and went down below for tea. Adfter
that, | sat on the big weather deck until we were near Port Satd. Thew tre to Naval routine
all men not dressed tn the vig of the day were to get off the flight and weather decks to dress
the ship up a bit to enter harbour. So t took up a position at a Port hole, which by the way |
only got sent away from three times by officers walking through the passage. Just at the
entrance to the canal was a very large French Liner, packed with troops on the way to ndia.
There was much cheeriing § shouting there, the place was packed with ships of all different
shapes and sizes, and all nationalities. Another Liner was the “Punuttee Castle” sister ship to
the “Stirling castle”. we stopped for about half an hour for a few fresh stores to come on
board, such as cabbage melons § oranges, and last but not Least, Mail, of which [ got one
Letter
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| am du’cg wateh tooiag, its been n pretty easy omg todag only steak and chips for supper,
there is no messing about with a wmeal Like that, we weve finished and serudbbed out for seven
tlxn'wtg. ltis now wearLa nine and as t have to be out again at three, think t had better close.
Oh! t forgot to tell Yyou. During the trip through the canal we had about six Egyptians on
board selling Leather goods, (big suit cases Three pounds each), anyway | wangled a
clgarette case with pletures of pyramids and camel’s cut into either side of it for a cheese
sandwich, and a cup of cocon.

well that’s all for now Marg. Love to all at home.
Lots of Love.  Ken. XXOXXKXXIKIXXXXXRX
28th May. 1946

My Deaw Kew.

I hawe just received thwee letters from yow, and cunw just writing o few lines to-let
yow know, ay is very late; and aunvy good little girl would have been asleep hours
ago. Thanks o lot.

I had o good time up at the form last week; but one hay to-talk all night to-get
aword out of Mr. Koelhler, as she seems to-go-round in v dveauwmy, evident by
different type of (I meawvthe dream,).

“Newington College” Fete is being held next Friday & Saturday, and I have to-
sell tickets for o case of ovanges, they have to-guess o No- between 1 & 1000,

do- me.

We stowrted at school today, and was it nuwder (I'L say) and how. We ares
hawing two-long weekends here that is , we have Monday as aholiday. One iy
“Victory” the other iy the “King’s Buthday.” (God Bless Him) one day off duty for
me; what gety me is that I don't even get the day off onv ‘My” Own Birthdavy.

Invafortnight, N.SW. iy going to-try to-try & knock England's head off inv
football; the result will be interesting.

Mumv has beew saying all evening that she wished we could get o couple of cases
of oranges over there to-all the people we know.

Uncle Jim gove me v small Atla of the British Empire;, it is1” by 1 % “and o %4
of v inch thick: It iy o copy of the oviginal made for Queen Mawy’s “Dolls House”.
The cover is red leather withy gilt edges & lettering.

Well Kenw I had better close now. Yours Marg. XXX

30'" May 1946

My Dear Margaret.

[ am writing this, sitting on the flight deck as usual doing a bit of sunbathing, although
the sun s not so hot today, but every Little helps. [ must be as brown as possible to go howme.

The ship {s passing the Northern coast of North Africa now, in fact we have been within a
a few wiles of land all morning, yesterday we passed between Malta and Steily, but only
caught a glimpse of Steily way out in the distance, and nothing of Malta.

We certainly are moving at a speed. Barly this morning we passed the Cunard Liner
“Francewla”, and she was nipping along smartly. we are passing merchant ships just as
though this was a racing car, and theg Were heu\% trucks, tomorrow we are due to pass
Gloralta and thew a thousand miles north and we are there.
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whewn we arvive ot PLg mouth two thousand visitors are expected aboard, velations of men
who are able to se¢ the ship in.

They are rigging the upper hanger as a large Coftteria to entertain them, as per usual the
cooks get the brunt of the attack. Starting sunday dinnertine, all the galley, servery,
bread oo and baher@ Cooks start making. Cornish pasties, sausage rolls, and bread buns,
4.500 of each to cope with the visitors and ships company). we are going to try to get all
finished by gam Monday morning so that we also can go ow the upper decks to see the ship
n. That will mean working all through sunday night.

on Monday afternoon, | want to go ashore to find out all information about tratns on
TI/IMYSD{HH, also to send a small kit bag b@ rail to Norbw@ so that t can pick it up there at
the weekend. | am hoping to go home on Sunday morning. providing of course that there is
a train running to Bradford, as far as t can vemenmber, there is a tratn arvive in Bradforo on
Sunday night at about elght from Kings Cross, it has sometimes arrived in Late when |
have been golng back to Chatham on the 9.20, off weekend Leave.

Marg, You remember Allen, the boy we met walking up the wynyard Areade with his
girlfriend when we were coming back from Manly. He is as bad as | am as far as sceptic
fingers, they are pretty bad too, his arm is in a sling and he s attending sick bay three
tles a day.

Before the ship arrives in UK, everyone on board had to have a wedical examination. This
ls on AdmimLtg tnstruetions, ’cheg say that the country is tn a fit state of health, and theg
dowt want to start any diseases from tncoming ships. t laughed at Ken, he had his de-
mobbing medical examination a couple of days ago, and the Surgeon Commander asked
him how he felt, Ken replied he never felt as it in his Life, it wouldn't do to have anything
wrong for the de-mobbing Meodl.

Well Marg. My hammock needs slinging § 1 need sleep, so goodunight dear.
Lots of LoVE. K. XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

P.S. Could you Let me have Muwm, pads, § Staffords Birthdays, | think Staffords is the
e of January. Love Ken. Xxxx

2" June 1946

My deaw Ke.......

Well heve I o againy I o sitting in front of the radiator (toasting myself) as
it is freeging out here, how about there. I suppose it is wowrming up nicely, and
neawly sunmumer.

Referring to-av question yow asked ivv your first letter, well I dowt exactly know
how to-put it, but I feel a bit that way myself, and I oun s very young, but time
will show.

What hawve yow been doing withv yourself lately ? Sleeping; if yow had any sense.
Did yow get Cyril his watch at Adew or was it Port Said? Please tell Peter, if yow
see- himv to-write to- me and guess what hm!!l And avpat on the back; please. Yow
know the typing examv I did, well; what do-yowthink I gained 81%, not bad,
(Wot) no-failures.

The fete was not bad, but the weather, shiver, shiver, I ended up withv o cold
ond av headache; Mum and I sold 5 pounds worth of tickety for a case of oranges
at 6p each. Also- Mum bought me two-beautifully made doilies yow know for cake
dishes; I asked her what for, and she said for the “bottom drawer” so-I had to-
remind her of the fact that I only hawve one.
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Next week we awre going up to-the form again, we are leaving ow Friday night
and, stoying ttll Monday night. The Gotty are coming up to-spend the day on
Monday. I o doing something that is very bad for the figure; that is I
gradually eating o lawge bag of sweets, but Mum said that I have indulged onv
worse thaw that in the past, and have never got fatter. So-I dowt suppose they will
really hwwt me.

Welll must close now. Love Marg. XXX.
5" June, 1946.

Mg Dearest Marg,.

Hello again Marg, this time | am sat on the wmess floor, with my back against the wall,
Just freezing to death. t am just beginning to curse the man who stole my overcoat anol
hoplng that the first time he wears it, it falls off in ribbons.

well we are tn England, roll on Fr’wia@ morniing whew t walk into Australia House, and
see what can be done about a passage back, ( dow't think t shall ever be satisfied wntil 1 am
on wmy way back to Australia.

Oon Mom{ag when we arvived, Ken § | went ashore, more or Lessjus’c to put feet on drg Land
once again. | took with me a medium sized box, which (had filled with my personal clothes
to wear on Leave, also [ put one packet of Lux soap powder § nine blocks of toilet soap. When i
got to the dockyard gates [ was voped bnto the customs office by the dockyard police who
demanded to kinow what the parcel contained, ( told him in detail, in fact 1 had a List
already for the occasion, he took a lot of satisfying that, that was all it contained, and he
gave wme a ten minute Lecture on the fact that soap was ratloned and t was doing wrong in
having nine bars of soap, but as usual [ was ignorant, and, at Last he Let we go without
undloing the parcel, much to my joy. [ sent it home by ratl so hope it doesn't take too Long
to get there, or else ( shall be Living for twenty three days with two shirts and two collars
which ( have managed to squeeze into one of my cases.

toought a clothes Line ashore which have lashed around my older case to save it from
collapsing under the weight that (s in it, with sending the parcel, ( have just the two suit
cases to carry.

oot a letter from howe today, posted on the thivd of May, the big surprise in it was that
my pal, Les, has got married, this is the first that t knew of it, L the last Letter thad from
Les he said that it would be about two years before they were married, and anyway in a few
doys time, 1 shall be seeing him § his wife, whom [ have met on ont oceasion, at a Christmas
Party on my last Leave.

Well Marg, thave a long day tomorrow, (my favorite Hobby, train riding | don't think)
and | am tired now, so t will close. Love to all at home.

And Lots of Love to You Marg...... KEN XXXXKXXXXXXX
6" June 1946 ? .......

My Deaw Ken.......

Well “Victory Day is Over”, and hawe yow awrived at your destination., and I
suppose yow hawe been home alveady, and heawd from me: Pete said she wrote
while she was away. I received o letter from Peter last Satwrday morning, which
he had writtenw the Sunday before and posted the next day, that is; it took 5 days
v all to-get here;, not had going.
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We hawe had av chapter of accidenty to-day, first I received av beauntiful buwrn onv
the oy, avfriend’s dog jumped at me while I was not looking and knocked my
armvonthe iron, and so-I am branded now for a while. Thew the Adamson and
the Gott Faumilies coume up to-the fowrm today , and thesw on the way home; firstly
the Gott cowr load got av leaking petrol tank and held us up half o howur, next we
received av flat tyre, which took av quawter howr to-find a fix, and whes we got to-
Homebush, we lost sight of the Adamsonw's caw, and they tootled home half arv
howr later than us withy v mended tyre to-their credit.

Also; after being home o while; Dad got av ring from the mawn who- lives opposite
the factory, to-say burglowrs had been in: Yow see ov lot of people know that he hos
a lot of things half made and some completed - cigarette cases there and they
were after themy they did so-well they canw't find what is missing.

What is the weather like over there? It has been beastly cold out herve: It has
beenv about 50 degrees about 6 o°clock most mornings; which is very low for
Sydney. Did I tell yow I gained 81% for the typing exawmv I did the Satwrday
morning before yow left.

I hawvew't heard from yow for avfortnight now. Well I had better close now, so-
give regowrds to-all over there. Love Marg. XXX

Sunday 9% June. 1946. Home at last!!

My Dear Margaret.

Thanks a Lot Marg for five long awnited Letters, which treceived on Friday night when t
arrived howme at midnight.

well, t didwn't sta Y bn Londown as [ planned to do, and that was em,tireL@ my own fault, |
did the most stupld thing maginable. n my last Letter 1 told You that t had sent a parcel by
rall on arrival in Plymouth, containing my shirts, collars ete., that was o.k. but [ sent them
all except one for Thursday to go on Leave tn, by the time ( got to London, it was as black as
the ace of spadles, and 1 had no change.

In fact everything seemed to go wrong for me, even Australia House was closed, much to
my sorrow. 1 arrived tn Paddington Statiow at 9.20, Thursday night with two very heavy
suiteases, the first thing 1 did was to deposit both of thewt in the Left Luggage Dept. After a
cup of tea in the statlon café, | started trying to get a bed for the night, which t managed to
do at the third port of call, a Church Army Hostel, about five minutes walk from
Paddington. Once that was settled ttried to find the number of Mrs Lowe’s Norbury home,
but it wasn't in the book, so t went to bed early, about 11 pm.

The followlng morning t was up about 9 am. and after breakfast, [ went over to Australia
House, which is somewhere near the Strand, but as ( told you before it was closed, so off |
went back to Paddington, and collected my brown case and set off to Norbury, that was
done in three stages, first by underground to the Blephant § Castle Statlon, thew by tram to
Norbury, and then bus to Glbsons Hill. Arviving at No 24 at about 12.30. There was no one
howe except the Lady who cleans. She was very nice and asked me in, § provided me with a
very welcome orink of tea. A few minutes Later, one of the sons came home from sehool, it
was the youngest, Michael, he satd his father was playing golf so he got his bike out anc
went off to tell him. Mrs. Lowe had started work somewhere about a fortnight ago and she
woulon't be home until evening.

At about 1.30, M. Lowe arvived, and was very pleased to see me. But was disappointed as i
had come at such an inconvenlent thime. Mrs Lowe was not goling stratght howme from work,
but was golng to some other relations in the evening. it was definite that | couldn't stay
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overnight as he asked wme. because of having nothing to wear. So it was dectded that ( go
Lnto town, get both my cases over to Kings Cross statlon, and thew go back to Norbury until
Later on, when | couldd veturn to Kings Cross tin thime to cateh the Last tratn to Bradford.

After Lunceh, Mr. Lowe came with me back to Paddington. we collected case No. 2, and
went on to Kings Cross. There were willions of people in Londlon, and we haol a baol time
with the cases. At Kings Cross it was wurder and | decided there and thew that if t wanted
to get howee, 1 had better go now, before things got worse. My Lowe agreed with me. On top of
everything there was a long queue for the luggage room, so | went on the 6.10 Leeds
geradford train. Before leaving we arranged that Mr. Lowe would send me a Letter telling
me whew to go to thelr house, and t would return early, say 26 or 27th off my leave, and
spend a day or two with them.

Well [ have lots more to say Marg. But its getting late, the fire’s gone out, but ( seem to be
the only one who feels it, 'm nearly shivering. All the family are fine.

Lots of LoVE. KEN. XXKXKXXXXXXIXKXXX.
Thursday. 13" June. 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Thanks for another letter, which arrived aesterda Y that is the sixth up to now.

My Leave Ls golng pretty well up to now, but very quiet. Bverything here seewms dead, and
to top everything, Les my pal has got married, his wife is very worried at the thought of me
being home, and has given Les strict nstructions that he has not to go out with single men.
That belng a broad hint for me to keep off, 1 keep kidding her on that. Les § 1 are going out
one night, but she changes the subject every thme ( start.

am golng to Bradford this afternoon, to have tea with Auntie Annie, and on the way
homee [ am calling at the (1.C.1.) (mperial Chemdical ndustries) to have a look around where
pad works, he s on night work this week starting at 9.20 pm. and finishing at Fawm.

I still haven't told him that  am golng back to Australia, [ seem to have told everyone else,
except Dad, t have got to tell him soon before someone else does.

tam pleased to hear that Your typing exam was a suceess. Talking about it belng cold,
You should be here, (Wet no snow.) no but very nearly, it has been a bit better this last few
days, but it cant manage a full day without a drop of rain. 1 have only beew out once
without my raincoat and | was lucky enough to get back just before the rain starteo.

Elland Ls pretty much the same as ( have always kunoww it. No new buildings or
anything, thave got a few pletures of the town to send to you, also Cyril has a film in the
camera so as soow As the opportunity knocks ( will take a few snaps. [ am Looking forward
to receiving those we had taken, they should be heve tn a week or two.

lbought a new pen this morning in Elland. My old one wouldin't write at all. You
remenoer what shape the nib was, well it got worse § worse wntil | couldn't get a serateh out
of it, this is only a poor one, but  was Lucky to get i, { couldn't get one at all in Halifax, or
Hudolersfield. welll No wore room, | shall have to close. Love to all.

Lots of Love.  KEn XXXXXXXXXXXXX

....< ? > Missing at sea.

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 29



Friday 14" June. 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Here | o again, sat at the table near the window, with the weather outside about to weep at
any moment.

[ have only beew out once today, and that was down the town to get the ratlons, my weeks
supply looked as though one good wmeal would finish it, in fact | carvied the family’s weeks
supply tn one string bag.

pad is in bed getting his sleep, ready for a night's work. Cyril Ls at work, he gets home
about six and Auntle is busy tn the kitchen with a massive pile of rhubarb. 1 believe she is
bottling it for the winter.

cyril is forever in his garden, he comes home from work, he has his dinner and straight
off the garden until about 10 o'clock, many a time it is dark before he gets hoe,

If he doesn't get some decent results it won't be his fault.

went around the 1.C.1. yesterday and the smell nearly gassed wme, t went tn about fifteen
laboratory’s where different experiments were tn progress, some stirring, some boiling, some
roasting in an ovew, it was very tnteresting, but very smelly. (was golng to tell dad about
going to Australia, but | was scared, if he didnt keep his mind on what he was dolng the
whole place might blow wp, it just looked Like that.

Have You seen the paper Lately Marg, the sports page | meawn, -0-0-0-Wotl No Wins yet.
The paper | was reading last night tells of the Tourists having there fifth win at orange, by
32 polnts,  wish 1 had beew theve, 1believe there next game is at Neweastle, and thew after
that, their big test game at sydney.

Dad seems to be making a wove upstairs, 1 can hear foot steps. He must be feeling
hungry, or the Rids playing outside may have woken him up. Cyril is home now and is
rushing around getting washed § changed, its only five thirty, but it is his night to go to
the Teck, at Least that's what  think he said as he rushed through.

Thanks for answering my question Marg, and as You say time will tell. thope my
ndlian fortune teller tells the truth, Well Yyou know just how 1 feel about you Marg, 1 have
told You quite a few times in my last Letters.

[ must be closing now, Auntie is neeoing the table, 1 couldn't go much further on here
anyway, love to all in Australia.

Lots of LOVE KA. .. XXXXXXXXXXXXXX XX
16" June 1946.

My Deaw Kew.

Here I v againy and I am feeling great. Last Thuwsdayy I received five letters
at one time;, and had o lovely tume reading them. The best pawt was keeping the
fomily i suspernse; yow see I just say bity heve & there;, and they got anwnoyed (1
don't blaume them) but Mum says, yow wrote those to-me, and the others to-thenu.

Well I aumv now hawving av grand time o Caump, Pete caume too-& we e hawing av
gloviows time. We awe at Mona Vale;, which iy situated between Nowrabeen, and
Palm Beach. The building is big, as it was once a Hotel ruwm on Oriental styles; &
so-there awe plenty of verandahs, which overlooked the sea. Every time o ship went
past or we could see one on the horigon I would think of yow all over there. Most
of the girls ‘Conmwades’ know I write to-yow. I think it was Pete who-told them and
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no- matter what size it was; every boat or ship that passed; they’'d yell at the top of
their voices “Hey Mawrgavet therve goes av ship!” so-everyone would run out to-see it.

We went on av hike yesterdavy & did four miles without stopping; thew after
lunch whichy we had at Chawch Poinkt about eight of us climbed about 2 to- 300
yds. up o steep Will so-we could see what one could seee when up top (naturadly) it
took ws about an howr to-get up, and % and hour to-get down; as we found av
track onwthe way back, so-I amv as tived as can be, and dowt think I will hike
againy (not for awhile at least).

Dad & Mwm are drawing up the plans for the new house doww at the formy &
they awe wondering whether to-put 3 or 4 bedrooms in it, & Muwm said that there
would always be wanting extraw help owthe fowrme (Hm/!!!) donw't mention thisg
whew writing to-Mwm & Dad; ov I will be muwdered (no-Kidding) avwyway. Loty
of Love. Mawrg. Xasmpsasmsxsrsr

16" June 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Here [ go on unlucky thirteen, hoping that the previous twelve have arvived, O.KK. with no
misses.

well t am nearly half way through my Leave now much to my regrets of course.
Yesterday night | went to the Palace Theatre at Halifax, with Les § his wife, it was a variety
show with an accordion band as the matn turn, that was quite good, but the rest of the show
wasw't up to much. 1 have been to two pleture shows Lately, but both of them were tervible
films, t walked out half way through the first one. Last night when we arvived back in
Elland we had just got off the bus, and were walking howe when 1 heard wey name called, i
turned out to be my cousin Helew who Lives just across the road, she was Looking for her son
Adllen who had gone on a Sunday School trip to Blackpool . She was very worried as it was
turned eleven, and the Little lad is only elght years old. She was thinking all Rinds of
things. Such as the bus crashing, of turning over ete., Anyway ttook her back home, and
tried to tell her that he wouldl be all right. but she was certain that something was wrong.
think what made her worse was her husband was expected home from ttaly last night and he
hadwt arrived. t got her to stay at home while [ went to make tnquiries about the bus. But as
Larrived at the Town Hall, where the bus departed from. it arrived back and the first to jump
off was Allen. it turned out that the bus had beew broken down for over an hour. That ts why
it was so late, that didnt worry Allew at all, he was rushing around telling everyone that he
had eaten three lee - creams, beew on donkey rides, and spent &/7 on the days outing.

cyril § 1 went for a walk this afternoon, but the weather spoilt it, we just got back home
before ( started vaining really heavy, we were tn the drizzle long enough to get nice and wet
though.

Well 1 have just about come to the endl of the page, so | must close, write as often as You
can Marg. L am always Llooking for Your Letters, Love to the Family .

Lots of Love Ken. XXXXXXXXIKXKXXXXXXXX
Tuesday. 18" June. 1946.

My Bear Marg.

Just recelved another Letter from You, You forgot to put the date on it so 1| don't know how
Long it took to get here, it Ls the one telling of a trip to the farm with the Adamsons § Gotts
and of Leaking petrol tanks, bush tires, ete.
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Glad to hear that you have heard from Peter. L haven't seen him yet, but as soon as (do |
will give him your message, [ should be seeing all your relations in London next week, Last
Saturday t got a letter from Mrs.Sylvia Lowe, asking me to go down for a few days of my
Leave. 1 wrote back saying t could go either the 26™ or 27™, until the 29% when [ return to
PLgmou’cM, so | am now watting for the repLg to see what she says. She sent a very nice
letter, and was very disappolnted that ( couldn't stay a few days with thew at the
beglnning of my Leave.

L have beew re-christened at home, now they call me Rip-van-winkle, all 1 can do is sleep
at the wrong time, only once since | came ow Leave have ( got up before lunch, that was to go
up to Halifax for the meat vatlon last Saturday morning. The trouble Is tcan't sleep at
night, t seem to toss and turn for hours before falling asleep, maybe it's the tew hours
difference between Australion and English thme that t haven't got used to yet.

Yesterday afternoon, 1 wet an olol school mate of mine who ts now in the Navy, and on
Leave, he was in the pacific on H.M.S. Formidable. He came back howe last October and ever
sinee thew has been trying to get a draft to a ship golng back to Australia, but they wont
give him one as they say that he is too near being de-mobbed, he is the same group as me,
51.

He has wmade a lot of tnguiries about the bwmigration scheme to Australia, he says that at
the end of this year a scheme is starting for ex-service men. They are getting first priority
and a free passage. | certainly hope he is right, he also says that from the day it starts it is a
case of flrst come first served, so that week | will have a week off and start forming a quene
a day or two early.

Hwml 1t smells Like vhubarb agatn for tea. Rhnbarb § Lettuce seem to be about all we are
getting out of the garden at present, the strawberries, raspbervies and gooseberries are well in
flower, they will be a couple of wmonths yet before they ave veady for pulling. BY the look of
the weather today, they will be six months before they ripen. Do You know, | have nearly
forgot what the sun Llooks Like, rain | could tell you anything you want to know about it,
stnee 1 arrived tn Bngland there hasn't been above one day without any.

Well once again, 1 have come to the end Marg. So t will close. Pad has just come howe
from work, he is on the morning shift this week, Fam till 2 pm. | think that about the best
of his three shifts. Hoping that you have no more burglaries. Love to the family,

Lots of Love. Ken.  XXRKXKXKXIKXIKIIXIXIXIK
215 June 1946. 222

My Deoaw Kewv

The first thing I do-is apologige for the blot on the paper, but as yow should
know that iy me all over, coweless Coassy.

I canvplay Chopin's “Minute Walty” now, and I amn feeling very pleased withv
myself. Guess what, I have to-be interviewed by the Manager of the Unionw Trustee
Co: Where Christopher’s father iy Staff Manager and will most likely stout the
Monday After, I'l be av “Working Goil” from thes o

Please excuse the writing; but it is nearly midnight, and we awre going up to-the
form tomorrow, so-Ho-hwm!! I just thought I'd let yow know that I acun still aliver
after the shock, yow see today Mwm said, ‘If yow get yourself av job- yow cawv leave
schooly so I took her at her word, and straight away rang up Uncle Malcolm &
that was the outcome:
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I wowt hawve the excuse of ‘Doing Homework * inv my bedroom from now on it
does not matter, asthey all say now, “Hove yow answered Kew's letter yet”, even
Dad. Wonderful he evew likes to-know the news now, so-I read him the newsy bits,
but that's all; what awe the (I mean owr) relations like.

I was thinking that after yowhad broken news to-your Dad; that I should write
to-himv now & then. Howe yow met that girl yet, I con't remember her noune (Yow
know who-I mean) the girl who-was borw somewhere about the time yow were.
What way she like.

I amv glad the clothes fitted and your Aunt liked the rug. Bu the way, did yow
get a wakch for your brother.

Last Monday at Caump, we went for avhike. Another girl & I stole into-the
grounds of av beauttful home, and after seeing all there was to- see; which was v
great deal we saw the mowv who-lived there and asked if we could have avlook
around as there were Aboriginal & other chawacters about. He said No!
“PRIVATE PROPERTY’ (but that did not madtter) Well. Loty of Love. MARG.

K XAMBNANRNNNN

Sunday 23" June 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

For the last three days,  have beew traveling around somewhat. it all started last
Thursday morning whew [ get a notlon to go to Southport to see my Aunt § Uncle there. |
set off from Halifax by the £.30 train, and arrived tn Southport at 11.15, whew ( got there, |
suddenly remembered that all 1 had was an address where they used to Live some months
ago. After golng there and finding out where tuncle worked, and then going to his works
andl getting his present adolress, [ finely saw Auntie at about 2.20. She was just coming
out of the house and golng to Listen to the band playing on the promenade.

Anyway to cut a long story short t stayed over-night and till 11am. the next morning,
when [ got a tratn to Manchester and from there to see my pal dave, he is the third member
of the trio, the other two belng Blackie § myself, but pave wasn't home, and according to the
Last Letter his Mother had from him, he didin't expect to get to Bngland before Novenmber, |
stayed there until after epm, and thew went back to Manchester and from there [ got a train
to Blackpool, arviving there at 10.30. 1 wenk to the first boarding house | saw, anol bookent a
bed for the night.

The following morning | went to find Blackie's home, 1 only had a rough toea of his
address, but after nmumerous nquiries (found it, he was not home yet, but his Mother was
very pleased to see wme. She knew who t was from photos that Blackie had sent, ( was there for
the vest of the day. Blackie {s on his way Home, but not expected for another month yet as he
ls ow & slow Merchant ship.

It’s a lovely day today, this evening dad, Auntie § 1 are golng for a walk to a country
place called Ripponden, or | mean a bus ride to there, and then walk round the place. cy ril
has gone to see Auntie Anne at Bradforo, | was going but dectded to go tomorrow instead.

Well tea is ready Marg. So L will close, there was a Letter from you last Monday, so ( am
hoping there will be another toworrow. Love to all at Kennington.

Lots of LoVE. KL XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX.
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26" June 1946.

Dear Ken........

Heve I amv again, and I have to-admit that I hawve not writter since lost
Fridoay, but at last I am back o my feet, (but my head is not quite back in the
air). Yow know I told yowI was trying for avjob; I was up to-the mark; but I would
hawe to-work ovw Satwrdays; which the Pater objected to, as he said he would not
let me stavy by myself duwing the weekend; I said I would be all--------

(Dear Ken,
Just as well you are not here or your neck might also be a bit squiffy., Here MARGARET, come
& set the table & I find you are at the bottom of the delay as per usual.... Love Mum)

Right, but he said with the crime wove as it is; “NO!!1” so-that was that. Anyway
I got o solenmuv promise fromhim that I cowv leawve inv September and stavy at home
and do-what I like (Yipee!!@ bang bang).

Anyway how are yow all over there; give them my love. Have yow broken the ice
yet, or iy it too-hoawd. I had letters 13 & 14 from yow last Satwrdoyy, thanks ever so-
much. Whew I told Muwm about the pawt where your Aunt wanted the table; she
said ‘If it's not yows if's me. ( By the way she got a good chaffing for the bit at the
bottom of the last page. While I was actually setting the table, dowt faint).

Have yow met Uncle Chaulie yet, he wanty to-come out, is he as full of funv as he
sounds: We had some photos from them and Christine & Rutihv (Cousing) both seem
to-be attractive little girls; only we st do- not know what the others look like
except Uncle Juml's faumily.

(It is teav time, s0-FOOD!). AW That's over, steak & Kidney, by the way Dad & Mr.
Koehler killed the calf last Saturday. Yow should have beew here to-help thew as
Mr. Koehler only knew what he learnt as a boy, about cutting the choice pout
from the tough and Dad iy no-butcher, so-we have been hawving veal; veal & move
veal; O And corned veal. A friend of Dad's who- iy av butcher look half the
animal and the Koehler’s helped us eat the other half. (it was the Tilmouv's) I
think yow met them,; two- small girls & Bl who- iy about 17.

Well no- move paper left. So-loty of Love to-yow & everyone else.MARG. xrarKRKRRIK
27" June. 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Just received your Letter No. 9. Which you wrote whilst at camp at Mona-vale, glad to hear
You were having a good time. You seem to be having wmuch better weather thaw we over here
are, all though you are in the middle of Winter, and we in the middle of summer.

well, t should now be at Your relations tn London but 1 had to send a telegram to cancel
all arrangements as | have a terrific cold, due to the fact that 1 still try to limagine that t am
in the Australian climate, and go around dressed as such. One day last week [ walked out
Into the street bn my stocking feet but this time [ wasw't nearly crippled with Little stones
tearing lumps out of my feet, but my feet were nearly frozen, and now every bone tn my
body aches. Last night thad a hot mustard bath, it has done me a Lot of good, but 1 still feel

pre’ct@ groggy,
Tomorrow night ( shall have to set off back to H.M.S. twepac, but | am hoplng against hope

that | got an bmmediate draft to Chatham, but from there | stand a good chance of getting
another ship to last me the vest of my stay in the Navy.
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Hello its raining again at Least [ suppose the ducks are happy about it, the lady next door
lswit, she's dashing about trying to get her washing in before it gets completely wet
through.

Have You seen the London Victory Parade on the pictures yet Marg. 1 think the colouring
of it is veally something. The part that made me laugh was the buses in it, they looked so
funny, if You have seen it you may have noticed whew the buses came on they were all red
one’s of the London transport excepting one which was a dark brown, That brown on is one
of many that were sent from the Halifax Corporation - buses. At the helght of the blitz on
London whew so many of London’s buses had been wreeked by bovbs, during the war
nearly all the buses were painted brown so that they couldn't be seen from the air.

According to the papers, the Buglish rugby team have had these losses up to now, but 1
guess they have to give your teams a bit of encourngement now § again, Ho, Ho, Ho. |
haven't as much as seen one of the games on the pletures yet, at Least | saw the Sydney
Victory Parade on the Pletures, ano wished that | were there, just where the

camert wman was standing near the Queens square entrance to St. james station
Well that’s all this time Marg, hoping all ave well, and waiting for your next Letter
Love to all, Lots of Love Ken. XXXXXXXKXXKXKXKXXXXXXX

29" June 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

well, after an elghteen hour journey L am back on H.M.S. “Belson”, just two hours ten
minutes adrift. So now once again t am waiting to see our friend the Commander and duly
receive, the usual 151, or this time it will probably be 2 § 2, as of late | have beew a regular
customer of his, this will be my third visit.

I shall only really lose the pay this time, as [ am not Lnterested in the leave. They couldn't
drag we ashore again in Plymouth with a team of horses, that first day was quite enough
for mee, the next time 1 go of this hunk of tron, [ hope tt's for good. Up to now | haven't heard a
thing about drafts to Chathawm as | expected to do. One thing I knew as soon as | walked linto
the mess, was that | am oiwcg wateh tomorrow, about six volees all told we at once, trg’mg to
cheer me up a bit, Ho. Ho. To make things worse, two of the three P.O’s, are on leave, the
remaining ont s tn charge of today’s watch, so | am in charge towmorrow (Oh! Calamity)
(ditto). t don't feel capable of peeling a sack of spuds never mind betng responsible for meals
for elght hundred wmen.

Lam still sneezing regularly about every ten minutes. tthought my cold had all about
gone when | Left homee, but the journey down here seems to have brought is on again. From
Paddington (London) to Plymouth, six § half hours, 1 could ot stop sneezing and the
train was packed, jammed with holiday wmakers. it was all 1 could do to get my
hanokerchief to my nose without either knocking someone off theilr balance, or digging
someone i the ribs, upsetting someone anyway.

owe of the boys has just satd, that no cooks are going on draft until the second Leave
party comes back.” So that will be three weeks yet. 1 have heard another buzz too, and that is,
that all men who go back to barracks off a sea golng ship, are given 21 days leave on arvival
at the barracks, if that is true, | don't look Like dolng much more work tn the Navy. After
this next month, it Looks Like being nearly all leave, g ust my ticket).

~——-O--—- Wot! No wore ‘Chefing’. My life as a cook at an end, and what a coolk, who-hoo!
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Well once again the paper is full, (nearly), so t will be saying toodle-oo, till next time,
please carry on using my home address, Letters do arrive there, which Ls wore than one can
say for the (mplac. Love to all. Lots of Love. Kem. XXXKXXXXXXXKXKXXX

15t July 1946
My Deoaw Kenu......

Heve I o at last, Mum was not feeling well tonight, so-I had to-help move
thanw usuals, so-I o now able to-pass o bit of news on to- you.

Have yow been to- see thew at “Novbury” yet, we arve hoping that yow will tell us
Jjust what they are like;, asthey never mention themselves and to-us awve just afew
people explaining a bit about England.

Howve yow got the photos yet? Muwm went to-the trouble of cutting the one of the
fowr of us up. Pete & Ken were literally sliced off the ends and she kept the
remaing for herself, and she will let me have it one day - (to- show to-the Gott
faomily.) By the way they all send their Love to- yow. Anyway I hawve it now & found
that it fity perfectly into-the place for the calendaw inv my writing case. I had o
look at the photos taken the 4™ May and they were punk: “Oops! Sorry (Wot?) Iy
that o lady”

Poor Mum & Dad are hawving av spot of bother. Mr. Koehler is very nice & avgood
worker.But Mrs K. thinks that she canvhelp herself to-every food stuff we have up
there; e.g. OnSatwrday morning I went to-the cupboowd to-get poor “Moggy” some
spread, & it way av case of (Wot! No-Mawrmite) I nearly hit the floor, only a week
before Muwm had taken o large pot up and she had beew eating it, and she had
not told him that it was oury either.

Yow will be thinking, doesnw't that stupid “Queenie” girl out inAustralio ever
stop moaning” Yes I do; especially whew I read party of yowr letters that mentiow
food. One of the teachery at school gowe Dr. Wade (the Headmistress) o letter she
got from avfriend invVienwna and so-Dr Wade told us the aumount of food they get
there o week: Honestly it takes a lot to- make me squivm, but whew I heawd that,
well yow cowv imagine the rest. Gingo's I wishy yow could hawve some of the fruit
that I eat every day oranges etc., as big as two-hands cupped together.

We awre going to-the “Gotty” on Wednesday night, the first time since yow were
here.

Well! Once again. Love to-AW at Eland & loty of Love to-yow. MARG.

K XAMRNAMRNNNNN

Thursday, 4" July 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Heve L am again, off du’cg tooia@. We are ln two watehes now, that’s not so good, but as
soown as the second leave party come back, we shall go back tnto three, of thope they will go
into three watches, t want to be on my way to Chatham.

Yesterday | recelved a very wnice Letter from Mrs Lowe at Norbury saying that they were
very sorry that ( couldn't go there during my Leave, and giving me an invitation to go as
soow s L can. | hope that won't be very long from now. MY coldl szust about better now,
most of the Lads tin the mess were down with one, during their Leave, that's due to the
difference in climates | guess.

Things certainly are tn a state in this country. 1 don't think there is anything that tsn't
either rationed or controlled, and the bread rationing is causing riots everywhere, in
Yorkshire three thousand bakers have refused to accept any ration coupons for thelr bread.
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Housewlves standing ln bread gquenes are signing petitions, which are being sent to the

Government. And another Lot of bakers, have refused to work at all. Last sunday the soap
ration was cut down by 1/, all the first new potatoes were sent to Germany, we had to have
the olol ones, at Least fresh atr is still free and in this outfit, we don't get much of that.

AlL my sunburin, which t got on the wa Y over has gone, | was quite brown when we first
arvived, but now ( am back to normal.

L got some good information yesterday off a friend who works in the signals office, and
that is, that Leading cooks 51 group would be de-moblbed between Aug 26% and Sept. 16, |
hope that s corvect, because Dad has booked for me to go on holidays with them, on Sept.
21 They are golng to Llandudno tn North wales. 1 have never been there, but they say it is
very wnice.

BY the way, tsaw the Commander and to my surprise [only got one § one, it was a new
one though, they say the old one has been wmade a Captain. The Paymaster Commander
came tnto the galley this morning, and he asked me when [ was thinking of golng in for a
Petty Officer. | almost burst out laughing at him, but 1 just satd the next thing | am golng
in for is a civillan. A wminute Later he called we over to where he was standing and gave me a
telling off because the bacon machine haodn't been cleaned off properly.

Well once again, | must sign off, hoping all the family ave well, Love to all.

Lots of Love . Ken. XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

7' July 1946
My Deow Kenu......

Yow dow't seem to-be very pleased about going back to- “Belsow” and none of uy
over here blaume yow for that, I was improving my mind this morning (reading
the Sunday Sunw comic) whew I noticed awv essovy written by avboy, of the most
enjoyable visit to-H.M.S. IMPLACABLE & I thought (Oh; Yeah!!) I know someone
who-thinks av little differently to-that. Of couwrse yow wouldwt know who-that is ,
ov would yow!

Pete & I stayed down this weekend & onw Satuwrday she dragged me out of bed at
7 o’clock; as we had to-catch the 8 o’clock bus and then she made me watch the
hockey for awvvhowr and believe me I suwe o frogem. Theww inthe afternoon, we
went to- v games practice for the sporty and Pete forced me along with the rest to-
runw round the school playyground it wass to-find, out who-would represent owr
Comwade Cllr invthe United Comwvade sporty in aw months time. I got into-all the
teamv eventy & the relay.

Last night we went to-the Adamsons home for the evening, some people that live
neow awe going to-Fiyi inv av fortnight’s time; so- it was really avfowrewell pourty to-
them. Edgow Wilsonw & Uncle Johwv kept us going all night withy music and Pete
sang av couple of songs very well, just as well she was one of the first performers; as
by the end of the night she was hoawse; with o extiremely bad cold.

Muwvpicked 20 cases of mandaring for market this weekend; (they hawve just
come home) & Dad & Uncle Jim have been taking it in turng to-take flying leaps
over awide gap inthe ground where the rain washed the soil oway during the
flood: Yow see they hawe had o scoop and the horse has not liked going past the
hole; so-it rushed down the hill every time withv the mewn flying after her.

Well the tume iy late, and paper short, so-Best Wishes to-alls Loty of Love. MARG.
AR
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9th July. 1946.

My Dear Margaret

A Letter this thme as | have run out of air Letters, and | don't go ashore in this place so |
have to ask the boys who do go out to get me some. Up to now [ have asked three, but have got
wo results, | think what they do is to go tnto the first boozer and by the time they come out
they arent ln a fit state to do anything. Last night one bloke came back ow board, and Latd
out on a form, fell off it and was wnable to move, we picked him up and put him tn his
hammock, he was o.R. again this morning, but had no recollection of how or when he got
back to the ship.

Lam sitting ow the Little weather deck just outsiole the mess. It is about six thirty in the
evening, and a LoveLg oiag, the sun ts still well up, it dotsn’t go down until about half past
nlne or Later, the weather has bucked up this last week, it hasn't even rained for four da ys.

Last Sunday it was a Visitors day, and four wrens came onboard with two sailors. | was
at my usual position tn the passage runmning past the galley. drinking tea, and smoking,
when they came nto the galley. As it happened three of them were Wrew cooks, and as soown
as they saw they were at the ships galley, they became very tnterested, and vanished from
view through the galley door, to see what a ships galley was Like. A few minutes Later one of
them came out eating a chip, and waving a lit clgarette in her other hand, so ( thought now
Ls the time for a bit of fun. As it happened | was wearing a shirt with an anchor on it, that
making things more navy like, t walked up to this Wren, and said, Where did you get that
chip? She said,  pinched it out of there! So 1 satd, trying to look stern, and not laugh, well
take it back, and next thme ask for a thing before you take it! She looked at me enough to
kill, but walked back into the galley with the chip, as soow as she was just tnside [ shouted
after her calling her back, she Looked round and [ asked her how Long she had beewn tin the
Navy? She said fifteen months. Fifteen months and you still don't kinow that smoking
tent allowed tn any galley, | satd.

At the Look she gave me [ was foreed to laugh, and she eventually realized that t was °
kidding her, she was real upset though.

am sending some pictures of Elland, Blackpool and Southport where [ was during my
Leave, and a few newspapers. That's all this time Marg, hoplng all are well,

Love to all, Lots of Love. Ken. XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX.
11" July 1946.......

My Deaw Ken......

Welly once again I o about to-pass o bit morve news on, though there is not
really much. Nothing ever happens out here now, or someone falling doww o
brick pit. I'mv sovry I canw't concentrate as Muwm U Dad are talking, or rather
deciding of what material the house is to-be budlx.

I hawe been doing o bit of rwwning lately, and I oww running invthe sporty i ov
fortnighty time and again a fortnight after that. I am going to- “Kings College”
tomorrow night for v dance; 28 girly from owr clasy ave going, we have never
been before; nor do-we know what the pawtiners to-be ave like. By the woay, whes
yow get out of the: (Outfit) as yow call it, do-leawrn to-dance, because downw at
Lower Portland, they have a dance every so-ofteww and Mr. Tye will not be allowed
to-sit every dance out like he did last time.

Once againy Pete & I awe not going down to-the form this weekend, but are
going to- o reunionw all the girls who-went to-camp. It iy at the Sydney Gardens;
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althoughv I have been there many tumes; I very oftenvfind myself lost, especially
when down the lower end neor the ponds.

Well Ken I know youw wil be glad, to- get off that craft, and I donw't blame you,
but Mum savys she knows yow will get boved in bawracks. I aunw expecting o letter
fromv yow o Saturday, as I got one lost Satuwrday. And our mails get heve Sat. &
Thursday, I suppose now yow awe pack ovw boawd, your letters will only be posted
when they get a bag full to- send off the ship, & frompast experience I dow't think
that will be often.

Mumwv iy going mad she wanty v cup of cocon and I think I had better get her
one. Best Wishes to-those ivELLAND. Loty of Love. MARG KAKKKKMKKMKMAANANKN

Thursday. 11" July. 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

t was very pleased today whew the matl came into the mess, t got my first Letter from dac
sinee | came back off Leave and it contnined three Letters from you. The flrst s unmmbered
§ wndated, The second is No11, and the third is No.12. and dated the 15 July, the Latter was
very quick tn getting here. Dad sent them on from howme on the 7.

BY the way, before [ forget, you will probably have noticed that the date tnside my letters
sent from Plywouth, arve a day or two earlier than the dates on the postmark. That s because
L ask one of the boys who go ashore, to post them. Somee how 1 don't Like the matl office on the
ship, 1 think that is because of so many of my Letters golng missing while t was out tn the
Pacific.

pad hasw't mentloned anything in his Letter about me coming to Australin, he definitely
says he wouldn't try to stop me if t want to go. When t am golng to London again, tdon't
kimow. [ still haven't seen any of your relations excepting Arthur (1 think), and his
Youngest son Michael, nor have tbeen able to go to Australia House again. Own the 17 of
this moth the information officer, comes back off Leave anol opens up his shop again, so then
t hope to be able to get the Latest information.

Bvery thwe | write ( seem to have a different tale to tell of the De-mob situation, this time
it's a sad one, tn fact the worst yet. The Cooks divisional officer has just come back off Leave,
and he says No one will go on draft regardless of what barracks he belongs to, until his
group number comes up, so it looks as though once again | go to sea tn H.M.S. wplacable.
In barvacks, it is much easter to get de-mobbed because they don't have to get a relief for
You, whereas You can't go until a vellef arvives, making You weeks maybe months Llater
thaw the rest of Your group number. So now all my hopes of golng back to Chatham
Barracks and being out of the Navy by Septenber or early October have been dashed to
pleces.

Ow the sixth of August the ship sails for Belfast, and after a stay there, goes round the
North of Scotland and down the East Coast to Rosgth,jus’c a few wiles north of Edinburgh,
thave beew there before, and it cevtainly ts a much better place than this. it was Rosyth
dockyard that t had to pass the fire-fighting exam, they dressed me up tn one of the asbestos
sults, talk about put out a fire, | couldn't so much a walk.

It’s good to hear that your dad Ls asking if Yyou have answered my letters Marg, as you
say (Wonderful!) (think it is a pretty good 1dea of Yours to write occasionally to my pad,
he would appreciate it a Lot. Please thank your Mum for the few Lines in the Letter t am now
answering, tell her tonly wish that 1, was there to set the table. At home t get lnto hot water
for usting the table whew Auntie is wanting to set it, or for forgetting to go on to the garden
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for lettuce, onlons ete., Dad pulled the first few strawberries Last week & oz, that shows the
amount of sunshine we have had this year.

Well again the page [ full so tmust close. Please give my regards to the Gott Family, and
my Love to the “Kenningtonites” Lots of Love to You. Rem. XxxXxxxxx

Sunday, 14" July. 1946.

My Bear Marg.

Lhave just written and posted a Letter to Mrs Lowe at Norbury, tn answer to her Letter
which treceived a couple of days after arriving back off Leave. She has given me an
bnwvitation to go as soon anol whenever | can, but  have no tdea whew that will be. it seems
Likely that 1 shall be staying aboard this ship until my De-mobb Group comes up. There is
Just one chance that we my get a long weekend before the ship leaves heve for Belfast on
August the sixth, that is only a buzz, and You know what “Buzzes” are.

So now You leave school in September. Just about the same time as (hope to leave the
Navy. 'l have you a race as to who Leaves first, but ( will put my money on you. My
chances are pretty slim, it's the middle of July now, and there is still a Leading cook of 4€
Group ow board.

Did 1 tell you that Dad has booked for me to go to Llandudno on holidays with them, on
the 215 of September, but [ think its dead cevtain that t shall still be a Naval rating at that
time.

The ‘oubbly’ has just come tnto the mess, in other words Rum, and You should see the
scramble to get round the table, where the Duty Rum Boson’ is serving it It seems as
though everyone in the mess makes a rush, and sits there watching each man drink his
“Tot’, hoplng that he will give a sip of it to some one, and hoping that he will be the lucky one
who gets the sip.

Apologyies for the blot above, my pew, the new one that | bought on Leave, has gone all
wonky Lately, sometimes it writes and other times it won't run at all.

Today | am Duty wateh, 1 am only duty one day in four just at present. Another Leading
cook came back off leave and was put tnto my wateh, so we are working it between us to
take charge every other duty watch. The Chief doesn't know about it, and we don't intend to
Let him find out, he lives tn Plymouth, so every day a 1pm.he goes ashore and we don't see
him again until eight next morning.

There will be peace in the mess once again tomorrow night as tomorrow ts PAY dag, this ls
the first thme we have been paid since we recurned from Leave, anot believe me, that out of the
twenty men n the wmess it would be liupossible to ratse tew bob.

The battle ship “Duke of York” arrived tn Plymouth last Thursday, and at the end of this
week the newest battleship, The vanguard Ls coming in, there’s a buzz that a Lot of wmen off
this ship are going on to her.

Lam going to write to Dad now, or t should say, start a Letter to dad, it will be time to start
work tn about twenty minutes time, so until next thme. Love to all.

Lots of Love.  Kern. XXXXXXXIKXIXXXXXXXXX
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15" July 1946.......

My Deow Ken.....

I received another letter from yow on Satwrday whew I caume home from town,
and wondered what sort of avPetty Officer yow would make coming back late
every so-often., arwyway Congraty! Ow gaining the appointment stage at least.
Also- glad to-heaw your cold iy better now. Evidently yow sent the germs out here,
because as davyys after receiving your letter, I discovered I had o very bad cold;
whichvI hawe now passed o to-Dad, Mwms turn next, and she threatens to-go-onw
strike if she does.

We awe sick of the sight of oranges; lemons & mandowring and sttll hawe to- spend
a few move weekends packing them.

Whewn I leawve school at the end of August and if I do-not take avjob; I will stoy
at home tl Xmas; and thew go-up to-the fouwrm to-live tlll about February. Yow see
we stout sending plums to- mowrket inv Novemmber and finish up withypears at the
end of Januowy. The new house ought to-be onthe way by then. The tanks were
ovderved today for it and a special pumping systew iy to-be used inv getting the
water up fromthe river, if it does no-look alright by the time s finished, it
should.

I hawve just finished reading “The Lifeboat” by Ballantyne, which happens to-be
the story of sailors back in 1824 of so; it was av good novel of o adventurows type.
I suppose invavfew dayy yow will hawve av bit of leawve; or maybe yow might be off the
dungeon. We had o letter from George and he said that they owe hawing v
sumumer cruise round your coast, and spending o muich better time that one
might howe in bowrracks; maybe they might find something for yowr ship to-do-

Anyway enjoy yourself inWales: Mrs. Koehler has lived their at one tume ands
she said it iy o beautiful country round there, she has told me so- much that I am
a little evwious that I cannot go-too; arnyway I might get to-that paut of the world
one of these days.

Well once again, Best Wishes to-all at Elland. Love to-all “Et Vows” (French)
Love Margaret. xsryMryMrspspsINMINNINNENNINNN
18" July 1946.......

My Dearest Ken........

Once again I o doing my homework (Ol yes ) Muwm is out at Lodge; Pete is inv
bed asleep, Dad is bathing, & Me;, well I auw just doing my homework. Dad savys
that if I spent as much tume really doing homework as I do-fossicking awound inv
my bedroomy he would give 100 pounds; but as I prefer to-be just “Me”, he canv
keep the money.

How s your cold now? It looks as if we awe inv for more cold weather out here,
the temperature was down again thig morning brrvvrvry.,

Howve the photos awrived yet, they were posted about 10 weeks ago- I really
should howe sent them by ordinowy mail, but I did not think at the time. I went
to- v Rainbow Dance last night, and had my photo-taken if they afairly good I
will forwawd av copy on to- yow.

By the way I hope yow ave receiving my letters; as I have beew getting one av
week; (if I aum lucky) from youw; do-please write as oftenv as yow cony because I do-
look forward to-getting thewm.
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There s some terrible music being played on the wireless at present. Oops!!
Sovry, it was drums ondy were included withy an occasionald bang; bong, clap
from those little hollow things they have in av line inv front of the drunmumner.

Do-yow remember Ruth; the lucky devil is going on avtrip round the world; or
practically. Her father works for the American Army owthe Food Front’ so-his job-
takes him & foumidy to- Manidaw and thew o over the continent, Mry Lindsovy is
Had as she is really Swiss;, so-will be able to-visit her relations while over there.

I howe oftenv wondered what will happew to-yow; I meownv whew yow haves
finished with the “Implac’. Whether yow will go-onto-another ship of not. I hope
for youwr sake that yow dowt howe to-go-into-bowracks; I howve heard from others
that it is painful. (Or nearly)

I canv now finishvthe letter as I had to-get Dad a boiling hot lemow drink. Muwmw
hopes to-go-for atrip to-Adelaide inv September or October, for thwee weeks; so-1
will not be working for that time; but I suppose I will have to-keep owr bauwn, ov iy
it o beaw gowrden tidy.

Yow savy that yowr Father had written to-Muwm,, she has not received the letter
yet, I will let yow know whew she does. Well once againv I have to-close (my letter)
Best Wishes to-all aw Eland: Loty of Love to-you.....Mawrgowel Kxssrrsxsrrr-ARRNR

Saturday 20" July.

My Dear Margaret.

Awnother aly Letter, the last of my present stock, [ went ashore last Wednesday) and forgot
to get some wore, | will ask the chap who got these for me to get some more whew he goes
ashore again.

well, we had a pretty good day on Wednesday). We went ashore at the usual thne, ten past
one, and oot a tratn to Newton Albert at five minutes to two, arviving there at nearly three
o'clock. tt was a swmaller place than we had expected, and in half an hour we had seen
everything, we had tea tn a café. [ was starving but the biggest menl t could get was a salad,
minus meat of any deseription. At about four thirty, we decloed to go to Torquey which s
half an hour's bus ride, t had always imagined it wasn't half the size that ( had expected.
The harbour is full of sailing boats, and wotor launches were taking visitors out Linto the
bay to Look around aw atveraft carrier, which is there for Navy week,

We went to the pletures bn the eveniing, and as soon as we came out we had to start on our
way back owing to the trains.

Today ( got a letter from Auntie Annle, and a Birthday card, my Birthday tomorrow,
and 1 am Duty wateh would You believe it, at Least it Ls the last Birthday 1 shall have in the
Navy, that's one big consolation.

The Chief cook told wme yesterday that ( ‘may’ go to Chatham on the twenty ninth after
all. tdon't think they know thelr own minds, if tdo go, 1 bet 1 am de-mobbed a month sooner
thaw if | stayed on board this ship. t have written and told Dad not to expect me to be going
to Llandudno with thew on the twenty first of September.

It Ls wicked trylng to write a letter in the Mess these days. Someone has found a
dartboard, and someont else has produced a set of darts. 1 don't mind them playing darts,
but as each one Ls waiting for his turn to throw, he sits on the table, ana it wobbles at the
best of times, never minod when two or three blokes are sat on it.

Jack warner Ls on the radio at present, singing one of his own songs about (‘s Bruwer
Sid) ask Mo if she remenbers hearing him that day we went to Manly, he has started
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another song now about (€ didn't Awter et it). well that's all this time Marg, Love toall the
{amitg and , Lots of Love to you. R, XXXXXKXXXXX KK KXXX XXX

Letter ??? Missing at sea again.
215t July 1946.......

My Deaw Kenu......

First thing I do-is Wish yow “Many Happy Returns” for today, we all were
thinking of yow this morning at breakfost.

We hawe packed 48 cases of mandaring, (hand grading) this week and I awmv
as tired av possible now.

Really your last letter sounded as if yow were down inv luck, but things really
arve not as bad as they seem; so-cheer up!

Mww g going to-Adelaide by Air inv av few months tume to- visit elderly Aunt who-
s 80. I hawe to-be chief cook & bottle washer. By the way, did I ever tell yow that
Letter No-4 has never reached “Kennington’, it is the only one that has not. Do-
try and visit owr relations before yow go-travelling, but I know they awve dying to-
meet you, & I awmv suwre yow will like them.

We are getting a holiday next Thursday week (because of General Novthcott).
Which I hawe no-objections too-what so-ever. I was thinking of trying sending
letters to- yow on boowrd while yow awe o the trip. Yow will hawve to-let me know if
yow receive thew or not.

This homework stunt iy becoming too- much of o joke:. Just as well for yow, yow
are not here or that Pug nose of yours would be a bit move “Pugger.” Just yow
wait.... Mwmn.

Arew't we smout, I think I will chawge her so- muichv per word for these
interruptions.

When Dad said Muwm could go-to-Adelaide; Pete & I put in av spoke savying wes
both wanted to-go-to-England; all he said was; “Yowll bothv hawve to-wait ttll yow
are older. Pleasing aspect is it not - fuwnwny joke -

Have yow had any more bad fingers since yow awrived home; Mumw savys the
sooner yow get out of the Nawy, the quicker it will be for yowto-get rid o-those
horrid things. Talk about strowberries; we have not had one this season let
alone 60g; yow can think yourself lucky therve, but here’s hoping we get some fruit
next seasovv

Once again I o at the bottom of the page; So-give my regards to-all those at
tland & Norbury. Loty of Love to-you. Margauwet XXXXX xaaMAKINENENKNKENININN

Letter No. 22. 22" July 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

very many thanks for three air Letters and the Photo’s from You, also an air Letter from
Muwm, and a Letter from Pete, all of which arrived in a letter from Dad yesterday morning,.

Your letters are No's 14.15.16. dated 4t 71 g 11 July, so now only one of Your letters
hasw't turned up and that is No13 (the quuchg one). L got a bit mixed up with my
numbers, but tthink that { have got theme tn order again, dio t write two sixteen’s or
something, | kinow that they got mixed up somehow or other.

well my Birthday yesterday went off something like my last one at Nowra, except that it
dldn't rain, but 1 was duty wateh, and didn't get ashore to notice whether it was raining,
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snowing, or what it was dolng. [ was in my hamwmock by half eight, thinking out how to be
in the (OoLowg of Convicts) for my next Blrthda Y Flve thmes last week { was down at the
Intelligence office, trying to see the Resettlement officer about it, but ( can never cateh him
bn. 'm golng down again Later this afternoon. At Least we do know that the Authorities ave
making some headway tn getting people from one country to another. The married
servicemen are getting first priority, as you will see by the latest notice that has come to the
ship, which 1 am enclosing tn this Letter

Thawnks for the parcel You have sent for my Birthday Marg. It hasn't arrived yet, but |
don't think it will take Long to get here, they seem to have speeded them up lately. t am
going to write home andl tell Dad not to senal Tt on to me, but to Lleave it until 1 go on Leave
again, thew there Ls no chance of it getting lost over here.

Sorry about the Blot’, that Ls not due to writing tn bed though. Just think, soon you will
have no hovework to do tn bed. What will you do with your sehool uniform after the last
day at school, the same as t will do with mine, tear it off, and wipe your feet ow it. They say
it Is the “King’s uniform,” | haol better parcel it up anol sendl it to Buckinghaw Palace.

Lwas working it out this morning. How many days of my Life thave spent in this
reglment, and up to 4.30 pu. today, it is 1,243, If [ am de-mobbed by the 141 of October as
am supposed to be, it will be 1,327 days, 31, 24€ hours. (Oh! Calamity)

We are changlng Messes today, tnto a mess even smaller thaw this one, it (s one of those
messes tn the dining hall near the bread § butter room if You remenmber that part of the ship.
They are turning this mess into a laundry, or extending the original lanndry, with this
mess as a sorting room.

Believe it or not, my Best Friend the Chief cook is going o draft, he finishes his twenty
one Years next month, don't suppose after so long in the Navy one could expect him to be
any different to what he (s, it would drive anyone off thelr vocker, 1 mean Look at me after
only three § a half years.

well v at the end of the paper once again Marg, | am golng down to the office now, and
after that a game of chess with a friend who beats me every game, but | am getting in
practice so that ( can beat Dad when t get home.

Love to all the family § Lots of Love to You Marg.  Kem. XxXKRXXKXKKXXX
23" July. 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Here L am again, stand by wateh today, and we finished at noon. We have never worked
o & stand by wateh since the ship arrived in Bugland, that's because the Chief cook Lives at
Plymouth and he goes ashore at 1pwm, every day, and has every weekend off, He's as nice as
ple these days, never says anything wrong to anyone. | for one will be very glad to see the
back of him though, 1 certainly pity his wife.

A new notice appeared on the notice board to the effect that, any Royal Navy Rating
wishing to transfer to the Royal Australion Navy wmay do so now. Providing that he can be
spared by the R.N. will be accepted by the R.AN. and he will sign on for a period of two
years. If twas about 70 Group, and had about another elghteen months wore service to do, |
wouldn't hesitate, but seetng that 1 am ong a two months man Hmu. | will Leave it to the
bumigration department.

L went down again to see the resettlement officer yesterday, but once again | was
dlsappointed. { just can't cateh hime in his office. | must have been there at every hour in his
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working hours, that was the sixth time 5es’cero{a Y, ! will try again earLg tomorrow morniing,
and see if 1 can catch him at home.

| vecelved a Blrthda Y card from cy ril this morning, but no Letter from him. So t don't
know whether he has got this new job at a large Estate, he says ‘tt will be Less pay than what
he Ls gettlng now, but he will Leavn a Lot more thaw he is dolng now’.

A friend of mine (Larry) s making a rug, sat here next to me. He just finisheo one 50y
3, last week, and Masjust started his next one tonlght, this one is the fifteenth he has wade
sinee he jolned the Navy six years ago. He has just done a year's extra service, and next week
he is signing on for another three years, he keeps trying to explain all the advantages of
s’cagiwg in the Navy, but 1 retaliate with about twice as many advantages tin O’L\/\/g Street.,
every thme we argue thave something new about ciwwy street, and he usually has a new Line
on the Navy.

L do my writing in the dining hall now, this new mess is even worse thaw the original
one, and the inevitable dart board has got a prominent place right in the middle of the wess,
Just tn the right place to stop everyone from writing a Letter So here | have to walt until all
the suppers ave finished tn the dinling hall, and the servers have swept the place out, that
takes until about £.20 each evening, and at tew o'clock pipe down (s soundled, off and the
ship’s company have to go to bed, no cholce, the Duty R.P.O.walks round the ship , and
anyone who takes too Long over it finds himself on the quarterdeck the following morning,
and the usual “Off caps” (B! wot a Life.)

Here ( go, dripping again. one of these days t am golng to write you a letter with no drips,
grumbles, or grouses, or is that an ’meossibLLL’cU

well the paper is full again Marg, so once again t sign off until next thme, hoplng that all
are well and that everything s O.k. up at the farm. Love to all at Kennington

Lots of LOVE You. Ken. XRXRKXXKXIKXXIIXIIIIIXIIXX
Letter No. 24. 27" July. 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

Here ( am again, duty wateh, and just as fed up as usual, this is my dinner hour from
eleven to twelve, so t shall have to break off writing before Long, and hop up the galley for the
rest of the day. it's a pretty easy supper tonlght, so | am hoping to get finished early, and
then get my washing done and after that if 1 am still on my feet, [ will try to write a Little
more on to this Letter again.

This tlme, belleve tt or not, | went to Plymouth. | didn't Leave the ship until the
epw. Liberty boat. AlL 1 dio was go to the pletures and have the biggest feed 1 could find.
That was sausages, chips and tomatoes which cost me 1/11 tneluding a cup of tea. | paid for
it before she brought the tea. well after [had waited for twenty wminutes and still no sign of
the cup of tea | asked her for it, tn a few minutes she brought it and said tupence please.
This was too much, tsatd ‘what!” 1 pay for, and wait half an hour for a drink of tea and
then 1 have to PAY again for it, not me, so !J'us’c drank the tea a quick as [ could, put on my
cop and walked out, Leaving her rushing round calling the boss.

I saw a pretty good pieture, it was ‘Allen Ladd and Veronica Lake’ in The Blue Dahlia. The
only trouble was that t got cramp tn my kinees and | nearly started running round the
theatre, Haol 1 been on an end seat instead of the middle of the row, t most certainly would
have.
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Well it's flve minutes to twelve so | must be off, so until tonight when t can say, well
that's another duty wateh neaver the last one | send wmy love and hoping in the meantime
that a Letter from Dad will arrive containing more mail from you.

It ts now about eight thirty and t have finished washing as well. That Ls one of my
favorite jobs, (dhobying), | dow't think. ( have a lovely task ahead of we, either tomorrow or
Monday, and that is to get all my bedding cleaned in case { go on diaft to Chatham on the
first of August, that s a hammock and a bed cover to serub and a blanket to wash. what a
Life! ( have got my three kit bags serubbed, dried § stowed away at the back of my Locker, so
by Wednesday ( hope to have everything clean for | should say the hundredth time.

Have you got a gramophone yet Marg? Just before [ Left, you were talking of having one to
take up to the farm. ts there any musie that you want Marg, any pleces that you are unable
to get in Australia that [ way be able to get heve in Bngland. if there is please tell me. | know
there was something that you wanted and couldn't get whew [ was there, but | can't
remenber the name of it.

Today we got an official signal that bread is to be rationed on the ship. Twelve ounces of
flour a day per man. That goes for bread, cakes, pastry, puddings and everything that is
made with flowr. For a man who has got heavy duties it is eighteen ounces, but which
branch of the Navy does Heavy duty, | don't know.

well [ will close now as t am tired, | am sending a few more of our magnificent
newspapers, Hmm, it Ls golng to be very nice when we get over the paper shortage, and once
again get a decent sized newspaper. So until next time, | send Love to the family, and Lots
of LOVE £0 YouU MAYG.  KEN KXKKIKXKKXXXIIXKIXEX

Letter No. 21 Missing at Sea.
29" July 1946.

My Deaw Kew.

Very mawvy thanks for thwee letter’s from you, one last Thuwsdayy, one Saturdaovy,
and one today, I am so-pleased; that I o making mistakes alveady, yow see. I
have only beew getting one o week up til now, anyway keep it up.

Mww said that yow may send your uniform to- “Buckingham Palace” if yow like;
but mine has to-be tuwrned into- v skivt. (Wouldw't itl!!]).

Ay to-the present, which is not much i fact it is not what was intended; but the
other pawcel could not be sent yet, as it is not food etc., but will try to-send it
agaiw later whew the parcel position becomes a little lighter.

Yow say I will not hawe any more homework to-do-soon, as if I cowe about that,
ay v matter of fact; they might consider me asy a “Working Goil” thenw and think
up some new phrase which does not sound so- “Childishv’. Ha! Ha! @@. Anyway all
the move time to- spare for corvrespondence; whew I really hawve not any move
prober Homework to-contend

with.
Yow did not say what yow thought of the photos; I had a look at the proofs of

the one taken of me the other night at the Rainbow Dance; Muwm said they were
alright; so-I hawve ovdered some.

A girl I know has avpen friend in Lancashire and she hay just come back from av
weeks sty at Llandudno, and the weather has beenw wonderful, also-the scenery
and places around, including Conway (and the Castle) are very good. So-I hope
youw cowv get away to- go-
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Please give the Chief Cook my best wishes, N.B. no-capitals, ov love for him.
Personally I do- not know how anyone could stay invone job-like that for 21 years
and ag yow soy “Look at yow after 3 % yeaws invthat outfit.

Dad iy making a fuss because I &l hawve the light ony the tume by the way is
exactly 11/30 p.mu so-here’s hoping I heawr again from yow soon. Loty of Uove to-
yowKeny, Margoawel. xaxsmxmmrinxxxxxxp.S. Best Wishes to-all.

29" July 1946.

My Dear Margaret.

well, this one makes my Letter scove half a century. Wrong again, | wmean gquarter
century. My cricket is terrible, lsn't (k. Bven the spelling is wrong, anyway this ls the
twenty {ifth Letter to you, sinee that fateful day May the fifth when ( started using pen §
paper tn place of voice.

[ am golng to have to break off writing. Marg something has come on to the vadio that |
have been waiting to hear for a long time. And that is the fight between Bruce Woodcock the
British heavy welght champlon, and the Fremch heavyweight champ, called Rennie, or some
name like that, it's a very big flght this, as the Frenchman is the fourth chawmplion of the
wWorld.

Half an hour later, and heve t am back again, the fight ong Lasted half the allotted time
as Woodcock knocked out Rennle in the sixth round. tt was a really exciting fight, with the
first two rounds pretty tame, and thew tn the third, things began to happen. n the fourth §
fifth, Rennie went down three thmes. Thew bin the sixth he went down twice, and on the
second time fatled to rise before the cownt of ten. Now three parts of British (sles are watting
for the 179 September, when Woodcock has a return fight with Freddie Mills, he wow the last
one on polnts.

Well now that my bit of excitement is over twill carry on 1 Will carry on where 1 Left off at
the flrst paragraph.

twas my Auntie Annles Blrthday yesterday, haven't been able to get her anything yet,
I sent a card last Friday when | was ashore, so she should have got that this morning. BY
the way Marg, you never sent me the dates of Mom, dads § Staffords birthdays, sn't
Staffords the & of Jan. Please send me Mum § Dads next thue You write.

There s pmc’c’LaaLLg a new Ships Company on heve now. AlL the faces are new, weng every
day there are drafts golng to and from the ship, and now you get talking to anyone, and
ask what group he ts, You can bet your Life that he is 70 group or over. when will they get
de-mobbed, heaven only kinows.

well that's nearly it again Marg, so | must be closing. Hoping all are keeping fit, please
give my regards to Jum when You see him again. Love to all and

Lots of Love to You Marg. KER.KRXXKXXIXKKXIIXIIXIIX
15! August 1946.......

My Deavrest Ken.......

I v just back fromv my trip to-the fowrm and tomBQorrow is the great davy, I have
to- stowt at 9 aun And I jolly hope I camvhawve o cup of teavat 11 o’clock: Anyway I
will be writing again on Tuesday to-let yow know what I think of the big World.

Do yow know what the name of the cawrnation yow mentiow is? & as o matter of
fact it has always been my fovowrite flower, ever since someone told me whew I
was quite small that it was called after me; but although it was the “Mavrgaret”

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 47




carnation he was only pulling my leg about the other bit. There iy another pale
yellow withv red ovw it withv some other naume; it might be that one which yow have;
but I think the other nicest of all.

Yow ask which day was my “D” dayy was the 22" Augs I o afraid I beat yow to-
it this time: But I awmv glad yow cawv go-to-Wales with the others.

We went out to-teaw withv some people who-were visiting the fowrm to-day, the
“Crows” by naume, I dow't think yow know themy, JuditivCrow & I baked invthe suwnv
onwthe rocks all davy, & I aumnow getting av bit brown

Did I telll yowthat I awm going to-a ball withvUncle Jum, the T.N.G.” Annual
Ball I think it is tomorrow night, & as I am going as his pavtner, I will be at the
Official Table; I neawrly could not go-for I twisted my ankle on Friday night &
banged my knee on Satwrday night, so-have had o lagy time all the weekend.

Well it is late; & I o neawly asleep as youw will notice by the scrawly so-til
Tuesday, I will say Good-night. Loty of Love to-yow Ken. Margaret
MMM NANNINNANN

Monday 5" Auqust. 1946

My Dear Margaret.

First of all t must apologize for being so long tn writing, but everything seems to happen
at once. To start with { got drafted from the ‘mplac.” to Chatham Barracks last Thursday,
that took all the day arviving in the barracks at .30 at night, early next morning ( started
dolng thejoiwiwg routine which Ls pmo’c’LcaLLg a dagsjob, seelng doctors, dentists, pa Y
office, “vittialuy?22” (Butchery) Office, one thing and another, t had nearly finished all
this whew t went to the cookery office, to get to know which wateh ( was tn and what galley |
was to work in.

oot all that, and found [ was i the wateh that was on long weekend Leave, from Friday
to Tuesday. So 1 had to start rushing around getting a railway warrant and ratlon card
and get washed § changed to be out of the barvacks by 5.30, which (did with swmts to spare.

AS You Rnow [ was golng to go to Norbury on my first weekend Leave, but this happened
so sualden, that t hao o time to Let them know that | was coming. n two weeks time | have
another weekend so 1 hope to go and see all Your relations thew. Auntie May § Uncle Lewls
have come over from Southport and are staying at howme for two weeks, so with me being
home as well there has been quite a house full this weekend. t have to set off back tonight, so
that | can be tn the barracks before .45 tomorrow morning. It can't be very Long now before
[ come home and dow't have to go back, 47 Group of Leading cooks are belng de-mobbent
tomorrow the &

Dad sent a Letter containing three letters from you to the tmplac, but thad Left before they
arvived, but | have a friend on the ship who is going to forward my matl ow to Chatham, so |
am Looking forward to receiving it tomorrow morning.

t is dinnertinme now, Lnele Lewls just came to the sitting room door and said, Kenneth
its Five Bells, dinner’s up, so Lmust go, Love to all, and Lots of Love to You Marg.  Yours.
K. XXRXIXXHXXHKXHKIHIIHKIKIXHIXHKIHKIHIIHIIIHKIX

5% August 1946.......

My Deaw Ken......

(Pete Huwry out of the Bathwoom, Mawrgoret for goodness sake hury with the
drying up). Does this remind yow of avvyywhere, or maybe it does: Anyway here I
amv again feeling av Little bit doww in the dumps. For the first time since yow left, I
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did not receive v letter on av Saturday morning, so-I moped all davy, but bucked
up again this morning whew the postmawy caune along withy No-25, so-that means
that No-24 has beewv lost.

One of the girly fromv school; her brother was killed last night riding av motor
bike; I feel so-sorry for her. Her Father was killed about 4 yeawrs ago; her sister
died about the saume time and her Mother has just gone blind, so-they hawve had
some really bad luck.

There is v concert onw av Stafford’s school next Thawsday night, I hope it is all
right.

Mrs. Koehler’s nephew “Reg’”’, (fromthe Britishv Fleet) came up to-the fouwrm last
weekend. We were not there;, but Muwm said he is neowly as bad as George as fow as
being shy & quiet goes; thoughv she said that whes yow get to-know him he might
be as bad as any other English sailor. Ha! Hal Pete said that if he was like
George; she will it himw onvthe head or something nearly as bad.

I think I wil place my bety o leawving this dump shop, ‘School before you, and
so-will Mum. The classiroom i which we work iy “rottenw” literally, but today ov
piece of ceiling; about 6” by 6” fell doww just missing me;, and hit the hand of the
girl sitting next to- me, whichy was right neowr my elbow. Nobody sow it folling til
we heawrd av bong and av squead fromv Fay. Did I jump, and how.

Just listen. Ol I'mu sovvy, they are playing “Alone o I” by Chopiny, it is my
fovorite next to-Debussy’s “Claivr De Lune” and Chopin's “Polonaise” Pete & I asked
ourselves down to-the Gotty o Satuwrday night & had tea there. I o afraid I will
hawe to-close now, as it is late and also-the paper is short. Best wishes to-all at
tUand. Loty of Love to-yowKen. P.S. Please excuse mistokes.
NANNNANNNANNNNNNNNINNANNNN

Thursday 6" August. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Here ( am back off my weekend this morning. And 1've just done my first mornings
work in the dreaded Chatham Barracks. The satd wmornings work consisted of standing
there tn nice stavched white clothes, Looking very tmportant, with a watch list of fifteen
names of very young cooks, who have been in the Navy, say about six months and kinow
less about cooking thaw ( do, which s less than nothing. And my main job was to see that
they all were working and none were missing,.

early on someone handed wme a large bunch of keys, and every five minutes after that,
someone, was wanting them, but they always brought them back to me, why t don't kinow.
AS soon as 11am came, the Chief tolo me to semal my wateh to dbnner. Whieh { did ba
calling out at the top of my volee “Red wateh to Dliwner”, and it seewed as though half the
galley made a vush for the door where t was standing, practically knocking wme tnto a tub
haricot beans which was just behind me. Anyway, now its nearly 11,30, and | am in the
mess, (a H.... if a wess) writlng to you.

I got those three letters, which 1 told you about in my Letter yesterday, they were in dad’s
Letter, which t collected from the cooks mail office this morning. My friend Larry had re-
directed it from the mplacable. They are Letters No’s, 18.19.20. what numbers of mine have
You received up to now?

Well Marg, now 1 have the opportunity to go to see Your relations in London. And also to
go to Australia House and see what can be done about a passage back. It takes just an hour
n & no stopping train to get to Vietoria station tn London, and t should say about another
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hour to Norbury. The weekend after next | have a short weekend Leave, which 1 hope to spendt
at Mrs. Lowe’s, (BEngland).

L have wet three of the Lads who joined up at the same thme as myself, one of them, dick
Williamson was the first veal friend ( had tn the Navy, something Like dave § “Blackie” are
now. Dick has just gone 21 days compassionate leave, as his father is seriously i, he Lives
in the smallest County in Bngland, (Rutland) and 1 live in the biggest.

Well t am near the end again Marg. oh! By the way, another of the food parcels that |
sent, has arriveo howme, that making three, out of thirteen. At least that gives us hope of
more arriving. plo you write to my Dad, [ hope so Marg! Love to the famLLg, and, Lots of
Love to You Marg. Yours - Ken. XXXXKXXXXXKKIXXKKKXXXKKKXXXX

Thursday 8" August. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Here L am writing in the Royal Navy House, Chathaw, it (s a place after the style of the
“British Centre” only about half the size and about twenty thmes older. | spent a Lot of the
here the Last time | was tn Chatham, especiaLLa i the billtard room which szust behind
where  am sitting now, but things have changed since then. There are very few men that |
kmnow in the mess, but | suppose my old mates will soow be back ready for de-mob, so we
may again spend afternoon after afternoon playing swooker § billiards tn the Navy house.

[ posted two letters yesterday, one to You § one to Mum, that was about dinner time, and
as 1 was walking back to the mess ( suddenly decided to go to Norbury to see your relations,
also to Australia House n the Strand to se¢ what could be done.

arrived at Victorla at 3pm. and went by bus to the Strand, via Fleet St. where all the
newspaper offices are, them down Whitehall where New Scotland Yard is, past Downing St,
where the Prime Ministers home Ls, all this was very interesting, as [ have never seen any of
them before.

At Australia, { got to hwowjust about as mueh as 1 aLreadg knew. That no applications
can be made until the bunmigration scheme actually starts. At Least t filled in a form in
which they gave me. That, in its self is at least a start.

From there | got a tram to Norbury, but ( missed the stop where [ should have got off, and
got completely lost;;;;, and ended up bg making a kind of a clreular tour, something Like

this VA T N — <
[Strand] tram Norburgg/ —————————————— A\ another tram

Anyway 1 got to 24 Glbsons Hill, at about seven, once again the only person at home was
Mr. Lowe. Peter and Michael were out at thelr music Lesson. Mrs. Lowe was over at Wembtg,
her Mother had a stroke about two weeks ago, so she had to go over after work most nights.

It wasn't Long before Michael came home, thew half an Lour Peter came in, it was the first
thme 1 had wet Peter, he ts a grand fellow, up to the neck in homework in preparation for a
blg exam near the end of the year. He will be golng tnto one of the Services tn February next
year, but which he doesnwt want to go in, he doesn't know. Two of Peter’s friends came in at
about 9pme. Thew at about 9.30 Mrs. Lowe came home and just a couple of minutes Later,
Your dad’s brother Charles walked in, and if t hadnt kinown, | would have thought it was
Your Dad. They are very much alike tn looks, Charles | should say is about two tnches taller.

! had to Leave atjust turneo tew to get back here, Charles § Mrs. Lowe walked down to the
Station with me, and it s now arranged that | go there for my next weekend, which is sat §
Sun, the 16% § 17 of this month. we didn't have a Lot of time to do a Lot of talking, |
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answered thelr many questions and tnguiries as best 1 could.  am writing again tomorrow
Marg. Love to all, and Lots of Love to You Marg. Yours KEnxxxxxxx

Friday 9" Auqust 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

This tme 1 am writing from the Royal Sailors Home, (Chatham) | came ashore too Late to
get a bed booked at the Navy House, owing to queuing two Hours for payment, so | have
done the second best thing and got a bed for the night here.

Larrived at this place at three this afternoon and wmediately sank tnto a large
easychatr, no intentions of sleeping at all, but the next thing I knew, it was 5 o'clock. | went
into the restawrant and had a meal;, (Fish § chips) and after that came straight back to the
reading § writing room, where 1 am now writing to you.

Adfter thad posted your Letter Last night t went to the pletures to see Tyrone Power in ‘Jessie
James’, it is an old pleture but really ewjogeoi it Tonlght I tntend to see Bling crosbg in
Bells of St. Mary'’s, that s showing at the cinema tn Rochester, a town one mile from
Chathaw, it is wore or Less a part of Chatham.

This morning | went to see the Resettlement Officer tn barracks, to find out if it was
possible to get to Australia, and be de-mobbed there through the Navy. But the answer was
wo, he said Uf the British bases were still tn operation it could be done, but as there are now no
shore bases in Australia it s bmpossible, well if [ don't get back soon itk won't be for the want

of trying.
I am Looking forward to a photo of You at the ratnbow dawce, all the “Cowe FamiLg," that |
met ot Norbwg the other daa, were vVery bnterested in the two photos taken on the tmplac.

They say that Stafford is very like qraham, but  don't kinow who Graham is yet, [ suppose
you will lkewnow who he is.

This is my last run ashore until Monday, as 1 am duty weekend. That Ls duty on
Saturday § Sunday, theve will be no P.O. and no Chief. Bxcepting the duty chief of all the
galley’s in the barracks, and him, you hardly ever see. So tn naval Language, 1 shall have it
on my own back this weekend. Something that t am definitely not looking forward too,
because t havew't the slightest bit of interest in the galley or the Navy for that wmatter, at all.

Sinee 1 left the mplac, haven't been getting any duty free clgarettes, and am t missing
them. AlL 1 get now Ls ‘socigsfrom the N.AACF.L. each week, they cost 1/6 for twenty. The
rest [ have to buy ashore which cost 2/4 for twenty, | am not smoking as much these days
and am trying to cut it down till 1 am a non-smoker, but it is going to take some doing.

That's all this time Marg, as the page s full, so give my love to all at Kennington, and
Lots of Love to You Marg. Yours Ken. XXXXXXKRXIXKXXKIKKKX.

10t August 1946.......

I suppose by now, yow awe at Barracks? The last letter I received from yow
writterv 10 days ago-yow said that it was neawrly all new Ships companvy onw boawd,
it seems ay if they donw't want to-loose yow.

Now the fruit is off the trees; a lot of improvementy oawe taking place up at the
form. A tank iy being put in next week (if it comes) and apump will be attached,
so-we will hawe as muich water as we need duwring the sumwmer up therve. For withv
that we will be able to-have av shower bay. Also-we hope to-get the house stouteds
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within the next few months, failing that it will be first thing after the stone fruit
seasory, which will be fromv November -Februawy.

Everyone out here awe stowting to-wear sumumer clothes now, the winds have
been very hot and last weekend. Pete & I were doing what I o suwre yow would
like to-be able to- co-again and that is, to-get into-as few clothes as possible, and
lie inthe sun. Pete is v bit red now, but I will be able to-bowst of nice brown back
soo. I suppose your coat of chocolate did not last long after yow left owr half of
the world; never mind; yow wil be able to-make up for it whesw once again yow
come back.

I don't know whether there iy something wrong with your new fountain pew or
not, but it does not seem to-do- much overtime lately. Please donw't think I o
rude; but if I were yow I would take it back to-the shop that yow bought it from &
complainthat it gives yow writer’s cramp. I o always complaining, but Mwm &
i fact all the family tease every time I walk awavy from the maibox without o
letter, and I would much rather make them evwious; wouldwt yow. (I hope so)
I'Wtry to-do-the saume my end of the line:

Once again the paper seems to-get fillled up so-quickly before I hawe said half I
want to-

Anyway Best Wishes to-all over youwr way. Loty of Love to-yow
Ken.Mawgauwretxxrsnrr

Saturday 10" Augqust. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Well this time | am in barracks, in the mess, and it is just #.30 in the evening, | Left the
galley at 7. Adfter being there sinee .30 this morning.

It’s @ job, s this, a chief cooks job, no work but all the responsibility, ( have now 17 men
under me, and no one else above me, that is tn the gallery. Today 1 split the watch, sending
half off duty for the afternoon, and the other half off from 4 HLL 2, or that s 4 until 4am in
the morning as they don't have to come back at eight. The main trouble Ls [ have to be there
all the time, during the da Y wntil all suppers are finlshed at night, and the same tomorrow,
there lsn't even another Leading cook who could give me a relief, so 1 have really and truly
got it on my back.

Lhope you havew't sent too many letters to the mplac, before | sent the Letter telling you
that t had beew drafted to barracks. it Ls much better if You send them home, as it only takes
at the most two days for them to reach me as soon as dad posts them on.

L think Mo should have heard from vy Dad by now, that is providing that this one
doesn't go astray Like the last one that he wrote.

It ts now Monday the twelfth, 1 had to break off writing on Saturday night, because an
Officer, walked tnto the galley and wanted to know where the person tn charge was. When |
got there § saw him he gave me, ‘@ wmild,” telling off and satd t should stay there until elght
o’clock.

L was too tired to write yesterday, but after five hours sleep this afternoon 1 feel much
better now. Next Tuesday | think tam golng to cry my eyes out. 51 group of cooks are
going to be de-mobbed, and heve t am with an anchor on my left arm that is keeping me a
prisoner for at least an extra month. 1 guess 1 shall be glad 1 have an anchor whew the extra
money comes through with my gratuities, but at present, tcurse the sight of it.
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! havejust heard that my old friend Dave Ls at home, he came tnto PLgmou’ch ow the
‘Vengeance’ last week. The bloke who told me canme tnto barracks of the same ship today, he
says pave has his arm in plaster so he must have broken it at some time or other. While t
was own Leave | wrote to him, but have never had a rePLg.

Things are getting bad, 1 actually have to shave my top Lip every week now. The whiskers
seem to have started growing all of a rush.

wWell the page Ls full again Marg, so until next thwe my Love to the family, and Lots of
Love to You Marg. Yours Ken. XXXXXXXXXXXKXXXXXXKX

13t August 1946.......

My Deavest Ken.......

Yes; I howe broken the ice & written to- your Papa, and it took avlong tume to-
construct, anyway I hope he writes back because thew I might feel that I know
him better.

Did yow know that yow left a bottle of Brill Creouwn here, avyyway Stafford has
mad hinmself owner and goes about telling people that it is yours and he hopes
yow dow't really mind, for he iy suwe yow liked hinv so- it doesnw't really matter.

I hope yow dowt hawe to- spend too- much time inv bowrracks; at least yow might
get avweekend or two-off: Please boost us up a bit whew yow see owr foumily, for my
letters to-Peter awve generally writtew i avhuwry, and so-I suppose they nmust think
us v mad Lot out here.

Did I tell yow that I o going to-av dance at “Newington College,” (Have no-
fears) I o going with M & Dad & also-Pete; we hope. It was to-be held last
April but the organigers thought that every one would be too-tired after the
Regatto, so-they ave holding it on Thursday night.

I hawe to-apologize for the last letter I wrote yow; really I'mvsovry but I donw't
know what got into-me; and I hawe since had two- letters from you; so-yow are
forgivenZ, (me o my knees). I had not heawd from yow for over a week and it
was the tume yow were going back to-Barracks, so-please forgive me.

I o counting the days before my holys stowt. I &l donw't know what I wil do- I
had better sigr off now, as it is 11-45p.mu. & Ho-Huwmwn “T amv getting tived, so-Bye
till next time: Love to-ally withv loty of Love to-yow Keny Yours. Mowgawet
NAANNNNNNNANNAN

19'" August. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

First of all my apologies for having beew a few days late in writing siince my last Letter,
wp to last Fr’wiag,  was waiting for a letter from pad, with some wmail from you, but
Tuesday, Wedwnesday and Thursday went by, and nothing arrived. Thew on Saturday
morning | went on Weekend to Norbury, and heve t am. Monday wmorning now, and back
ln Belson with still wo Letter from Dad.

In four days time, that is Friday the 237, t am golng home on a long weekend. So t will
get Your Letters thew, and 1 hope the parcel Yyou sent Marg. t am beginning to wonder Lf it
has got Lost Like tew of the thirteen food’ parcels that | sent. (t would be very tnteresting to
know where all these missing parcels get to wouldn't it?

Do You remenmber the day you § [ posted the two parcels that Your Mother Left at
Kingsgrove post office. One of them was a soup parcel, they arrived at Norbury about ten
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days ago in a shocking state, one would think to Look at them that they had beew thrown
over rather than shipped.

tam feeling very fed up today. Had ( been a cook { should be Leaving the Navy tomorrow.
AlL the 51 group cooks are doing dispersal routing today, and tomorrow morning at nine
o'clock, they walk away complete with kit bag § hammock to Collingwood barracks the de-
mob center of R.NB. and by midday they are fully pledged civilians traveling on leave.
(Inolefinite)

Well [ haven't a Lot of room Left to tell you about my weekend, so | will Leave that until
Later, | have a few pleture posteards of Plywmouth that t haven't yet sent, so t will write on
ordinary letter, and send the Lot by alr mail.

BY the way, Charles was telling we that he saw n the paper that the lmmigration is
stm‘cingawuarg next, andl herve [ am supposed to be watching for information, and | missed
it But its dead certain that on the da@ applications begin (I'LL be there) and no mistake.
That’s all this time, Marg, so once again my Love to the family, and please give my
regards to Jim whew You see him. Lots of Love. Kem. XXRRXXXXKXKKXKXIIXX

215t August. 1946.......

My Deavest Ken.......

It is 12 o°clock p.mu & we howe just said Good-bye to- some friends: Yow might
remember themy their name is “Lowe” (never heawrd that noume before have yow?)
And I think yow met them at the Newington regatto. Mr. Lowe is the mawv with the
unique ‘hair style.”

I way going to-write last night, but whew I got home, Mum saids “Don't forget
yowpromised to-go-and see Shirley at Lodge tonight & as I was an Honorary
member for the evening; I had better go-

Peter Lowe hay taken av foncy for our Pete; so-all he did all the evening waos to-
give her hinty onw runing as she has to- run against me at the Conwade sporty o
Satwrday. The trouble id that she is a muich better runner thaw me without that,
so- it looks as though I hawenw't got awnveawtily chance; anyway I hope she gety o
good ruwv for her money.

Mwmw has st not heoawd from your Dad & we conwt understand it as I get your
letters & yow seem to-get mine; of at least I hope so-

It is now Thuwsday morning, nearly 8mts. past One. O’clock. I had to-help Mum
cleanv up, inthe meanvtime, & “Today s my last day at
school’....Yippeeeeeeeeeeeeee etc.,

We hawve not heawd av word from our relations, so-evidently they do-not like the
sound of us or maybe they have been waiting to-heaw av lot from yow last weekend.
I hope yow had av good time. I donw't like this; I meow yow visiting thew all; & us
stuck out here in “Ausst” miles away from yow all. Anyway we hobpe to- see them all
soon. (Maybe)

Muwm says youw will hawve to- wait tlL next time for the rest of the news; for if I
dow't catch up o my sleep there wonwt be any ME to-write to-yow. So-Love to-all at
tUand & Londow. Loty of Love to-yow, I aunw
Yours... Margaurel. .. XXX xaspp s by M MMNNINNNARNN
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Thursday 22"9 August 1946.

My Dearest Margaret

Lam in the Mess at present, just finished a morning of walking rownd the barracks
golng to different officers dolng de-mobb routine. t found out for certain, that it is the 9 of
Steptember whew | once again walk the paths of ‘civvy’ street. All of what | am dolng, s in
prepavation for that day. Such as returning Life belt and gas mask, which ( did yesterday.
AlL Loan bedding, tin hats, water bottles, gaiters, ete., 1 had to return this morning, but t had
none of any of them, so all that happened was that t got the de-mobb vouting paper and my
PayY book stamped and signed to say that everything was in order.

n one of these offices known as the R.F.R office, some bright spark of a naval rating
asked me if  was interested tn signing on for the Royal Fleet Reserve, You can guess what |
tolol him.

This afternoon [ have to go for a wedical examination, which | am goling to make Last all
the afternoon. A Petty officer has taken over my wateh for which tam very pleased, so ( have
wo need to rush back to the galley, (as if ( ever rush there).

tam golng howme tomorrow for the weekend so | hope to get three weeks wmail from you, |
havenw't hadl a letter stince | came back off weekend three weeks ago whew | got the three letters
that 1 told you about. 1, am having to PAY MY m'LLwag fave this thme, as 1 clean forgot all
about putting tn for a railwa Y warrant. That is nearly 40/-, when was n barracks before,
it cost 32/-, but all train fares went up about five weeks ago. Just think, when 1 am tn the
train traveling from Kings Cross to Bradford, { can safely say to myself, well this is next
to the last time | shall travel on this train dressed Like a taxt driver. 1 only hope that my
‘Ciwy’ sult that the R.N. give me, fits thew | can change at the Navy House tn Chatham,
anol go home as a “Mr.” Making tomorrow the Last Naval oceasion.

Yesterda Y 1 wrote to Yyour Mum, § pad telling them about my weekend tin Norbwg, so !
will Leave the ordinary Letter that 1 told You 1 was writing, until later whew [ have more time.

tsaw a marvelous photo of You § Pete, | should say You were about two § three years old.
You were sat in a garden of another house, not Kenningtown, thew there was a photo of your
pad before he Left Bngland, t should guess about twenty two years old, and one of them in
Fancy dress at a garden Party.

That's all this time Marg,. Please write as often as Yyou can, because ( do Look forward to
Your Letters. Love to the family, and Lots of Love to You Marg. xxxxxxxx

Saturday 24" August. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

“Home Sweet Home” again, but only for a very short time. [ have to start on my journey
back tomorvow night, definitely the last time [ shall ever go back.

tdidwt come home by vail after all. thad a go at hiteh hiking it. The matn trouble was
crossing Londown, which took three hours, and four buses. Onee | got on to the great north
road it was easy). One truck took me all the way to Doncaster, and ( was lucky and got
another truck which took wme to Bradford. There ( got stranded and slept the rest of the early
morning hours on a form bn the bus station shelter. Thew this morning [ caught the first
bus howme.

Lhaven't seen Dad yet, he Ls working the morning shift, that is #am until 2.30pm.
Auntle had gone to Huddersflelo to meet him as he comes out of work, thew they are going
shopping or something, so there is just Cyril § 1 at home. Cyril is getting the tea ready, o |
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should say attempting to get it ready. BY the amount of skylarking that has been golng
on i the last hour between he andl | nelther tea of this Letter will be finished for ages.

The house is decorated with my favourite flowers, some of the loveliest carnations that |
have ever seen. Dad has got a new specles tn the garden this year, they are a yellow
carnation with the edges tinted with ved, Cyril's contribution to the decorations, is a large
bunch of sweet pea’s and sovme dahlias. His garden (s very nioce just now, Last week he
pulled the first of the ripe tomatoes out of the greenhouse.

There were four Letters here whew t got homee, very many thanks Marg, they are No's 22.
23. (25;0r 26) § 2F, s0 24 {s missing. [ think that number 24 of mine that is missing is a
sea matl containing pleture posteards and newspapers, so it ma Y turn up Later, there Ls also
another sea mail about the 27 mark.

Lean't figure out how You are only avernging one letter a week Marg, it ls 16 weeks
tomorvow sinee the Sunday the mplac left sydney, and this is letter No. 33, but of course a
few are missing. | hope yYou will be noticing a distinet buprovement soon, once | get de-
mobbed, ( shall have wmore the, and have a very big Load off my wmind, being once again a
free man.

You have wo Ldea what a big difference there is in writing in the peace of and quiet of a
home, and writing tn a navy mess, with as much nolse and commotion as a main street in
London. And here and now Marg, tstart on Your suggestion, which 1 heartily agree with,
and write to You at every opportunity, and hope You will do the same. Well the page Ls full
again so [ shall have to close. Please give my love to the family. Regards to jim and the Gott
famitg, and All my Love to You Marg. Yours Kem. Xxxxx

Letter No. 34 Monday 26" August. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

well tf that was my weekend Leave, “I've had It but much happler than usual, and well |
might be as | know that | have returned off leave for the last time.

had quite a deoem,tjowweg this time, the traln wasn't too crowded and within an hour of
it leaving Bradford,  was in slumber-land, and | didnt wake wp witil it was within ten
minutes of Kings X. tt was 4am then, and | got a taxi over to ‘London Bridge Station, and
had to wait till 5.19 for the Chatham train, arriving in Chatham at &.30. 1t is now £.10 and
[ have washed, changed, and breakfasted and am now waiting for the thme to roll round to
9.15, whew [ start work, or at Least go to my place of duty.

Yesterda Y, pay, Auntle, cy ril § | went to Bradford to Auntie Annies, My Mothers Slster
she s keeping fairly well now, but can only hobble around the house, she ts much happler
living with this friend of hers, thaw she was before. when 1 am de-mobbed, one day | am
golng to bring her to Elland, it will be the first time she has been since Mother died, no
doubt it will be a great change, but she says she will be allright.

Awnother of Buttles parcels (Campsie) arrived home last week, that malkees five tn all, still
elght missing, by the way Marg. who is first out between us, ninth of September is my
D.Day, what date Ls yours.

I, like You don't know what 1 am golng to do whew [ get out, any suggestions? 1 shall be
able to go away with the family to Llandudwno that's one good thing, but after that and
UntLL t come to Aussle, don't kinow.

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 56



Please excuse the state that this letter Ls i, it is the last of my present supply, and had
beew the outsiole one of the dozen. | will get some wore as | come to dinner, the post office is
between the galley and the mess.

well t have all about filleo the page Marg, so | must be closting. Please write as often as
you cawn, | am doing the same and hope to write more still, whew D.DAY comes, my Love to
You all at ‘Kennington” and Lots of Love to You Marg . XRXXKXKKIXXXXX

P.S. I am looking forward to the photo of you at the dance, Hope it isn’t too long
in getting to this side of the lake. Love Ken.xxxxxxx

also Monday 26" August. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Dliner hours, and t have just returned from the post office, with these new alr Letters, so |
must try one out.

Most of my thme this morning has been spent checking in stores for the day's duty. |
thought one item was 35 1/3Lbs of custard Powder, and 1 could only find 26lbs, so 1 went
swmrtLg down to the tssue room to complain, and was told that t couldn't read, as it turned
out to be oxtatl powder for tomorrows soup.

It Looks as if t am golng to have to a spot of work today). We have a very heavy duty
today, and only eight cooks on the wateh. And believe me if You put all elght tnto one you
couldn't make a decent worker of hiv, they are absolutely useless, just like me, Little or no
Interest, the only difference between them and wee, is that 1 shall be losing all that ( have
gained, which tsn't very much after all.

Just behind me is a bloke just climbing tnto his hammock for the afternoon, how | wish it
were me. | am just about tired out, and to make things worse 1 think the P.O. Is putting me
ow the middle watch tonight, that ts, midwnight to 4am. The reason is because it is ham for
breakfast, and he says he can't trust any of the cooks to cut it up without the possibility of
thew selling it or giving it away to save them the trouble of cutting it, and of course a Little
wmoney for themselves.

Another (crowd) of Leading cooks were de-mobbent this morning, some of thewm were as Low
as 44 group who had beew detained onboard ships. | think [ was lucky getting off the
plac when tdid. what a terrible thought having to do wore time in this outfit than is
(necessary,) necessary, Lthink | need my school money back, for the life of me, can't
think how to spell that word.

My favourite modern song is betng played ow the vadio now, it ts (There ('ve said it
again) that § (Stawg Night) alwa ys take me back to Australia,

Well this Ls two letters in one day Marg, 1 am breaking all records, 1 hope whewn [ go home
in two weeks time, there will be quite a few waiting for me. My Love to all the family and All
my Love to You Marg. XXXXXXXXXKXXXXKXXXXXK Y ours. Ken

Date unknown....... | presume... 26" August. 1946.

Well here I o again, not so-late at the job-this time. Guess what, I hawve got
myself o position as o shovthand typist at the Uniow Trustee c/o-inv Town. I was
also-offered av position inthe general office of Nock & Kirby retail store invtown
but the conditions were worse, for it I went there I would have to-work every
Satwrday & o weekends from Youn. Tl 5.45pmy, and get less money not that the
money really worries as it will neowly all be put into-the bank for myself; but at
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the Trustee Co7o- I get every 3™ Satuwrday off; and I only hawe to-work from 9aun.
Tl 5pmu. & yow kinow yourself I will not work whew I do-not have to- as Pete woys
‘too-true’.

Pete is having av gy time lately. Last Satuwrday night she went out with Peter to-
the Minerva Theatre , to-see ‘The Third Visitor and this coming Saturday night
she iy going to-a Masonic Ball at Eastwood: I awm going up to-the fouwrm this
weekend, as we awve hawing visitors, but onwMonday night, Uncle Jum is taking me
to-a Ball at the Paddington Townwhall, 550 people are attending; I aun going as
his partner and will be sitting at the Official table. Dad said tonight. “Waall,
Waadl?” owr little “Moggy” is growing up, but but only in some ways I think;
aryway I donwt want to-be 50 before my time.

Well this is very hawried as yow will perceive; I stole the paper from Mum, so-1
had better (shut eye) now, & write agaiv soon. Loty of Love to-yow Ken,, & Best
Wishes to-all over there: Youws. Mowgourel. KKANKINMKNKKNKNININENENKNRINNNN

27" Auqust. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Have just sorted out the latest ten of Your Letters, and 1 have them all Lined up, over the
table so t will give You the dotes and numbers so that you know which has reached we, and
those that failed, Here goes.

Nuwmbers 14, 15, 16, 18, 19, 20, 22, 23, (25 or 26 ) 2F
Dates July 4% FN 110 150 180 158 290 Aug 5T (10%) 13th

That is all the letters ( have with wme, all the others ( Left at home. BY the way Marg, did |
ever tell You that the Letters You sent from Jim's log cabin arrived, they reached me just
before t Left the wplac, [ can't remember having told you.

ldiscovered Last weekend whilst at home, that Dad has done the same silly trick as he did
before. He sent this second Letter that he has writtew to Your Mum, by sea wmatl, (told him it
will take ages to get there, Uf it ever does. So he is golng to write another, this thme alr mail.
He was under the bmpression that all wail went bg alr these dags, but as | explained, only,
for the forees.

How are things at the farm these days Marg, [ guess it will be Lovely up there now with the
warm weather just coming on. Did You get the old boat fixed up, ano has dad started any
fishing expeditions yet. | have beew thinking, tknow, (What with!) as | was saying, |
wondler Lf jelly fish bite, because it will be vather awkward if one is swimuming when a shoal
of jellyfish come arownd.

You sure made me envious in Your letter, when You § Pete had been dolng some sumn
bathing, and herve 1 am havdly daring to take my collar § tie off with out fear of catching a
cold or something. Just Lately we never seem to have two days alike, one day it is Lovely and
the next, it is dull and raining.

You still haven't tolol wme if there Is any musie You are wanting, Marg, please do when
You write the next Letter

The Blue Rockets (R.AF.) Dance Orchestra) has just come o the radio, they are veally
good, just about the best dance band in UK at present. (Like ‘Joe Loss’ as second best, they
are just playing and someone is singing, “Aint you glad your yow”. From Bing Crosby's
film, (The Bells of St Mary 's) t saw that last week but didn't think it was up to Blng
Crosby’s standard, that song flnished and now a girl is singing “Laughing on the outside,
erying on the inside,” (My signature tune).
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well that’s it again Marg. Please give my love to all the family, and ALl my Love to
Marg. Yours Ken XRXXKRXXKRIXKIRIXIIIXKIRIIIRIIKIRIXXKKK.

28" August.1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

A few wore Lines to say that | am still jogging along faithfully tn my Last two weeks
naval service. Today t am stand by watch and have to work wntil about two thirty this
afternoon, or at Least t have to be there, | will not be dolng any work (its against the rules §
regulations) so | stand there and be Lord Muck.

twmay go ashore tonlght to the pletures to see Margaret Lockwood Ln “Bedelin”, they say it
ls a very good show. Whewn t was at home last weekend Cyril § 1 went to see Edward &.
Roblnson tn “Scarlett Street”, and came out half wa Y through, bored stiff.

Do You remenmber me writing and telling you that one of my old palls had compassionate
Leave owing to his Father being ill. He came back today and is getting de-mobbed tomorrow,
compassionate oe-mob, he Ls due to go out on the Leth of September, but has managed to get
out stralght away owing to his Father.

Lt a Lad who haol just Left the plac yesterday. He says things are fine in the galley
now. My old friend the chief cook Left just after tolid, ano His relief is Looking after the
bakery. My old pall Larry is working down n the bread room. You remenmber where the
machine Ls that cuts § butters the bread. Al the galley cooks are working in the servery,
and the servery cooks are tn the galley, so it has beew a very wuch needed change ever. The
ship is now doing flying exercises from Rosyth, with new squadlions of jet planes on board.

The K.G.V. Is crulsting round the coast as far as | can make out. n a Letter thad from
Blackie, he salo it was tn Fleetwood a few miles from Blackpool where he Lives. 1 wonder how
George Ls golng o, 1 don't suppose even Blackpool the playground of the North will suit
him.

Well the page Ls pretty near full again, Marg. So | will be signing off, my Love to the
famitg, and regards to Jum and the Gott fam'LLg, with AlL my Love to you Marg,.

YOUYS KL XXRKXKXRIIIIIIXRKRIIIIRIIIKIIIIRIIIIRIIIIIK
315t August/ 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Well Marg. t am having a great time bn the Last two weeks of naval service, all my old
pals are coming in to be de-mobbed. The blokes that were in the same jolning class as me.
Two of thew 1 have corvesponded with ever stnee we Left barracks two and a half years ago,
only ten minutes ago, Andy Williams a Little ‘Scotsman’ walked in, he is just out of
hospital and is going on fourteen days sick Leave today.

Yesterday | went ashore with two other friends. We went to see the R.C.N show, (Mett the
Navy) it s a very good musieal picture. On the news it showed a woolen wmill on five at
Sydney, quite a five too. Another Australian item was an annual show at Brisbane, it was
goodl to see the sunshing and say to myself it won't be long now. The pleture 1 saw the night
before Last, was very good, it was called “Bedelia”, you should see it if you can.

Towmorrow [ start my Last duty weekend, that consists of Saturday § Sunday and finish
10.30 Monday wmorning. After that 1 have only two more duty watches to do. Wednesday §
Friday, can you magine what 1 am going to feel like. On Friday whew [ can safely say,
this s the one, “Whoo — Rpep. "1
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Guess what. t actually work in the galley in my best shoes these days, and never as
much as get them dirty, or [ mean go to the galley, for ( never did less work tn all my Life,
as per usual L am down § out as far as shoes are concerned, my old galley shoes are just
about on thelr Last Legs, tn fact you can see daylight through the Left one, the right one has
tts sole hanging off and as ( walk it goes C.o.r.r.v.r.s.t-clap., if | hao a hawmer ( could tack
it ow, if thad some tin tacks and a last. But if thad all those { wouldn't have the energy to
Lt the hammer, so t contlnme with ventilated shoe's. (Gee what a wouthful).

well that's the page full once more Marg. My love to all the family, §
ALl my Love to You Marg). XROXXXXXX Y OUrS Ken. XXIXRXXXXRXKXKRXXX
3" September 1946.......

My Deavest Ken.......

Well! Here I amv keeping the promise I mad on Sunday. I had o grand time ovw
Monday night, it was really super. Just one of two-things made it miss the mark: I
danced quite o bit & the supper was very good, & as I was at the Official table; we
were served much better food thoaw the rest.

First we had little fish balls and long sausage rolls bothv of which weve hot, thew
oyster patties which all but myself went at like a budl at o gate: After all this
sandwiches & cakes happened along.

So- I auwm sure yow couv guess; Yes! That is right, I was “Chocka”. (This is beside
the point but I hawve just opened atin of Herrvings; & ON Boy, (At they super.)

I did not bet home til 2 o°clock this morning; & so-I amvtived now so-if yow see
a lot of twaddle here; I hope yow will excuse me for I no9w know what yow nmust
feel like at tumes:

I amvenclosing aphoto; but it is really not much like me; for once agair it
makes my eyes like sauicers, & I oun sure they awre not, my hair was untidy etc and
altogether I awm av big blod-

As for work., Well!!! It’s not too-bad; but today a new typewriter awvived; & all
the girly wondered who- it was for, & it twrned out to- be mine but the bow from the
front was missing, and so- it took me all davy to-type out av Letter The getting up in
the morning beaty me.

Muwm had o aviv letter from youwr Dad today & said Whew yow were invAmerica
it was av grand place & now it is Aussi, so-he wanty to-know what poor old
England s doing invthe meantime. (Yow had better not mention that he told
Mum that, as I think he was just being, well youw know, sovt of teasing.

Did anyone (pinch) I meow steal any Ham while yow slept, or did they do-the

As v makter of fact, ‘Stowry Night' & ‘A staw fell from Heowenw' awve two-of my
foworites at present, I like ‘Symphony’ The Gypsy’ & Spike Jones & his City Slickers
singing “Cocktaily for Two” awe my fovorites now. (Modern).

I think I had better shut up shop now, as I have to-be up again at 7om and it's

Ho; humy; hosooooovoo: Well ‘Good night’ till neat time; best wishes to-all at
tland.

Loty of Love To-yow Ken, Margawel xssssmspmsrrsssysnrs

P.S. Please send me av small photo- of yourself in civvy clothes, as I am not
writing to-al sailor now, but to-Mr. Kennetiv Lewis Tye, and I want to- know what
h looks like in that outfit. (ML).
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Tuesday 3" September, 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Six more dags now and | am a free man, todag, Stand -bg— wateh. Wedwesdag -du’cg,
Saturday § Sunday off for a short weekend and Monday is B. Day.

Last night t was ashore with wmy old pall Bobbie. ‘He was de-mobbed this morning.” Adfter
about five games of siooker we went to see “Courage of Lassie” it was good, but not as good
as the other “Lassie” pletures. We slept at the Satlors Home and just before we turned tn,
Bobbie satd ‘t shall be up with the larks in the morning!” it belng his de-mob morning, and
sure enough, at a quarter to six he was knocking on my eabin door disturbing my dreams,
we were back tn barracks at 5.20, and at seven he Left for the oe-mob center.

The weekend after next, Bobbie is coming down to Elland to stay for a few days, Dad
doesn't know Yet, but it will be O.K. with him, thew Later on | am going to Scotland to stay
a weekend at his home tn Ayeshire.

Leertainly am L a state today), with missing paywment last payday and not bringing
enough money back with me, whew ( came back from weekend, | am just about stony broke
now. The jingle in my pocket amounts to 1shilling spence § a halfpenny. No Clgarettes, no
matches, no hopes of getting any wntil Thursday at 10.30 whew tLine wup for my pay for the
very Last tlmme, there s a sag'w»g in the Navy, to write home, “Dear Mum, No Mow. Your
Son”, and recelve a repLg, “Dear Lad, Too Bad, Your Dad”, ma gbe two oiags without ‘clgs’
will stop wee off smoking, (1 hope.) | think pa Hiw@ 2/4 o packet in c’u\/\/g Street will cut
down my smoking quite a Lot.

The page Ls full again Marg. So | will be signing off, . Hope You are writing all you can
Marg, and hope that whew [ arrive home on Tuesday morning there are quite a few Letters
watting for me, please give my Love to all the family,

AlL MY Love to You Marg. XRXRXXIXX Y OUES K. XXRXKRXXXXRXKXKRXXXK
Letter No 39. Friday 6™ Sept. 46.

My Dearest Margaret.

Many thanks for three Letters, which treceived today, none of thewm are numbered. The last
one | had before these three arvived, was 27, so | presume these are 28.29.530.

The Latest of the three Is undated, but [ know it's the Latest because you tell me of getting a
position at the Unlon Trustee C/o, the letter before that ts the 25 of August tn that one you
were walting to hear from Christopher’s Father. [ too, don't know what 1 am goling to oo tn
Clwwy Street until [ come back to Aussie, my biggest worry at the present is what t am
golng to wear, | have no civilian clothes at howe, 1 shall get a suit (of a Rind) on being de-
wobbed, but one suit is no good, t was in Chatham Wsteroiag trgiwg to get one, there was
only one shop that had any ready wmade suits. They had six, and the only one that was any
good at all cost -$-2/2/10 ln Australion money. ~$- 25. And | am no Baron. At all the
other tailors, the other fifteen that t went to, it would take = to & months to get one made,
and at a cost of about -$-15. for a half decent suit. t have been getting as much out of the
navy as possible, for instance 12 shirts at three bob a time, two patr of shoes an two patr of
boots, and Lots of underwear § socks, all useful for civwy Life. 1 just can't realize that today
Ldid my last duty wateh, that in three days time [ shall get the return half of that ticket |
got three § a half years agpo, it just seems too good to be true. n dad’s Letter today 1 got some
bad news. Both Grandad § Gramma are very ill, Dad has sent to Southport for my Uncle
Lewls to come over, so things must be pretty bad. q,pad is 79, and Gqramma £2. You
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remenber, (told You that &. pad was struck by Lightning a few years ago, and it took his
speech away. And his memory is going as well. When t was ow leave we had to dig out
photo’s of me, from being a baby till the one ( had taken on joining the Navy, before we
coulol make him realize who t was. He didn't kinow me at all. well the page is full and still
Lots to say, please give my love to the family, and ALl my Love to you Marg.  Yours. Ken.
XRXHRIRIHIRKRIKIIIRIRIIIIIIIRXK

10t September. 1946.......

M Y Dearest Kém.......

Well how are you? Mr. Tye, what's it like up where you come from? [ wish had nothing to
do, Like you. How many days Leave do you get § do You kinow what you are golng to do for
a crust.

Bvery thme twrite, You tell me You have seen another picture, while 1 have been once sinee
4t May 1946. | would very much Like to see Bedelin’ as 1 have read the novel, just quietly
she is a bit of a, well, an so § so, don't You think.

Guess what! t have got a new evening frock. Pete got a new one. So t said well, she got one
Lean also sing out for one, but that does not say | can have it, but this thue Mum agreed, so
it s white net, (no coupons) Actually a brand new mosauito net. Which was my tden.
Therefore wy share of the coupons went on the cholee of blue taffeta petticoat so with dark
blue narrow velvet ribbon trims on it, round pleated frills at neck, sleeves and hip Line where
the skirt jolned the top creating a double very full skirt. These things, are frills. [Picture
drawn on orlginal Letter]. Mrs Bourke, from down the road has wmade it for me. You see we
are golng to the “Old Girls” Younger Set Spring Ball. For girls who have Left our old school,
Peter Ls taking Pete, so | rang up BUL Tillman, You kinow him, 1 hope you don’t mind, but as
You were so far away, You couldl not very well come too. Anyway ULl do the next best thing §
tell You about it after t have been, next Friday night.

Dad said there Ls another old saying in the Navy, that is, “Dear Mum sell the cow § buy
me out”.

L got a letter 38 yesterday, § 37 today, how ( don't know, anyway thanks a lot. t was in a
bad wood last Friday night when L wrote, § Mum said today, ‘1 hate to think what Ken will
find to read tn that Letter” it has all blown over wow, so Lf You can't understand i, don't
worry, as | lost my temper with myself for the first thae bn months § t promdse [ will try not
to do it agatn.

You seem to have the next few weeks planed, Scotland § wales, gee | am jealous, how
about booking me a bed too. You would have thought it was Me betng de mobbed on Monday
morning, every five minutes. t would wonder what you would be dolng next and Mum
would say “Come back to Australia, the train leaves the station - Kingsgrove, Sydney,
N.S.W. Australia”, not “Kings X London, Bngland at 10mts past € ame.”

Do learn to dance as the people down at the farms nearby said that they have one at Least
once a fortnight at Lower Portland, § other things tn Windsor at different thmes, and ( will
be wanting a partner, § 1 object to dancing with the broom.

tam glad you are giving up smoking, - not that (think it is awful or anything like that,
- but, so many were not good for Yyou and t am sure whew You do stop a bit, You won't get
so many bad fingers ete., know, don't tell me. Oh, but you're wrong. That comes from bad
food; But’ all the men on the ships did not get them, No! “But” they did not all smokee like
chimneys ‘but’ here’s hoping that You stop getting thewm also boils ete.,
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You ask me to tell You some Musie | would like, well t seems awful of me to ask, but could
You get a copy of ‘Hawndels, Largo’. | Like it but can't get coples except now § then in
stweplified version.

would your Aunt like our Australian Woman wmagazines to vead, if so, [ could send ours
on to her. | had better close now, Best Wishes to all at home, as well as the Lowe Families.

All my Love to Yyou, Kenneth Lewls Tye. MArGArEEXXXXXXKKXXXXXKKKKKX
P.S. pad says | ought to start my own Post Office. Haw Haw! M.L.

Date Unknown.......

My Deavrest Ken......

Here I amv againy I wrote owv air letter the other day, but Pete forgot to-post it
for me; so-I amvposting it tomorrow with this.

I amvfeeling av bit fed up tonight. Pete iy out & Dad, Mum & Stafford are up at
the fowrmi. Not that I mind her going out, but wheav it comes to- me having to-do-
things for her, and whew I tell her the truthvthat she is lagy etc., which she is. For
instonce, Dad asked her to-help him do-something, she couldwt, because she was
going to-bed she said, but that did not stop her asking Dad to-tuwrn out the light
for her, Muwm goes mad & says, Oh; donw't yow go- spoiling her life grumbling. But I
leawve at 8 invthe morning and get home at 6,,,0°clock at night and st find the
table not set, while she spends her time doing nothing; she is on holidays and all
she has done is go-into-town & play terwnis all the time: I feel annoyed & mad
oand I couldn't keep it to- myself any longer. So-yow got the lot & I am beginning
to-feel better now. It seems a waste of paper grumbling, but I just had to-tell
someone.

Hit me will yow & hawd I need it but I feel like howling at present, so-I had
better close now, or I will ruinvthe paper. So-loty of best wishes to-the foumily. AU my
Love to-youwKen. Margauret. XXX XsMprpsMpMrMININMNBNINININN,

14" September 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

Yes; the dance iy over, & I o now feeling a bit move sober thaw before; I had av
nice tume;, but was sorry yow could not go-too- There were ovlot of girly I knew
there, & Peter knew avlot of the boys from football, & school. We did not get to-bed
till 3aum. Satuwrday morning & I had to-get up 6.30aum. and go-to-work & was
tired: Thew tonight we went to-the pictures to-see ‘Owr Vines have tender Grapes
whichyway very good, Margaret O'Brienw was inv it and way also-very good. The
supporting fillim was They made me av Killer’, which was not much like ity noune
but pretty gruesome:

I hope yowr Grandporenty are feeling better, and that their healtiv is restoreds
to-themv inv the neaw futwre. I did not get avletter from yow today, but I hope there
is one waiting for me; whew I get home Monday afternoon. I myself had runw out
of airletters and only got to-the Post Office this morning, as during the week they
awre not open invthe mornings whew I am going to-work. And ave shut by the tumne
I get home invthe afternoons.

What awe yow going to-do- whenw yow hawe finished your ‘Demol’ leave. 10 weeks
s it not. I did not want to-tell yow this; but within the next fortnight I awmn
posting a food pawcel home to-yow and the faomily for Xmas. I hope it gety theve, I
had to-let yow know, so-as to-tell me if it gety there or not.

The weather has beenv beautiful this last week & I know yow would enjoy it.
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Hoave yow heawrd owr new hit tune winwner for the week; it is ‘It’s been av long,
long time’. I think it iy good & it has av catchy tune too-

Well; the: page is nearly full, & so-I had better sigw off for now, so-Best wishes to-
all at Londow & Eland and AW my Love to-yow Ken. Yours Margaret.
XX RAMMMRRRANN

p.s: Next time yow see Peter tell hinmm to-write if his exaums awe not too- neawr. Mowrg.

P.p.s They hawe just stauted to-play ‘Aw Clair De Lune” by Debussy goshv it’s o
beautiful thing; Mumw says; I always look sentimental when they play it onthe
wireless. Yow ought to-hear it though. M.L.

17th September 1946...

My Dearest Margaret.

ownce again | start with apologies for not writing, it Ls about tew days since t wrote Letter,
No. 39. That was ( think, the day before D.day. and since thew thaven't had a chance to put
pew to paper at all.

Flrst of all on arrival howe, Tuesdag morning | had to kinock Dad up as it was about 4.20
am. | got a surprise and not a very nice one either, the house was full of relations come over
for qramma’s funeral, | didnt even know ‘Gramuma’ hao died. Dad hao sent wme a Letter
saying so, but [ never got it. The burial was at 2pm. So L went and got tnto bed until about
12 noow, thew You know what Life is after a funeral, a house packed with people and
everything. one old Aunt § Unele of my dad’s who had come from Bolton in Lancashire
stayed wuntil Thursday. Then on Friday my friend Bobbie came down from Scotland, he is
golng home tomorrow. At present ( feel Like a Baron, as he is cleaning my shoes, but all the
thme he has been here we have been out all over the place, Leeds, Bradford, Halifax,
Huddersfield. it Ls the first time he has been to Yorkshire and | have been trying to show him
as much of it as t can. He has only one complaint about it and that is the hills. He thought
Scotland was Hilly, but it’s got nothing on Yorkshire he says. Please excuse the state of this
Letter Marg, but once again thave lost my pen and am

without any means of writing except for this old relic which has beew Lying tn the drawer
since heaven kinows when. | am golng to write a long Letter tomorrow and makeup for all
that t have missed in the past two weeks. Bobbie § 1 are golng to the pictures in Elland
tonight, the first thme we have sta yed in Elland stnee he came.

That's all this time Marg. Please give my love to all at home, and all my Love to you
Mg, Yours Kem. XRXKIXXKRRXXIIXKRRIXKEIXXKIIK
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18t September 1946.

My Deavrest Ken.....

{Ps Please write back & telll me what types of food yow need most, or like best.
ML.}

This was scrawled across top of page after letter complete, only room left on
paper}
Nine days hawve gone by, & do-yow like the life; better sleeping tume; better food
etc., I bet yow do; I suppose yow hawve alveady torv my good stitching away from
the sleeve of your coat, and cut off the figured buttons:

I auww very pleased withy myself; I hawve nearly finished a new skirt, pleated adl
round. It iy the first one I have made by machine. So-I have to-hury up & finishv
that white jumper I was making whew yow were here; I only have the top of the
back left to- do- now.

One of the girly at the office way talking about the forces in generad, and
another said ‘Ol Yes; I hawve not had such o good tume since the “Implacable’”.
By the way, does any one know whew it left Sydney, and I plucked up a meek little
voice, Ol yes, that was the 5™ of Mayy... Well all eyes coume inv my divection withv ov
lot of why and wherefore etc:, So-I said, oI had o exaum the day before that, so-
that is how I remember.

Goshvthey awe terrible; they treat a boy like av peruny whistle, yow know, whes
yowhoawve all the good out of it, thwow it away. Now I know what it must have been
like for the boys whew they were out here; it getsy me mad, they say to-one another,
‘How iy yowr many or hawve yow thwoww hinmv over, phew, I cowt keep up with their
mew as they call them.

November, Dad says I will hawe to-leave work, as they awe all going up to-the
formy for the picking season. Theww whew I come back in Janumary, Muww iy going
onwthat trip to-Adelaide & I have to-be Chief Cook; so- maybe it is just as well,
Stafford wil be at school o he would be peeling spuds; I mean potatoes. Then we
hope the house will be built, & so-I will be av little Country Girl thew.

Well the paper is neawrly finished; and so-please write as often as yow can
because the postman iy getting sick of being kicked out of the gate since last
Thuwrsday (yow impatient wretch) Loty of Lover Kew..
Mawgawet. .. X i h i spMNMpNNENNENNNNINN,

Sunday 22" September. 1946. Llandudno.............

My Dearest Margaret.

we arvived here yesterday) at luneh time, after setting off from home at eam in the
morning. Up to now it has been shocking weather, vain § wind, dad , Auntie § Cyril have
gone out this afternoon for a walk around, but ( said t would stay indoors, the blowing
about we got this morning was enough to last me for a long thime.

We went to a variety show Last night, which we all enjoyjed very much. Yesterday
afternoon we were Looking over the town, § Auntie ended up by buying an electric kettle. |
had always been undler the pression that Llandudno was o fa’ng big place, but | was
wrong, it is only small compared with the other seaside resorts such a Morecombe §
Blackpoole. What are we going to find to do for nine days ( don't kinow, unless we go out on
these bus trips up Snowdon § other Welsh Beauty spots.

_Just before we came, (that was Frioa 5). [ sent that wusie and three coples of John Bull ‘
for your pad, 1 had wo tdea if it was possible to send it bg atr mail, so ( asked in the post
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office how mueh it would cost, You would never guess, $ 1/13/6 pence. t sent it by ordinary
wmail for 1/2%/= . id You ever hear of such a rediculous price. [ havew't stopped smoking yet
Marg, but | am simoking a Lot Less than tdid, it is a very expensive habit now, with the duty
frees at an end.

Lhaven't found out what the name of that carnation s yet, | have asked Cyril to find out
from where he works, but he keeps forgetting, at home now in the garden we have a great
display of dahlins, the best | have ever seen them.

[ don't know what it is, but stince [ have becowe a civilian again, t have developed an
enormous appetite, | eat more thaw either dad or Cyril and when 1 have finished a meal, | am
still hungry, wobooig can understand it, because whew | came own Leave, | couldn’t eat at all,
Dad used to say he didw't know how 1 existed on the amount of food that t ate.

Well the page is full again Marg, so ( must close, My Love to the family, and regards to
Jim. ALl my Love to You Marg. Yours Kem. XXRXKXXXXXRKRIXIXIXKIKIX

22"9 September. 1946,

Well I hawe been av wovking girl for three weeks now, it is quite fun, I get 35/- av
week; and as I o paid once av fortnight, that makes 70/- avfortnight. I give Muw
20/- of i, Dad said I had to;, as I would never leauwn to-be independent if I dids
not payy my way abit. But I dowt mind as that leaves 50/-, it takes 10/-ov
fortnight for a 5/- weekly ticket to-towny and that is about 30/- I hawe left after
keeping some spending money. Last time I bought av new pair of shoes. This time I
intend to-buy o few Xmas presents; to-sove av big rush at the end, and this time I
hope to-get themv all something good, last year I had to-buy onw sawings for quite
a few weeks. By the way could yow give me some help by suggesting what I could
get for Dad

Stafford had his sporty yesterday, and he came 2 invhis age handicap, he wos
onthe back line as he is really fastest runner invhis group. 2" invthe obstacle
race; and 2" invthe half mile. That was a big race that all the boys from 5-14
entered; ovhandicap of course;

the family is pleased the poor thing way tired by the last 30yds & just about the
entire crowd stawt singing out ‘Come onw Stafford’ so-he really tried and rowv inv v
close second, notbad for 6% years.

After the Sporty we went to-the fowmu Pete stayed inv Sydney and went out withv
Peter invthe night. Onthe way home from the fowrm tonight, Mr Blundell one of
the local fowrmers gave Dad av big bundle of fish, and as we were going along; we
went over ovrather lawge bump invthe road:. I happened to-look out the back
window just thew and I sow fish of all shapes & sizes flying at me; heavens I had
a fright. Well I awmv nearly at the end of the paper , so-Best Wishes to-all the foumily
and AW my Love Kew. Yours Margawet. Xxxx

25" September 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Just finished lunch, Dad § Aunty are writing posteards to send to friends at home, so |
thought ( would follow suit and get my pen § paper out. [ don't kinow what Ls on the program
for today, dad talks of going to a place called Happy valley for the afternoon, but it's
Looking a bit Like rain. All trace of the few hours sunshing we had this morning has gowne,
and it doesn't Look as though it will be back, ( certainly envy all You Lucky people out there
with all the sunshing ete., and here we are not darling to venture out without a raincont.
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['took three more photos of Auntie yesterday, and she finished up by getting mad, so now
Uhave finished taking or trying to take hev, it's a pretty hopeless job trying to take her
unawares, because she usually spots me § does her best to spoil the snap. we still have
another film which Dad, Cyril § 1 are golng to use ourselves.

What has happened to Your two kittens Marg? They will be fully grown cats now |
suppose, and the best of friends, do You remember how they fought each other at the
beglnning.

How Ls work golng down now Marg. Do you still Like it as much as you did. Now if ( were
still a halfhearted satlor in Wooloomooloo, 1 might be able to just manage to be on the same
tratn at the sawme thme as you heading for the same destination, something Like the bus to
Campsie, remember? Mother would say. Not cotncidence again! And Dad would Look § say
nothing.

| don't kmnow about your Mum sa 5""”9 to You to come “Comne baclke to Australia, with t's
“Look he Ls off again, back tn 550{1/\/85!” pad told e 5esterda5 to try and remenmber that |
was b “North wales, Not, New South wales.” { don’t think Dad has answered Your Letter
yet Marg, he was sayjing before we came away that he got pen § paper ready at work one
night, but thew discovered that Your Letter was tn his other coat. He does all his letter writing
at work, 1 keeep telling him that he must get me a job there.

Well every one Ls about to go out again now. Auntie had donned her hat, § s sitting on
the edge of a chalr patlently waiting, it doesn't appear to be declded where we are golng to,
Maylbe Happy Valley if the rain keeps off.

That's all this time Marg. My Love to all the Family, and ALl my Love to you Marg.
YOUrS Kem. XXXRXRIXKIXIIIKRIXKRXKRIIIRXKRK

28" September 1946.

My Deawest Kew.

Many thanks for the aiv letter which I received yesterday., It iy my turn to-beg
forgiveness now. Ay I have not writtew since last Sunday. Yow see; Mum got doww
o my air letters to- send to-fomily in England. OnWednesday night we had to-go-
up to-the Chuwch to-practice for the Conwades Anniversary owSunday night,
which' I do-not think I will be going to-as I am now crawling around the house
with o stiff neck * and not from looking thwough Keyholes”.

Thursday night was av big Installation at Rainbow and all the girlsy were
presented a ‘New Testoment” covered inv creaun imitatiow leather, with the badge
onthe cover. They used to-have av white ivory cover before the Waw. And also-I was
given av spravy of flowers; daffodils & wallflowers; and avpowder puff invav pink
case; But I do-not use powder, as yet as Mum says I do-not need it for my skin iy
not the shiny type.

After the end of October, yow will hawve to- change the address on the front of
the paper to-“Staines” Lower Portland; as from November to- Joaruary, we wil be
living at the fowrm for the stone fruit season.

What way it like inWales? I hobe yow awe hawing o good holiday, but of cowrse
I could not be as good as “Aussi”’. Wouldwt I like to-be having eight weeks
holiday, yow lucky thing.

Youw know about the music; they hawe av much move simple edition arvanged by
some other composer “lawgo-by Handel” and iy the only one I seem to-be able to-
bwy. I did not know your father either played the Piano-or sang; as I dowt think
yow mentioned it at all.
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I just cavt finish this page; as my neck iy aching; so-wil write again very soov
AW my Love to-yow Ken, and the foumily. Yours Mowgowet. X xxprxxr (Ho! Hum! Goods
Night.)
1t October, 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Well this is the last day of our hollday. The train leaves at 12/30 for Manchester, so we
are staying bn Manchester until the evening and seelng what theve is, decent to

bug tn the shops there.

There should be a few letters from You, waiting in the box behind the front door when we
do e\/ew’cuuLLg arrive at ‘22" tonlght. Two, three, of ma gbe four, 1 hope. ( don't think you will
be walling out to your Letter box, and coming back empty handed very often now Marg”?
You wouldl for the tew days after t was dewmobbed. But sinee thew | have tried to make up for
it, every thme 1 sit down with pen § paper, Dad says, “There he gots again, “ but [ surprised
him yesterday, as twrote a Letter to my friend Blackie’ at Blackpool. when it was all sealed
up and addressed, | showed it to him, and he said, “Ah!, he does oceasionally) write to this
side of the worldl”.

Last night we went to the Grand Theatre to see the Musical Comedy), “No No. Nanette”,
and it was very good lndeed, something like that makes a very pleasant change from
pletures.

Dad Auntie § Cyril have just this minute gone out. ( satd t would stay in this morning!
So have beew detailed off to strap all the cases up, and put Labels on them, and to have the
table Latd for 11.15 ready for lunch. It is 9.45 now, so that, gives an howur and a half to do it
in, at Least there will be no panic.

Today ( have once again donned my uniforme. To travel back at Servicemen’s fare, all the
time here (have been wearing these sports trousers | haol tn Ausst, and my de-mob jacket
which  have been wearing as a sports coat, and believe we it Ls colorful enough to pass as a
sports jacket anywhere. When | have the full de-mob suit on | feel as if the corvect place to go
in it s a fancy dress ball.

Talking about balls. [ have discovered a Little dance hall tn Huddersfielo. Where people
Learn to dance modern Ballroom dancing in an afternoon, So for a few of the afternoons of
my 56 days leave, 1 will be there, and [ really mean t, if it is the last thing (do. t am
determined to be able to dance by the time | walk up the gangway of my last ship. (H-M.S)
or S.S. S0 § SO, and that's a prowise.

Do You know if George Ls still a would be satlor, of has his dreanm been realizedand he
back tn Mussleborough, digging out the dough bin, worrying now about the B.U. (Bread
units) 4 for large, 2 for small Loaf, | wonder!

well this {s the page full once again Marg. So 1 shall have to close, do write as often as
you can. | am aLwags Looking for your letters. Love to all the FamLLg, and AlL my Love to
You Mar. Your's Kev. XxXXRXXKXXKRIKRIKRXKRXXX

1st. October 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

Home againvand I awv very pleased; as I have just finished reading thiee letters
fromv yow; I guessed thwee o how right I was; they were written onthe 14% 18™
ond, 22" of last Montiv .
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Pleased to-hear yow enjoyed the dance Marg, and I guess yow would be pretty
withv only three hours sleep that night. How are yow going on with the early
rising; 6.80- five mornings out of seven, and how many times hawe yow tuwrned
over, and woke up too-late to-get to-work on time; and what does the Commander
have to- say, One onv One? I bet some mornings the eawly risers onthe way to-the
station, see yow runmning down the road at o terrific rate. They used to- see me
doing it anyway, especially that morning whew I had to-get o taxi as fow o
Tempe, talk about ‘Flash Gordow, he wasnw't i it.

Well to-be perfectly honest Mawg, I hawven't the faintest idea what I o going to-
do-for work: Ity dead cevtainthat I shall not be able to-get my old job-back,
because the meat ratiow iy st onv and is likely to- continwe for avlong; long tume
yet, and with the aumount of meat my old boss has to- distribute. He has move stoff
than he could manage withy now. Out of five of us that went into-the forces of his
staff of nine, he has only re-stouted one of them. And the reason for him being
stourted was because one of the lads had reached the age of eighteen; and had to-
Jjointhe awmy for his two-yeaw service.

Bill was de-moblbed about the saume time as this lad wenkt, so-he morve of less
took his place. There ave no-orchards of any description around thig district, so-I
canvt do-anything invthat line or I should have beew leawrning all I could about
fruit trees that way, so-my little bit of knowledge about thewm will have to- come
from books. I think the best thing I cawn do-is to-find av job- withy av good, wage no-
matter what kind of work orv how hoawd it is; so-long as there is v good bit of
money attached to-it.

The “Ink Spoty” hawve just come onthe radio; singing Ring Telephone Ring”. I
think the Ink spoty awe super. And now there is Glen Miller and Orchestrow plavyying
& singing “Jukebox Satuwrday Night” which is not so-good; just a while ago-they
played “Indiown Swmwmer” which iy one of my fovourites. And now here are the
“Ink Spoty” again singing, “Maybe it’s all for the best”. This is o kind of request
prograwm wheve Listeners; send invfor records they want to-hear played, it’s calleds
“Family Fovourites’.

I'll tell Peter what yow said about writing whew I see him next, and mawyy
thanks from all of wy at Eland for the pawcel yow awe sending for Xmas. Talking
of pawrcels; another of the thirteen that I sent has owrived while we were at
Llandudno; I think makes six all told.

Well the end, is neawr againv Mawrg; so-I must be saying Toodle-oo-the noo.” My
Love to-all the family. And all my Love to-Yow Mawg. Yours Always, Kev.
XARNBINININENN

P.S The only way they canv get me up invthe morning iy by calling out. Hey Ken!
There iy v letter for yow. Love Ken. gxxxr

2"d October 1946.

My Deawest Kevv.

I amv glad your stoy withy “Taffy” s proving satisfactory, and thanks very nmuch
for the bundles of newspapers, one containing the postcawds & letters. Nos. 18 &
24. Were included;, which makes thew all herve. Could yow tell me how mawy I
howve sent since 27, as I lost count, yow see I way marking them off on the
calendaw, & Pete decided. She wanted to-mawk afew dates; so-I got lost thes.

Muww g glad to-heaw yow hawve got your appetite back again. I suppose your
Aunt would launghy, if M told her that if she mentioned FOOD while yow were
stoying out here;, yow would just about knock the wire out of the back door to-get
invthe house, and so-to- stowt eating.
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Did yowr Pops ever receive my Letter, if so-I hawe not received auwv answer yet.
(Thuwrsday night) I had to-finish this tonight, as Dad turned the light out last
night. I oftenthink of the No-of tumes we: managed, to-get the same bus or train,
as yow say “Muwm would alwaovys remowk”. She also-told me the other day that yow
were cowvying my birthday present one day whew yow got the soune bus as me:

Yow asked me how the kittens;, now caty are getting on. Ay a matter of fact very
well indeed; they awe up at the fowrmy and out of five caty we have up there, fouwr
are hawing kittens, mine is the only one that is not.

I hawe just got home froms Rainbow’ we had owr 7% Birthday pauty tonight,
which way very nice. It was RutiVs birthday yesterday, I sent along o gift, but
howvenwt heawrd from her yet. This pew iy bad and the ink wonw't ruw properly, so-
please excuse:

So-I will say Goods night for the present my Love to-all the Family & to-yow Ke.
Yours. Always. Moargourel. ih sk aRARANKINININ
3" October, 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Thursday morning § 1 have just staggered downstairs. This Life of ease is just about
getting we down, the more sleep | get, the more | want.

thave the second of Your three Letters heve on the table, which [ am golng to answer today,
thew the third one | will answer tomorrow, and thew there should be another Letter come on
Satwdua.

[ still have all badges, buttons, etc., on my coat, so Your stitehing is still tntact, the
reason Ls. Because [ am making two more trips yet, ont to London, and one to Scotlanad.
And by travelling in uniform ( shall save about 30/~ in train {ares.

Lrecelved a letter from Larry, ow the ‘mplac’ the other day, and he gave we all the Latest
news about what Ls happening these days with the old ship. There are only two lads left tn
the cook's staff, do you remenmber me writing about a leading cook whom | was always
playing chess with about the time we were in Plymouth. He disliked the Navy especially the
‘implac’ even wmore than t did, he was dripping from morning till night and was forever
talking about his home and his job that was waiting for him as soon as he was de-mobbed.
Well, Larry gave me a big surprise when he says that this chap has now passed for P.O. and
has signed o for twelve years. From the 29t September, to the g% October, the “lmplacable”
ls at “Spitsbergen” in Norway on a Visit requested by the Norwegian Government. Tell the
girls at the Office that, and see what they have to say. | don't kinow so much about the girls
treating the boys Like penny whistles, [ think the shoe s on the other foot. If You knew some
of the “carry on” that went on with a big wmajority of the lads that were out there, | think you
would get a much bigger surprise than you did with the way the girls carry on.

Aunty has just come back from the garden. With a basket full of Lettuce, onlons,
cueumbers ete., and a big arm full of flowers, dahlias and asters, with the garden belng
neglected for nearly a fortnlght now, it is overrun with weeds and the hedge around it ts
completely out of control. Yesterday [ had a go at cutting it but only got about a quarter of
the way around it, some of the branches were thicker than a mans thumb, there was [ was
trying to hack them off with a small pair of garden shears.

About the food that you asked me to find out about Marg, Auntie says the things she is
most in need of a “fats’ and dried fruits, espectally curvants, and she ts more than grateful
that you are sending her a parcel.

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 70



Well 1 have just been knockeo off the table again. Lunch is ready, and just this very
minute the postman has come bringing two wmore of the parcels ( sent through the Navy, the
cost 5/- each, and contain - 1 tin dripping, 1 tin jam, 1Lb of sugar, and 1 tin of camp pie.
That is three that have arrived this week.

well again the page is full Marg, so [ must be saying so-long. My Love to all the family
and AlL my Love to You Marg. Yours ALWays. Ken XXXRXXXXXXRKRKRXIXRIKX.

5t October 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

well it (s saturday morning and there has been not Letter from you sinee we arrived back
o Tuesday. [ felt certain that there would be one this morning, but ( shall have to wait and
hope for Monday now, and of sourse now that you are a “Woiking Goil” you won't have as
much time as you did have.

Uhad a very busy day yesterday, Auntie said, secing that you have nothing to do you
can do all the messages, so | spent wost of the afternoon tn a queue at the grocer, then went
to Halifax for the meat and one or two other items, after tea. Which by the way didn't
happen till after six o'clock. t went to Hallfax again, this time to the pletures, it wasn't a bad
pleture but 1w blowed Lf | can remember what it was called, something about a face | think.

Sinee | wrote the above, | have just been on another message. This thme for some bread, and
a very strange thing has happened while t was away. The Letter [ was expecting from You has
arrived, there is no mail delivery at this hour of the day, so the only conclusion that ( can
come to [s that it had been delivered at the wrong house, and whoever had it has just beewn,
and put it through our Letter box, it is the quickest Letter have ever had, writtew last
Saturday, the 28 posted on Monday the 30™ and arvived here on Saturday the 5% October,
that is just five days § one hour from posting to delivery. L think they must have brought it
over in the “Gloster Meteor” that smashed the alr speed recorol a few weeks ago.

Is this the adodress t shall have to write tn a few weeks thme. “Statnes” Lower Portland,
N.S.W. Aust. It seems to me to be very vague! lsnw't there something missing?

Family Favourites are on the radio again just now, ‘Frankie’ seems to be the high spot
todag, the ink Spots have only been ow once so far. “Tommy HavwlLeg’ n “ITMA” has
starteo again last week, with Mrs Mopp and all the rest of the crowd and two new ont’s, a
Scoteh woman, and a Yorkshire mawn called ‘€. BL. quun’ who clabms to hail from
Huddersfieldl.

Dad doesn't do any stnging and very little playing at all now. When he was younger he
did a good deal of singing and organ playing at the Church he § Mother used to go to tn
Braoford. Andd once | can remenmber him tn the pulpit preaching the sermon in the absence of
the Minister, I couldn't have been much above five years old thew because at that time | was
forever in trouble with Mother for crawling up § down the pew’s and refusing to sit still.
Mother used to sing tin the cholr as did Dad, this was Long before | came on the scene though.
tremember her saying that she hardly wmissed a service for the four years that dad was in
France in the last war.

Well [ have come to the end of the page again Marg. My Love to all the Family. All my
Love to You Marg). Yours AlWays. Ken XxXRRXRXKRXRXKIXKRXRIIRXIXX
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7th October 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

Yes; Here I oun again, after rather ao noisy weekend. Yow see it was 8 howur
Weekend this time and Jeannie & Peter Lowe were up at the fowrm, and both awre
noisy like us. Thew Mr & Mry Lowe came up. And bought Jeanie’s boy friend; o New
Zealand boy who- ig doing Vet Science at the Uni; and Nei Yawrheem, yow met himv
when we were at the rowing races; it was the boy who-was in the Prisoner of Wowr
Camp i Japawfor six years.

We have done nothing else but eat sleep & walk all the time; o Sunday
morning, J, and I, went for a walk along to-the booawrding howse by the road, and
walked back along the edge of the river, as I think back now. We nawrrowly
expected drowning o few times while climbing along walls of rock. One of these
days I will show yow where we went. Anvwyway, in the afternoon we bothv slept for
about three howrs while Pete & Peter played “Monopold” with Dawid & Johuv
Adaumson.

After teaw we four (P.P. J. & L.) went for av walk, about 2 miles both ways and
then this morning the cows had got out, and we had to-chase after themy that
meant another walk to-and from the boawding house:

From the 8" November to-January, I will be up at the Farmy for the fruit season
so-I hope to-get my Fanw Mail just as often;, ‘A gentle hint’.

There will be two- “Miss M. Lowe” at Lower Portland , & I would hate to-think
what she would happen to-think if she opened my mail by mistake for hers. “She is
about fifty and although she is not married, it is not because she did not have
the chance; it was because she stoyed at home to-look after her Mother, she is very
nice though. So-Please put Miss M J. Lowe; or Miss Margawet Lowe whew I aun Living
up there. I hope I dowt hawe to-write mouwy move letters after Xmas; dowt yow?

Well it is 11 o°clocks p.mu. & I hawe to-go-to-work tomorrow. Best Wishes to-the
Family, AW my Love to-yow Ken. Yours Aways, Mowgawet xararmrr KKRKKKEIKRK

P.S. Rutihv Lindsay leaves for Manilaw on 30" Oct. & s hawving o fowewell pauty ovw
18™ Oct. Mum, Dad Pete & I awe going. Please excuse this ink as I hawve come to-
the end of the bottle. Xxxx M. L.

9t October. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Just a few lines, before Cyril § 1 set off to the pletures, he is getting ready now, we are
going to see ‘Smiling Through’ Auntie went to see it last night and she says it is quite
good. 1 got my first cheque from the Navy today, for Two weeks pay, £6. | had to smile at
the way n which it was addressed. Name, Rating, Official Number, and in front of that
my Groatulties n another months time, also my sevvice certificates and medical HiStOYM
shetts, it is golng to be very interesting Looking through the service cert., as 1 have never
seen them stinee | was called up.

There has been wo Letter from You yet this week, [ am sad to say, but my hopes are high.
For tomorrow, | am golng to stand at the door with a rolling pin whewn the postiman comes,
andl just let him walk away without bringing one for me.

Lhave been over to wakefield (15 wmiles away) this afternoon to get a driving licence, just
in case | get a driving job, at Least t am prepared for it now. ( have had half of my leave now
so it won't be Long before 1 must be off to work.
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There is the weekly Royal Navy show on the vadio at present, and one of the comedians
has just eracked a joke about Navy food, he saio he had served ow twplacable, mpregnable,
ndefatigable, but never before been sevved with ndigestible.

Did 1 tell you that all my sores on arms § legs have gone, they both took a long time to
go, but since thew [ haven” had a thing wrong at all. t cut my finger with a razor blade a
few weeks ago and it heeled up as good as new in three days, no poisoning, no nothing, at
one time Uf 1 as much as pricked a finger it woulsdl turn septie.

well it’s thme to go, cy il Ls sat so w’mg, ‘Cum-on -Lad’ bn the broadest Yorkshire dialect,
and last night | caught myself saying to a bloke who asked me where t was golng, that |
was (Barin whowe!) meaning going home in English.

well that’s all this time Marg. My Love to the family, and ALl my Love to you Marg.
Always Yours. Kem. XXXRXKRXRIIRIRXKRXRIIRXIXX

11th October. 1946.

My Deawrest Ken.

I hawe just been sending my Xmas (English) mail off, another year nearly over,
and this one seems to-be taking ages to-get there.

Stafford iy representing his school inthe combined State (G.P.S. - Great Public
Schooly ) sports, that is all Private schools thwoughout the State (N.S.W.) Yow canv
imagine, Mum & Dad,;, the only drawback iy that he has to-get running togs, that
means coupons; of which we have only six left ttll December. I will let yow kinow
how he gety o

I received letter No-48 yesterday, and only now aum answering, as last night, I
had to-finish the fomous skirt. It is of nawvy blue Serge, has pleats back & fronk,
and Yes! Believe it or not... It tiwrned out av success, so-now Muwm refuses to- make
my sumumer clothes; and as the dressmaker has o last gone to- Queensland, It
looks as if I will be the Skipper.

This was not in the Letter.. My personal Memory, was that whomsoever made
the first respectable outfit, could claim the sewing machine as their own. As Pete
& | had never been taught to sew. The serge material was my old school winter
uniform turned inside out, & was | glad to do it. I finally had to replace the dear
old Machine when it was (Drowned) in the 1956 Hawkesbury, Floods. Along with
everything else we owned.

Yow mention in your letter that yow were (kicked) off the table again, I
couldn't count the times Dad has threatened to-take my bed lamp away, as I stills
like to-write inv the bedroomu

Do-yow remember owr ligowds. Dad killed two-& today Mum was out inv the back
yoawrd and the third hay decided to-come back & haunt all those who- o entering
owr back gate; happen to-weouw skirts.

The weather i simply beautifl, surwy and wawm invthe day, and cool to-av bit
coldishv at nights. I hawe written trash & not very much of that and it is 11 o°clock

so-I will close promising to-write again onw Sunday or Satuwrday night, yow see I
have just 8 move airletters and I will have to- use them. Goodnight to-the Faumily
AW my Love to-yow Kewv.

YOW&MWW@C 1822222222222 Y2 Y2 YT
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12t October. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

First my apologies for the condition of this alr letter, it Ls battered about wore than my
Navy suit, and that's saying something, the post office is closed now till Monday so ( shall
have to make this do. A letter from you arrived yesterday and in it You ask how many |
have recetved since No. 27, well | have just had a count up and find that including the one

Just received, there are 11.more.

ow Thursday | sent a parcel off for Staffords Birthday, so please Let me know if it
arrives O.K. and If it arrives before Jan 6. You might be able to stow it away somewhere wntil
his birthday. | sent it to the farm address.

There sure was a panic on that day t boarded the bus with your Birthday present, we had
to change the wrapping paper from green to browwn or [ should say Mum changed it over the
following morning while she was alone in the house.

Lhave just answered an advertisement in the paper for a job, it is the first one [ have seen
with a decent wage £5. A week, and the work s a van salesman (bread § confectionary) at
least it will be an outside job, t definitely don't want an inside job. | should have an answer
back. by next Wednesday so ( will Let you know if ( get it.

Cyril § 1 are golng to the pictures again tonight, to see Bud Abbott § Leo Costello tn “Here
come the Co-Bds”. | was golng to go to the theatre in Halifax with my old Pal Les, but his
wife wouldw't Let him come out. Only once sinee | got back to Bngland have | been out with
Les, and his wife came along too. t don't kinow what she thinks t am golng to do with him.
But her oplnion of me s certainly Low, and wmine of her isn't very much higher. Les sure
spoke the truth whew on the day of his wedding, he said to the parson, “If Ken was here |
woulon't be getting married!”

Well [ have to have the ten ready today, Dad § Auntie have gone to Huddersfield, so t had
better get started. Write all you can Marg. My Love to all the Family. ALl my Love to You
Marg. Yours AWays. Kem. XKRXKIKRXRIXIIIIKRXIIIIIIIXIIIK

13t October 1946.

Well; another week over. Here I amv again. We had good fun at the Scavenger
hunt last night, we took everybody home; thew all the boys & girls had av cold
drink at owr house; then they all went on to-the next howse; to-drop avfew move;,
and so-on. I wishv yow had been herve too- Since I left school, we hawve had so- much
funv,

Yow mention that yow might happes to-get the same traiv if yow werve here; to-
tell the truth; I very often find myself looking up the stairway, and thew all of av
sudden I realige just what I o doing and rebuke myself for imagining the
impossible. Mum said, I wil stop drveaming one of these days.

I amv glad yowhad o nice holiday, and do-please send some copies of the filims
as soonw as yow cawv. I do-hope the pawcel gety over to-yow by Xmas, as it has o
pudding in it, some fruit I can't remember what else as Muwm had it sent, & 1
gowve her the money. The shops are closed by the time I get off invthe afternoon

Dot forget to-address the letters to- Lower Portland after the sixthv November (I
suppose I dow't really deserve oy after reminding yow so- mawvy times)
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Pete has to-have Ray treatment onwher right foot, as she has 9 Verookas; they
awre like Woarty or corng I aum told. But if she does not have thew seen too- she sill
not be able to-walk after o few weeks; & she stowts her exaums in five weeks.

I made myself o sunv frock toady, out of awpleated skirt I had last sumumer, it
was mouwve material; it also-turned out av success. (Drawing in oviginal letter) I
has white trimumings so-I am feeling pleased with myself-

Stafford came up to-Mwmn the other davy, & said “ Yow know what Mum I believe
I know who-Father Xmas iy ) Mumv laughed it off and said then, “Who-is it,” he
said “ It's our oww “Fawvver,” and not the one yow see invtoww at all”, so-he saids
thew “I aun going to-look at all the Samtw's inv town this yeour to- see if they ave all
the saume mauwv ov not.” Wouldw't it!

Well once again the paper is full, so-regowds to-the fomily. AW my Love to-yow

Kew.
Yours alwoys, Mowgouret. X sxrrrraMMMMMNMININNNNNNNN
14th October. 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

Yes! Kenwhere I o again trying to-catch up onthe letters that yow have sent
me.

Yesterday I think I mentioned that the weather was beautiful; this morning at
breakfost Ut was about 86° or so-degrees on owr back verandah, and now
Tonight’ it is raining caty & dogs; thoughv it is not very cold:

Dad’s brothers Wife Almay, is being flown to-New Zealand,, via Australiov this
week; she had developed acancer and as they hawve not given her much longer to-
live, she iy

going to- spend the rest of her life withv her parenty inv New Zealand. Her
huwsband, “Uncle Bob;” was killed invthe Waw. Cawv yow ever remember hearing the
pair, Namely JudithvSylvo-and Bob- (Robert Lowe singing over the B.B.C., well they
were Almav & Uncle Bob-

Tuesday. I o sovry, I did not finish this letter last night, but I dropped off to-
sleep with the pewv inv my hand; “Dreaming of the future .

Pete & I howe just got back from choir, and it is freegzing outside (for here any
way)

Do-yow know what yow awe likely to-take up whew yow stout work, or awve yow just
spending a lagy tume:

We have not heowd from George for ages; so-carnot tell yow how he is getting
on.

Another letter came from yow yesterday, thanks ever so- muichy, the more letters I
get, the more I wank, being the greedy type. The are loty of things I want to-tell
youw;, but I can't remember one of themy, so-I will close now. Best wishes to-all the
family.

Loty & Loty of Love to- yow Ken. Yours Alwayys: Mawgowret XXX Kxrrssxr - r NN K
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15t October. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Many thanks for another letter just recelved dated 7 - 10- 1946. Seven days in transit
this thme. You all seem to have had quite a weekend up at the farm with all the Visitors. t can
remember Netl, but ( still can't place jennie § Peter Lowe, and [ think My. Lowe is the chap
with the abundance of halr. Or t mean a good head of skin, strictly between you and wme of
COUKSE.

Yes Marg, | too am hoplng that after Xmas we won't have many more Letters to write. |
believe | told You a couple of Letters back that | hao writtew to Australia House tn London,
but so far thave had no reply.

This morning Dad § | went to Halifax with an nsurance Policy of mine. You see when |
came the age of 21, | should have the option elther to keep it on for 10, 20, 25 or 30 Yyears
from that date, or to keep it on for a life policy with £100. at my death. ( am paying 19/1 a
year for it, so it is limpossible for me to pay tn as much as what comes out. Ow the other
hand 1 had the option to make it an endowment policy for so many years. which 1 did this
morning for 30 years, that means at the age of 51 ( draw £with profits which are about £1 a
hundred pounds a year, so the total that t shall draw will be £100 or there about § thave
only paid in £51-19-1. Which is £48- 16- 7 And the poL’wg ts World wide, so | am quite
happy about it. Bad says it is one tn a million, and but for the fact that the nsurance
Agent and Dad were very good friends at the time of my Birth,  should never have got it.

A week or two stinee there was an advertisement tn the paper for a baker § confectioner
wanted in a big shop tn Elland. Dad told wme to go after it, but ( sato | hadwn't enough
experience. Welll 1 just found out today that a relation of mine (distant) has got the job and
he has never seen the nstoe of a bakery tn his Life. Boy, could t kick myself.

It sure is colol around here now, t came tn Last night and t didn't kinow 1 had any feet,
they were about frozew. We had been to the pictures tn Hallfax to see Deborah Kerr in ‘I see a
Dark Stranger’, and it was a very goool film, You should see it if it is showing your way. |
am going out regularly with that friend who was ow the ‘Formidable” now, he was de-mobbed
about a month before me and s working now, back to his pre—warjob.

well that's the page full once more Marg. My Love to all the family and, all my Love to
Yyou Marg. Yours ALwaws. REBIA XXX XXX KKK KKK XXXX XXX KXXXXXXXXX

Wednesday 16" October. 1946.
My Deawest Kewv.

It is now Wednesday. One dovy move of this yeaw over, & one day neawrer next,
which I wish would hauwry up & come; the days seemed to-fly tlll May & since then
even the minutes seem to-go-twice as slowly.

Stafford only came forthvin his race today, he competed against tew other
schooly; so-that was really not bad at all.

Did I tell yow we had o letter from Uncle Charlie the other week; & he still
hopes to- come out, so-that wil be another ship we will hawe to- meet. Do-please try
to-get me av smadl photo- of you, as the other iy getting a bit battered; as I con't
get o small case to-keep it ini (Not the studio-one.) (beautiful English) but the
one of usy all onvthe “Implac” Yow see I cut the other two- off the ends; so-of course
it haws groww smaller.

This was av coincidence; the other day as I was reading your last letter, they
were playing “Clawe de Lune” on the wireless, and whew I got to-the end I noticed
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that they were playing it, whilst yow were writing it. Do-yow like v song ‘It's beesv
a long, long time’, out of the present hits; I like it best with ‘Some Sunday
Morning & ‘Let it Snow’ coming next. They played ‘Gypsy’ and Personality’ to-
deativout herve, and people began to- moan whew they heowrd the recordings; so-we
donw't heaw them very often now. Althoughv I rather like the ‘Gypsy’ still.

Somebody is trying swing The Desert Song’, now it is terrible.

The Gott Family sent their regowds to-yow Keny, & said yow will hawe to- visit thew
agaiv one of these Days; and tell thewv what it iy like over there. (Yorkshire) I
meawv Mr. Gotty father iy coming out here as soovw as he couv get av ship, next ship,
of course they are all pleased.

It is raining and windy just like the night we went to- see “Road to-Utopia, and
we walked from the station and bothv got soaked, and; when we got home we had
to-get our ownw teay as the others werve finished.

AW my Love to-youw Keny, yours. Always. Mowgowel sassnh s rsMaBMKNIINKNKININNIN
P.S. I hope I get another letter tomorrow.
17'" October 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

The Postmawy did not stop here for me today, but I hope he will do-so-ow
Satwrday. Inthe meantime I o trying to-catch up ovw yow; I think I oun &l
about two-behind youw;, but I awm determined to-catch up, before I go-up to-the
formv v v fortnighty time:.

Auwnt Almay’ plane arrives at 5pm o Saturday, and Mum, Dad; Pete; Uncle
Jom & myself awre going to-meet it at the Airport, it is a flying boat and will bes
landing at Rose Bay. Muwmw iy either going to-spend the night withv her at the
“Guesthouse”, Potty Point, where all the passengers awe booked in for the night. Or
if she s able, and they canv get the ambulance; they hope to-bring her home; but
of course that will depend o her condition, and also-herself; she may not feel up
to-it.

Uncle Jum said that his Mother said that Uncle Charlie hopes to-be out here
shovtly, so- it looks as if i€ won't be long now. He has written to-the Unions to- sees
what chance there iy for his type of work out here; so-evidently he iy determined to-
make it.

I had rather an owful time at work at wovk today, as there was nothing to-do-
yow see we caught up inv our work and hawe not had any other important
business to-do; so-I hawve been utterly boved. Yes me of all people; so-instead of
posting av letter, the mawv who- iy inv chauwrge of the section of the work; I and some
othery invouwr roomvhawe to-do; said if I liked I could go-up to-the place itself &
deliver it; so-I took anvhowr to-walk up Phillip St, and back that is the Street that
rung paradlel to-Eligabethvand Macquaourie Streets.

I think I had better savy Goodnight now, as I hawve two-late nighty ahead of me;
(RutiVs pawty) and we will most likely be up late on Saturday night. So-Best
Wishes to-all at home, *Aunty , Dad and Cyriy AW my Love to- yow; Kew.

Yours always; Mawrgawet. XXXX * I conv call them that, please mavy 1.
19'™" October. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Many thanks for two more Letters just recelved, dated 11% § 13 October. (n fact | have
had five Letters today), Your two, one from my friend Bobbie in Scotland, one from the
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Adwmiralty containing my Service Certifientes, and the fifth was three copies of the
'D’Lttgbox’ (the Navy Magazine) which | have paid for, for the next six months.

Nothing came of the job t wrote after, Marg. in fact { have written to two more ‘Adverts’
sinee thew and nothing has happened. The only Rind of work that is plentiful avound here,
Ls L the woolen mills and they can't get anyone to work in them, at least if anyone new
does start, they usually give in thelr notice after a week of it.

Your glorious weather over there, is making me very envious, here it szust 5pm, and it is
practically dark, it is cold and windy, but at Least there is no rain, we have gone three whole
days without raln now, it Ls almost unbelievable.

Have you sorted out Your Letter Numbers yet Marg? what [ do to prevent wme from
forgetting the number, Ls to mumber all the alr Letters as soon as | get thew, and 1 try to get
a fresh supply before the old one runs out, thew | always know the last mumber.

Lo pleased to hear that your skivt turned out a suceess, and the new sun frock. (think
You had better pop over here and have a go at making me a sult, ( could get butter in
Australia much easter than { can get a sult here, 1 am wearing my de-mob suit now and
howestly t feel like a searecrow.

L don't know about You betng Looked on as very young Marg! | have been properly
Insulted by the Navy. in my Navy History sheet, it says “Excellent worker for a
youngster.” Ohl And in spite of all the times ( was before the Commander minus my
bonwnet. My character was assessed as “Uniformly Very Good”.

Well that's all this time Marg. My Love to the family, and all my Love to you Marg.
Yours always. Kevv. KXRXXRXKRXRXRRXRIIRXIRXRIRRKRXIRXIX

20" October. 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

This week iy nearly over, Two-more hours to-go” and so-here I am againy I o
stourting this inv small writing just inv case I can't get it all inv at the other end.

We all had av nice time ow Friday night, and my feet were sove the next day. We
danced ol night, and whev we were going home; just as I got into-the caw, one
of the boys standing near offered to-close the door, but he did it too- soon and
Jowmumed my foot inthe doorway so-that my foot feels worse. But as they say, ‘AW
good things come to-anwend’, & I got over it by lunchtime:

The supper was very nice; done invContinental fashion, no-sandwiches & cakes,
of course the ovdinary style - but sawories and sawories; and more sowories, all
together tuwrned out to-be av very nice evening.

O Satwrday evening; at 5pmy Aunty Almay, was supposed to-oawvive at “Rose
Bay’ but when we got there to- meet the plane;, we were told that she had been put
doww at Singapore. So-imumediately Mum & Dad tried to-find out all they could
about her condition, but the Airport could not tell them av thing; except that the
plane was late; and would not be in til 8pnu.

We went back to-Kings Cross to-have some tea,, and thew after that we went
back to-the Airport about 7, and discovered that one of the people waiting wos
Aunty Almas’ cousing so- Mum & she got talking and discovered that Aunty Alimas’
Aunt, who- iy avtrained naurse was to- meet her at Auckland , any way, when the
plane; finally awrived and the people had beenwpassed by the customs; Muwm found
out from avpassenger who-had come from England that she had beenw put doww
at Kawachi, 3000 miles neaver England:. She was inv great pain & had to-be
doped to-get her off the plane. What made it worse for her iy that there were only
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male stewards; so-the two-other women passengers had to-do-everything for her.
The Dr. over there told the other women that she will make it, but will hawve to- do-
it iveasy stages. Mum & Dad have cabled her to-let her know, we will be theve to-
meet the plane.

Well there iy only enough room to- say Good-night Ken. Best wishes to-the
fomily. Mum has not written to-let them know i England yet, as this is my last
air Letter But will be writing to-morrow.

AW my Love to-yow Ken. Always yours; Loty of Love. Margawet. XXXXXX xxmgrxrrr
22" October 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Your numbered Letter No. 44, arrived half an hour ago, Marg, many thanks, | wasjust
feeling a bit down tn the dumps but Your Letter has revived me quite a Lot.

! havejust oot back from Huddersfield, where t have been after ajob as a vaw driver, the
works didn't open until gam. And | was there at 6.45am. BY the time elght o'clock came |
was first in the queue of thirty or more seeking a job, and now I just have to wait and see if |
was the lucky one. Whewn [ was in the navy it never entered my head that there would be any
diffieulty tn getting a job, but as | satd before the only places where work s really plentiful
Ls in the Mills.

Last Suturdag we had to take qrandad away to the welfare Home. | told you before, that
he had beew struck by lightning about four years ago, and that it took his speech away and
all the use out of his legs. well sinee Granma died we have had a house keeper in to Look
after him, but last Saturda Y morning she got dowwn to find the room pmc’c’waLLg wrecked,
e\/ergthiwg was wpstde down, pletures off the wall were i Little pieces, plant pots were broken
and the sotl was thrown everywhere. \We called the Br. straight away, and he had to send
hime to this Home, he said it was his bratn that was weakening and he wasn't safe to Live
with, he is 79 now.

ow Saturday night there was a big fire in Elland at one of the blankeet mills, it was just
about burnt to the ground. Of course the great Elland Flre Brigade was there on the spot, but
as per usual they had to send to Halifax for reinforcements or they would never have put the
five out. tt's a marvelous five service in Elland. A few years ago there was a big fire, and the
driver of the fire engline staggered out of a pub dead drunk, and instead of getting in the
fire englne he got in the dust-bin wagow, and drove it right tnto a telegraph pole. Once
again the Hallfax service came to the rescue.

well that's all this time Marg. Love to all the Family, and All my Love to You Marg.
RELM XXX XXKKIKRRIXIIKIRIXIKRIRIIKIIRIIIKKK .
23 October 1946.

My dearest Margaret.

very many thanks for another Letter Marg. (No 45) It arvived this morning.

tam hoplng for next year to come around very quickly, tcan't very will explain tn Letters
the second main reasown, but things are not golng very well at home. n fact they are exactly
the opposite to well, and you Rnow what the main reason s Marg. don't You?

Lthink stafford did very well to come fourth tn the vace, and did very well to be picked
out to represent the school, how did You manage with the tog's, (No coupons)
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Well [ am not golng to keep my troubles to myself any longer, Marg! So You had better
brace yourself up, because believe me I could go ow for hours.

To begin with, whew [ was out theve t told yow all about my faWLLLg. How Mother had died
§ that Auntie had wore or Less taken her place, and 1 have always thought that she was as
good as second to Mother as it was posstble to have. 1 wean shor’ch after she came, | went
into the Navy and everything has seemed to be O.K, whewn [ have been o Leave, but since |
have come home six weeks and two days. And [ have yet to hear her say anything nice to
our CYyril. He comes tn from work at night and she all about throws his dinner on the table
as though it’s a nuisance for him to be theve to eat it, and for her to have to give it to him. He
can't have any pals Let alone a girl friend, because he couldn't as much as bring them tnto
the house. On his fourteenth Birthday he had one pal, and he nvited this pal to his tea at our
house. When the day came, Auntie decided she would go to Halifax to do some shopping, so
Cgr’LL had to go and tell his pal he couldnt come, thew come howmee and get his own ten reaoig,
‘Own his Birthday!’

There ave dozens of tneldents like that, and all added up they polnt to one thing, that
Cypril ts not wanted by her Ln the house. The worst Ls that Cyril is under her thumb, he dare
wot say a word. Dad appears to be ignorant of the fact that anything is wrong, and Auntie
§ Lknow, what are on each other's minds. But neither of us has satd a word about it yet. n
fact today we haven't yet spoken to each other and it is zpm. dad § cyril are at work, and
Just the two of us ave heve, both tgnoring each other. Where § how it will endt 1 do not kinow,
but [ thank God that next year Cyril will have to go n the Army. That's not a nice place to
go, but it’s tew thmes better thaw the Life he has now.

L was talking to Cyril about it last night, § he says he's just been wishing the away till |
got back and 1 could see just what was happening.

well there's the outline of it all Marg. what will happen whew the cloud bursts and she
says her bit and (unleash my mind t don't know, but it won't be very pleasant.

It had to come out Marg, and You got it all, sorry! Please write as often as you can Marg,
as You say the more 1 get, the more | want. Love to the Family, all my Love to You Marg.
AlwWayYs Yours. Kem XXKRXRXXRIKRKRXRIIIIKIKRXIIXIIIRXIX

25" October 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Well it's happened Marg, and How! The house very nearly fell down, we both went on
worse than [ can ever remenmber Pete Losing her temper, until last night ( never realized just
what a dead Loss | am. To begin with, she says ( am bowe Ldle, Lazy. And if she had had been
me she would have been working the first week of my leave, shesays she feels extremely
sorvy for the girl t marry, for she will have a thankless task, tn fact ( am everything that is
bad twice.

Dad was sat in the middle of it all, and first would give me a telling off for saying
something nasty, then Auntie would get a telling off for the same thing, and so on, and to
end it up we both decided to Leave home. [ have got a butehering job in Halifax so | am golng
to try § get Lodgings there or near there. Andl it's certain that if t get out of the wayy;, Auntie
will stay here, the best of it is that she denles ever having done anything wrong against
cypril, twish Cyril had been here when it happened, thew he could have put his spoke in.
Today just she § t are at howe nelther saying a word, except whew it Is absolutely necessary.
ohl She satd last night that 1 have never Liked her as long as she can rementber, | don't

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 80



think you ever heard wme say anything wrong against her, did You? Except that she could
wot possibly replace Mother, and no one ever could.

well let's forget about all that for the rest of the Letter, and just say instead, “Roll on my
Group. Roll on next year.”

ot Loss and his Band are on the radio now, but up to now they haven't played any of our
favorites. That one, “It’s been a long, long thme’, has been very popular over here, do you Like
that crazy tune called ‘Cocktails for Two where they go mad in the middle of it. 1t reminds
me of a show | saw bn New York, where on the last tune that the orchestra played, they went
mad and wreeked everything, the musie, music stands, fiddles, tore one another’s shivts off,
in fact it was advertised as the World's Craziest Band, and it sure was crazy.

Bvery Saturday afternoon Les § 1 go to a Rugby wmateh, our favourite team is Halifax,
but we can only watch them every other week whew they play at homee, tomorrow they are
playing away, so we are golng over to Bradford to wateh Bradford Northern. v. Hull. So far
this season Hull s unbeaten, but, { think tomorrow they will Loose thelr record, because
Bradford is one of the last teams in Yorkshire. (next to Halifax of course) ‘Hwmm!”

It is saturday morning now, yesterday as t was writing [ remembered that [ hadw't been
to Bradford to see Auntie Annie as thad promised, so | just got ready § went, sorry Lolidn't
finish your Letter | am not going to that butchering job after all, but t will tell you about it
In the next letter as this s pretty near full.

t shall probably be writing again tomorrow Marg. My Love to the family § All my Love to
Yyou Marg. ALwaﬁs yours. Love Ken. XXXXXXXXXXXXXXX XXX KKK XXX

27" October 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Your letter No 45 avrived yesterday afternoon while we were watehing Bradford kunock the
stuffing out of Hull, that is three t had from You last week Marg, many, many thanks,
hope theve are another three this coming week, greedy aren't 1.1

It’s sunday afternoon once again and as usual | am Listening to my favourite record
programume. “Family Favourites”, about twenty minutes ago they played “Clare de Lune”
from four soldiers serving tn Hamburg, to thelr Mothers in various places in the British
Isles. Bing Crosby,” has just finished singing the ‘Anniversary waltz’ from a soldier in
Germany to his Mother § Father for thelr Silver wedding Anniversary.

Well, twas to have started butchering again tomorrow. But on Saturday morning [ got a
posteard from ow of the firms where | haol been after a driving job, saying that 1 could go for
a further interview, so | did and have got the job out of sixty four applicants, so ( feel quite
proud. | didn't really fancy butchering, not at this shop anyway because { wouldw't learn
anymore about the job thaw t already know, it is a much smaller shop than where [ used to
work, and don't do half the trade that we used to do.

The best of it s, 1 got a driving job. Then rang up this buteher to tell him (had got
another job. And then | discovered that | had Lost my driving License, and 1 still haven't
found tt, so one day this week 1 shall have to make another trip to ‘Wakefield” and get a
duplicate at the cost of one shilling.

Things are still at a dead end at howe, we just say goodnight and good morning very
reLua’caw’ch and that’'s another dag passed. That isjust Auntie § 1 of course, Dad has not
satd anything about it since the oday we busted wp. think he is just trying to keep the
peace, the only time 1 am at home, Dad is working, (and boy does he hate working on a
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Sunday). Auntle has gone to Huddersfield to see her sister, | don't know how t am golng to
pass the time away this coming week during the day twmean, it's definite that { am not
going to stay tn the house with Auntie. When  start work, it won't be too bad, from gam. to
5.30pm. | shall be working, thew by &.30pm t shall be out for the night, or should I say
evening.

well | Mavejust about filled No. 5# Marg, so | will close. My Love to all the fumiLg, and,
All my Love to You Marg. Yours Alwa YS, LA XXX XXXRXXXKKKKKKKIIXKK

28" October. 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

I o stawting this tonight, as I will be out again tomorrow night with Pete at
choir, and would not hawe time to-write it all.

I hawe now received No-51, of your letters and thanks, and thanks ever so-
muchy {the more the merrier.} Yow, or moybe I made o bit of o mistake in the
date of Stafford’s birthday. It is Jowv 12%, not the 6%, but thanks from Stafford, I
will get him to-write after his birthday, he hates writing letters, but I am suure he
will when he knows who- sent it.

I hope yow put Master Stafford Lowe; as like me; therve is another little boy by
that initial, Stewart Lowe, living at the post office; so-I awm afraid their mail mavy
get mired.

Tomorrow we will be up at the form again, and we are going to-one of the
‘Local Hops’ for the first time, will tell yow all about it inv Sunday’s Letter

I bought myself a hat to-go-with the frock; it is floval on top and mauve
underneath, it has got a crown; but had straps over the top invfloval and I have
got apair of blood red sandalsy Muwm gave me to-go-with it.

Some new people have moved up to-the boawding House; and they hawve ov
Daughter of about the saume age as me; and; they have a teswnis court, ands
riding horses; where as, we hawe av swimming beach. So- if we become friendly, we
will hawe thewy all between us; (the Scotch inv me). I do-not hawve to-work
tomorrow, so-that is why I will be able to-go-up.

Your letters used to-get here onv Mondays, Thawsdays & Saturdoys but the post
few weeks it has beenw Mon. Wed: and Fridavy.

I hawe to- irow some clothes now and Pete is waiting her turn, so-Best wishes to-
the Family. P.S. I received avletter from youwr Father, will answer next week. Thank
himv please. Also-please excuse the pencill and the mess o the front as it was inv o
accident. (Spit ink) AW my Love. Mawgouret X xar MK RNKRKINKINKNKENKENR

315t October 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Here t am in the last week of my Leave, only three more days and off to work t go, and
will 1 be glad, believe me | am just about borent stiff with nothing to do.

Today has beew a busy day, we have been moving everything out of Granma’s old home
to the sale room at Hudldersfield. And what a job it was, You should have seen the wagon
driver § wme staggering odown the curved staivease with a massive old oak dressing table and
washstand. And slinging swmaller things such as pillows and cushions through the bedroom
window on the wagon below. The worst job though was the coal, which we bought up howme.
There were ten bags full and you should have the state | was in after filling the bags and
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throwing thewm from the wagon down our coal grate, | Looked just as though  hao come up
from a coal mine.

! cer‘ca'u/\,% s cold around here now, 5ester0ia5 [ spent the DIMM n Halifax and whew |
wasn't tnoloors believe me | was just Like an feicle. L met Les at about seven and when he saw
me he said. “Where have You been, You Look as though you've spent the day boozing, Your
nose end Ls Like a vraspberry,” and my ears were all about dropping off.

We went to see “Anna § the King of Stam” Last night, it is quite an unusual pieture, but
we both enjoyed it. On Monday [ went to see “Humphrey Bogart in the Blg Sleep” while Les
went out with his Father, and it's a good pieture with three or four murders ete., quite
exciting.

Things seem to be a Little bit more settled at home today. Auntie § 1 have been speaking a
Little more often, that is because | got busy and gave them a hand with removing ete.,

[ think last week, or 1 mean this week Ls making up for Last week, as so far ( haven't had
one Letter from You, You remember Last week  had three. Guess what? They are playing on
the radio, ‘ILkley Moor Bar't’hat’ remember YorRshirve's one § only smash hit.

There’s another big fight on the radio next Tuesday evening between Freddie Mills
(British) and Joe Baskie U.S.A and | hope that the “Yankie wins, thew he will be fighting
Bruce Woodcock, and that will be really something.

well the page is full again Marg, so [ must close, my Love to all the Family, § All my
Love to You Marg. ALwWaYS Yours. Ken. XXXXXXKXRXIXRXIKRIKIIIIIXIKRIRX

15t November 1046.

My dearest Ken..

Yes; heve I o at long last, Aunty Almaw is here and wil not be going till next
Thursday, as they carnnot get avplane titll thea.

She iy very nice, and since she has been here, she has had the wireless on, and
also-got out of bed and listened to-Dad playing the piano-tonight. She is also-
eating Three mealsy o day, wheveas she did not eat once; while on the plane from
Kawrachi. There is ov uwrse heve withv her, from Kowachi, omd/sh&wth@ﬁtm@st
thing out, she is so- used to-ovdering the natives awround and not doing
herself that she doeswt know where to- stout, consequently Mum has to-do-the Lot.

Hove yow seenv “The SeventivVeil,” We saw it the other night, it was very good if
yowhawve not seexv it, do-try to-

We took Mrs. Cross, (the nurse) into-towwn to-do- some shopping: She stood withv
her moutivopen and said; “I've never seew such big shops” It really was furuny,
and, she took from 11 O’clock tll half past twelve to- walk from Dawvid, Jones corner
to-the bank in Moawtin Place to- change her money. I discovered that 100 rupee is
9 pounds 9 shillings & five pence:

I wa sorry to-hear about your Grandfather, but it iy really howd for him to-
look after himself at that age & he should be better looked after there.

I avoawfully sorry I have not writtenw beforve but I know yow will understond,
and sl keep up the good work over your end Ken. I will answer your Fathery
letter invav couple of days; I hawe such av lot to-tell yow, and connot get the time to-
write along letter, as I have to-help Muwmy as the Nurse is useless, and I awmv away

I will close now and will try to-write a Lot to- make up for last week.
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Best wishes to-Dad & Auntie. all my Love to-yow Ken. Always yours. Mawgowet
KRN

15t November 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Suwdag afternoon again and here | am as usual, and it sure is colot, Auntie ms\just put
a load of celery Leaves on the five and they have just about put the fire out. So far we haven't
had any snow, but | think it is about cold enough for it. The thing t dislike most about cold
weather is having to get out of bed in the morning, today being sunday 1 didnt get out till
after eleven, shameful tsn't it. Through the week 1| get up with cyril at €45 you should see
me standing over the gas stove while watting for the kettle to boil, § shivering, from top to
bottom, and saying out loud, “Roll on next Summer”.

Yesterday wmorning  put the radio on and heard part of the test mateh broadeast from
Brisbane, the commentator was saying how the Buglishmen had been through a grueling
day tn the heat of the Australian sun.

| am s’caaiwg tn all dag todﬁg, as | did Wsterdag and Frioiaa, Reason? My mate s il
that is Les, of course, | went down to see him on Thursday and he was pretty grogay. | was
going down to se¢ hivme tonlght but | don't think 1 shall as the weather Ls too rough. Tomorrow
[ shall be coming through Elland with the van, so t will pop bn and see him then.

Did 1 tell you, that 11 was pulled up by the Police the other day, but Luckily he let wme go
without giving me the usual ticket. | was approaching the traffic Lights pretty fast and they
changed from green to amber. | put on my brakes, but as usual, it was raining and the van
skidded. So t just accelerated and went stratght through the crossroads, but 1 didn't see the
policeman standing on the corner, anyway (talieo wmy way out of it and got away with a
caution, [ thought t was golng to be there with way cap off again though... No Commansier
this time!

Well that is about all that ( can fit on this page Marg. My Love to all the Family.
Al my Love to You Marg. Always Yours. LOVE Ken. XXXXXRXKRXIIKRXIXIXRXXX

I find that the dates on some of the letters are hard to decipher. 57 years on, so
I will No. a few as (.......... ) eq. Letter No 50 .Date Posted,

3" November. 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

I hawe now received Letter No-57, fromv yow: Hope the mailmouwy brings another
when he comes at two-o°clock. Please excuse the delay inv my letters, as we have
had o dreadful week; fruit picking, seeing Aunt Almas plane off. Every time I
heaw from you; yow awe either about to- stowt ovjob; or yow did not get one;
arwyway I hope yow got your Licence,; and also-that yow like the driving job-

We are hawving av terrible tume withv the fruit, all hands awve helping; & I o
chief cook (needing o Leading, I meawnv Helping hand though). But it is ripening
so-quickly, that they hawdly get time to-breathe. So-this is being written in haste,
but hawe promised myself I will 3 times av week; as the mail goes thew. Dad has
told the Post Office, they had to-get more air letters in, asthey only had three.

Thanks ever so- murch for the Music but I will not be able to-learn to-play it ttll
Mawrch next year, as we have not got ouwr piano-up here.
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The mosquitoes hawe had a great game chewing me; and my legs are covered
inv spots. The thwee ducks hawve brought out 48 ducklings altogether, but the fowls
don't seemvto-lay at all, why I dowt know.

I hawe ov case of peaches & av case of apricoty I have to-cut up for joun, so- next
yeawr whewv yow get back yow may be able to-have some; so-1 had better go-or yow
Best wishes to-the faomily. AW my Love to-yowKen... Always Yours.
Mawrgawet. xxrxr

3" November 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

Honestly I dowt know how to-stout, but here goes: I received avvery nice letter
fromv yowr Dad, thew two-from yow, really I feel awfully sorry, I canw't make v
persow like that out. But don't worry, we don't think that of yow, neither do-owr
relations nor any of the people that met yow while yow were out here (strictly
between yow and me of course). Looking at the funwy side of it, I could not
imagine yow loosing yowr temper. Thanky goodness I, amv onthe right side of you.
(Or o I? Ha! Hat)

A word of advice! The sooner yow get avjob; and get away from your Aunt for o
few howrs o davy, the better off yow both will be, I know that is morve easily saids
thaw done; but I aun suwre it willl help ov great deal to-ease the stravin. It must be
howd for yow to-accept someone else in the place of your Mother, I know I would
feel that way myself; although I don't always agree withv all her ideous:

There awve millions of things I could and would like to-tell you, but I dowt
know where to- stouwt, and would never finish this side of Xmas, but cheer up, it
won't be long. Just as well Mum & Dads seenm to- accept things as they ave; of there
might be more trouble. Ol heck! Tell me if yow get sick of my blabbing; but all I
wish to- savy wonwt come, and vice versou.

Pete & I took the nurse onthe Manly Ferry trip & I could not help feeling
sentimental, (blabbing again. - Shut up Mawrgaret), and today I took her to-the
Zoo:

4™ Nov

I hate writing letters because unless I have a fountain pen, every time I dip
into-the ink; I think over what I have just writtew and it generally sounds silly.

How did the Rugby finishv up, remember that goune we sow the day we went
bike riding.

Pete said she went i swimming, up at the form today, the water was av bit deep
though. How ave the dancing lessons getting o very well; (I hope), or maybe yow
howve not stouted yet, withy all the extraw worry that has beesv cropping up.

My writing is st as bad as ever, as I sttll write my letters in bed. ‘Why?” yow
ask Because; I like to-be by myself; whew inthe act of letter writing. Avnyway, ttlls

next time, best wishes to-Dad Auntie & Cyrili AW my love to- yow Kevw. Always yours.
Mawrgawet xuxmxnrrsr

Many Letters are No. though many are only able to be filed by Date. As many
were lost due to the 1956, Floods waters. Re being on the bottom of the “The Old
Tatty Hatbox. Mildew forming on folds, plus lack of fresh air, silver fish etc.,
enjoying an undisturbed meal for all those years.
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8" November 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

ownce again | have to ask forgiveness for belng over a week in writing, as you will have
notleed, Letter No 59. Is missing. what happened to that one was, on Sunda Y afternoon as
usual twas writing, in fact 1 wrote to you, sealed it, and put it in my pocket. On Mownda Yl
went off to work, (the first days work tn 3 years and 9 months) still with the letter tn my
pocket, during the morning thad to deliver goods over Bradfield district, ano with each
parcel, there was an tnvolee. That was about 20 in all, these (J'ust stuffed into my pocket as
usual, but whew tpulled out the Last bnvolce, out came Your Letter as well, and what a horrible
state it was in, crushed, crumbled and dirty, so 1 had to destroy it.

It is wmy dinner hour now, and | am sitting tn the van just outsiole the warehouse, so the
steering wheel is the writing desk with the latest Edition of the Ditty-box for a support.

This morning I have been delivering just around Halifax and its been a lovely wmorning, |
dow't think the fog was so thick tn some places that | couldn't see above tew yards in front
of the radiator. It is clearing up a bit now, but 1 don't know yet if t have anywhere to go this
afternoon, or whether | shall have to spend the rest of the day in the warehouse getting the
orders ready for tomorrow. [ would much rather be out there, there Ls so much dust and dirt
Inside that it gets up one's nose and bn the mouth, and You spend the rest of the day
coughing and sneezing.

It's pretty near 1.30 now and the Boss will be back any minute, so | shall have to kwnock
off and get the van doors unlocked

Well [ am howme again now and just finished a whacking big plate full of tripe § onlons,
with a mild pudding to finish it off with, “Food!!” It's too bad t couldn't finish the Letter
eavlier, as this is another day gone by. The last collection at the post office is 5.45pm and it
s 6.45 now. 1 shall have to sewdl it while | am out tomorrow.

Ow the radio news this evening, they have been telling about the food situation for
Christmas. There is to be and ownce of butter, instead of an ounce of margarine, and
extra1/zLbs of sugar and gp worth of ment. The unoler 18s. § the over 70s, are to get an extra
half a pound of sweets, and that's about it all.

That's another page full Marg. So { must close, Love tot all the family, and
Al my Love to you Marg. Always Yours. Ken XXXXKIKRXKRKIRKIXIRIXIIKIKRX
10" November. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Sunday afternoon again and this thme t will make certain that nothing happens to this
Letter, | Will sendl it off tonight.

Les § L went out shopping yesterday afternoon, it's a good the shops don't close here on a
Saturday afternoon Like they do n Sydney or us ‘Working Lads’ wouldn't have a chance.
Les got measured for a suilt and an overcoat, the suit Ls taking five months, and the overcont
four months. 1 was lucky) and picked up a ready-made suit that nearly fits, so 1 am having
it altered which is taking a fortnight. 1 also was measured for a blue striped suit, which is
taking 3t/ months, then [ bought a light coloured, (putty colour) raincont.

Auntie May § uncle Lewis have come over from Southport this weekend, they are just
about ready for going up to the hospital tn Halifax to see qrandad, he was a Little better
yesterday whew dad § Auntie were up there, but he is still very weak.
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Auntie § [ are getting on so much better since [ started working, that's because t am very
rarely at home. 1 get home at about six each evening, and thew rush around getting washed
and changed and meeting Les at a quarter to seven and we either go to Halifax of
Huddersfield.

Last week (had two Letters from you Marg. Many thanks, they were 47 § 48. 1'm sorry
that { got Stafford's Birthday wrong, anyway if you can get it off the postman without
him knowing and give it to him on his birthday, and if | know anything about the mail
sttuation it won't arrive anywhere near the time it was planned for. As far as 1 can
remenber | did adolress it to Master Stafford, and not just S. so | don't think it will get
mixed up with the boy at the post office.

How are you getting on with the plano these days Marg? Still getting tnto trouble for
being elsewhere when You should be on the plano buffet (seat). You won't have a Lot of time
for it now with working will you, and of course tthink this sunday you will be at the
farm. tthink you satd the fifth of Novemdber you would be golng up for the rest of the year. |
shall have to be closing now Marg! The page is just about full, so Love to all the family, and,
AlLmy Love to You Marg.xxx ALWAYS Yours. Kem. XXRXRXRXXIKRKRIXRXX

12t November 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Two Letters from you today Marg! No 49 § 50, very many thanks t was so pleased to
receive thewe.

am also very pleased to be able to say that things are decidedly better at home since
working, and it's a good job too. Of course | don't stay in above two nights a week, the rest of
the the 11 go out with Les. BY the way the blots across the way have just happened, the Little
writing table that 1 am using had just collapsed, and everything went down with it, air
letters, ash tray, oli’ctg—boxes, lnk pen § all.

Auntle May § Uncle Lewls went back home to Southport today, after golng to the hospital
again this afternoon to see Grandad. They called at the firm where t am working, and t saw
thew just before they went for the train. t had only just arriveo back with the van whew they
got there. And 1| had been rushing around to get back to Halifax tn time to see them and
only just made it.

Your Aunt Abma had a terrdble thme getting out didn't she, but 1 am pleased to hear that
at last she {s at your house for a while, ( bet she s glad that the journey (s nearly over anol
that she has somewhere to stay to break the journey.

Dad § Auntie are at present checking up some old things of qrandwma’s which are golng
to the sale room tomorrow. Nearly everything is over {ifty years old, but owing to the
shortage of nearly everything, they cawn sell anything at the Sale room now. An example,
before the war, Grandma bought a Lot of wall paper at a sale for 1/- during the thme she had
it she papered three rooms, thew last year sent what was Left of it to the sale room and got ten
bob for it. When t get my new suit next week Marg, t will have a photo taken and if it turn’s
out at all decent, t will forward one on but dow't really expect one, because you know what
my photo’s turn out Like. | haven't had the snaps we took at Llandudno developed yet, but
when | can remenmber to pop bn to the chemdsts [ will do. | have been walking around with the
film tn ny pocket for weeks now, but always forget. Well [ must be saying gooduight now
Marg, and hop up the stairs to bed to get my beau’cg sleep (Ho Ho) My Love to the Fam’LLg -
Al my Love to you Marg. Yours Always Ken XXXxxx
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13" November 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

The mailimowy will be here inv another howr so-heve I o agaivi I o sitting ow
the kitchen table withv my legs up too-as the mosquitoes chew my ankles my ankles
if I dangle them overboowd; or if I rest them o the deck:

Do yow remember the two-cats; the big one has had some kittens and they are
playing hide & seek round the corner of the house:. One has white stockings inv
front, and black at the back; o black nose and black spoty ow ity body, two-of
themv hawe crosses on their backs and the fourtiv is just Like the mother.

Since I coume up here; I seem to-find something to-do-every minute. I hawve fed
the fowlsy & ducks; set the table; eaten breakfost & done loty of other things and, it
s now 9 o’clock whew I hawe to-get morning tea for the picker, Mumny has to-pick
as we covt get extrav labowr. How i the new job. What type of driving do-yow do; I
meawy, butcher, baker, candlestick maker or what? OnSaturday night they are
hawing the Cricketer’s Ball up here.

Have yow been to-Scotland yet, I suppose it is getting cold over your way now, it
s so-hot here; that I am, all but stuck to-the table I anv sitting on. The water is
beautiful for swimming inv at present and the only trouble is; one can't spend all

I hope to-get another letter from yow today. (Here’s hoping) Well I hawve neawly
flled the paper so-once again, Best wishes to-the Family. AW my Love to- yow Kew.
Always yours. Mawrgawet. XXX KasrrMRMIMENENENNNNININENNINNNNNN,

14" November 1946

My Dearest Margaret...

Hello again Marg, its Thursday evening. And this is the second night this week that i
have stayeol tn. Both Les § 1 are just about stony broke so we dectaed to ( shoulol say our
pockets decided that we stay howme, that's the result of golng shopping on an afternoon
buwiwg sults ete.,

Now | am golng to get this off my mind before | write any wore. | have slipped up on
Christmas present for You Marg. | was going to get you something Like a broach or
sovmething, but 1 have now found out that any jewelry sent overseas will be charged the same
price at the other end for customs. So that has torn my plans up completely. Now thave
decided to send You something by ordinary Letter mail so please accept my apologies for it
being late, sa y early Febmwg tfitis lucky that's not quite three months sop it may be Later
thaw that. if ( had been able to send a bronch { could have sent by atrmatl as it wouldwn't have
welgheo a lot. Last night Les § [ went to the pletures in Halifax to see “van Johnson, Pat
Kirkwood” in “No Leave-No Love” and we really enjoyed it.

Toworrow night theve Ls another big fight on the radio between Bruce Woodcock § the
French heavy welght champlon whose name | can't even pronounce. It is said tn the
newspapers the Woodcock will probably knock the Frenchman out tn the first round but
that, remains to be seen.  Friday Night. 15% November 194¢6.

ownce again | say Hello Marg. Last night [ was broken off writing your letter as dad §
Auntie came tn from Halifax and sugoested a gawme of cards, so t hao to agree. The fight
tonight Lasted a Little Longer than expected, Woodcock kinocked the Frenchman out in the
thira rownd, the first and second rownds weren't too bad to listen to but the third was like
Listening to slaughter.
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You must be getting the same kind of weather in N.S.W. as we have over here, for the last
two days the report on the M.C.C. has been that the game couldn't be played because of heavy
ralns.

well it's late Marg so [ must finish off the page and get to bed. So far this week t haven't
beew Late for work, (touch my head) but if 1 don't get some shut eye ( shall be Late tomorrow,
so Goodnight Marg, Love to all the family, § All my Love to You Marg. Alwaus Yours.
XXIXXX LOVE K. XXRRXXRRIXHKIXKIIIXKIIXKKIK

17t November 1946.

My Dearest Ken...

I amv going to-apologize for the pencil; avthing I howe not done before;, (I don't
think so-anyway). But as it happens the door iy locked; and I cowvt get to-the ink;
ay everysone else s in bed, and the door locks onthe inside, & I o onthe
outside.

I o ivv v bad mood tonight, yow see there iy a boy helping on the fowm and he
neawly drives me cragy, he talks all day long, and about the most stupid rot
imaginable; he iy 16. Are all boys mad whenwthey awe 16. The worst paut is that
Mwm tells me to-keep quiet every time I tell the silly (Goon) that yow can't live
without yowr braiv or heout, or that yow find rattlesnakes ruvrwing wild in the
bush up here. It's not ay if he were mental, but he is a windbag. Because if
someone told him they had seenv monkeys inthe bush up here, he would argue
with the next person who-bought the subject of wild bushv life up, that o Monkey
had really been seenv up here. Have yow ever met that type of persov. Checkers withv
Mr. & Mrs. K. tonight, and he talked; and inthe end I told him to-keep quiet & let
everyone else have their turnw v peace.

I dowt know what has happened; but Muwm seems to-treat me like av person who-
is working heve * thig boy like avjolly son, yow cowvimagine how I am taking it.
She says I talk too- much; o stupid, and treaty me like avhived hand; I convt
understond, it. Dad was up invthe weekend; he didw't say much except for her to-
leave me alone. Maybe I shouldw't tell yow all this but at times Mum & I dow't hit
it off at all. I dowt know whether yow ever noticed it yourself.

Change of subject. Four of my ducklings died in the weekend the big Drake trod
onwthem I hawve made avpew for (himself ) now. If I go-any further, I wil not
hawve room to- savy Best wishes to-all the family. AW my Love to- yow Ken. Yours
Always.Margawet. XX

19" November. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Tuesday night again, this seewms to be my regular night, at home, Tuesday § Thursday.
Les stays at home so t may as well.

There had been no Letter from You sinee a week Last Monday, when | got two at once, well |
hope two arrive at the sawe thme again, tomorrow | hope. Greed Y aren't (! Believe It or not,
today 1 took that film to the Chemist, the one we took at Llanduno, and it should be ready
in ten days time, so Uf there are any successes among the elght, ( will send some along.
Have You got any wore Photos, swaps, ete.,

So far this week thaven't been out delivering with the vaw, today ( made two Little trips
with each of the boss’s cars. ( have a fairly long journey to do tomorrow morning in the van,
and plenty of weight to carry, and this van with any welght tn it Is not so good. (t is not so
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good, It is a Bedford vaw, fitted with Hillman springs , and they don't take half the welght
that they should do.

Do You ever get that olad boat patched up Marg. n one of Your letters You say your dad
was golng to have a go at vepairing it. did he ever get it seaworthy, of do 1 mean river-
worthy.

Last night Les § t went to the pletures and on the news they showed, guess what? The
K.G.V. and the mplacable, while on the home fleet exercises last month, t wonder if George is
still on the K.G. Maybe he has beew de-mobbed by now.

The ralns came bn great style tn our district this week. The river has risen about two feet
so far, and it's looking pretty grim for the people who Live near the banks, they were flooded
out about 2Y/2moonths ago, and relief fund amounting tnto the tens of thousands of pounds
was organized to help thewe.

well t aw tired Marg, and | must close, promising to follow on the No. 5 in a very short
tlme. My Love to the {amitg.

Allmy Love to You Marg Dear. Always Yoursl Love Ken XXXRRIXRXKRXIXKRXIXX
20" November 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

Once again I opervthe line of fire, but today I aun inv v better mood; yow
couldn't say I have abad temper, it goes just ay quickly again. Anyway how are
things over your way, no-move troubles. (Oh, Shut up! And let’s be pleasant for av
change: ( to-myself).

The Les yow oftenv mention, iy that “Blackie “ of the other Les, yow said i
maowried. Did Blackie ever give a reason why he did not turn up the night of the
dance; or way it strictly o personal reasovu

The weather is beautiful, though a bit too-hot, for the fruit, well yow cawv
imagine that. We went to-the Cricketer’s Ball up here last weekend & had o
grond tume; the people are bonga Aussies.”

We hawe just about got the fruit, the grader i finished after o yeow waiting.
Dad threatened the man, he would go-elsewhere if it were not bought up thig
week; as the good peaches were going to- mavket without being graded.

Both Mum & Aunt Sylviav said they would write to- yow, as they both owe yow ov
Letter They never tell us muich about themselves so-yow willl hawve to-pass the news
o for us. Aunt Sylviow wanty yow to- stary with thes againy to-show yow ov bit of
London, and to- meet the remainder of the family, which by the way owe quite ov
lot.

If I donw't move off this verandah, I will bake and I o afraid I dowt want
that to-happen,; I also-hove to-wash the grey matter, “brains; I mean haiv”. So-
after that I will send my Best Wishes, to-the Family.

AW my Love to-yow Keny, Always yours. Mowgaurel. ixssrssasr RN INEN

22" November 1946.

My Deawest Kesv

Letter No- 62 owrived yesterday, which makes me feel ashamed of myself as I ounw
only up to-54. I nearly caught up to-yow when we werve invthe 40’s “Hol Hol” But
during the time Aunt Alma was here, I was not able to-keep up with my mail, but
leave me alone I will catch up agai.
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My ducks awe just beautiful now, do-yow think 8 weeks is too-young to-eat them
14 will be 8weeks at Xmas; and 23 will be 7 weeks; these I will keep & sell for the
New year. I had 46 at the beginning; but one of the big ducks killed 9, so-that
meany ducks & move ducks.

I told Pete about wanting beauty sleep, she remarked “Yes & he needs a lot of
that too.”

Cheers owr ‘New Grader” iy at last ready for use; the plums & peaches make me
feel sick to-look at them, the apricoty are neowrly finished; and the peaws nectrines
& slipstone peaches hawe still to-come. I went for aw walk yesterday about % of o
mile, and took some butter to-one of our new neighbours. They were very nice
and, seem to-hawe taken the idea of some total strangers to-the district, yow see up
here every one has married someone else along the river as they get old enough,
ond a strangers; we ave lucky to-be welcomed here; as we have beew.

I hope to-buy avhovse withthe money I eowrn during Xmas; and Dad said he
might get me v saddle; so-here’sy hoping.

I ca't fit much more invhere; so-Best Wishes to-the foumily

AW my Love to-you, Ken. Yours alwayys. Mowrgauwrel. siassmssnrsMrasMNIINKNKININNIN

P.S. I hope the pawcel gety to-yow by Xmas. M.L.

24" November 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Awnother two Letters arvived, No 50. § 51. Last Friday, that s the thivd week tn succession
that two have arvived in the same post.

well you aertaLng sound to be up to Your eyes in work, and don't | wish that | was mixed
up tn ik, mosquitoes or no mosquitoes, where does all the fruit go Marg? windsor? That's
about the bigoest town near Lower Portland lsn't it, or does it go divect to the market in
Sydney?

This Sunday afternoon t had intended to write a long letter to try and make up for a few
wmissing, but 1 have just found out that 1 have hardly any writing paper Left, not above three
sheets and this is my last air Letter Just Look at the dirty big blots on the back page, that's
the result of the table collapse of a couple of Letters ago.

Just before t started writing, pad § 1 had two games of chess, and through it we have upset
Auntie again. We get settleo n front of the fire and vather than tell us that we are keeping
wost of the warmth from her, she marched off into the sitting room and still is in a bad
wood. That could all have been avolded Uf only she had said something to the effect that we
hao wost of the fire. The effect Ls now that she gets the tea ready and bangs the pots about,
and does everything to let You know that she is tn a bad tewmper, but she never says
anything. tt would be much better if she flew off the handle and got it over within a big
hurry.

This aftermoon on the Family Favorites they played my favorite record, “Vorne Munro’ §
the Norton Sisters stnglng “There t sald it again” ( even stoppent the game of Chess.

Yesterdag, Les, §  went to Huoldersfield in the pouring ratin speciaLLg to get my sult, and
it wasw't ready. Boy! was | Chokka, to think that [ have to go another week in this De-mob
sacking.

Well that’s the Lot this thme marg. My Love to all the famlily, § ALl my Love to you Marg.
ALWD(@S yours. LOVE KL XXXKXHKXXXXKXHIIXHIXHKIIIIHIIIIXHKIHIIHIIIKIHIKX

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 91



25" November 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

Today everyone i rushing round like scalded caty,. Dad gove Joe (that's the
boy) avdavy off, his family awe going into-Pawramatto to-do-their Xmas shopping,
so-Dad said Joe could go; as he has not been for six months so-that means
someone else hay to-do-all his jobs.

Pete & I ave giving Mumw avjoint present, we had a photo-taken together last
September, and it twrned out to-be a success so-everyone tells us; so-we are hawing
it enlawged & colowred for Mwm at Xmas: Also-we hawe {I meanv I bought o nice
Jugd withvawv old English scene o it so- I think she will get that for Februowy, onw
her Birthday. We hawve got Dad o white sleeved jumper, and I bought Pete the
cutest little vase invthe shape of a basket inv autunuv shades; to-go-onwher dressing
table or to-do-whatever she likes.

I think Dad iy going to-hawve av look at av ‘skiff’ type of rowing boat withv an
engine inthe middle: It will hold about 8 to- 10 passengers I think; and that is
what we want, something to-hold av crowd as yow ought to-know that we hauwdly
ever go-out v ones ov two's inv our foumnily.

Pete and I went for adip invthe Briny yesterday. I spent half an howr washing
my costume, {it is whitef. It was low tide and the seaweed and mud were thick at
the edges, but once yow got over that it was lovely, thoughv yow could not stand up
v it, yowhad to- swinm.

Well after that nousty dig; I think I had better sigr off before yow refuse to-write
to- me again. Kind regowds to-the Faunily.

AW my Love to-yow Ken. Yours Always Mouwrgowret: xaRKIKIMKKKKKNKINKINKNKENKENN
25" November 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

Tonight letter No. 52 arrived from you Marg, many thanks. And | am sorry to hear that
things are not so good at Your end now. While the situation over here now had Lmproved
constdernbly in the last couple of weeks.

tean still bwagine what you feel Like to have a Little chatterbox more or Less taking your
place. How Long will he be staying Marg? Right until the seasown is over, (1 hope not).

There is just that type of a working Lad working with wme, he has wore tongue than the
cow has tail. And what he can't do Ls not worth doting. { have just got to the pitch where all |
say ts yes or no, and every now § thew ask him if his tongue lsn't tived yet. whatever 1 do
in the warehouse is always wrong. So t just wallke away from the job | am dolng and tell him
he had better flnish it so that he can see that it s right, mind you he is the magnificent age
of 14 and has been working there for seven whole months.

Well nothing new has happened since ( wrote yesterday, except that the Sun shined for
about twenty minutes this morning thew it rained for the rest of the day and is raining
yet, thme 10.15pm.

How Ls Pete golng on at the Lnl. Does she Lodge at the Lnl, or live at ‘Kennington’ or
what, it should be somewhere near examination time now tsn't it Marg?

There's been quite a joke on the Radio tonight, they announced on the ning o'clock News
that Mr Strackey the Food Minlster said toda y that before Christwas, people in Bngland
will be able to sendl food parcels to Germany, to thelr men folks of course. Where on earth
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they are to get the food from no one kinows, but parcels are not to welgh above seven pounds,
they will be lucky if they welgh seven ounces.

whewn [ wrote Last, you remember that | satd that Auntie was in a bao wood again, well it
dldnt Last Long. pad § cyril go her to join in a game of Ludo just before [ went out to meet
Les, and she came round to normal again. Today she is quite cheerful, she has been
laughing and joking all evening and is really very nice.

Well this s one more Letter nearly finished Marg, [ wonder how many wore Letters each of
us will write Marg. The way this shipping situation is that is a very hard question to
answer.

Well so ~long for now my Love to all the family, and All my Love to You Marg Dear.
ALWR%S gOW’SXXXXX LOVE KN XXXXXXXKXXIXHKXIIXHKIHKIIKIHIIIIIIIHIIIIX KKK

Letter Nos. ie., mostly Kens letters became sparse due to Christmas Snows in
the North of England, as well as others posted later. | can only remember back,
and come to the conclusion that they were among those letters that unfortunately
were on the bottom of the pile when the 1956 Hawkesbury River decided to
invade our home, and so while rising to an unbelievable height & therefore our
Rooster seeking shelter through open doors (as suggested by Police & Local
Helpers as known back in those days) The water could then escape and hopefully
wash some of the Flood Mud & debris that would accumulate. BUT---
Aforementioned Rooster had a Merry time, as he discovered the Baking Dish that
| was to prepare and cook the evening dinner in —before Phone call- “Get Out
Fast’! River rising both sides of property.---Rooster was dripping wet, & sailing
round Kitchen when help arrived a week later....

27" November 1946.

My bearest Margaret...

Just arvived home for vy dinner and what do { find but another of Your Letters, No 53. It's
wot very often that | come home for dinner but today | am going delivering over the other
side of Huddersfield and Elland s in between Halifax § Huddersfield. So heve tam. | really
mean Lluneh, because tn the normal way we have dibnner at night, that is cy il § 1, when we
get home from work.

[ thought that You knew who “Les” is that | knock about with now. Not it’s nwot Blackie or
the Les who got married while t was away. Do You remember those chureh Letters that that (
used to recelve every so often, and if you do You will remember that tn one of thew, it said
that a Leslie Challenger who was on-board H.M.S. Formioable was Looking out for Kenneth
Tye who was on H.M.S. Speaker. Of course at that thme (had Left the ‘Speaker” and was on
the K.G.Vv. but they didw't know that. well anyhow that's the bloke, he was de-mobbed a
month before me but 1 didnt Rinow wuntil | happenent to meet him in the Halifax bus queue
about a month after t was oe-mobbed, and since them we have been going out four or five
tlies a week together. Until this week, [ arranged to meet him last night, but yesterday
morning t got a phone call from his dad to say he was off work, { think he sald Tonstllitis.
Adter work tonlght 1 will go down to see hivm, 1 certainly hope that he is fit by sSaturday as
we were golng to Halifax to wateh a rugby wateh between Wigan and Hallfax.

o my last Letter Marg, [ told You about the Llad | am working with, the one who is like
Your chatterbox. Well this morming | got mad with him, he has a very bad habit of throwing
things around the place. Yesterday the hammer he was supposed to be throwing tnto a box,
Just missed me, but this morning, | was doing something, anod WIZ, a knife stuck tnto the
counter about half an tnch from my thumb. Talk about getting mad, it's a good job the boss
was tn, or anything may have happened.
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well it's time | was off on my way to Hudds. And as per usual it is raining cats § dogs.
Oh for a bit of Dlnky-di sunshine. Don't you think my Aussie is good. My Love to all the
family § all my Love to you Marg. Always yours Ken. XXX

15t December 1946.
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My Dearest Ken.

This time I o writing on ordinary paper, ax I feel like writing alonger letter
than usual, and I dowt think it would fit onw awv air Letter I hawe to-apologizge for
being av while inv writing this epistle; as I went to-Sydney for avfew doys. While I
was doww I made wse of the time and machine and made wyself o siumimer swit,
it iy v miniature imitakion of the Royal Stewouwt Tawtouwny, inv ov silky type of
materiad instead of woolenw clothi I also-made o Glengawry (ie., hat ) to- match.
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Staffordrs pawcel awrived yesterdoy, and everybody wanted to-see it so-1 openeds
it, passed it round, and popped it back in the wrapper Tl next Januwary. I'my
thanking yow onw behalf of Mum at present, but after his Birthday I will get
Stafford to-write to-yow himself. He ofterv asks me; “Do-yow still get letters fromv
Ken,” But I dow't know if he ever mentions George; I think that is because wes
dowt mention himv very ofter.

I fell very sovry for George, as he has avkind heowt even though he was av bit
hoawd to-get on withv at times. I personally will always thank hio for one thing; I
donw't think I need to-explain what it is.

I amv sending av couple of dogen “Womenw” magagines off to- yow on tomorrows’
mai; I have beew saving thew as I coume across them:. Your Aunt will like themy
as they awre really much more interesting that youwr “Womany,” that yow hawve over
there.

Three move days; and it is severv long dreowy monthy since yow left here Ken,
and, 18 move daysy since I first met yow. Yow must have thought me owful; because
George rode my bike dowwn the hill to- meet me and I made hinm get off and carry
my bag up for me while I rode up. Thew I bowled into-the house; hawdly noticing
yow inthe front gowdew (sorry jungle) and stouwted talking about some thing or
other to-do-with Ruthi. By the wayy I had a letter from Ruth;, and she sends her
regawdy to-yow

Whew I stoauwted to-write this letter, I felt as if I wanted to-fill the pad; but now I
cov't think of much to-tell yow Kew. I oun determined to-flll at least one more
page. Did I tell yow that Dad might be going to-buy av skiff, I think I did but as I
amv not sure;, I will tell yow as much as I know about it myself: It iy about 15°
long; and holds from 8 to-10 people at avtime:.

I hope this tume next year, I will not be feeling like I do-now, that is; not so-
doww heouted. AW my friends that have gone overseas such as Ruthy & Miriowmn who-
went to- Manida, and Canada, respectively, I am lost.

Also- no- sooner had Gwen, another friend come back to-the city to-live, I bunk
off up here, and I see her only whew I go-to- Rainbow. Honestly I cun feeling
awfully lonely, and I hawve never felt like this before inv my life. I caonw't talk to-Pete
as I did then, as she lives inv another sphere to-me; everything has to-be technical
or yow are not talking sense whew she is avound. And if I did not get your letters;
I think I wonld go- mad; as they keep me from thinking about my losses all the
time. It sounds mad, but I think yow will know what I meauwv. Just write as oftesv
as yow cov Keny, I don't mind. Yow must be sick of heawing that.

Did I tell yow Pete & I went for another swim the other day. And my costwme iy
white; I mean was white, & is againy now avpale fown, and as they say the
materiod can't be boiled; I will just have to-wash it over & over again till the
colowr s white once move.

It is neawrly lunchtime so-I think I had better be off to- set the table.

Best wishes to-Dad & Aunty, and Cyril.

AW my Love to- yow Ken. Youwrs alworys. Mowgauret: XXX KRR EANKIKINENENN
3" December 1946.

My Deawest Kewv.

Heve I o once again, feeling very pleased too; as yesterday letters No's 64, 65
& 66 awrived: I had not had anything for aweek; so-I all but hugged the
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mailmarv. I o going to-try to-answer all the questions yow hawe asked thew I
going to-osk afew.

The fruit goes straight to-the Sydney mawkets, but most of the plums howve gone
to-the joun factory, as they are muich too-ripe for market. I wil never but plumn
Jouw as long as I live, after seeing what they make it out of; but as the saying
goes; “What the eye doesvt see the heaut doesn't grieve over.” The only photo-we
howe had lately was one of Pete & I taken together, I only got one cope at first,
but as they turned out fairly well I will be getting some move, and so-I will send
one owto- you

Peters examy are over now, and she iy up here picking; I personally will not go-
doww & pick; as Joe drives me mad; and Muww i all the tume telling me what I
can't do; and what and how I should do-things; and it gety me dowwn I cowvt
stand people nagging all the time; and since Pete has come it iy much worse
(sister or no-sister) Yow know what she is like yourselfeg., I took the afternoon tea
doww to-the yesterdoay and Pete wos -literally - yelling at Mum and I said ‘keep
quiet for avfew minutes and hove your afternoon tea,” the awnswer I got to-that
was v ripe plum on the back of the head; but if I sayy anything yow know what
Muwv iy like. (That is enough of us).

Who-is this Les; I keep getting them muddled up, they I meawv all your Pals sees
to-be called Les: We have not had a wireless up here. And the place is dead
(Except when we ave all awrguing). I think I had better shut up shop for tonight.

Best wishes to-all the family & AW my Love to- yow Kewv.

Always yours. Margawet. XXX s sBMRNKRNKNIENENINININNENENINN
9" December 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

It is now Monday morning, and the postman will be here in about an hour,
ond I hawve to- make the butter and take the mer morning tea before then; so-
please excuse the pencil.

I hate writing letters in pencil myself; but Mum went to- Sydney with Dad last
night and she took the fountairn perv. And the only other perv up here is Petes; and
I will only be able to-borrow that to-address the front, as iy good peny;, and she

My ducks ave getting very big now, and it has got to-the stage wheve the others
all go-up after tea to-see if therve is anvy improvement invthe sige.

Pete & I have beew invthe river fouwr times in the past week and therve arve two-
boys; Med students; Friends of Pete up here; bothv called David. The three them
swaun over the other side of the river yesterday, then we climbed the big hill
behind the fowrm, and pelted rocks at o goonaw inv av tiree for 40 minutes; as one
of the boys wanted ity brain. We gawe up first and so-climbed as four as we could
go; thew spent another 40 minutes coming down again.

I hawve read five books in the past fortnight, and am now reading “Kim” by
Rudyord Kipling. I read it ages ago; but decided I would like to-read it again.

Well I had better close now. Best wishes to-all the family. & Mervy Xma.
AW my Love to-yow Ken. Youws Mawgowret: XXX KaraRANENMMNKNNIKNINININKNINNNEN
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Posted 11" December 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

Here I amv againy, and I o tived as couv be because every night this week wes
have gone walking, and so-I comvhardly stand up. Once agair the butter has to-
be made and I suppose I had better get it off my mind.

The weather is beautiful, and we awre all as brownw as v ‘Kanakaw Do-yow ever do-
any reading; if so-yow shouwld read some of H.L. Gee’s books; most of thew awer
good. We hawve nearly finished picking the plums, and the big yellow peaches and
the peaws should be ready by Xmaous:

Dad has not got avboat yet as the mownv had not bought it up to-owr place; so-till
he does or rather tl Dad caw look around a bit move we will have to-go-without.
Did I tell yow that we went to- v Xmas pawty & out of thwee competitions; I wovv
two; & Pete got one. It was av case of take avpresent & get avpresent, Muwm got
Dusting powder, Pete got avase & I got face powder, whichvI dowt use at all.

Koschas kittens awe really beauntiful at present, and they spend all day fighting
each other. Yow would not hawe thought thiee of the household went to-Uni.
Before teaw last night we had av pillow fight, and ol we managed to-break was o
Hass cup.

Well I think I had better skip up to-the post with this. Best wishes to-the fomily.
Loty of Love to-youw Kewu. Yours Mawgouret. XXX MraMMMKNAMKINNNENENKNKNRNNINNNS
19th December 1946.

My Dearest Margaret...

Please forgive me once again for the tew days between 69 § 70, [ dow't know but | don't
seem to have a minute to myself these days. Another of my friends has come from the
Islands, Kenneth Broadly. Did | ever mention him. Anyway it so happens that the nights he
doesn't go out with his girlfriend are the nights 1 don't go out with Les, so at present it is
every night of the week that ( dash home have dinner, wash § change and am out again
within the hour.

Just now it is my dinner hour, and | am at home. The Little olol van is just outsiole the
garden gate, or | veean hole where the gate used to be, it was an Lrow one sp it had to go with
the rest of the Lrow gates, railing ete., up and down the country, to make weapons for the
war.

Last night Les § 1 went to see the Australian Picture, “The Overlanders” it was a real treat
for Les § 1 to hear the dinky-dl Language again, such as ‘Good on ya’ § ‘it's crook,” ete., The
other pleture was Barbara Stanwick bn “The Bride wore Boots’, but as we were Late getting in
we only saw half of it.

Well it Looks Like being a very poor affair in Bugland this Xmas. only this morning |
was Looking ln a greem grocer’s shop and much to my surprise there were some very small
oranges in the window. You would never guess the price of thew they were 2p each. Grapes
were 7/& per pound. Apples are now existent to say nothing of such things as... grapefruits
which six years old children have never as much as seen.

There | go, moaning again, one of these days | shall possibly write a Letter free from
moans § drips.

well tt's thme | was setting off on ma\joww@g to wakefield about 15 miles from here, 1
have had 1ominutes over my hour now... Love to all the FﬂWu:Lg, §
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Al my Love to you Marg. Always Lours Ken. XXXRXKRXRXKRIIXKRXRIKRXKXX
215 December. 1946.

My Deavrest Ken...

Once again I amvhere, and as hot as is possible. The temperature inthe shade
5 90° so-fow and it is only half past eight ‘an.

There s o dance inthe hall tonight, o Xmas party of the local children; and av
dance afterwards.

The ducks awe just big enough for Xmas;, and so-we awe having a couple of
ducks, some fowls; bonbong; sweets; cakes and loty of other things we have not seesv
for yeaws. The bonbons were rather expensive, but as Dad & Mww said; Stafford
has never seerv any, so-he will get avthwill out of i.

We awe going to-Windsor the davy before, and staying for teay, so-I will write
again for next Satwrday’s mail as that is the next mail as he wowt come on Xmas
Day, which is the usual davy for hinm.

We stitll hawe move pluwms to-get off and the big yellow peaches arve just about
ready now.

We made a boat out of two-kerosene ting and apacking case and called it,
“Bill-der-bote-, yow cowv imagine what it looks like, we took it over the other side
of the river the other day, two-people swinuning ow either side; it wos fui

I think I might be going into-train as o nmurse next year, it all depends whether
I cavget into-avhospital at 17, as yow really should be 18 yeawrs. It iy not final
yet, as Mum & Dad hawve alwaovys wanted it.

Merry Xmas; and Loty of Love to- youw Ken. Yours Mowrgouwet.  xrAKKNKKNXKNKKIKNIAN

Letters No’s 61 & 62 Missing at sea. Or wrongly numbered. ????? OOPS!!

Explanation re big muddle up at end of No. 63... so read on ...

So 63, or Date unknown . as envelope lost, silver fish ? have eaten the of the
letters.

After Christmas 1946...

My Deavrest Ken...

Yes here I amv again hoping yowhad a Merry Xmas; and also-that this year wil
be ahappy one for youw.

Hove your Mails beenvheld up, as I hawve only had two- letters from yow in one
montiv. This last Xmas was the strangest I can remember, asy we were up at the
formy, also-not hawing the Gott's for teay, we also-had bonbons for crackers as most
people call themy;, and I can't remember the lost time we had them. I think it

I now find I have fouwr missing pages from this letter, so-each page here beging
and, ends out of context. But I will type as each holds o memory. Ow reading
back;, letter No-60 ie:, 21 December. 1946. refers to-what was proposed.

Page ? possibly no. 5
Tomorrow will be the saume.

Whew yow reminded me of Xmas davy yow forgot about the Phillipino’s
(remember)

This refers to a game played by the eating Almonds when taken out of shells.
One often has two seeds or nuts to the shell. The idea is to give (Preferably your
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girl friend or the one you Love, one half, eat the other half yourself) then the next
time you meet the first one to say ‘Phillipino’ has to be given the chosen forfeit
by the looser. The fun can be hilarious.

Dad says he thought yow were going to-break your neck whes he heawrd yow
Jump dowwn the front verandah; also-do-yow remember George at the Gott's Faumily
evening with singing We Doch & Doris’ he would hawe entertained wsy all night if
he had hig woy.

By the way he is home back in the old Baker -ing game and he also- sends his
regowds to-yow. Inhis letter to-Mum he wanty to-know whether I o still as big av
pain invthe neck as I was whew he was here; o what he said meant that. I meowv
that i what it looked like to-owr faumily avwyway I hope every 111172727 Possibly
Page 7 “& that these ave the naumes of the books I received for Xmas” Interesting
invtheir ownway, they were “This above AL “The Snow Goose” bothvabout
Dunkirk: “ What chance had Love” aromance. And “The River Road” and
Americouwv novel,

I think we might hawe av storm as o breege seemy to-hawe sprung up and we
dowt oftenvhawe av breege up here in sununer.

It iy Rainbow inv another week so-I oun going bock to-Sydney next Sunday to-
look after Dad, so-I hope there will be avfew letters waiting for me whew I get
back. The week after that.

Nothing interesting seems to happen up here, everyday is like yesterday, and we

have followed what | presume is page 7. Yet where does No 7 come from?? | will
leave this all in as it gives me great pleasure, in stating that | finally found by (
was it fair means or foul) that two letters were compressed together due to Fifty
seven long years, Flood, moisture. | notice ‘that even tomn edges, and bent
corners are identical’. Etc., One little corner finally relieved the secret, as I fiddled
with it. So | will retype both letters, and so refresh my memory. Now Letter No.
63, or is it the missing No 62. Yes | think | will call it that, as otherwise all others
will be thrown out of context.

So No 62. No Date...

My Deavrest Ken...

Yes; here I aum againv hoping yow had a Merry Xmas, and also-that this yeor
will be v very happy one for yow.

Hove your maily beenw held up, as I have only had two- letters from yow in one
montiv. This last Xmas was the strangest not hawving the Gott's up to-tea, we also-
had bonbons or crackers as most people call themy, and I can't remember the last
tume we had them. I think it would be easier to-describe the table than to-keep o
saying “We also-had’ There were nuty, almonds, walnuits, pbeanuits; bragil nuts;
sweety of nearly every kind, bonbong (afore mentioned) foncy serviettes withv
Xmay Greetings & Father Xmas onvthem. Lemonade etc., by the gallon; cake;
pudding loaded with trinkety & thweeperwwy bits; jagz caps, whistles and blowers;
and, o top of all that we had salad & duck. The room was decorated with blue &
yellow crepe paper, and the usual hangings such o father Xmay etc:, I wishy yow
couwld hawve seen Stafford’s face: I cowvhowdly remember most things myself, as I
was only tew when we had a wax sweet dishes & plates at Xmas.

Inone of the bonbons, I got atape measure, which had your fortune onthe
other side, we all measwred owr waisty before we stowted, ond found that after
eating dinner we were all two- inches lawger.
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Thanks ever so- much for the cawd, I would really love to- see the snow, as the
card seemed rather haunting and to- use o romantic word; enchanting. I sent
one off to- yow; thwee months ago-by ordinowy mail though,, it should have
reached yow by now.

We went to-av Fauncy Dress Ball onv New Years Eve. Pete the two-boys & I went as av
‘Bridge Pauty” We made a four foot model of the Hawbowr Bridge. Out of Plum
sticks, and put atoy trainy air-plane & cow ow it, and Mumw sewed av heauwt o nmy
back; clul-on Pete; and the two-Dawvid’'s had o spade & o diamond, ow their backs
we gained the first prige for the most oviginal. Mum went as “Seasons Greetings”
& Stafford as Huckelberry Firw

Within about another month I hope to-get quite o few fillms developed that
have been taken during the holidays, and will get extrow copies to- send along to-
you.

I hawe to-go-and feed the ducks, so-Good bye for the present. Best Wishes to-all
the fomily, and AW my Love to-yow Kevv. Yours always. Margaret.
XXX RRAANBRRNRNNNN

Sunday 29" December. 1946.

My Dearest Margaret.

well that’s Xmas 1946 done with, and | must say it wasw't a patch on Xmas 1945, for
me anyway. Let's see Xmas Bve George § | were working, at 1pm on Xmas pay § Boxing
Day we left the K.G.V. and got to “Kennington” at about 2pm. | couldn't help thinking on
Christmas Bve of what horrible mess George made of the pork, do You remember.

What kind of Xmas have you had Marg, did the nelghbours up § down the river have
party’s, t should bmagine they would have. Les § 1 have been to two parties but they couldn't
put on a big spread owing to the food situation, most places only had two days off work,
Wednesday § Thursday, and are getting New Years day off.

Aunt May § Uncle Lewis have been over heve sinee last Tuesday, and they just set off
back to Southport about an hour ago. Aunt May says that she wrote to your Mom a few
weeks ago and has sent a Calendar on, have you got them yet. tthink 1 told you that your
xXmas cards arvived O.K. But tf 1 didnt, thanks for them, | hope mine weren't too late in
arriving.

Les can't make his mind up whether he wants to go back to Australia or not, the reason
being that he has an exceptionally good job here which offers much chance of promotion and
he is dolng very well at it. He worked tn the office of a large textile factory where he was
before he was called up, and tnstead of golng back to his old position, he is about three steps
higher, so it Ls quite a declsion to have to make whether to limmigrate or not.

Well [ still have to get washed § changed, so for today | haven't as much as put on a collar
§tle, just lazy. So wmy Love to the family, § ALl my Love to you Marg.

Always yours Love Ken. XXXXXKRKRKRXIIRXRXIIIXEXRRIRKIXX
Dateless.

My Deavrest Ken...

Hello! Here I come again just as noisy ay ever, and hoping yow are feeling well,
no-colds & soves this winter.

Nearly all the fruit iy gone again but the pears are just beginning to-ripen,
and, the big Blackburw peaches are being packed at present. Muw & I bottled 18
lawrge 4 pint jars of peaches & peaws; besides 20 jors (all siges) of plum joun
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Guess what, I have grownw and inch since yow left, so-that makes me five feet 4 ¥
inches tall, I hope to-be 5’6" before I amv finished as avtall givl is not so-likely to-
get very puump, & I hate big people (women I mean).

Hove yow got the photo’s yet, ov iy your suit not ready. I hope the photo’s I told
yow about twrw out all right, by the way, What colowr are the suits?

The other day I way sitting under the willow trees on the bank of the river whes
the sky becaume dark; thew all at once the clouds seemed to-pout as if being
drawn back; and the most beautiful shades of blues werve revealed. While all this
was happening; it stawted to-rain. As I had beew reading; I way quite anwnoyeds
because I thought I would hawe to-go-inside. But all of av suddewv the sun popped
out from nowhere and all the orchowd seemed to- come into- colowr there were
greens; yellows of every shade, and I just sat there, stowing and wondering why I
could not paint.

Well that is all this time; so- Loty of Love to- yow Ken. Always yours Mowrgawet.

K XRMRRAMN

7t January 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

well winter is here in fine style and no kidding, the snow is about three tnches deep so
for, and the snowflakes that are now falling are about the size of a sixpence, and boy is it
cold. Bvery door tn the house Ls very heavily curtained and Auntie rolls up a mat at the
bottom of each door and we all sit arownd the fire complaining about the draft that we just
can't find.

Tonlght as per usual, Les § 1 were golng over to Huddersfield to “Browns” Dance Hall,
where t am trying to teach my feet a little rhythm. But at about four this afternoon Les
rang me up at work and we decided that the best place to spend the night was beside the five.

well Marg, both of us seem to have been lagging in the Letter writing since Christmas, |
am sorry to say, for myself | am golng to revert back to the oldl routing with at the very Least
two a week, how about Marg? Please say Yes! [ received a Letter from you Last week, in which
you talk of tratning for a nurse, please tell we wmore about it Marg, | can't remember You
mentloning it when t was n Australia. Have you recently declded o it.

Things are certainly in a bad way with the Buglish cricketers’ in Australia. They have
Lost the flrst two tests and are well on the way to Losing the third one, not half as good as the
rugby team are they. Do You remember when we were playing cricket that day we went wp to
Christoper’s place? Do you remenloer how Chrls, beat his Little sister whew we were pla g'mg
that game with the rings, does he still knock her about Like he used to oo? ' blowed Lf t can
think of her name. was it SgL\/m? -— (No it was Ann)

Please excuse all the blots and changes in thickness of the writing. Tonlght my pen is
dolng anything but what it should do, You should see the state of the Radio Times which t
am writing ow s tn. It is covered in blots and wmarks from where ( have been trying - in
vain to make the tnke run properly.

well that s all this time Marg, hopling we can get the ball rolling to the old speed, at Least
two a week, so till next time. Love to all the family. Many Happy Returns to Stafford, and
a very Happy New Year to you all.... ALl my Love to you Marg.

Yours ALways. Kemn XXXXXXRKIIKIRIIIIIIIKIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIK
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11th January 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Its mail day again so-here I aun. The weather iy beautiful, and the river iy
great for swinuning at present. We hawe had terrific storms bothv at Sydney & at
Lower Portland. At Sydney we had 150 tiles smashed by hail, most of the tiles have
holes the sige of terwnis balls right thwough themy and the rest were smashed by
the weight of the balls; thev two-days later, we had aterrific hail storm up here.
One ball came thwough avhole invthe shed and hit me onthe head,; I have just
got over the headache:

Pete’s exawn resulty come out today, here’s hobing she passes; I dow't know what
she will do- if she has not managed.

I am glad to-heaw that yowr Pal is better and also- some of your other mates ave
coming back; mine are going away, such as Ruth; by the way she has avjob- over
at Manilaw v assistoant Kindergarten Mistress, for £4. A week, not bad seeing she
has never had any training.

There iy v meat strike as well as v gas strike o over here. And I think I'L cause
a traiw strike if Stafford doesnw't stop racing his toy engine all over the verandah
it iy driving the whole fomily mad, it is his Birthday tomorrow. Mumw ond I owve
busy making o few cakes; he is not hawing a pawty, but just o small one betweesv
the fomily.

Have yow been to- see any of our relations againy I know they would like yow to-
Visit.

Well time flies; so-I had better do-the same. Best wishes to-all the family.

AW my Love to-yow Ken. Always yours. Mowgouwet. X xarMARINENENKNRENNIKNINININN

12t January 1947.

My Dearest Ken...

At present the whole fomily is inthe middle of a writing bee. Stafford included,
as yow will see. He iy taking greal paing and it iy his first effort in ink; so-I hope
yow consider yourself honoured.

I hawe got av crage for walking, but there are only two-ways one con go-and
they ave back to-Windsor ov onto-Wisemoaww’ Ferry, also-the others dow’ like it at
all.

I hawe read four books since Xmas and they were all rather interesting in their
ownw way. They were ‘This above all;” The Snow Gooses, (both about Dunkirk) ‘What
chance had Love’ o (Romance ) and The River Road’ (AnwAmericon Novel)

I think we might hawe av storm it seems to-howe sprung up, and we dow't oftesv
hove o breege up here inthe swwmer. I have just realised that thes letter is word
Jor word simidar to-one written & called JUST AFTER CHRISTMAS . 1946. So-I

Inhis letter to- Muwm George wanty to-know whether I o sl as big ovpainy inv
the neck as I was wheww he was here. Or what he said meant that, I meon that is
what it looked like to-owr family oy way I hope every on I meet doesn't think
that. If so-I think I wil buy me o little old shack in the west & lock me in withv
myself:

The rain hay stowted now, so-that will meoun nothing much to- do-tomorrow
except preserve move pears & quinces.
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Did I tell yow Aunty Almavpassed away onthe 29™ December, it is really hawds
to-realige , as she was so-cheerful.

It iy getting rather late; so-till next tume. Best wishes to-all the fomily/

AW my Love to-yow Ken. Always yours. Moawrgawet. XXX xar s x kRN ENMENNK
15" January. 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

At long last things are happening Marg Dear. Yesterday a letter arvived from Auwstralia
Howuse...Here ls a copY of it (it's a long one).

It glves wme great pleasure to advise You that your application for settlement in Australia
wnder the provisions of the Free Passage Migration Schewe has been approved.

You have been selected for settlement n the State of New South wales, § your
oceupational classification upon arvival tn Australia has been noted tn our records as (a
Farm Worker). 1 should add, however, that there is no direction of Labour tn Australia and
You should be free to change Your occupation at any time.

Any ewmployment reference You have should be taken with you to Australia. And if you
are a wmember of a craft organization You should take your Clearance Certificate or any
other evidence of having been employed tn your trade. Any tools which are Likely to be of use
to You tn your work in Australia, should also be taken.

Actlon will be taken by this office to arrange your passage and You will be advised of the
date of Embarkation tn due course and given full tnstructions concerning shipping
arrangements. Pending recelpt of advice of Your sailing date you should endeavour to
contlnue bn Your employment and do not take any steps to finalize your affairs tn the
United Kingdom.

AlL British Subjects going to Australia under the terms of the mmigration agreement are
Lssued with a Document of (dentity. Application for such a Document must be made without
delay ow the enclosed form and returned to me at this office.

A Document of (dentity will thew be sent to You free of charge when your actual sailing
dote has been arranged. Yours Faithfully.

So now Marg, the day s much nearer, | think about a month or six weeks, and 1 should be
on my way, | can hardly wait. Last night | was so excited after getting this Letter | couldn't
go to sleep, there were castles tn the alr all round my bedroom, and you were tn every one of
themt. | wonder how much we both have changed stinee we Last saw each other, | know one
thing about myself that hasn't changed Marg, 1 think just as much about You as 1 did
before and You know that's an awful Lot.

Well 1 have to write to Your Mum § Bad tonight § also Your Aunt in London so much as (
wouldl Like to carry on writing and telling You just how much You mean to we. 1 shall have
to close, hoping that towmorrow ( shall be reading a letter from You, it Ls over a week since one
came so my hopes are high. Love to all the family §

AlL my Fondest Love to You Marg Dear. Always Loving You. Kem. XRXKXKXRXXXXXXX
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16" January 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

Many thanks for another Letter from you yesterday. No e, and as | satd tn the previous
letter that 1 wrote a few days ago, Um sorvy that my Letters slowed up tn the last month, but
my New Year resolution is to write at Least two a week.

well Marg 1 have nothing new to tell You, since last Saturday t haven't been out at night
at all, we Mavejus’c sat § pLaged cards until it was bedtlme, Auntie § 1 are dolng fine now,
we never have a wrong word, tonight Cyril has gone to the ‘Tee.” Bad § Auntie are playing a
game of Pacheest, a ............... much Like Luddo until 1 have finished this Letter thew we shall
have a game of ............... which is Dad’s favourite game.

Tomorrow night [ shall be golng out with Les, Friday being Payday, thank gooduess.
Adfter thave patd vy sixpence bus fare tn the morning t shall have the tervific sum of 1¢/2 in
my pocket, so believe me it's a good job Friday is payday.

No | haven't had a photo taken yet, but 1 will do so soon. 1 have got one suit, a greyish blue
striped or t mean blue § grey, and the other one is ready on the 15F of Mareh (hope. That is a
blue chalk stripe. { am looking forward to receiving some photos from You, providing as say
‘If they turn out alright.

Tuesday evening there Ls a programme on the wireless called Focus on lmmigration’ so |
am hoping Lt will give some news on the progress they are making. dad was telling me that
he read tn a newspaper that they were only allowing 6,000 essential workers to go to
Australia this year, | hope that Ls not right, if it is so, that ( suppose will be building workers
only. (Please excuse Blot, it has just happened,) as usual my pen ts writing just how it
likes.

Well it Looks Like ( shall have to be saying so-long again, sending my Love to all the
famitg and, all my Love to You Marg. ALwa@s Y oUrS. XXXXXKKIXXIKIIXKKXIIKIXXX

18t January 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Yes Here I amy and yes I will try and write at least twice o week; and unless
arything unforseenv happens; I promise I will. I have made avpromise; so-1 guess I
will keep it as I dowt make ahabit of breaking promises.

Your know I told yow about Aunty Alma. We had o letter from her Sister
yesterday she wished to-send us all av gift for Aunty Almay, so-she wrote saying
what they were to-be; hoping they all got herve. They awe av solid silver watch
(which was Uncle Bobs) for Stafford, o cigarette case (Uncle Bobs) for Dad; her
engagement ring for Muwm and it had beads for the girls. I know she had some
beautiful cultures peawls invher luggage, and she lost all her other jewelry in the
Blity: When she was injured & her house was bombed. Also-enclosed invthe letter
there was avpaper cutting and it had quite o bit of her life History. One thing
they omitted; she has a B.sc degree at Auckland University, as well as her other
talents.

I was contemplating the life of & Nurse; but I hawe decided against it, as I o
awv outdoor person getting up at 6aumn i the morning and retiring a9 at night,
would knock me out, and perhaps I would want to-go-out or write letters etc., I
would be dead next day, so-I think I will just get another job- inv Sydney when we
go-back to-town. One job-I would like is at the Book Depot. Canv yow remember it
as v big book shop, I think it would be fu selling books etc:,
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It has beewv so-hot that we have gone swinuning a6 0’clock at night.

So-till next time. Goodbye; love to- your Dad & Auwnt & Cyriy, and loty of Love to-
yow Ken. Always yours Mouwrgourel. X ik asMaRKNKIMKNIINNIENINNINNINNINIININNIN

22" January 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

At last I o able to-write to- yow, I tried to-get air letters at the post office ow
Monday & they did not hawe any, so-I went again yesterday as I came home fromv
town, and they let me have two-

We had another letter from Aunty Sylviov and she said she has been hoping yow
would be able to-get off to- see them sometime. (I dowt know whether she wanty o
third son) but I do-know that if yow do; yow will meet plenty of people; relations
etc,, also; she said that as Uncle Arthuw has his job-back and she i leaving hers,
yow will be able to-go-sight seeing; inv Londown. Peter has been sent his papery etc.,
and was going for his Med. The day she wrote, she is awfully disappointed.

I amv glad to-hear ‘Les’ iy better now, please give hin my regowds. Also-yow had
better look after yourself Ken, and not get any colds or sove fingers.

I o writing this in the lounge room; and yow should see the roof; there awe
broww patches everywhere and plaster all peeling off; this was all caused by the
freak hailstorm on New Yeowrs Day. Dad & I had to-put 50 tiles o the roof the
other night so-yow could imagine what I felt like climbing up the ladder and
cawrying atile under my awrmy it woas rather terrifying looking down

Next Sunday we are all going to-the boat races at Wisemans Ferry, it is anv all
day affair with races; picnics etc., I wishy yow were able to-come, as it iy simply
beautiful: I meowv all the boaty awe different design, and racing everywhere. I
know yow would enjoy it.

I had better close now as I want this to-get off to-yow, and the post office will be
closed for lunch. So-love to-Dad, Aunty & Cyril.

AW my Love to-yow Ken. Always yours. Mowrgouwet. X xaaraRINKENENKNKENNIEN
29" January. 1947.

My Deawrest Ken...
Once againwI will try & cramp all our doings into-one little bit of paper.

I went into-town today to-see about another position and got it (good Englishv
but who-cares) I aum to-leawnAdvertising & printing of magagines for a furm that
sell formv produnce etc., such as separators, butter chuung, sheep shearing clippers;
refrigevatory etc. It will be awv interesting job. I will also-be getting 5/- move o
week thau the money I was getting before. Anyway I will tell yow all about it next
week as I dowt stowt ttll Mondavy.

I auww owfully sorry to-say that Pete did not get thwough first yeow Med. And I
think she hay decided that it is av lot of study that she will hawe to-go-thwough. So-
I think she has decided to-go-thwough o Nursing training, and Dad had
promised her atrip to-England whew she hay finished so-I think she will like that.
(I only wishvhe would say I could treat myself to-a trip to-get over to-sees yow.
Maybe intime I might but til the food and shipping situation clears; I dowt
think he will allow either of us to-leave Australio, but cvwyway, by the time I will
not hawe to- receive so- much Englishy mail (I hope yow understand what I mean).
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We went to-Wisemans Ferry by lawunch last Sundaoy, it was beautiful on the river,
and the picnic was rather fun. The heat was rather grueling; and I came home
withy o burnt nose, and flthy clothes:

I wishv yow could have seerv some of the speedboaty racing at about 50 to-60
miles ownv howr. Power Chief & Missy Bawbowar awe the naumes of the best. Yowd have
enjoyed the watermelovnw we ate also-

I will close now, and most likely write tomorrow and tell yow about owr trip to-
the other side of the river. So-Love to-Dad, Aunty & Cyridy & all the rest to-yow Ken.

Yours Always. Margawel XXX xaMMMMBNMMNINIMNIMNMNKNININNNNANINININNNNNIN
2" February. 1947.

My Dearest Ken...

Yes here I o doing my Homework againy, in my ownw bed & feeling like my old
self again. I have been waiting all week hoping that whew I got back to-the fowm
I wouldd find some mail. But there was not av single letter from anyone; so-here's
hoping for next week; by the way I wil be inv Sydney from now on, and only at the
fowrm at weekends.

Last Monday some friends who-had a boat took us over the other side of the
river, and we climbed the top of the cliff and some of the men took photo’s of the
orchawd:. They awe quite good and maybe if we canv get them from the chemist, I
will be able to-let yow hawe some copies within the next fortnight.

Oon Thursday last, Mum, Stafford & I went to-toww inthe morning; & I took
Stafford to-the Zoo- invthe afternoon, & I convhonestly say that I wore my shoes
out. (But of course I dowt tell himv that they were rather thivn before we stouted,)
we had to- see the African Elephant that has just arrived; and to-find it; I think
we walked the whole zoo-

This weekend was drreary, as we could not go-in swimming, or the bike riding
as it was raining so-Pete and I spent the entive weekend choosing people to- invite
to-her 18™ Birthday Pawty inv v fortnight. After doing all this we leawrned the Mr &
Mrs Koehler are Leaving; so-we might not be able to-have it, it is awfully
disappointing for Pete; ay she was beginning to-look forwawd to- it (not to-say I
wasn't enjoying helping her). That iy all for now, so-till next time. Love to-the
fomily & all MY Love to-yow Kev. Yours Always. Mowrgauwet
K XAMNBNNAMNNANNNNNNNNANNANNNANNNNNNNNANNNANNNANNNNNANNAN

5% February 1947.

My Dearest Margartt...

Here L am again on my night off work. it was not until Llast Friday that ( started with the
taxt again after the lovely weather we ave having. By the Look of things today it will not be
very long before the job comes to a standstill again, it is snowing again as hard as ever, and
I still got stranded out on the moors today. t was going to a place called Penistone and it

useable vono between the piles of swow ten feet deep ow either side, in a slight hill t had to stop
because of a wagow getting stuck § consequently talso got stuck, this was the van of
course, it cost fifteen pounds to have it vepaived after the tram hit it last week, and now the
exhaust pipe has burst, so that s another item for Messrs. Moore § Walker Ltd.,

twanted to write to Your Mum § Dad tonight, but honestly ( am too tired. 1 shall have to
write this week though if it is the last thing ( do, because ( noticed a very small notice in the
datly paper this morning, the best bit of news sincee t came back to Bugland. it says two

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 106



schemes are to be opened on March 3155 The first is for intending tmmlgrants personally
nominated by friends or relatives tn Australia. And the second for those employed tn
certain tndustries. So You see how Lmportant it Ls that [ write as soon as possible.

well Marg, Auntie has just got the supper ready so please excuse me this thme for not
finlshing this page, but 1 am just about dropping off to sleep now. Best wishes to AlL. § All
my Love to You Marg. Always Yours. Love Ken. XXXXXRXXXKIXIXXIXXXXXX P.S. [ hope that
the next Letter from you may be the veply to the one [ wrote. You kinow the one mean. Lots of
LovE. Ken. XXXXXXXXXXXXKXKXXXKXKXXXXX

9t February. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Yes once again I amvhere and hoping yow awe doing the saune: I hawve had one
letter invfive weeks; so-I suppose it must have beew snowing very heawvily at the
airporty.

How is the young boy getting on at work; I hope he hasn't thrown ey move
hamuners at yow Ken, also-that yow have not caught any move colds or sore
fingers lately.

Yesterday we all boiled inthe heat, it was 104° F, at half past nine inthe
morning, i the afternoow it was raining caty & dogs; and has beervever since.

Talking of work; I dowt particudawly like the womaw inv charge; she is ov
tpically nervous old lady, yow know the type who- coawv never fine her glasses whesv
they are on her nose all the time; she iy driving me mad. She &5 driving me mad/!
Much movre of her for one week;, and although it may sound funny, I ouww ov
complete wreck: Yow yourself know that I never worried about homework etc., inv
foct anything else before, well I'mv actually driving myself mad, worrying about
all sorty of little things & not hawing had o letter from yow Ken; well I don't kinow
where I amy o what I could howve done:

We awve not going up to-the form next weekend, as Pete is hawing o Birthday
pauty at the local Hall. We awe hawing dancing; and 60 girly & boys will be there,
only I wishv yow weve able to-come and enjoy the funw we hope to-have. I rememlber
yow were not well; or were worried at my pauty, and I looked everywhere for yow
at suppertime; yow were out inthe street, I begaw to-wonder where yowhad got
to- Whew yow turned the corner under the light at the end of the street, I now
know it way rather hot that night ---

(Comment by me fifty years later, on reading mail & returns from you at the time,
I now understand what the problem was) --- Ah! Sweet mystery of Love, and the
ignorance of youth. Mine that was.........

Well if I go- much fuurther, I wil not be able to-assure yow that I send all my
Love to-yow Ken. Yours Alwoys. Mawgouwret. X Kk ar s rMIRINENENNNKENNNINN

Sunday 9" February. 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

Many thanks for two more very welcome Letters which arvived here this last week. One on
wedwnesday) and the other on Friday. [ am ever so sorry to hear that Pete didn't pass her
exams. She will be very disappointed won't she, it Lsn't possible for her to have another try at
i, Ls it?

Well [ certainly wish that you were coming over to Bngland for a trip. [ was only
thinking the other day what a marvelous time we could have if it were possible for you to
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come over to England a couple of wmonths before | come to Australia, but ( suppose I shall have
to do as the song says and “Dream Again”

I the newspaper the other dag, it said that the liner ‘Aquittainia’ was being transferred
from the Canadian vun to Australia so as to help out on the task of transferring the
€00.000 would be mmigrants. It can carry 9.000 at one go, so at say five round trips a
year that ts 45.000. tt will be a big help but it's a good job they have a Lot weore ships or it
woulol be twelve -year job to get ©00.000 people out.

We are just about veaoly to have dinner now. it is nearly 1pm we always have dinner at
Llunchtime on a Sunday. during the week we have it in the evening when three of the four of
us arrive home from work, but Saturday § Sunday we have it at Lunchtine so that there is
wo more cooking to do for the rest of the day. Well it is on the table, steaming hot, so here |
9o to “Food”.

Well that was dinner and very wnice too and here | am with a cup of tea to finish it off
with. By the way, | knew that | hao something to tell about food, You know that time of
honey that you sent bn that parcel, you have no tdea how useful it has been. To begin with
we ate quite a Lot of it, then Dad got a very bad cold, § the one thing that did him the most
good was somee howey tn hot milk just before going to bed. Then ( got these two boils, which
have turneol out to be carbuncles’ anod the honey has just about cured it. A few years ago
when we were on holiday at Blackpool, 1 had a septic leg and the landlady at the house we
were staylng at, cured it for me by making a mixture of 1 spoonful of howey, 1 spoonful
caster oil § 1 spoonful of flour, § bandaging it up with that ow, it sounds silly, but it works
wownders with septic sores § boils ete.,

wWe still have tons § tons of swow around. tn fact it is still snowing and the roads are tn a
treacherous condition as You will see by the paper cuttings that 1 am sending, we should be
getting sions of spring before Long, and it can't come too soon for me.

well [ will close for this thme Marg, hoping you will Like your new work and dow't forget
to tell wme about it when you write. Ohl And did you get my Letter muumbers sorted out.

Love to all the family § AllL My Love to You Marg. Always Yours. Kem. XXXXXXX.

Notice | am back at “Kennington”
16'" February. 1947.

My Deawest Kewv.

The pouty is over & I will tell yow as munch as I cov rememmber about it. Wes
neawrly had o good time; I meow I felt awfully meany, yow over there without gas
oand light. (I hope yowhad coal for yowr fire & yow hawe not got any colds out of
all this bad weather). We had dancing & games and novelty jogsz-caps and all
sorty of other things that go-with-parties. M & Dad said they wowld give me av
pawty like it next yeowr - 1948 - so-I hope yow will be able to-come to-it, yow have 1
yeaw, 2 months exactly.

Joy Auwsterv stoavyed the weekend and after the pouty we walked pauwt of the wavy to-
the station withy o few of the guests, and afterwards! Dad happened along in the
car and took them the rest of the wayy; and we walked back to-the hall. I walked
1yd. & took off my shoes off, Joy went 3yd’s & pulled hers off, just as well we had
evening frocks on and Mum could not see our feet. By the way I hope yow awe not
disgusted, as I would feel awfully humiioted (ha! Ha! Boo-Hooooo)

Pete had some very nice presenty given to-her including o vase that looks like ov
goldfish bowl and a writing case; underclothes & chocolates. Also- yow remember
Mrs Moore; from down the road; she could not come but young Anthony came
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along and gave me a nice tooust rack; which he has had since last year and has
never remembered to-bring whew she came: Of course I hawve not heawrd the end of
the toast rack yet. Mum said girly should howe av drawer made at the bottom of
their dressing table, at tumes I think it would be av good idea as every thing gety
stuffed into-theww and, they generally break under the strain.

I had better close now as Dad & Mum and Cousin George; who-has just arrived
from Western Australio and is leoawving for New Zealand ovw Saturdavy, and is 71
years of age. His father was the eldest & my Grandmother was the youngest of the
Hourris family. Best Wishes to-the family. AW my Love to-yow Ken. Mawgawet.

XXX RRAAABRRNRNNNMENRNRANNN

18t February 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

ownce again t am here with pen § alr Letter answering your Letter No 9. { am very sorry to
hear that only one of my letters reached Yyou tn five weeks, they must be held up somewhere,
probably at this end in all the snow. tn the last two weeks [ wrote two ordinary Letters, and
this is the secomd alr Letter

Tonight when 1 arvived howme and read your Letter  just felt as though ( could sit down
and write page upon page, but | had promised Les that [ should meet him at seven. The
wenther Ls tervible but | had promised so | went. We only went to the pictures at Elland and |
was bored stiff with the picture. what it was called, | haven't the faintest tolea, [ know |
would have much rather have been sitting by the fire writing a few Lines thew dreaming for
a few minutes then writing for a few more Lines, then thinking about what was happening
last year at this thme.

At this precise minute last year, “HhM.S. implacable” was at jervis Bay and | was
counting the days before we satled tnto Syoney, two years ago today | was own the “Slinger”
hunting for survivors in the indian Ocean. We arrived in Sydney for the first thne on the
25 of February, | think at this minute t should be asleep because at that time ( was on
night work and the thwe now tn Your half of the world is about 9,30am. and  used to go to
bed at about ga.m. in those days. On that morning [ was up again at 11.30 and at 12.30
stepping onto Cireular @uay for the first time.

Hello here t go again with blots of ink all over the place, the only way [ can get this pen to
work, is by shaking it violently, and Yyou see what happens. tnk all over the place.

Auntie ts very busy here at the other side of the fireplace, she is surrounded by socks § is
trying her best to get thew all davned before midnight.

Ow the radio, 1 am listening to the “American Avmy” Program called “Midnight in
Munich,” ot present they ave playing “Carnival” with Harry James and his Orchestra.

Well 1 must be saying Goodnight Marg, and hoping that the snow doesn't hold this one
up. Love to all the Family § All My Love to You, Marg,.

ALWALS YOUES XXXXX KN XXXXX XXIRRRRRIIIIKIIIIIIIIRRRIIIIIKKIIIIIIK
18t February 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Al today at work I felt very doww inthe dumps. Ay Mum saids ov letter had
awrived at the fowrm and she had forgotten to-bring it back withvher. I had not
heawd fromv yow for thwee weeks; so-I was awfully disappointed, and for some
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reasov or other I had o queer feeling inside me all day. Thew whew I ourviveds
home; another letter had awvrived; I neawly fainted on the spot.

Whewn the thought has sunk into-my thick head; I saow o quick glance onDad's
foce. He iy quite used to-the idea of all the letters now, and even asked me if yow
had stopped writing to- me; whew I told Mwmn I had not heawrd from yow. Thanks
for them bothy, I sort of feel relieved now. Of course, I know the snow would hold
things up avlot, but still hawving womanly intuitions I began to-wonder whether
yow might howe beenw hawut with the truck: (Hovrible thought).

Anyway all is forgiveny, and now for less gruesome thoughts, yow mention, it
would take 12 years to-get all the people wanting to- imumigrate out to-Australiov.
The thing that could be worse would be; that yow should be on the last boatload
w12 years time.

What awve your fovowrite joums; (please donwt say strowberry or black currant as
we canv't get it ourselves). Also-I will try to- send move honey, only next time I hope
yow will not hawe to-use any for colds; & sore fingers etc:, but will be able to-eat it
alll avyywayy I v glady it was useful.

I hope yow awe not trying to-drive the truck round inv all the snow. I will never
forgive my loss if yow awve. (And I meownvthat too-)

It iy raining caly & dogs again out here;, and not nice at all. We- had fine
weather during the weekend aw right up til tonight. I hope it does not ravinv
tomorrow, as Mumn leawves for Melbowrne by plane:

I awmvenclosing some photos; will send move ow to- yow later asy Muwm wanty to-

take them to- show her relations invAdelaide & Melbowrne: Did yours turnw out alll
right, I meawn those taken inv Llandudno:-

Tomorrow I hawve to-go-house hunting. There will be no-room inthe cow for me
invthe weekend; Dad iy going up at lunch time Friday, as he has to-take the new
womawv auv her two- Little children, one 3 and the other 18 months I think: It will
be funny having little babies in the house after all these years. I was at boarding
school whew Stafford was small;, so-it will be all new to-me: Anyway if we don’” get
ouwr howse soon; I won't go-up again til it is buidt. I think Arthuwr Lindsay (Rutivs
Brother) is doing the Blue Printy now so-here’s hoping.

Did I tell yow about Stafford’s pup, if so; it iy getting beautiful now and
learning to-chase the cows etc:., As I was saying before I so-rudely intervupted
myself- that I hawve to-find someone I carv stoy withv inv the weekend, it may be withy
Gwen Murray, o o occasiow like this, I used to-go-to-Rutivs place but she is inv
Manila howing a wonderful time at present.

It is just onv 120°clock (no-kidding) so-I had better close before my eyes do- So-
til next time;, look after yourself and Best wishes to-Dad & Auntie & Cyri,

AW my Love to-yow Kewv.

Always yours... Mawvgawet... XXX XRRMIMKNKINNIINNIBNINNINNIINNBNIBNINNINNANNAN

22" February. 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

Here [ am, once again, hoping that my Letters are arviving a Little better that they were
dolng when your Last Letter arrived heve. Stnee t wrote on wednesday, no wmore Letters from
You have beew through the Letter box of 22 Bath St, but that Ls only four days ago, not five
weeks Like my letters.
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The B ®B.C.” is\just broadcasting the weather forecast, it says the further outlook is more
snow over most parts of the country and rond conditions are gradually getting worse. There
ls an tce flow half a wile wide round part of the coast § Ln one Northern Port, tew ships are
wnable to leave because of the weather.

Oon Wednesday | got the vaw back after it had been tn with a broken spring for nearly a
week, and stnee thew [have beew out tn it all the thme. On Thursday it was nearly #.30
before ( got the van back to the garage, at 6.30 | was twelve wmiles away crawling about in
the snow changing a wheel. [ don't know why it is but whenever thave a puncture, it always
happens whew [ am tn @ hurry.

Dld Pete get my card bn the for her Blrthday, twas a little late in sending it. Oh yes,
and | must remember to send a card for Dad tomorrow, it is his b'w’chdag on Movwlag the
24 (that is Herbert's Birthday).

cyril will be getting called up for the forees this year, so dad has Let him choose where he
wouldl Like to go for the holidays this year, and he has chosen Rhyll in North wales, so Daodt
Auntie § Cyril will be going together probably in june. As ttold You I hope to go away to the
isle of Man with Les, that will be the second week tn August.

Yes Marg! [ remenber very well indeed Your Blrthday party last year, [ honestly
reveenmber that day better than any other day that | spent in Australia. As you say at
supper thme t vanished for a short time, 1 couldnt have told you why at the time, but | don't
see any reason why  shouldn't tell you now, that Ls if [ can put it into words. You must
know by now Marg, that [ think a tervible Lot about you. And 1 hope § pray that You think
as wuch about me as | do about You. That afternoon of Your Birthday Party after ( had been
down to the shop for the candles for your Birthday cake, your Mum § 1 got on talking, first
about your surprise party. Then about you. Then about You §1. we had quite a long talk,
for there was nothing tn the world that | would rather have talked about. tt was by no means
the first thue we had talked of these things, wor the last and 1 believe that you had these
Little talks with Mom in the same way, and 1 hope You still have.

owne the day of Your party t hadw't more than a couple of weeks Left tn Australia, and 1
had a hundred § one things | wanted to say to You, and yet | knew that | couldn't say
anything. Firstly because Mom had told me over § over again that you were still very
Young, secondly) t wasn't sure just how you would take it, thivdly | knew that had to come
hone and it was hard enough task to drag myself away without possibly adding anything
more. Please Marg! Pow't misunderstand anything that t am writing. All this nearly came
out ten § a half months ago, for t had never seen You Looking so lovely as you did that
night. | am sure that if opportunity had knocked, t couldn't have resisted taking you tn my
arms and telling you everything that was turning over § over tnside me. That ts why had
to go outsioe and try to persunde myself to control my feelings, before 1 did anything which
tway have regretted. thad to make some excuse for golng out, and ( said | felt bad, which i
definitely did, only not tn the usual sense of the word. Well there you have the explanation
Marg. tean't make up my mind whether thave done the right thing in telling you all my
seerets or not. [ shall just have to wait with my fingers crossed for nearly a month until this
reaches You. And thew hope that you get pew, tnk and Lots of paper, and do exactly what |
have done today. And if about a month today 1 get that Letter ( shall feel like taking a week
off work and celebrating the fact that for once | have opened my mouth without putting my
foot in it.
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well 1 will leave the rest to you Marg, and close, hoping that Your homework book is
already on its way out and you are just about to do the best bit of howmework You ever olid.
Love to all the family. § ALl My Love to You Marg.

Yours AWays....Love X Ken XXX IRRRRIIRIIIIIIIIRRRIIIIIIIIKIXX.
25" February 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

Today whew t arrived home in the van, as 1 called on the way to Huddersfield, the postman
came § brought me two Letters from you, one an air Letter, and the other containing the
Photos. They certainly worked wonders on me, for t was down tn the dumps. Bverything
seems to be golng wrong, but after  had sat dowwn with some hot tea and read your Letters
and Looked at the photos, 1 felt tew thmes better.

tam certainly relieved to hear that my Letters are coming through again, and more than
anything 1 don't want anything to delay, or happen to the previous Letter to this one. if it
has ardved you will know why, §  hope by now another Letter Like it is tn the air heading for
Elland.

Thawks for the Photos Marg. The one of You is not very good, as your Dad says but it is a
Photo of You and that's what matters to me.  am looking forward to the others, which your
Mown has at present, those we took at Llandudno, were a complete failure, there were only two
turned out at all and those were hardly vistble.

well t was i real trouble yesterday). t was stopped at a cross-roads bg o policeman on
polnt olutg, and a tramear came up and crashed tnto the van from behiwd,just about
knocking me right through the windsereen. it dazed me anyway, and how ow earth the
glass didw't break, t don't know, anyway the tipact knocked the cluteh out of action and
about stx men haol to push it tnto a side street to clear the voaol. t spent most of the afternoon
b the police station making a statement and having all particulars taken. Thank goodiness
no blame for it is on mee. [ suppose the tram driver will get lnto trouble for it. Repatrs to the
van will cost about £15. This all happened in Bradford near (West Bowling) and | had to be
towed back to Halifax.

It’s a funny thing Marg, in the letter just receiveo You were sayjing you were thinking i
hao been in an accldent.

well, that is all 1 have room for this time Marg. Best wishes to all, §

ALL My Love to You Marg. Always thinking of You XXXXX Love Ken XXXXXKXXXX
5'" March 1947.

My Deawrest Ken...

This is ondy av quick note to-let yow know I auw still on the face of the eauwth; and
as it iy very late and I o going out tomorrow night, I thought I would drop yow
a line tonight.

Muwmv spent one week of her holiday in Melbowrne hawing av good time; and the
second invavhospital invAdelaide with Dengue Fever. She iy feeling better now and
I think she will be. out of hospital by the end of the week:

Dad, Pete & I went to-the pictures last night “The adventuwes of Rusty” and “The
Wicked Lady” were showing; both were well acted although one was very
Americany, the other typically English.
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Way back inv November yow mentioned that yow were posting a pawcel for this
side of the world: It i now Moawch and it has not reached port also-av cowd yow
sent Pete for her birthday. I thought I would let yow know as av matter of interest.

Also- did yow ever receive avletter from Stafford it was included inv one of mine,
about the second week in Jaruary.

I howe neawly finished o cawdigon knitted inv royad ble; I intend to-knit av paiv
of white gloves with blue tops when I hawve finished the cawdigon, something to-do-
onwthe train to-& from work to-keep me from dreaming otherwise I would get

carried on...Dad says I must get some sleep, so-Goodbye till next time. Best Wishes
Dad Auntie & Cyril.

AW my Love to- yow Ken. Always yours.
MawgawretXX X s s s MMM INIANNANNNN

Dateless.... Between 18" Febuary, & 6" March.

Me Deawrest Ken...

Many thanks for the last letter posted (16™-2-1947). Also-ow from youwr Aunt
May. {from now on I will refer to-her as that as I hawve permission.} I was owfully
pleased & surprised as well: I will avswer it tomorrow I think. I think also-I will
write to- your father again.

LISTEN MY FINE FEATHERED FRIEND, yow get home at midnight, 5 nights out of
sevenw & get up about 6inthe morning; that means 6 houwrys sleep, for heavens sake
dowt knock yourself out. Get as much sleep as yow canvpossibly squeeze invas it
would be awful if yow walk off the boat inv your sleep, or everv get cawried ow
perhaps:......

I hope I stoawt saving soon. I have been sawving £1, avweek since I stowted work
now that iy £3. And about £7 I eaurned at Xmas helping Muwm make preserves; so-
that means 10 pounds, not a bad effort to- stowt with. If I keep that up it should be
well over £50 at the end of the yeaw, and invthe bank. Fawes take av bit and
spending money all seemvto-fly....

It iy raining caty & dogs heve all the week; and if it does not stop soony I will go-
mad & I get drenched; I meoawv soaked thwough. It sounds awful for me to-
grumble to-yow Ken but it is just as howd for us as it is for yow withy all the snow o
yow awre not used to-all the raiv inv the suummer time. I canwt remember it raining
so- muchy, often, for move thanw av week i years.

Please forgive me for all this grumbling, but I get dressed for hot weather or
Vice Versa, and it turng out the exact opposite by midday, & my clothes are
twning to-ribbong & we canv't be as free withv the coupons as we used to-be. Only
56 avyear now inutead of 112, & some goods awe rationed; that is all cottons &
wovenw wollens, whichy mainly weow out here:. I know wool is not rationed, but we
are not allowed to- send it over to-yow;, and we donw't use much ourselves,
compawed withv cottons, also-I cavnmnot sove and spend that amount of money at
the saume time.

Any woay T next time; I will say Goodbye Ken, and all wyy love to- you.

Always Yours.
Mawgawet... XXXXX xarMpMNMBNNBNNBNNBNNNNNINNNINNANNNNNNNNNNANNANN

This letter Sent in envelope, therefore dateless. ??? March. 1947.

No! | can’t rewrite this letter as only a small part of it needs to be deciphered, & |
can read it when necessary. It was & is the first & only time | have tried to explain
my own feelings on Paper, & at the age of 16 years & 10 months. On rereading
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it for the first time in 50 years, | found it very strange to feel so strongly about my
own maturity. | had even used proper writing paper instead of Air letter, and it still
means as much this morning as it did then...

My Deawrest Ken... God rest your soul... Much Love... Mawgawet...

Yes here I aum at my homework again.. Dad & I went up to-the fowrm for the
weekend... Pete stayed inv Sydney and went to-the Test Cricket Match ow Friday
and, was to- hawe plavyed tennis on Satuwrday morning. It rained; consequently the
court way soaking by the afternoown. It also-rained up at the form and onw Sunday
it was fine but the ground was sttll wet, and the water stll dripped fromvthe trees.

It was one of the most beautiful sighty I have ever seen, the grass was o deep
emerald greew and the trees all shades of green & yellow while the river was
brownw withy mud and the sky, all shades of blue. I wishy yow had seew it then; the
smells; or ‘perfume’ (not nice word but it describes what I mean) was beautiful;
Orange blossoms; animals, freshv grass; spring, ‘summer” flowers and rain all
mixed into-one:

I o feeling pleased withv myself at present as I have gained v rise inpay also-I
wow avprige for deportment at ‘Rainbow,” I think it will be o book.

Dad & I went dowwn to-the local shop (supposed to-be 3 miles away, but seems to-
be 5, miles to- me.) aryyway Dad managed to-wangle 40z of tobacco-out of the
storekeeper after paying himm by cheque.

Youw have caused me to-come to-one of those momenty whes I don't find talk
easy, yow ask me to-answer yow. Yet ay yow do-not specify exactly what youw wish
me to- sy, but O Goshi, I dow't know what to-say. Yes Ken, I do-think av lot of
you; yet at times I think I must be mad, other girls my age spend their time
“going mad over boyy’ as the saying goes, but I amv afraid I dowt. AWI do- iy
wonder what is the difference between them & myself-.. And I get all sovty of
answers from my ownw mind: Such as ‘Perhaps yow dowt have it inv yow to-be
hankering after whistles and looks from the male species; ov sometimes it is just,
Perhaps yow awre wrapped up i your own happiness and dow't want to- spoil it by
howving too- many strings to-your bow. And inthe end; having a big
disappointment by choosing wrongly inthe end. This may seemv mad: At any
party I hawe av wonderful time and never seem to-be av wallflower or have to-
twiddle my thauwmbs duwring dances like others do- Yes I too; at times find myself
thinking of the other side of the world and of the things yow might be doing; and
then my mind wanders and I find I o wondering at myself- of what it is, that
makes me feel so-queer at times. And thew I say to-myself Yow awe young! Only just
left school; yet girly at least 10 yeaws older must wonder at yow, and your happy
content at times.” I doubt whether yow will understand how I feel, and what I
amv trying to-express as I o not very good at letter writing. This sounds furuy,
but I wake up inthe mornings and remember the way yow sat on my bed whew I
was not feeling too-well; that time last Mawvch I think, thew I wonder what Dad &
Mwm thought of yow & me:.

A Well! Ay I said last time; Time wil telll but at present I cawv savy; “I think ov
great deal of and about yowKen.” I know I seem to-have grown up too-quickly at
times. And frightesv myself at times whew I think how I used to-giggle if o boy
looked at me or whistled; but now I just go-my way and wish they would grow
some sense; and, let girly walk along the streety without having beew subject to-
rude remawks.

Please do- not take all this the wrong way as I dowe not read it over for fear I
hawve said too- much or maybe not enough but till next time I think I had better
close as I owe Mum av Letter So-Love to-Dad, Auntie also-Cyril.
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AW my Love to-yow Ken. Always Yours. Mawrgauret: XXXXX RAMEMBMKNKMINININENANNK
This letter had to be finally ‘reviewed’ as it is a critical part of our story.
10'" March 1947...

My Deavrest Ken...

It iy awfully late & I howe beew dressmaking all night, also-I howe av cold which
stops matters every now & thenw while I hawe ov sneege & av coughvete., It's oo wonder
I dowt get Fl. Or pnewmoniov or something as I hawve beevw ruvmning round, i my
next to- nothings trying onthe skirt all night and now I awmv sitting onthe bed v
my night attive and watching the door withv half an eye for feow it bangs and
wakes the house up. I convhawrdly see what I o doing as I howve been gathering
a skivt to-paut of the waistband, youw might not know what I meon but it is the
essentiad pawt that the skirt hangs upo.

I o sorry I did not finish this last night, I was as tived as I possibly could be
and nearly fell asleep writing.

Muwm was to-leave hospital yesterday, but we hawve not heawd whether she has or
not. Yow always seem to-be lucky, (asthat cowd that yow have sayy yow are),
always missing out by the skinv of your teeth, such as folling doww the hangouw o
H.M.S. SLINGER and the recent car accident, glad to-hear yow were not huut or

It has been boiling out here; and I suppose it will suddenly change agaiv & we
will freege in v couple of days time; strikes me the weather has been most wnunsual
adl round the world duwwring the past yeaw. I wish yow could come to-owr Easter
Show... We have everything exhibited from sweety to-engines, & it is like ouv
enormows Bagaar, or Fete. Our frm knoww as ‘Dangow Geddye & Malloch”, hawve
two- lawrge stalls; they are and were inwolved with selling everything the country
maw needed for houwse form and shed. I aun getting experience inthe awt Dept.

I think the paper will not stretchv after the bottom of the page; so-til next time;
Love to-Dad, Auntie & Cyrii AW my Love to-yow Kewv.

Aways Yours:.. Mawgawet XXX i rrspMNNNNIBNNNNNNNNINNNNINANNNNANNNNN

27" March 1947...

My Deavest Kew..

Firstly I must apologige for the pencil as we hawe ruwn out of ink or something.
Pete had some invher pen & I had to-get her to-address it as she refuses to-lend
her pexv to- v soul.

I stowted o letter at work today and had two-pages downy and blow me if I left
it withy my other belongings; so-I awm writing tonight to-tell yow now, I sttll have v
fair ideav of how to-write a letter to- yow Ken

One more letter of yours awrived yesterdoy, thanks o lot. I have beewn very busy
this last fortnight, sewing etc., I hawve nearly completed my new winter outfit, also-
a cawdigouwv for weowing to-work.

I did not know what to-give Mum for her Burthday lost February. So; I decided
to-howe av studio-photo-taken as I hawve not had one takew of myself: And all that
meant something decent to-wear, so-I have not had it takew yet as I oun waiting
til I finishy my outfit, by that time it will be Dad’'s bivthday also, so-I think I will
get o lawrge colowred one betweer them.

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 115



I howe just finished the book; “The Story of Sav Michele” by Axel Menthe’ av
Swede; it was very good; I enjoyed it very nmuich

Stafford has beew leawrning to-play the piano-this last monthvand he iy doing
very well at it much to-owr surprise. We thought he might not practice; but he
wonw't miss for anything or anybody. Pete stouwty nursing onvthe ninth.

Once againw I am sorry about the pencil but the thoughty are heve and really
think I had better come back to- Kenningtonw and go-to-sleep, as the time is
11.30pm.

So-till next time. AW my Love to-yow Ken. Yours Always:.. Mawrgawet.. X xxmgnrnrr
30'" March. 1947.

My Dearest Ken...

Firstly I must savy I aun sorry for this long break since I wrote last. But it is not
that I hawve not wanted to-write; and I howe;, as I hope yow know. But tiumne seesms
to-fly and I stouwt sewing about 8 o’clock inthe evening and all of v sudden Dad
or Muwm come out and savy ‘Come ony, off to-bedl and it will be about 11 to-11.30.
While I dow't seem to- hawe done anything at all.

While all this is going oy Mr Inner Mawv keeps saying and protesting; but I
must write to-Kew, this can't go-on forever, all this rushing awround. Ow Friday
night, I was stowting to-write: Whew av kinock at the door caune to-interrupt, it wos
one of the: Chuwrchv Clul: members dropping lavge hints that it was Club- night. ‘Was
I coming?” Mum said I had better go; seeing I was stopping doww in Sydney for
the weekend: I did not get home till half past eleven, feeling like o big heel for
still the letter had not been written, but here it is now, and how are yow Ken, no-
bad fingers etc.,etc., or colds.

I hawve not heawrd from yow for a week or two; but the weather s so-awful over
there at present that it’s v wonder yow cawv get outside the door, let alone get to-
the post box: I hope things awre av bit better soonwfor yow, I suppose Cyril's gawdew
s ruined now withy all the snow.

Guess what happened! Remember owr old school. It was buwrnt to-the ground,; or
nearly. The only part soved was the big Assembly Hall and the few classrooms
underneath, there were three explosions inthe Science rooms; and thew the fire
stawted, all the boawrders lost their clothes except their pyjamas that they had o,
there awe 140 boawders ivvall. The Police think somebody had o hand v i, as
M.L.C.

Adelaide was burnt down avfew weeks ago: Our School was worthv well over Fifty
thousand Pounds; so-the conumentatory say.

I went to-a Rainbow dance o Saturday night, and had a fairly decent time; I
wishy yow had been there too: I also-played terwnis all Satwrday afternoon, ands
was owfully tired by about 10 o’clock: I staed at the Tillmoawv's for the weekend
and, went for av cow drive round Centennial Pawk and av walk thwough the
Gawdens thew I came home and got the tea for the founily who- owvived from the
form about 8 o’clock.

We are all going to-the show on Wednesday night, and will try to-explain all I
see invthe next Letter They sell small paper bags with string handles for 6 pence;
and 1/- abag; yowpay 1/- and get a sample of every kind of chocolate they
make. It is quite fur.

Also-they have cattle judging and hovse riding and hurdles etc., as well as
sideshows & dog judging.
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I think I had better close now, as I hawve got to-get o new job-to- stouwt tomorrow
and I had better not sleep first day. The howrs 9 to-5 and no-Saturday, which is
very good and, better wages. I have been trying for better howrs for ages, and o
Friday morning I sow this job inthe paper and went dowwn to- see them, and they
accepted me; it will be: muwch better altogether.

So-till next time Kew I send my Love to- you, and Best Wishes to-the foumily.
Aways Yours. Moawrgawet. XXX XX s MMMKMMNNIBNINNIMKNIBNIBNINNINNBNNANIRN

Presently , as | am copying these letters, the day being Wednesday 20" March.
2002. | find it strange that the date is similar. The fact that my daughter,
suggested that she take me to “The Show” next Saturday, a fifty kim’s there &
back, the trip, for her will add another 100 kim’s all together, and the bags are
now costing anything from $15, to $30 or more, and have very little in them. It is
years since | have been able to enjoy this Annual pleasure, and | am looking
forward to it as I did in March 1947. .... And now, once again in the year 2004, |
am having to retype many of the letters. As unfortunately, an extra careless
person wiped a hundred or so from my Computer, as well as the Floppy disk
being mislaid during the transfer of all my belongings to my present home in
Richmond.

8'" April 1947...

My Deavrest Ken...

First of all I must apologize for the delay inthis letter, but there are no-maily
duwring Easter,” so-this will go-first thing after next week onthe 16*. It will be 2
monthy since I last heard from yowKen, and honestly I do-miss your letters. I
hope mine hawve beew getting thwough to-yow. I certaindy know how yow feel when
the postmany turng up without one:

I will be glad whewv yow ave howing better weather over there; for thew owr
letters will be much better. I know it sounds selfish but I do-think of yow awv awful
lot, and the letters help, so-here’s hoping for better tumes all round. Just think;
today week it will be my birthday again. By the way, I wanted to-send something
to-yow for your Birthday i July, and personal presenty were ruded out. So-I have
sent yow av cake; I hope yow like it I dowt think I would be able to- send icing
sugow but will find out, and send it o by airmail if- I can.

I wish the yeaw would go- v little quicker I don't exactly know how to- sy this
but I do-know whew I o out at parties or picnics or dances etc. I wish yow were
able to-come along too; it seems furuy yow not being there. Heavens I wish tume
would fly av bit faster & things tuwrn out the right wayy & yow won't be unlucky
enough to-be chosen for the last boatload of people coming out here or something
as bad as that.

I bought myself o set of 15 volumes of encyclopediav for £18 at the Show, all my
sowvings went up in smoke; so-I will hawe to- stout againw next week:

And would you believe it! Along with everything else we owned, (except, my
“Tatty Hat Box” and these letters that resided inside) my special Books also went
under the 1956 Hawkesbury River Flood waters. Hence the reason for hopefully
rescuing our past Memories for Family History...by nothing more than a grand
effort of “Stickability”

Pete stouty Nursing training tomorrow .at 9 o°clock. The boat races awe onw
Saturday. The critics think Newington will win this yeoar and the average weight
& height awe 12 stone & 6ft, tall not bad for school teamns: I will close now but will
write again Thuwsday night.

Best wishes to-Dad;, Awnty & Cyril and Loty of Love to- yow Ken.
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AZM)MX)/OW& MOW’g«OW’@t XXX KMMANRNMMANNNNANANRNNANRNRNNANNNNNNNNRNNNNNRNNNNAN

P.S The other day I was walking along George St, City, & I sow av sailor outside
a shop he looked so- much like yow; also-whew I stowed rather rudely he would not
let me see his face, as I walked past he twrned the other way, what made me get
such av shock he was avCook he said?? He could have passed as your twin brother
as he walked like yow; about the soune height & had o serge suit like youwrs & not
the issue suit like George had. Gosh I got av shock; I wishvI could have seen his foce
to- covwince myself o little better, ondy I know yow awe 12.000 miles away. I would
hawve spoken.

13" April 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

I howe just written to- your Aunty May, which I should hawve done av monthv ago-
but could not bring myself round to-do-so-as I hate having to-write o letter to-
someone I hawve never seeny, but it will be easier next time.

ON! Kew please find out why your letters are not getting here, as I hawe not had
one from yow again this week. There iy only one birthday present I wank, & that is
a letter fromv yow; I o suwe I will cry withvjoy if I do; and I meawn that more thou
I hawe ever meant anything inv my life before. It iy now either sevew or eight weeks
since I heawrd fromv yow. I hope yow have not been huuwt or anything dreadful like
that.

Well; I stout my eighteentivyeor turning seventees o Tuesday next week; & I
hope by the end of it yow will be back here at “Kennington”. It seems o pity
without yow here also-Pete has stauwted nursing now & she was my confidante so-
now I cunw evenw more alone thowv ever.

Youw willl never guess what happened; “Newington” won the “Head of the River”,
ond that means a big dounce onthe 1% of May. I do-wishv yow were able to-come; as
they will all hawe ov good time: I went to-av 21% birthdoy pouty last Friday night,
and dids not get to-the Regatta as I was too-tired, so-whew I hawe finished writing
to-Aunty Mawy, I will crowl into- my hounmock and be rocked to-sleep by the waves
of dreaums. (Ho'l Hol Hol) Wouldnw't I make av good, novelist.

Dad asked me what I would like for my birthday & I said I really needed ov
raincoat for the winter weather, so-he told Muwm to-get me o plastic coat & cap,
Mww said she would try & get one ivv yellow a it is my fovowrite colowr. I think it
will hawe to-be av present from all. Best wishes to-all at home. Loty of Love. P.S.
They awe playing; “I'm avlittle on the lonely side” onthe wireless:

14" April 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Yow'll never guess, but the first letter in sevenv weeks avrived to-day, and I have
had my wishv (ondy next time put it in the right exwelope & not one to-Muwm &
Dad). Yes if have written to-Aunty Moy and I hope to-find time during this week
to-write to-your Dad agaivn. Whew I got home this afternoon, I did the usual
thing & looked onw my diressing table for o letter & another disappointment, that
was too- much and I felt the grumpy creep o & thenw Mum called out, ‘A letter
fromvKew inside!’ I got o suwprise & said Wherve?” at the top of my voice & rushed
iny kicking Dad inthe shing trying to- get there fost as possible I have not heowrds
the end of it all night from Muwm & Dad,; they have been teasing me since tea

time.

Yow ask me what I think of yowr coming out. Well it is hawd to-say. I wounld like
yow to- come back; but yow must remember that although yow want to-get back
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yourself, yowhoave many people who-awe Deaw to- yow; & it would not be fair of yow
to- offend them by saying too- much. Please dow't think I am trying to-give v
lectwrre, but if yow readly want to-know, I would not mind how soon yow awe able
to- come back to- “Kennington.”

And I donw't think Dad & Mwwnw would be at all suwbrised if yow walked in the
gate tomorrow.

Yow know your relations have knoww yow all your life, where as;, I have not. So;
it iy hawd for me to-help yow in your decisiorn as to-what to-do- - But whatever it
may be; I hope; yes hope I hawve not offended yow & it is the last thing I would ever
want to-do- But I hope yow understand that I donwt want to-huuwt anyone’s

feelings; especially yours by saying or showld I sy swaying your decisiov inv oy
wayy o the balance:.

I will be one yeaw older next I write, so-till then, I will send all my Love to- yow
Ken, & my regowds to-the folks at home:

Always Yours:.. Mawrgouwet
XXX SANMNNAMNANNANNINNANNNANNNNINNINNANNNANNNNNINNANN

Memo.... Yes | turn 17 years the following day.
17" April. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

First of ally I thank yow for the cawd yow sent it is really the nicest cowrd that I
hove ever seewv. It strikes me yow & I like the saume type of beauty, that sownds
furnny but I think yow know what I meaw. I like it so- muichy I oun going to-froume
it as I did the one yow gawve Pete & I the Xmas before last, they wil look very nice
v my new room at the fourm

By the wayy Muwm has to-go-to- see the Architect about the plans next week; &
whewn the Council had approved of them Dad will be able to-get stowted withvthe

Ity o furwny thing, I stowt o letter to-yow Ken, & I hawe all sorty of things I want
to-tell yow about this & that & thew after I have written avfew lines I donw't know
what to- say next.

Dad gawe me avplastic raincoat for my birthday, & Muwn gave me three books
“leaves inthe Wind,” “Day will break’” botiv by Eligabeth Blackhouse; and
“Cobbers” by Thomas Wood & 6 handkerchiefs. Pete made me avpretty lace
dressing table set, and also- sent me Irishv linenw handkerchiefs & telegrawm from
the hospital. Also-there was av beautiful china (Wedgewood) sauice jug, and av
solid silver ladle for table use; these both belonged to- my Grandmother whew shes
was first mauried; and she had given them to-Mwmny, and Mumw thought I might
like them. She gawve Pete avladle & av little jug o her bivthday.

Yow dow't happewn to-have av photograph of yourself inv Civvy clothes do- yow Ken,
as I would like to-hawve one; I only hawe one photo-of yow onwthe d/table, & it
can't be up at the fowrm & doww at Sydney at the same time:.

I o including some snaps taken at Ximas time; whenw M remembers what
she did withvthe others; I will let yow have copies. It is awfully late Kew so-I think
I had better get some sleep if possible. This past week I seem to-wake up o lot &
find I howe been dreaming but av little bit of good sleep wouldd not huuwt me:... So-
till next time; I send my regawds to-Dad Aunty & Cyril & AW my Love to- yow Kew.
Yours AlwayssMargaretX
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P.S......18/4/47...This morning just before I left for work; it came over the
wireless;, three ships were going to-be detailed off to-carry 7000, Inunigranty
(British) out of Australiay, so-heve’s hoping yow awe ov either, preferably the first.
This nil- i new, so-consequently it iy very fine & light so; I will write again
Sunday.... Love Mawgawet...

This day, Wednesday 16" October 2002, that is early morning, this day — (And
again 14" April 2004) due to all but my copies carefully filed presently, not
unfortunately in order of original dates, but in Ken’s & my separate folders. Yet
still the Floppy missing so as the words | had written back in 2002 nearly repeat
the same theme, | will stop digressing and continue as before... So as they say,
continued in my next... | woke due to not being used fto traffic sounds at 4.45am;
I showered, cooked a hearty breakfast, and decided to get back to the task of
completing the “Computerising” of the Letters from the “Tatty Hatbox.” And
because my brain refuses to accept most possibilities that are not immediately in
my thoughts, | started to check throughout the remains of dust, mothballs, cards
& nibblings of silver fish and other creepy crawley’s still residing in the Case.

As usual after an hour or two remembering this , that & ‘tother’, | had to once
again accept, it is not to be, that | will ever find Ken’s missing mail, and that our
story will have to be remembered in those stages of the SAGA, from my replies
that escaped the ravages of FLOOD, FIRE & TIME, wherever his letters appear
to be missing.

Once again | digress, as | stop for a ‘Cuppa coffee’ and quaff it with relish. Carry
on.

215t April 1947.

My bearest Margaret...

Yesterday § today have been two horrible days, until ten minutes to six tonlght whew |
arrived home from Halifax and found two most welcome Letters waiting for me. Very many
thanks for them Marg, they have done me wmore good than anything or anyone could have.

[ have had the van and the taxi broken down at once, all day yesterday 1 was crawling
about underneath the taxi as black as a ‘Kanaka’ until about Fpm whew ( downed tools tin
disgust, went home § had a very much needed bath, thew went to bed. Today 1 have had to
work in the warehouse, something which 1 detest, owing to the van belng in the repatr
garage. | hope to goodness that it is ready for tomorvow morning, because [ am sure that
another day tn the warehouse with that young Lad that t have told you about will drive me
raving mad. He's a little know-all, and talks about nothing all day long.

The Taxt s running again now, the Boss must have beew repatring it today while 1 was at
work. [ forgot to bring any writing paper down with me tonight, this s a page out of the taxi
Job book. tt’s to be hoped that Mr. wilkinson the Proprietor doesn't come in or he will go mad,
well he's mad already). Someone once Lost the wash Leather, so what did he do, but stop three
taxt drivers and three wagow drivers from dolng thelr trips so that they could Look for the
wash leather, and thew they never found it. STOP.

That was another customer, and naturally something had to go wrong with the car. This
time it was the steering. | came to a corner and the blooming thing wouldn't go round it,
anyway L managed to get it back to the garage and for the past half an hour ( have been.
oiling and greasing the steering connections. Huh! The paper is Looking dirty already.
Please excust it Marg | have no means of washing wmy hands down here at all.  am
certainly wrecking my clothes these days. My old faithful navy suit is just about on its
last Legs, and at present | am using the demob suit for working in § after two weeks of work
that is Looking a bit shaky.
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Pleased to hear that you have written to Auntie May, they have gone back to Southport
now, the day after we buried my Grandad so when we shall see thew again , | do not know.

Tuesday 22", April.

Here [ am again 24 hours later, this is what they call ‘Letters by the installment Plaw’.
But 'm afraio it's the ong way Marg, and 1 hope you dont mind

Believe it or not ' as black as a ... again, not with the vehicle’s this time, but with
pouLtrg equipment. .

Mr Wilkinson keeps a Lot of poultry o the hill side behind the garage, § today he has
beew to a sale and bought two hew huts, and four of us have beew carrying them up the very
muddg Will. t didd well, ong slipping twice, you should see Tommy § the other taxi drivers.
He's been down about six times and is just covered tn mudl.

Please excuse the odd bit of paper, but it {s all t can find without taking another sheet from
the taxi book.

well [ suppose a few customers will be ringlng up before Long, the pubs will be closing at
ten and that's the thime when we ave busiest so | will say goodnight Marg! with Love to all
the family § ALl my Love to You Marg. Always Yours XxXEnXXXXRXXKXIIXEX

P.s. My two nights § days off are wed § Thurs. Wed. [ have promised to meet Les §
Thurs. 1 have promised to write No. 4. (FAIR DINKUM) Love KEn. XXXXXXKXXXXXXX

215t April 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Hello! Againy I o writing tonight instead of the usual Tuesday as I o going
ice~skating tomorrow night, do-yow skate at all, if yow do-yow willl have to-come
along whew yow come out. I hawe never beew before, but I intend to-leawrn as
quickly as possible. Pete has been before & rather likes it as ov matter of foct.

Muwm said she & Dad were talking up inthe cawr the other night. And said that
he thought it would be better if yow went to- different fowms in the season to-gainy
experience on the way other mew ruw their forms. The mouwv working ow owr fowmy
presently does not know much orchard worvk as he has always worked onw ov diawy
before. There is a big Agriculture College o matter of 18 miles away and during
the holiday times it is opewv to- vy fowrmer who-wanty to-leoawrn morve about their
work:. Dad said it would be v good idea if yow were able to- attend their lectures
the first opportunity, as yow would be taught pruning, and other types of
orchowding. I know this that Dad has to-have someone to-work the ovchawd and
he would rather hawve someone who-would be willing to-read; attend collage and
also-take move of apersonal pride inthe way the orchard is kept. At present the
mowv wonw't plow the ground around the trees unless told to; or won't cleanup the
shed unless reminded to-& I think Dad would like yow to-work the place.

Pete & I went down to-the Gotty the other night and had a great time; we soang
& danced fromhalf past six to-half past eleven & did not get up till 10 o’clock the
next morning...So-til next time. Best wishes to-the fomily. Always Yours. Margawet
XAARNNN

30th April 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Ow awriving home today first thing I did was look in the letterbox and I was so-
pleased as there were two-letters inv it for me. They were soaking as the box was

A Romance by Mail V11220 Page 121



full of ravivv water, but it only took avfew minutes to-fix that, as I put thew in the
ove.

Last night Rutivs brother Arthuwr caume out for the night as he is going to-be owr
Architect for the new houwse, & he wanty to- builld it o Swiss lines. I myself think it
will look very nice:.. I told yow I went skating a week ov so-ago-and I had o
grond time; I would, I should savy, I hope to-go-agair some day very soonw and try
to-do- w little better at it. I only hung onto-the edge for the first 10 minutes and
after o while I was able to- move round with someone else holding hands.

Tomorrow night is the “Newingtow’ Victory Ball; & we ave all going along i av
party, but I wishyyow were going ay my partner instead of my girl friends cousi.
I howe met himv before; at the regattow & he is ownv owful bove & it iy aowfully hawd to-
be nice & hawe av good time wheav yow know yow would rather be with someone

I hawe been doing a bit of extraw Piano-practice lately, & found my playing
greatly improved & really I amv swrprising myself. My Encyclopae’dio awvived the
other day & they ave very good, well bound & awre nicer than they appeared whesv
I first sow themu.. I think I had better close now as I hawve av frock to-iron for work
& shoes to-cleany, so-till next time. Best wishes to-Dad, Aunty & Cyril.

AW my love to- yow Ken. Alwavys yours. MowgroureXX KK K saRKRRNKININKNENKNRNINNN

5" May 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Hello! One whole yeowr has gone & here I aunw at my homework again (hobing,)
yow awe doing yours as well. I hawe changed ivv some ways; -not much- I awm
taller ‘Dut still as thin as av rake.” I have seen move of the outside world, and o
pretty bad world it is at times. I hawve been out move; seen move people &
generally me ideas on most things have takenw on avvery different outlook: Yes
Ken! Althoughv it sounds funy, I hawve considerably grownw up, but I o stil as
mad as ever i other ways; changed,; but other people say I howe:.. So-I suppose I
hawe:..But not enough to- stop me dreauwming of all sorty of nice things yow would
like me to- dveawmy about Kev.

I oftenv dreauv about, what it would be like whew yow furst come back. I hope
they hurry and wake up at - Australio House - as they awve taking long enough to-
do- anything about helping yow all get out here. I think yow had better change
your name to- “Adolf Cohen” of some other name like that & yow would be giverv
the Royal suite on the ‘Queen EligabetiV onwher next trip out. Please don't let it be
too-long, as I oun afraid I'mvnot very good at letter writing & I o suwre I would
nmuch rather have yow there too-

I never feel like going walking now I have taken up making slippers as ahobby
so-please let me know what sige both your Aunty weaw. And please shake the inside
out of “Australio House.” If they awe bit abt help, I donw't cowe what yow do; but
please dowt be long.

Best
Wishes to-Dad, Aunty & Cyridy And all my Love to-yow Ken.

AZM)(ZQ/S/YOW(S/. MWW%XMXXWW@WWWW
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15" May 1947.

My dearest Ken..

Yes here I anmv again at long last. I had been waiting till I had signed that for
for yow. Yowhave no-idea the fun Mum & I got out of answering the questions;, as
all the way through, Dad way saying, “ A Many aMug; aB......... Mug” in fact I
have never heawrd hinm sweow before; not continuously at least.

Infact I dowtthink I will forget it, as it was furwy as o circus, and yow got it
for nothing, and all thwough Dad was vowing “He” would have nothing to-do-
with it, and “He” would not be responsible: I would love to-be able to-explain it
better but I think that would be impossible.

These awe some of the questions I had to-answer - Youwr naune - Addvess - Age -
Present occupation - Mowried etc:, - Relationship to-Nominator - Which “Brand.-
Oops! Branch of U.K. Forces yow were in -Official No- - Rank - Unit inv which yow
served, - What yow intend to-do-whew yow get out here. ThewI needed o

Arthwr iy coming up this weekend to-finalige the plans of the house at the fourm
It looks as if yow may be out before it is finished.

When I stouwted to-write this letter I had beew stoving up things to-tell yow Ken
but now I can't think about any of it, invfact, I am too-excited, infact I cowt
think straight. I hope that Indiown fellow was covrect inv his statement, I think it
would be about ov yeaw to-the davy, or just about ov yeauw to-the davy, whew yow
visited the native quowters in Trincomales; Ceylon, and yowhad to-pay 9 pence
for a banana. By the way, which Country is it iny I comvondy find ‘Trichinoply” inv
Indiau......

I stowted Ballet lessons last Monday, it iy something to-do; also-it iy good this
way, I get exercise & fun all at once; I amv inthe Advance classy as the teacher, o
Miss Dollie Brooks considered that I aunw rather good at it. The Advance class do-
all the Ballet for the “Campsie & Ashfield Musical Society.” I will be inthe next
production. (Perhaps;) it is funy, and it filly in the weary weeks. We saw “Song of
the South’” last night, and “Ceasor & Cleopatrar” will be stouting next week inv
town, I hope to-go-to-that, it should be good.

I will post the form tonorrow, and it says on the back that if approved they will
let me know whew yow will awrive and by which boat. So- next time.

I wish Dad, Aunty & Cyril all the best. My Love to-yowKen..
Mavgaret... xxrxrxrrrxrr P.S. Peter goes to-camp next Thawsday............... M.L.
20'" May 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Hello- again, it is five days since I wrote, but I never seem to-have tume to-turn
round these days. We had visitors at the form all the weekend so-that was out, it
was dancing last night and I was tired whea I got home;, so-heve I am tonight.

Stafford’s latest crage is to-be o Minister, well he is really funuy, yow see yow
should be ‘brev-erent’ (reverent) to-God, and also-one should be serious whewsv
referring to-the scriptures efc., so-we were informed and yow had better not laugh
at God...

We have moved dowwn to- George St at work and, it is much nicer, I hawe o bigr
office all to- myself, and the trouw stops right outside the door.
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Intowwn at the present moment, one cawt move for “Yanks.” At leoust, this lot
seemv to-be fairly well behowed;, and the girly seem to-behave in av better manner.

Althoughv I heawrd our Station Master say the other day that he has not seev so-
many blondes go-thwough the barrier for the last six months:

Pete officially stouty her first yeawr next week; & she goes onthe pay roll: She is v
yeaw older thaw I o & she will get only 30/- shillings ov week; out of which 20/ -
shillings goes to-boowrd. Whew she is finished 4 years training she will be getting
the amount Iget at the present time which is owfuly, as she will be 22 yeouwrs olds
then,

I seemvto-be stumped for news; & I hawve neawly finished the page so-I think I
will “Bo-peep,’ s0; best wishes to-Dad;, Auwnty and Cyrih & wishv hinw all the best
while he is invthe nawvy.

AW my Love to-yow Ken. Yours Always:.. Mowrgauwet. .. XXX KX RAENARINININN
25" May. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

At it againy so-I hear from Mwm & Dad. At least I would if they were here; but
they are not, so-I will get ovv with. the good work.

Last Tuesday Muwm was doing the washing. The phone rang; she went upstaivs to-
avvswer it, and afterwowrds had to-go-out. It was not till the next morning; that
she remembered the copper, (and the clothes.) Anyway yow con imagine what
happened; the copper is burned out, and avpile of Dad’s shirty & pyjomas; and two-
of my best dresses; plus av lot of underclothes; towels etc:., were ruined; plus av lot of
wwecognigable things that were just black and crumbled to- dust when touched.
I hope the insurance maw gives reasonably good compensation.

I did not go-up to-the fowrm this weekend; but stayed to-go-to-‘Conmwades’ for a
change; as I hadn't been for months. I went to-town on Satuwrday morning, ands
atl20°clock; I went to-dancing, as I had nothing else to-do- At 4o°clock I went
doww to-tenwnis; and then went to-the pictures with the othery invthe evening. They
were two- crime pictures that we sow, remember the big lout of o boy that lives
over the road; well he kept leaning over my seat all the time; so-I was neawly
sitting invthe seat onthe other side: Just as well it happened to-be my girlfriend
inthe spawe seat, and she didnw't mind.

Well I had better close now, and write again during the week; so-best wishes to-
all.
AW my Love to- yow Ken. Always yours. Mawrgauwet XXX xraMr s srEIRINR

3" June. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

I o owfully sorry that I have not written invthe past week. But I have not anvy
feeble excuses to-offer, I camvonly tell the truthv & say I hawve been tives out & still
amy, as well; I hawe v splitting headache; but I could not leawve it any longer to-
write to-yow Keny; as evenw av week iy too-long: Please forgive me:

By the way I had av letter from your Dad last week whichv I will answer soon.
Also-I wowld like to-heaw from yow again Mr. Tye; one inthe past fortnight, yow
(Bad Lad). I camvhonestly say that if the authorities don't let yow out soon, either
I will hawe to-

‘hitch hike’ over there, or yow will hawe to- ‘hitch hike’ over here, only yow are
not likely to-get v couch to-lie on this time; ay it is too-four.
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(This reference relates to Ken hitching a ride from Sydney to the Blue Mts. On a
furniture wagon, during the Xmas of 1945. The family were staying at my Uncles
Log Cabin at Faulconbridge, and when Ken had leave, he found a way to join us,
unexpectedly according to Mum.)

Pete gety every weekend off down at the hospital now, so-she will be- home for the
weekend, so-we awe going to-av concert at the school, it is called “Music thwrough
the Ages” and the present pupils awre acting i it. Also- i about two- months time I
will be dancing in the Musical Comedy, “Miss Hook of Holland” yow Father movy
howve seevv it ay it is av very old plavy. We will be doing it at the Campsie & Ashfileds
Town Halls:

The other girl caume back to-work today after o montivaway, she had he tonsils
out, and did not pull through,, so-well; that is why she was away so-long.

Stafford has gone into-av higher class this termy as he was doing too-well inv the
other class; and his teacher could not keep hinm occupied. Pete got o letter from
himy, his first effort inv ink, he wanted to-know how the little girl with the ‘brocinw
(Broken back, was getting ow, and he does not write o a bowd’ boowrd now but
uses ink.

Dad, Mwm & Arthawr, awe stll discussing their plans for the new house; it shouwlds
be finaliged very soovw. I will be glad; as this business of going up every weekend is
driving the whole foumily mad.

By the way Keny, this may sound furwyy, but whew yow left I was still at school. I
dowt know how to-put this; but well; we appeared to-get on very well; but as yow
say, yow dids not want to-offend Dad & Mum,, but, I think they know the worst by
now, and I would so-like to-know what yow intend to-do-whew yow come out. I
had to-fll inv the form withv suchy paurticulars; and it seemed, so- ridiculous that I
had to-ask Dad what to-put onw the form. Yow see to-complete the formy I had to-
put in what relationship yow were connected to- me. There was only one thing I
could put, that would help invauryway. Welll yow know what that was; ‘well’ it was
a big step to-tuke; yow said yow would like me to-do-that much for yow, so-as it
was all right withy Dad & Mumy, I did. I suppose it is only natuwral now to-know
what yow intend to-do-. Mum says yow want to-take up fowrming etc:, but I would
like to-know from yow, your ideas; incase I may be of some help at anvy time.

Kew it is half past eleven, and; well I stouwted to-write with v headache; I aun
neauwly asleep, so-please write as often as possible, as I do-like to-heor frow yow
Ken, so-Best wishes to-Dad, Auntie & Cyri. AL my Love to- yow Kew.

Always Yours. Mawgauret. XXXXX s rsppMNNNIMNNNNNNNNNNNANNNNANNNNN
8" June. 1947.

My Dearest Ken...

Hello! Againy I hope yow are enjoying the heat wawve we awe reading about, or
hosnw't it reached yow up there.

I still hawe not heawd from yow. Your last letter was written onthe 214 May, ands
yow mention that yow were going to-Blackpool, so-I suppose yow were too-tired,
and busy to-write round about the weekend; I hope yowhad o good time over
there all the saune. Has Blackie lost his twitches yet (hov. Hal). Please try & write
move ofteny as at present it iy awfully lonely at home, as Pete iy at Hospital, and
Stafford is at school, while in the evening Dad reads the paper & Mum goes to-
bed: Yow cawv imagine the difference there would be from when we awve all at
home; so-yow see I awnw leading ov different sovt of life to-the one I awm used to- Inv
fact there iy nobody to-talk to-really from Sunday to- Friday each week; Pete is
home Satuwrdays but we awve generally at the fowmy so-I donw't see her.
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I dowt meawv to-grumble, but I think yow would understand; and I only have
your letters to-look forwawd to- Before I wsed to-be about 10 letters behind you,
now I aum av couple ahead; so-yow see I get owfully lonely. AW my old school pals
come from miles out invthe country, and those that dowt, all seem to-have gone
overseas so-please don't grumble if I get the grumps;, as honestly I will be glad
whew I see yow again. The house seems so-dead compared withv loast year,

Pete & I went to- v concert the other night. It was called "Music through the
Ages” It stowted withy cave men up to- Bobby soxers,” swooning over “Franky
Sinowtra”.

Well next I will try & be move cheerful, so-Best Wishes to-Dad, Auntie and all the
Best to-Cyril while he iy away fromhome. & AWMy Love to-yow Ken.

Always yours Mawrgowet: XXX s sy s ppppNNNNNNANNNNNNNNNANNNNNNINNNN
10" June. 1947.

My Deawest Kevv..
First thing, I promise I wonw't grumble about anything but the weather, whichlby
the way s owfuly i€ was not cold tl about 5 o’clock whew everyone stowted to-

move homewawds. But now the wind iy whistling rownd the house; the shwubs inv
the gawden awre all blown out of the eawtihvthey grow i

Tell Cyril I o awfully sovry his ‘slave’ was off duty, but really we must not be
selfish, and surely I convhawve vt once av week: By the way I hope he gety av
good price for his garden also-I amv sorry if inv my last letter yow awre avmnoyed
withy me; as avletter came from yowthe day I posted it, and it was too-late to-get
it back.

I had a letter from the Immigration Bureauw today, they asked my age. Which
by the way I put av 18 with Dadr's & Mwiv's permission. As yow see I will be that by
the time yow get out, so-if yow hawe to-answer my questions like that, I think it
would be best if yowput 18 years, it would cawvy more weight Dad said, strictly
confidentiol of course.

Yow say yow will be back by the 19% July, I do-hope your cake awrives while yow
are oway. By the way I have never received the pawcel yow sent last October.

I hawe written at least once o week for the past four to-five weeks; so-I dowt
understand why yow hawe not had o letter for o fortnight. By the way yow are up
to-No- 90, yow forgot to-put the date so-I couv't tell yow whew yow wrote the last
letter, but it was posted o (3™ July?7?). I aun going to-write to-Dad & Aunty now,
so-ttll next time. AW my Love to- yow Ken. Always yours; Margaret.

XXX RRAANBRRNNMNRRRNNNNIRNNERNRNN

17th June 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

I hawe my homework books out again, I received your letter written onthe 10™
June; yow poor old thing; ‘Grumble! Grumble!’ I hope poor Cyril's Garden haswt
suffered too- much. By the way they are playing “None but the lonely heout” o the
wireless at present.

Guess what, I received avletter from Ruthvtoday, the second since she left last
November, so-I aum going to-write to-her tomorrow night.

Today seems to-be my lucky day. Withe av letter from youw, one from Rufus; by the
way she sends her regowrds to-yow. I got a Uft invthe local taxicalr to-the stationw
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and it just soved me missing the last train to-town this morning. Also-I have beew
trying to-buy o ‘grey suit for better weaw, and I managed to-get one today. Inw
fact it has been awv all round good day. I hope it is tomorrow as well (greedy,
‘A'wwtl.’)

Did I tell yow I stawted to-knit o jumper about a fortnight ago; I have only got
the back to-do; and it will be finished; thew I think I will finishe my white doe-
skinv gloves that stouted to-sew last yeour.

At the present moment I o as hungry as avhunter & Mum wonwt bring me awny
Food!ll@@### she declawes that I will hawe to-finish my homework! And get some
for myself. Have yow had the photo-takew yet, as I aunw getting o bit sick of the
sailor that persisty ow sitting on my dressing table.

Well, I think I will out after food, so-Best wishes to-Dad, Auntie & Cyrii And all
my Love to- yow Ken. Alwayys Youwrs. Mawgowret. XXX KrsMRARIKINENINKNNINNININENENN

P.S. I wil be posting the parcels to- your Aunts; so-could yow give me your other
Awnty address;, I will send avpaiv to-Auwnt May later ov..M.L. xxr

1st July. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Yes it’s homework time once againv and as “George” would savy, “I hope this finds
yoway it leaves me;, inthe pink for now”

A letter caume fromv yow yesterdoy Kenw and as we had made owrangementy to-go-
out last night, I could not avswer it. The faunily went to-the pictures tonight, they
wanted me to- go-too-but it was o week since I wrote last, so-I was not going to-
wait any longer, so-here I am. I cov't wait ttll yow get this to-tell yow I had my
photo-taken and for the proofy last Friday, and they will be finished on the
eleventh; so-by the 21% I hope yow will hawe one: Muwm & Dad savy they awe very like
me, but they awe rather nice; so-I find it hawd to-believe that I looked like that.
Tomuny Handley iy onvthe wiveless at present with the usual noise.

Yow know that I filled inthe form; well! I didw't think they would accept it but
Dad said that he would nominate yow. It looks as if things ave moving, as I had
v very nice letter from them whea they sent me the other formy the next day
another formtwned up, so-I said to-Dad that he had better fill that in as well.
Mwm rang thes up for me and said that we had a crop coming off and they said
that (Mr. Calwell; the Prime Minister.) was going over to-see if he could get move
ships for all of yow to- come out. So-yow may and, I hope yow do-get out by the end
of the yeaw.

I made av shixt, te., blouse in the weekend and finished my jumper.

Youwr holidays stowt onw Friday, so-I suppose yow wowt receive this ttll yow get
back; so-I am saying “Happy Birthday, Ken Deaw” withvav Happy Yeaw to-come withv
o Extra Happy Future. Lovingly Yours. Mowgawet.

XX XXX YMBRRAANMRRRNNNRRRNNNNRNRRNNNENNR

P.S. I hope Dad;, Auntie & Cyribhad av nice stayy inWades. M.L. xxx.
7" July 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

I av sorvy I hawe not written before, but Muwmw is inv bed with Bronchitis, and I
howve beew looking after her as well as going to-work. By the way please forgive the
scratchy writing as the pexw nil- iy rusty, and wowt write properly.
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Stafford iy in bed withv Chicken pox at school, so-with going dowwn to- see hiny
and everything else, I o fit for bed myself:

I wa asked to-enter av Queerv competition to- night to-aid the R.A.A.F. Memorial
Halll and Muwm said she thought it would be all right & that she would help me.

The eleven o°clock news iy onw now, and I cownvhowdly see what I o writing. But
please forgive me; as whew I got home from dancing tonight I had to-wash up
two- Loty of dishes also-get Muwm two- Loty of orange drinks; besides have o bathv and
washy my hair, usual Monday or Sunday procedure.

A letter caume from yow today, thanks o lot, it helped my morale quite avlot only
I wishv yowhad walked instead of the postimaw. By the way the Gotty paid their
way out, and had to-wait 18 months for av ship, so-it is just as bad whichever way
yow come; (sorry)

I think I wil close now & write onw Thawsdoy night. AW my Love to- yow Kew.
Deaw.

Yours Always. Mawgowet. XXXXX srppm b b sbsMMMNNNNNNINANNNNNNNNNN
oth July 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

At it again, only for the first time I o not o my bed. I aww actually sitting ow
the floor of the lounge with one leg aver v cushion, and the other curled under
me shivering like av leaf out invthe cold wind. We didw't light the fire tonight, but
put the radiator on as we were going to-see “Gone withy the Wind”’, but at about 7
o’clock we discovered that yesterday was the last night. So-I decided to-write to-
yow instead; and do-a spot of practice which I hawve not done properly for months.

Do-yow remember Pete’s girlfriend Joy, she is friendly with o boy (ex R.N.)
awway after he went home he evidently joined the Australion Nawvy straight
away, and at present he is i Japar, and will be out here invSeptember (Lucky
Devil). If Mr Calwell doeswt huuwry up and get some work done; I think o lot of
people will have something to-savy.

Of all things to-do; I went to-sleep invthe lunch howr at work today. And the
pbss said I must be dreaming; because I would smile all of av sudden, thew stop,
thenw I would smile again. Anyway about e howr after my lunch howr finished
they decided to-wake me up, so-about five people stawted to-thwow things at me;
then one stouted to-bang the typewriter near my head; anyway I slept on till Mr
Mac: Lent right over me; and touched my face,; and I got such avfright, I sat up
and called out “Kew” as he did it the way yow used to-do- it. They asked me what I
meont, but of course I did not let on, so-they are none the wiser, but yow cowv

imagine the shock I got.
There is v session on the wireless at present, it is music played withv o steels
guitow, it iy good too- I rather like the twang the get withv it, dowt you?

I v just cutting my last Wisdowm tooth, consequently every time one g
touches the other I hit the roof, Oop’s 1127@@ *** Therve I go-again, bang crash
etc, (Just the ceiling falling in).

I get the photographs onw Friday, so-I will post one onw Saturday, they awe av bit
big: But to-howe it coloured I had to-get o large one, as they would not colowr o
small one as they said the autist did not get enoughv scope. I hope yow wonwt
mind, I will try to-get hold of a smaller one if yow prefer it, just yow soy the word.
Ken, do-please get me one of yow inv Civvies, as I do-want to-get one of yow without
the wretched cap.
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Mwm,, Pete & I awve going to- stout some knitting for the young cousing such av
Floves, jumpers & berets; ready for next winter, or we hope so. By the way thanks
ever so-much for your Aunty address;, I will be posting av small pawcel to-her within
the next fortnight. Please tell her I send my Love; also-I hope she is feeling much
better since summer began, and yow hawve had some sunshine:

I hawe not heard from Aunty May again so-if she wrote, it must have beew by
ovdinary mail; also-I will be writing to-Dad again soow.

What did poor Cyril say whewn he discovered that yow had not looked after his
planty as yow promised; also-I gather yow did not stouwve while yow were awavy.

There are ruumowrs inthe paper, that we are going to-finish with clothes
rationing out here by the end of the yeow. I wonder how long they will keep it onv
invEngland etc., It seems that over in Paris that if yow have money yow con get
any aumount of clothes yow want, it is certainly not right.

I noticed invthe paper the other day, that Pattt Morgauw avSydney Model; just
over inEngland, took 35 swimsuits, 25 evening frocks; 15 suity & 30 dresses over
withyher. How she got them withyher coupow ration, I would like to-know, also-
they must have cost v small fortune.

It is neawrly eleven o°clock; so-I think I had better go-to-be now. So-Best wishes to-
all at home; and once again. AL my love to-yow Kev.

Always yours. Margawet... KX XXX KraMIMKRNRNINININNENENNINNINNININNINNINNENENN
13" July. 1947.

My Deawrest Ken...

Hers I oum once again sitting on my bed at the usual Sunday night studies. I
hope yow awe enjoying youwr holidays; I suppose they would be half over by now.

I gotthe photo’s on Friday, everybody that has seen thew savys they awe very like
me; so-I suppose they are;, but yow will hawve to-give me your opinionw whew yours
arrives.

I hope it will not be ruined getting over there I wil send. it by Air mail, so-it
wow't take so-long to-get there, and also-there is less chaunce of it getting lost.

Before I go-any fuwther, please excuse the awful ‘scrawly’ mess o the paper. But
I o writing withv av rusty ni- inv o ordinauy pevy, as M has taken our
fountain penv up to-the form, as she will be away for av fortnight, I think I had
better buy o new nil-before I try writing again. Muwm spent all last week in bed
withyher bronchitis; so-that is why she is spending all next week etc., up at the
fowrm

Keny, would yow see if yow cawv get av copy of “I know that my Redeemer liveth”. It
i out of Handel's Messiah, I would prefer it in Meggo-Soprano-key if yow could, I
can't get it anywhere in Sydney, and they told me at Palings that it is not being
printed out here any move. I want to-get o copy to-give to-Pete for Xmas, do-see if
yow cawy, if yow convt I will ask Peter next time I write:

I will close now, but I will write again next Thuwsday 15%.
Best wishes to-Dad, Auntie & Cyrile AW myy love to- yow Kewv.
Always yours:... Mawrgowet. XXXXXXX KARMRKMRNENKNENINNIENENENNINNINNENENN
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16t July. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

The wind is neawly blowing the chimney off; (outside), the fire is so-hot that I
o gradually moving inches further away from it (inside). I will get my grouses
all off ak the beginning of this epistle; (1) I have one letter from yow invthwee
weeks; (2) If I dow't heaw from the immigration boowd soon, I'L refuse to-bes
called av Britishv subject, but become Jewish ov something and I'L go-and see Mr.
Caldwell personadly and being Jewish, he'll listen to-me;, and maybe I'L be
hanging round the docks invabout o montiv after that, waiting for some ship or
other to-berthvetc, etc.,

How is yowr holiday going, I hope the weather is fine withyplenty of sunshine:
How is Les, & the twitch. Did I tell yow that I have to-go-into-av debate. It is
“Should Mawried womer go-to-work” we awe for, personally I think it is silly, and I
hope the other side don't auwrgue back too- much otherwise I will be tongue tied as
I awvlast speaker for owr teauwn. It iy something to-do-with Rainbow.

What do-yow think of the latest hit tunes; I think most of the latter ones are
owful but I do-like the lot out of “Zip Ed-de-Do-Dalv, were good, especially
“Sooner or later yowre gowa be coming avound’, dowt yow. But that thing ‘Opesv
the door Richoawd) and I'mv v big givl now’ awe simply awful:..Dids yow see The
MagicBow.” If yow did, yow would remember the tune he, (Paganini) was alwoys
playing to-the girl; I can't remember her name; did or didwt yow like it.

Stafford has ‘Chicken pox/, and has givew it to-all the prep school; also-av couple
of Masters. Remember the time he had measles. Xmas 1945 and yow & George
tried your hawvdest to-get it, yow even kissed himv at one stage; or way it Geovge; I
know yow sat as neaw to-himv as yow possibly could; by the way, how have yow beerv
keeping lately, no-bad fingers colds or grumpy lately.

Aren't yowpositively sick of this business; I know I o I was asked out to- some
dance or other tonight, for next Thuwrsday night, and I could not refuse; but
honestly I wish it were youw, who-had asked me Kew. I hate going to-things like
that. Oh! I can't express my feelings;, it just wonwt come maybe it will come to- me
one of these days. Thew yow will get the lot, in fact the whole shooting match,
which by the way seems to-be the latest saying out here.

There iy v mauwv who- comes into-work to- see the boss quite often. Dowt try to-
guess wheve he comes from, but anyway I look forwawd to-his coming inv now, just
to-heouw the sound of his voice: Yes! It's England he comes fromy, and Yorkshire the
County, and Yes! I feel seasick every time I heow hinw speak.

Talk about sea, there are some funny types in this world, the different
nationalities I see go-past our shop door at work. Chinese, Yanks; Indians, Dutch,
Maori, Fijians and others I canvt tell whether they are black or brown.

I will close now ay it is half past ten, and I am neawly asleep.

Best wishes for now to-Dad, Auntie & Cyrie AW my love to- yow Kesv Dear.

\adways Yours. Mawgawet... XXXXXXKMMMBBBMBMMNNIIIIMMKKNNINININN
20" July. 1947.

My Dearest Ken..

Tomorvrow s the Great Davy, I awn so-sorry youw will hawe to- stowt work as well,
aryway as I will be going to-bed as yow are getting up, I wil most certainly have
time to-think of yow.
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I posted the photo-ow Friday, and it should be there during the week. Yow will
find the stampy ow it rather interesting, it iy a10/- stamp & worthvkeeping; I had
never seexv one before as o matter of fact I did not know there was such avthing.

I willl now proceed to-tell yow why I amvtived. First of all; on Friday night, Jeouw
& I were inwited to-a Bar0-b-que; but after second thoughts, we decided not to-
go, as we would be late home (Just as well, as they all missed their last travin
home:. That meant they had to-wait for the paper traing in the morning.) Anyway
Jeowv decided that she would go-to-the pictures; so-asked me to-go-along as well,
which I did ‘Three little Girly in Blue’, And Breakfast inn Hollywood’ were showing.

Whew I got home I did not feel like going to-bed, so-I had avhot bathv & washed
my hair & went to-bed at two-o°clock. Shaume o yow Margowet). And anyway, I
was up at nine next morning at Ballet for lessons at Ten, and eleven till twos
thenw I went straight into-town and skated from thwee till five, caune home; and
was out agairv at seveny as Jeouw had asked me to-the local school dance; I had o
great time till some silly fellow asked could he take me home; I quickly replied
withv ov rather huried & I suppose impolite NO. Which rather set him back onwhis
tracks, but it made me feel wncomfortable for the rest of the evening. I did not
everw know hig name; let alone seenv him before, so-I will let yow umagine what I
refrained from saying to-himy for politeness sake. Anyway way Ken, as this page is
neawrly fully I will close now & write again ovw Tuesday, as Wednesday night is the
‘Debate and Thuwsday night I howve beenw asked to-A Ball at Drumoyne with the
Tilmans, so-

AW my Love to-yow Keny, Always Yours. Margauret. .. XXX xraMRMKENMKNKNNININENENN
10™" August. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

I think it iy about av fortnight since I last wrote to-yow. But I know yow wil
forgive me whew I tell: Yow I hawe beew inv bed withy influenzay, and althougv I
wanted to-write; I could not stir enoughvenergy to-sit up, but I will not waste
anymore of the letter telling yow about that.

The weather had been beautiful up till yesterday, and all yesterday morning it
rained; aond it rained all the time we were inv chuwch: It pouved caty & dogs just
as we came out. And so-that is why, whew I finish this letter, I have to-get hold of
a stif brushv and try & get the raiw spoty off my hat. Did I tell yowthat I saow the
Borovawuky Ballet at the Theatre Royal; they werve very good;, and I awmv going
next Thursday to- see them agai.

I donw't know, if avfew weeks ago-I complained of being howme too- much. And
now I have every Monday from six to-eight booked with dancing, Tuesdoy withv
letter writing; Wednesday terwnis; Thawsday home; Friday Comrades, Saturdoy
wsually the pictures, Sunday Chuurchy so-I hardly seem to-get time to- breativ.

Last Thuwsday night, after Rainbow, I met Dr. Gott & Mry Gott for the furst tume:
They were nice; but he is 80, and as energetic as o mowv of 20, he walked to-the
Quay for something to-do; last Wednesday, not bad and two- days before that he
walked down to-Uncle Johuw's works.

I amv so- glad yow liked the photo-and that it awrived safely, and also-thanks o
million times for the notebook, it is lovely and it was av great surprise.

I will close now Ken,;, sending Best wishes to-Dad;, Auntie & Cyril and please tell
Dad I hope he is cuved of his trouble very soon, and also-that I hope Cyril does
not hawe too-long o stay invthe Army.

AW my Love to-yow Kenw Deaw. Always yours. Mawgawet... XKKXK KRAMEMENMKKENIKINN
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Due to that nasty flood, once again many of Ken'’s letters are missing, as quite a
lot of water seeped up through the top of the wardrobe & the bottom of the Tatty
Hatbox. Unfortunately quite a few from now on either were water logged,
disintergrated and or were badly eaten by silverfish etc., | have tried to rescue
the remainder, and have spent many hours using Magnifying glass, Memory &
much patience & yes even rude remarks from family & friends have not deterred
my stubborn effort, which | hope one day will be appreciated by one & all...BUT...
I procrastinate long enough and so ‘Up and ever onward’ toward attaining the
completion of this muddled or was it Muddied effort...

17th August 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

well Marg! Tomorrow it will be three weeks sinee Your Last Letter arvived, and believe me 1
am somewhat worried about it, 1 have never gone so long without a Letter from you before,
surely there will be one tomorrow morning.

Dad § Auntie have just gone out for a walk, it is a lovely evening, well its been about the
best week of the year this Llast week. The temperature even rose to 932 in London yesterday, it
was about €72 up here bn this part of the country Is just about unknown.

haven't beew able to get that musle for You Yyet Marg, but t have gone over to Bradford to
se Auntie Annle. t called to se her yesterday morning when t was in Bradford with the van,
she Lsn't too well again, but said she was feeling a little better that she did a few days ago.
cyril seems to be faring very well tn the Army, and hasw't grumbled about it at all yet, at
Least ot too us anyway. He comes home in the evenings and does his best to please Auntie,
but she seems to try her best to be as awkward as she can be. | think the only thme when she
will be satisfied, is whew | am in Australin and Cyril Ls somewhere in the Army and there is
only Dad § Herself to cook, wash § look after tn general, but [ suppose evew thew there will be
something wrong. she very rarely says anything to me though, but she knows that she
would get just as much back as what she gave me, but still t shouldn't grumble pad could
have marvied someone a Lot worse. We always have the best of what is available to eat, and
the house Ls leept spotlessly clean, tn fact too clean sometimes [ feel [ ought to take my shoes
off before enteriing the door.

BY the way, since I have been writing this last paragraph they have come home and
Auntie Ls now preparing the supper. dad has to work tonlght, starting a 9.30. wntil #.30 tn
the morning.

Please Marg write as soon § often as you can, | have missed your Letters so mueh this last
three weeks, t will have to close now. Love to all the family g,

AlL my fondest Love to You Marg. Always Yours. LOVE KEN.. XXXXXKXKXXKXKIXEX
17" August. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

One of these days; I will find myself writing at a respectable howr, once again
s 11 o’clock; and I hawve at last got time to-think (no-rude remawks plecse).

I o so- glad to-heawr that Dad iy not as bad as was thought, & I do-hope they
will soon put his trouble right.

They awe playing the Ballet music of “Beaunw Danube’ that I saw the Borovansky’
perform av couple of weeks ago; “Strauss wrote the music, Choveography was by
Borovawsky himself, it was really mowvelous.
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We had leawrned two- of the dances for "Missy Hook of Holland” The Musical
Society decided to-do- “Rose Mawie” instead I aun pleased as though it means wes
have to-leawrn more darces.

I went to-av concert last night, and it is the first time I have beew really boved,
and I was well & truly this time. The compawe way ‘corny’ as the saying goes;, and
I cowld hawrdly raise avlaugh, which s rather out of place for me.

I read invthe paper tonight that they were bringing out Germouv displaced
persons by the thouwsands soov. Also- v woman who-had applied for immigrationw
has been waiting two- years, and has not heard yet. Dad suggested that yow get o
Jjob-onone of the ships as he said it iy awfully boring being avpassenger. Also-yow
have no-chance of getting out here that way, as things dowt appeow good for
British Imwmigrants.

It iy now lunchtime (Monday) and I aw just finishing this off before I go-up &
post it off to-yow. I have been up to-my ears inv work all the morning and sttll
have not got my head above water.

So-till next time. Best wishes to-all at EHand, and all my love to- yow Kew,
Yours Always. Mawgawel. .. XXXXX s spr s MNIMNBNNBNNINNINNINNINNNNINNN

18" August 1947.

My dearest Margaret.

very Many Thanks for a very long Letter, § [ am so sorry to hear that You have been down
with the Flu. Now [understand why [ went three weeks without a Letter. You don't want to
be iLL very often, for your own sake as well as mine, 1 lost pounds tn welght with worry, |
couldn't imagine what was wrong, tn fact all the family were wondering every time ( came
home Dad or Auntle would say, ‘Still o Letter from Margaret” but this morning whew |
called at howe with the vaw, 1 had hardly closed the garden gate before Auntie was at the
door telllng wee a Letter had arvived.

well the heat wave (s still on, it is actually 14 days stnee we had any rain in Halifax, it
was tn 1938 that we went so Long, but so far this year we have heard nothing about any
possibility of a water shortage, you couldn't call it a drought.

Next Saturday the football seasow starts, ‘Ho-rah’ | certainly enjoy watching a good
game of rugby football on a Saturday afternoon, Les § L usually watch either Hallfax or
Huddersfield, this year Huddersfield have two Australians playing for them, but they say
they are very good players.

Ted Heath § his musie are on the mol'wjus’c now, and they ave pLaa’mg the tune voted as
No.1 tune of the moment, § that is People will say we've bn Love'. As No 2, they have ‘Girl n
Calico’. No.3. ‘Down the Old Spanish Trail’. And you would never guess what they have for
No. 4. You remenmber what we all sang round Your plano on the fourth of May last year. |
could hardly believe my ears when they played it a few minutes ago. ‘The Maort Farewell
song ‘Now is the Hour’, talk about wemories [ was back at Your plano feeling just how ( felt
that saturday Night. well [ can't get much wore on this alr Letter Marg. So tmust close.
Love to All the Family §

AlL My Fondest Love to You Marg Dear. AWays Yours Kem XXXXRKRXRXKXKXKXXX
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21 August. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Time has flownw again and herve is Thawrsday again so-dowt try to-guess the
tume; Dad has just come inv from av meeting.

It was too-wet to-plavy ternis last night, so-the club-went to-the pictures and sow
something to-do-with ‘fear and “Hibawbouwriy” withy Vo Johwsorn and, June Allysov.
It was quite nice but I hawe seevv better.

The night before that Jeaw asked me to-go-to-a dance withyher. Which I did
althoughv I really didnw't want to-go; but I did not enjoy it as something seemed
to-worrying me; so-at half past teny, I came home & went to-bed: I don't like to-
admit it but I am sure this waiting i getting me down. I get awfully quiet all at
once; and after about anvhowr or two: I'mvall right again. I seenm to-wonder
what I will soy whew yow get back; whether I will recognige yow efc:, It sounds so-
silly, but' I just can't help it the move I try to-stop it, the more I go-onthinking. I
walk round inv v dreaumn at work; and forget what I have heard most of the time: I
dowt ever mentiow it to-avnyyone, but I think yow will under stand.

Stafford comes home o holidays tomorrow. I am sorry that is wrong, he coune
last week & it iy his young friend Boury who-Dad is bringing home for the
holiday, he is invthe saune class as Stafford. His Grandfather looks after him, as
his father was killed inv action, and his Mother does not worry about him very
muchy so-the poor little fellow has nowhere much to-go. And Stafford asked Muwm
if he could come home withv hin.

I must close now Kenw Deaw but yow will heow from me on Sundayy next, so-Love
to-all, and AW my Love to- yow Ken. Always yours;
Mawgawet. .. XXX xpMMpMNMBNNBNNINNINNAN

24" August. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Heve I o as promised. At the moment I oun very worried; it is half past tew &
Dad iy not home yet, and he usually gety home at half past seven, and I dowt
know where he iy or what could hawve happened; invfact I o inv v dither at the
moment. Pete iy at the hospital, Mum and Stafford are up at the fowm, and I have
beenv at home all the weekend.

I went Ice Skating ow Friday night & had o great time; and couv now get
round by myself quite well. On Saturday I went to-dancing as usual;, and o
Satuwrday night I went to-av dance & enjoyed myself. I have been asked to-one o
Tuesday night, but I don't want to-go- So-I won't, ay it iy tennis onw Wednesday
night, & Rainbow ow Thuwsday, so-I dow't want to-be dashing out all the week.

Did I telll yowthat Jeawn & I awe ruvrwning av dance inv aid of the Spastic Centre
at Campsie; it will be-ow Friday 5™ September at 2/- each; we had 100 tickety
printed; but I dow't know how many will tuwrn up. I hope it willl be quite o few, If
sixty attend it will be good.

Dad has stitll not come iny, & I dow't kinow whether to-ring up the fouwrm of what
to-do- I wishvhe would hwuwry up. I had teow ready for himw at half past seven, and I
twned the gas out hours ago- I o owfully tired; and I dow't think I will go-to-
bed till he comes. On! Keww I wish yow weve here and I had someone to-talk to; it
has just struck av quauter to-eleven I canvheowr the clock ticking away. I cowvt
wunderstond it, he would howe told me if he would be late, and he has never
stobped away so-long before.
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I will close: now Kew Deow, Love to-all; especially youy

Always Yours. Margauel... \ouss s sppipipismxrrrsmmmmsxrxrxrxsw P.S. I just ramg Mumy
up and she saids he i stavying up at the fourm tonight & will be back tomorrow.
Love Marg. xxxxnxr

15t September. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

It is Monday night, first night of spring, and afull moow shining withvvery
midd wind blowing.

First I muust tell yow that the Awstralioww Light weight Chaumpion Boxer, Vic.
Patrick was knocked out invthe last rownd by the Negro; Davies:

I feel invone of my quiet lonely moods today, they just come & go- Yesterday I
made the costume I wear next Wednesdoay week; I represent avGypsy, it is made of
hessiowv material withy v very wide skirt just hacked to-pieces. It is worw right off
the shoulder, and has one long sleeve hacked like skirt, and one short sleeve. It iy
worw right off the shoulder, and has apiece of colowred material seww rownd the
neck: We cawry & bang a tumbourine:.

I told yow Dad fillled invthe forms, as mine would not be accepted; because I amy
under 21, but he said he would write about it, but does not think people will get
much chance o the imumigration scheme. Also-he thinks yow awre move likely to-
get out here by working as av lot of people want to-work their way to- “England; but
not many want to- come out here by doing that.

I do-hope something happens soov. Yow know that if yow wrote to-them out here
yourself, and registered it, they would hawe to- answer it as registered mail must
be signed for, and this what I aun going to-do-with Dad’s letter, I will let yow
know the result Kenw Dear.

The dance is on Friday night, I do-hope it is v success, so-four it is;, and we have
sold about 80 tickets, as some people hawe given usy money but did not take
tickets.

The tume is half past eleven once again, and I' still writing rubbish to-my
fovourite Pivv -up-boy’, but I had better stop. So-till next time. Love to-all the
fomily. And...

AW my fondest thoughty & Love , keep to-yourself Ken. Always yours. Mawrgawet
(72227

10t September 1947.

My Dearest Margaret.

Well [ am again tew or more days behind hand, today another Letter arrived from you No
104, which was very weleome. thave had a Letter tn wmy pocket for over a week, which | shoulo
have posted to you, but honestly 1 was tn a horrible mood when t wrote it and was full of
nothing but grumbles, so tonlght [ tore it up and flung it tn the fire.

Lwmay go over to Liverpool on Monday and see how the shipping situation is, we are
having Monday § Tuesday holiday at work, also 1 will write to the mmigration Authorities
in syduney as you suggest. Honest Marg 1 am sick § tived of waiting it seems never
ending, it is over sixteen months now since | Left § 1 don't seem to be very nearer to coming
back.

pad ks working on nights this week. He starts at 9.30pm, and goes to bed bn the morning
and gets up about six tn the evening. Then when we have had dinner he Likes nothing better
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than a game of cards, when it (s about 2pm he has a snack before golng to work, then
Auntie § 1 have something to eat § before You know it, it is 1opm. It is usually the case
when Dad’s on the night shift. 1 get very Little chance to write to you.

e Your Letter Marg, You say it is the flrst dag afs]:riwg, well it ls Autuumn here, the
leaves are falling of the trees & the wind § rain are coming again, the Last five weeks have
been really Lovely, but now | suppose we shall only have a few odd days of sunshing § thew
weeks of snow § Lee.

Well this Ls another one Marg Dear. | wonder how many more we shall write. Love to all at
Kennington. All my Fondest Love to Yyou Marg. Always Yours. Ken....

XXX X IIHKIRIIIHIIIKIIIIIIIIIIIIIIKIEIIIIIIKIIIIIKIIHKIIIKIIKIIHKIIKIIXIKIKK.
Saturday 20" September. 1947.

My Dearest Margaret.

Heve [ am at last after another week, we both seem to have slowed down bn the Letter writing
don't we?

Last weekend, t spent wmost of the thme dolng things to try and speed wmy departure to
Australia. To begin with | spent three hours bn writling a five page letter to the mmigration
Dept. in Syduney, with which 1 have done with it as you suggested and sent it by registered
atrwmatl.

At the ‘nformation bureau in Huddersfield.” They told me that the best thing to do now,
was to ask my friends in Australia to write to ‘Australin House, Strand London’ and tell
them that it Ls very Limportant that | get to Australia at the earliest moment. | think it wmay
help quite a lot. So do You think you could persuade Your Dad to write to them Marg.

Last night on the radio the played ‘Clare de Lune), it was lovely 1 just sat back § thought
and wished, § wished § thought for ever so long after they had finished playing it.

How did Your dance go Marg, a success | hope. You must excuse the state that this writing
Ls tn, You have probably guessed by now that 1 am writing with a pen that s practically
useless, [ have Left my pen at work, § after rooting around drawers § cupboards for about tew
minutes, 1 came across this article.

Well 1 must be closing Marg, promising to write again either Monday or Tuesday, §
hoping very much that there will be a Letter from Yyou first post Monday morning. Love to
Al § AlL my Fownolest Love to You Marg. ALwaMs Yours. Ken.

XXX XX XXX XXX XK KKIEIIIIIIKIIKIIIIIHKIIIIIIIIEIIIIIIKIIIIIKHKIIK.
22" September. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Heve I o agaivi. This time just getting over o sprained ankle. I received o
letter from yow ow Friday, which was very welcome; I thought yow had beevv lucky
enough to-get the taxi job; & so-had not had time to-write:

It iy now Wednesday 24%, two-days hawve gone since I stowted to-write this. Please
accept my most humble apologies but every thing seems to-happen at once and at
a last minute notice I had to- go-out onw Monday & Thuwrsday evenings:

I do-hope that your going doww to-se the shipping Co-brings forth some good
news; it would be great if yow could get here by Xmas or evenw April next year.

We held another dance last Friday, it wos o great success, and we all had o
great time: I could not dance as I had a sprained ankle, but I sat ow v chair
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neow the pianist and got him to-plavy alll my fowvourite songs for the others to-
dance too. Remember yow used to-sing; “Donw't Fence me In” out here such avlot, I
had exhauwsted my supply, and couldw't think of anything else and the pianist
suggested it, If I heaw or see anvything thet reminds me of last yeaw, I meanv when
yow were out here; I seemvto-turn over inside; and cow't do- another thing.

I suppose I dow't have to-tell how glad, I will be- whew I seal the last aiv letter to-
youw, and move so-whew I receive your last. Oh, for then...

We hawve the last of the wretched Debates tomorrow night, I will be glad whew it
s over. I will close now, and see if I cowv catch the middoy mail.

Best wishes to-Dad, Auntie & Cyri. AL my Love to- yow Ke.
Always Yours . Margawet... XX XXX KMMRARNMEMIRNKNENININNENENININNIKNENENINNNR
28" September 1947.

My Dearest Margaret.

well you oer‘caiw% have we worrieo this thwe Marg, it is twenty da ys ’cooiag stnee t last
heard from you, the longest [ have been without a letter from you yet.

Each oiag this week 1 have rushed home Perfec’ch swre that there would be a Letter and each
oiag { have been wore disappointed thaw the previous oiag.

Cypril is at Aldershot now, doing ten weeks training as a Medical Orderly, thew he has a
tew days Leave. The army camp at Aldershot is one of the biggest in the country.

I havent had any reply from the mmlgration Authorities in Sgdweg yet, but it lsnt a
fortnight since | wrote. Have you heard anything from them. t thought maybe ow receipt of
my Letter, theg may contact Your pad to conflrm what [ tolot them.

Yesterday afternoon, we, Les § L went to the Rugby mateh at Halifax between Halifax §
Huddersfield, naturally we were shouting for the losing team, Halifax Lost

18-7, we 9o § support Halifax nearly every Saturday, and they have only wow two
matches so far this season.

Please Marg write just as often as you can. | have misseo Your Letters so muuch these Last
two weeks. Someday soon ( hope we won't have to write any weore letters, and believe me that
day can't come too soon for me. And dow't forget that in the days between the ardvals of
my letters to You there Ls someone thinking about You and wondering what you are doing,
and wishing he were with you, so till next thme 1 write my thoughts are with you.

All my Love to you Marg. ALwags Yours, Kemn XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX
15t October. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

Please excuse the pencily but the pesv refuses to-write. And Dad does not let
arwone borrow his, so-hence the pencil.

A letter coume to- M & Dad from yow today. And yow said that I had not
written for a fortnight. I made apromise if yow remember, that I would write at
the very least once a week and yow awe the last persovn I would break av promise to-
But these last thwee weeks I seem to-have done something I am honestly ashamed
of, that is not keeping my word. I can guess what yow hove been thinking of me;
but please Keny, dow't get worried.

I donw't know what has come over me lately, but every time I think of yow
something seems to-go-snap. I stouwt getting hot & cold invtuwrns. I want to-write to-
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yow; but whea I get the pewv & paper, words wonw't come and I dowt know where to-
stouwt. One of these days in the not too- dim distont futuwre I will be able to-think
straight and O Here I go-again, I'm stuck for wordy so-I'mv afraid yow will have
to-flll inv the rest for yowrself. AW I can do- is keep onwhoping that yow will be here
soow (Interval) to-drink av cup of coffee. By the way, is coffee rationed over there
if so- I will send yow some within the next week of two- I hope to-send off aw Xmas
Hamper (hoping it arrives theve by Xmas.)

At present I v looking for avjob; the last employee would not let me work inv
awn office; he said I was wasting my tume; and rang Dad up & told him so- So-I
dow” know what I will do; as only office jobs are being offered now. I may get awv
opportunity as o model, D J's. said they would ring and let me know if there was
any work to-be done. “Mr Mac” (One withvouwv I,) as I wsed to-call himv actually, it
was Mr Mc Onie ( awbrow Scotyman) My last Boss. Gave me Five pounds wheav I left
lost Friday, he said Just o little spending money til yow get yourself av better jolr.
Well it looks as if I can't get anymore onvthe page. Best Wished to-Dad Auntie &
Cyri, & need I say move. AW my Love to- yow Keny, Always yours
Mawgawet... XXXXX xaMspMspMMMNINNAENNANNANNINNNNANNANNANNNNN

10t" October 1947.

My dearest Margaret...

very many thanks for two very long awaited Letters which arrived together this morning,
it was just eighteen days since | had heard from you Marg. § believe me | was worried. |
dow't know about me finding a new girl friend, 1 was coming to the conclusion that you
had a new boy friend, espectally whew it was over a fortnight between the previous Letters to
these two.

well Marg, 1 hope to be recelving two a week as from this week, § also | will promise to
write two a week as from now until 1 boarol the ship, which 1 don't think will be too Long now
Marg Dear.

You look Like sailing or t should say flying to New Zealand, (t must have beew a great
thrill to veceive the telegram and Learn that you are on top Line for winning, ( hope you have
heard wore good news since that telegram.

winter Ls catehing up with us again, it is piteh dark at 5pm v the evening and getting
very cold at night.

cyril is home on Leave for tew days, he returns to York, about 40 miles away, so is very
lucky. He should be able to get home regularly.

Well [ have only this page left to finish the letter in § that doesn't Leave me a Lot of room to
tell You , how much 1 am thinking about You § wishing we were together. It seems years §
years since we satd ‘So long’ that sunday morning, | wonder how long before we say ‘Hello’
again. Love to all the Family §.

All My Fownolest Love to You Marg. Alwa YSs Yours, Love Kem XXRXXXXXXRXKRIKRXXXXXK
12" October. 1947.

My Deavrest Ken...

At lost I conv sit downw and write yow avfew lines; I have beenw washing, ironing,
& mending my swumer clothes. At the beginning of last week I appeared to-have
nothing to-wear, so-I made a couple of colowred skirty out of a bit of new
material; ond of frocks I had groww out of. I made three of four blouses of
different design. Also-I let doww avfew hems and so-ony and when I had washed &
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wroned thew and took time off to- look inv the wawrdrobe, it was flll of quite
“Springy” looking clothes all out of old clothes and afew yords new material.

I will hawve to- get some new shoes, as I have got o corn from my old ones’ as they
awe too- small: Only my white sandals fit me properly now.

Guess what Keny I may be doing modeling as a paut time job; it would be great.

Jeawn told me that her father nominated an English boy to-come out here;, and
about two- months ago; they got avletter fromthe T & I. Boowd to- savy that the
particulors were being sent to-England for check up with the Authorities theve.
The other day, they received ovletter to-savy he will be here by Xmas. We got o letter
that said, I desire to-advise yowthat the nomination submitted by yow under the
Immigratiovn Scheme in fovour of K.L. Tye; has been forwarded to-the
Commornwealthv Authorities for approval and transmission to-Londow. Then they
say that because it has been sent ony it does not mean that o eorly passage will
be available; so-advise your friend not to-be in avhuwrry to-dispose of any property
etc., other wise embouwrass their present avrangementy. No-further
conmununications will be addressed to- yow from this Office wntil it is possible to-
advise yow of the name of the ship, and the date of awrrival in Sydney of the
nominee’s.

So- it looks av little closer Kenw dear. I hope so- We all miss yow, I meownv Munm &
Dad do; and young Stafford oftenw mentions yow, though he doesw't remember
yowto-well; as he was just 5, and he is nearly 8 now.

I will close now Kewn. So-till next time. Best wishes to- yow and the family.
AW my Love to-yow. Always yours. Mawgawet. .. XXKKXXXXXX xar s sa kg aksgk e sirs
27" October 1947.

My Dearest Margaret.

This thme it Ls wme who Ls ashamed, it (s fifteen days since Last wrote to Yyou, ( did write
half a letter Last Sunday, but we had visitors and t wasn't able to finish it.

Your Letter 10€ came today Marg, that one Like the one t am writing was two weeks behind
{ts predecessor.

Well tam certainly pleased t hear that you have heard something from the Authorities.
Bverything seems dead over here, except one thing which gets my paddy wp, that is the
advertisement which periodically appears tn the papers, asking people to apply for
application forms and telling them of all the good prospects awaiting the immigrant. Bvery
tlme | see the Advert, my blood boils § 1 feel Like writing and telling them to get vid of the
wWould be immigrants that are waiting, tnstead of asking for more._Letter

We have visitors staying all week this week Marg. They ave relations of Auntle, who come
from Uverpool § are Musiclans on the stage, this week they are playing at the Halifax
Palace theatre, theve arejust two sons Living tn Liverpool with her mother. It was {uvw»@ last
night, thad to meet them at the station at 11pm, ( had never seen them tn my life, had no
Lodea what either of them would be wearing. And 1 only learnt thelr name ten minutes before |
set off to the station. Mr § Mrs Mealor s thelr name, but whew the train arrived thad clean
forgotten what the name was. What a panic L was in, | didint know what to do, so | ran to the
barvier and every man § woman who went through together | asked Uf they were going to
Elland § the couple who satd Yes, turned out to be the two 1 was Looking for. t had ordered a
ToxL, so e\/ergthiwg turned out to be O,K, except they thought t was OQV'LL.
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That reminds me [ must write to Cyril tonight, § it is getting late now, so Goodnight
Marg ear, | will write again this week, that's a promise. Love to all, § all my fondest Love
to You Marg. Always Yours. Ken.. XXXXXXRRKRKRXRIXRIKRXIIXRIKIKRK

29™ October. 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...
[GAP HERE ???]

Heve I o againy, hoping , as Mum sayys;, “that yow hawve not been & gone & got
yourself another givlfriend,” it is what I deserve, as I canvhonestly & withy Mums
permission say I hawe been too-busy to-write: Every Saturday, Sunday, and
Monday we have been practicing for the Show, which opens tonight. I think I told
yow it is “Rose Mawie” invexactly 2 ¥ hours from now. At the moment I have about
fve or six songs runwning round i my head, and my feet feel as if they wont move
for another year, and inside my tea is going up & doww as if it were tidal.

Mum took photos of me invall my costumes; if they are any good I will send yow
copies. One of the Costumes supplied to- us werve the oviginal costumes used out
here for the first time 20 years ago- They awre of the old Neck to-Knee style with big
pleated collars; so-the producer said “We can't hawve that, and had better do-
something about them’, so-now they are scrapped; and we are wearing two-piece
playsuity or sunv suity as they awe usually called. It makes the whole number
moderw and iy really quite nice.

The performances awe o for four nighty at “Ashfield” Town Hall, and one night
at “Pawramatta” Town Hall,

I found a photo of me taken a couple of years later sitting on top of family launch.
(Actually | was Pregnant with Jennie.)

Anyway, enoughv of myself for now. How are yow and all over your way, I will be
sending another parcel as soovw as the show iy over, and I hawve time to-breathe; I
will finish this letter tomorrow, as it is tume to-get ready as we will be leawving inv
o howr, and I hawe to-pack my boag yet. First night is over and was av great
success.

Also- I must tell yow this: I entered awv intelligence test inv one of owr magagines.
It was to- do-with Fashions. I received an urgent telegromm last night to-say. ‘My
resulty ave of avvery high rating, and would I send details of myself & photos; so-
it looks as if I have av chance of wirning, it means 50 pounds, and three weeks
touring ‘New Zealand;” and a new wawrdrobe to-take with them. The first persow
the meet o owrival & getting off the plane at Auckland, will be the Prime
Minister. AW expenses are paid.

Second night of the Show, stowty tonight, so-titll next tume: Best wishes to-all.
AW my love to- yow Kenw Deaw. Always Yours. Mawrgouwret. X KasrMrRINENENKNRENRNNNA,
Letter No. 110 Missing
30'" October 1947.

My Dearest Margaret

Here ( am again as provuised. it is Thursolay evening § 1 have just finished eating. Talk
about eat, these days- fifteen days ago | stopped simoking. t have often satd t would but
never managed to do without a clgarette for mueh more than half a day). But three
wednesday nights ago, as Les § ( were coming home ow the bus, 1 had only one cigarette
left to last, until t went to work the next morning. So L made up my mind that t wouldn't
buy another packet after that clgarette was smoked. That Thursday, Friday § Saturday, |
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was tn agony, my stomach felt as though it didw't belong to me. It is funny though to
think back now. 1 did buy another packet, 1 thought t couldn't Live without a cigarette § one
of those clg’s, was tn and out of my wouth four thmes but | never Lit it, § now that same
packet Ls on the shelf.

Adfter fifteen days | don't want one now § my appetite has inereased by half. tam in §
out of eafe § snack bars all day long. This morning thad three breakfasts. Flrst at F.150m
before 1 set off for work, seconnl at gam tn the Little café at the bottom of the street where |
work, and the third in the same café at 9am after | had Loaded the van and was ready to set
off. ALl together | had, 15¢ five slices of marmalade g bread, 2% one buttered teacake, one
small bun, 3 one ment ple two jam tarts, still it's cheaper than smoking a 3/4p a packet of
twenty, at the rate of 20 a day, § does a Lot wore good.

Well Marg Dear  have some better news today, a Letter came from London, to quote......
“I am pleased to inform you that Mr. W.C. Lowe of ‘Kennington’ Beresford Pde,
KINGSGROVE has nominated you for settlement in Australia under the provisions of the free
passage scheme. Your application form has already been received in this office and you will be
advised in due course as to further action required. It would be most unwise however, for you
to take any steps to finalize your affairs in the United Kingdom until definite advice of
acceptance and the date of embarkation have been forwarded to you from this office. ”’-----------

That's not so bad s tt Marg, tt mightn't be so Long after all before we start wheve we Left
off elghteen months ago.

[ had a better close now Marg, Auntie wants the table § that wmeans wore food is
fortheoming, so Love to All the Family. (it won't be long Marg!)

AlL My Fondest Love to You Dear. AWays Yours. Kemn XXXXXKRKRKRXIXIXIXEXIX
Letter No. 111. 3™. November. 1947.

My Deawest Kewv.

There is not o soul inv the howse at present, as Dad & Muwmn have gone back to-
the hospitad with Pete;, as it is like winter outside at present, so-they decided to-
drive her back. Pete has stowted singing lessons;, and she is not allowed to-sing
songs for six months and has to-do-exercises all the time but her teacher says she
will sing well whewv she storty.

Muwv is taking Stafford to-the eye specialist, as she thinks he has not been as
bright in himself as he was before he had Chicken Pox about two- months ago-

I howe just come home from my Ballet lesson. My teacher wanty me to-do-awnv
examy so- it will meou some hawd practice for avfew weeks; I don't pauticudawly
want to-do- it, but it will fill invthe time & give me something to-do-

The second night of the Show is over and was o bigger success thow the first.
Everyone said I did very well, it iy so-good to-be told yow hawve made o siccess of
your first show. Next Wednesday, we brave the third attempt, so-wish me Luck:
Whew I look out over the audience; I wish yow were doww there. The next show i
i Aprily so-yow should be heve for that. I hope so-

How awre things getting on over youwr way, I have not heowd for weeks: I think it
will be thrree weeks tomorrow. I know I donwt deserve any, as I hawven't been doing
too-well at the writing gaume lately, but I do-love to-heow from yow and I miss
your letters as muich as yow miss mine. So-from now owy it will be at least two-av
week:
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I will hawe the photos back o Friday, so-wil send some on next week: Muwm is
calling out for something, so-I wil close now. Best wishes to-Dad, Aunty & Cyril.

AW my love to-yow Ken. Always yours; Mowgouwret. KRKNKKNKENMKNKENKKINKNENL,
Letter No. 112. 9" November. 1947.

My Deawest Kewv.

I amv at home by myself, Mum & Dad awe up at the fowm:. Pete is at the hospital,
oand Stafford at school.

I awm stretched out onthe back lawn withy only avtwo-piece plavysuit sunning
Myself like av ligowrd; do-yow remember ours; 4 of themy about 2ft long each. I
hated them anyway and Mum got so- sick of them basking on the pathv just as she
decided to-go-into-the yawd that she got Dad to- kil them.

If yow remember, last letter I told yow about o competition I entered. I hove to-
go-before the judges on Tuesday, so-keep your fingers crossed.

How is Dad, I hope he is not feeling the cold weather we read about. Does Cyril
know it he willl hawe to- go-overseas or not. I hawe av girlfriend; who-wanty o Pesv
friend in England, preferably a boy. I was wondering if Cyril would like ov gir'l
Pewn friend from over here. I will give yow her address, and yow could pass it on to-
Cyril, so-as he could write to-her, as I dow't know his Army address to-give her,
also-I think he should be asked first.

I do-hope the authorities decide to-shake o leg and give yow ovpassage very
shovtly, it would be wonderfull if yow could get out i the next thwee months. I
howe missed yow so- Like the people yow know, the people out here sayy “I suppose
the ‘Sailor Boy' has been forgotten now,” they usually say that withv o smung “I told
yow so-look on their faces;,” and they get av quick short answer “NO!” which takes
them back avfew paces.

Wednesdoy, 12%....

The ovdeal iy over & we now hawe to-wait the results; and the Judges decision,
which will be worse thaw anything else to-do-witiv it. Owr photographs will be
appearing inthe Pix (magagine) in one months time; also-one of the group of
the girly was inthe paper last night, so-after Mum has seevv it; I will send it on to-
you.

So-till next time. Best Wishes to-Dad;, Aunty and Cyril.

AW My Love to- yow Ken Deaw. Always Yours, Margavet. Xgxxxxr

Letter No. 115. 15" November. 1947.

My dearest Ken.
At last I feel as if I convthink properly. Yesterday I had anv abscessed toothv
takern out, thank goodmness it is gone, my head was in v constont whirl,

Last Friday night I went I went up to-the fowmv and got there about 8.30 p.m. By
the time we had heowd all the fowrm newsy from Mum, and she had heawrd, all the
Sydney news from us, i€ was well & truly bed time. Next day we had one of the
worst thunder stormy ever had out here; it cleared up about 5 o’clock so- Mum
Dad & I went to-the local Fancy dress Ball: The two- childrenw who- won were
dressed inv swimming costumes, withv

Fig leawves attached: They represented Adam & Eve, the little boy refused to-take
his shoes off though, which made it quite comic.
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O Sunday we went down to-Muwm's Cousinv's place about 10 miles away at Mud
Island, it iy one of the best properties o the river. Kimv (his wife) way giving him
a surbrise Buthday powty & about 4 cow loads of friends of theirs caume up from
Sydney, all very nice people. Mumv gowe himv ov sugow pigr & I gowve himv % av whistle;
which caunsed av lavgh. I wonw't give yow the detuils of what we ate, it would be
cruely; anyway we cleaned up o whole haun & two-roosters - (Capons).

How ave all of yow over there, I hope the winter is not too-cold. I donw't see yow
mention any sore fingers etc., maybe now yow hawe stopped smoking yow wonwt
get any morve.

Have yow heawrd any more from the authorities, I hope it wonwt be too-long Kew.
I

Only wish this trip was to-England instead of New Zealand, but aryyway I have
to-winv it yet.

I amvenclosing some snaps taken during the show, also- v paper cutting of the
day we met the judges. So-titll next time. Cheerio! Love to-Dad, Aunty & Cyrili And

AW my fondest thoughty & Love to- yow Kenw Deaw. Always yours.
Mawgaret. X xsmsmr M sMsMIMNINNINNINNNNINNNNNNNNANNNNNNN,
Letter No. 113. 16" November. 1947.

My Deawest Kewv.

Yes! Arnvexciting week is over, on Tuesday morning after getting up etc., I went
into-toww (Sydney) & found my way to-the Associated New Papers Ltd., inv
Eligabetiv St. I went up invthe lift 12 floors, & after looking round, found the door
leading to- (Office)

Stowted v wonderful dovy.

First of all I was introduced to-the “Heads ” & the Editor of the Magagine; &
then the Fashion Advisor came & I had to-go-thwrough av small test o Design

(This | can’t decipher from original letter, as it was waterlogged due to either rain
or snow when Ken received it in 1947.)

...... What was the correct style to-weau?

While this was going on, some of the others awrived and the work of the day
stourted inveaurnest. After all introductions; we trooped rouwnd to-av big room that
looked like o lawge dining room, and there we met the Judges. They were very
nice gentlemen; one being the head or rather the Manager of Advertising etc.,
for Dowid Jones; & the other was the manager for “Cole of Californiar” Swimsuity av
big Americowv firm: After seeing thew intuwrn, we were mavched out on the roof to-
hawe photographs taken by ourselves & inv small groups; that took till 12 o’clock by
the time the girl had takerw notes to-put beside our photographs invthe Magaszine
next monti. She asked our Hobbies, ambitions, cowreers & personal likes & dislikes.
We were thew asked if we five Sydney girls would take the Country & Interstote
girlsy out for amvhowr & show them the City, whichy we did;, and so-went back to-
lunch whichy was made ready by Sydney’s leading authority ow cooking; Anw
Maxwell.

There were all sorty of savories, sandwiches, oyster patties & other dainties withs
teaw & fruit salad & ice-creaumy quite avpawty.

The head of the Associated Newspapers o (Mr. Kenwnedy) was present & talkeds
quite av lot to- me about England & his opiniow of the present food situatiow &
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Inunigratiov scheme; I wishv yow had been able to-heow hin The “PIX”
photographer was so-taken by the long conwersation he appeared to-be having
with me; that he made all the others group around wy and after the usuwal
procedure of ‘Get ready! Smile! Hooold Uriittt! Flash & the bull- is finished off, the
photo-taken; we were allowed to-relax agai.

That happened about 20 times during the dovy.

Some of the girly photo’s did not come out very well so-they weve driven out to-
Centeniald Pawk to-have move taken. There was roow inv the taxi for one morve so-
Miss Riddell (the Editor) asked me if I would like to-go-with thesm which I did/
and they drove us all round toww after that. Thew it was time to-go-home & get
ready for the Theatre Royal, we were ivwited by J.C. Willicunsor s to-be guests of
the Companvy for the evening.

Ow awrival we went back stage & had photo’s taker ow stage withvthe leads in
the cast, then we obtained autographsy all round and went back to-owr Boxes;
and the comedions passed remawks to-us all about “Rich people; Friends of
Chiffley’s;, - Taw

evaders” they said. “If we paid owr taxes we would not be able to-afford to-sit inv
the bow.

The show was “No; No; Nanette” with Pat Keating o Melbourne girl as Nanette.
It was really avgood show. Whew it was all over, we weve drivesw home inv v Rollsy
Royce Taxi, the end to-avperfect day away from work:

Now how are all at home; I suppose yow will not have left before Xmas; they
certainly seem to-be taking their time, yet yow hear neauwly every day how people
get heve

After about three months waik, it is not fair. I think of yow every spawe moment
I get, and I wonder about all sorty of things, but maybe I will not hawe to- spend
so-long by myself inv lonely thinking after the New Yeou.

I will hawe to- stowt Xmas shobping next week. Remember the year yow & George
helped me do-it. It was the day I first met yow. Yow were inthe front gowrdew inv
old working clothes and poor old George rode my bike dowwn the hill to- meet me; I
being the nasty little critter I oy took the bike and left him to-couvy my bag up
the hill: I cov't even remember if I was polite enough to-say Hello! To-you, or
whether I just nodded & went inv and stouted to-talk to- Muwm:. Anvywavy if I were
rude I hobe I awn forgivesn now.

Another time we chased each other round the house over o almond nuk,
remember. Heawvens; I could go-on all night long, but have to-write to-Muwm &
Stafford before Dad gety back from the fowrmy so-I'WW savy Best wishes to-Dad, Aunty
& Cyril.

AW my love fondest Love to- youw Ken Deaw.
I remainvw yours Always. Mawrgawet. X KxraMr K RINANENXRNINKNNENN,
Letter 116 Missing.
Thursday, 11" December. 1947.

My Deawest Kewv.

I v sorry I hawve not written for o week, but I hawve beenv up at the form for the
past week, and we have been flooded inv and the waters are just beginning to-go-
doww now. It has been raining caty and dogs and today is the first break we
hove had.
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tvery one else is inv bed; and really I should be there also, but really I was
ashamed of myself for not hawving writtenw before now, so-I thought I had better let
yow know that I cun still onv the face of the eawrti.

I canmnot tell yow anymore about the competition as yet, but hope to-know if I
have beenv lucky or not invthe next few weeks; I hope so. The waiting is awful, evenw
if I dowt get it, I hawe had great fun, and o day off work.

Yow ask me to-guess what I said to-yow whew asked if I made all the noise irnv
the family, I give inv so-yow will hawve to-tell me. I canv only remember yow ringing
me up.

16™ November, as ow letter, yet should be December.

I hawe not finished this letter before, as we have not beev able to- send oy mail
out. We have been flooded iny, and the Postimanw has not been doww for days, and
days; so-as it has beeww raining for over o monthv & we hawe not done anything
but sit inside & watch the rain. Wonderful occupation for ducks: In fact it has
been the negro-versiovw of the flood. “Didwt it rain”. In fact the worst paut of the
flood haws not reached wy yet and I do- not know if the postimony will come or not
tomorrow as usual.

Could yow let me have your Aunt’s address (the Aunt in Halifax) as I would
like to- send v New Yeauw cowrd;, as I will be av bit late for Xmas.

Food is ony so-tilll next time. Merry Xmas.
AW my Love to-yow Ken. Yours Always. Mawgouwret. X xamxsraraRNKRMINKINKIENKENKN.
Thursday 18" December 1947.

My Dearest Margaret.

well Marg, at long Last [ have some really good news. Things are at Last beginning to
move, on Monday Last (recelved a letter from “Australia House’ and it was for me to have a
wmedical examination, they gave me the address for a certaln Doctor in Halifax who
examines all bmmigrants tn the District, [ passed A.1. The Doctor was telling we that | was
the fourth for Australio. He has examined over 200 for Canada, that is because it is easy
enough to get there, not like trylng to get to Australia. So believe me Marg thave all fingers
crossed that | shall be Leaving, either CJanuary, Febmm@ or the outside March.

well [ now have confidence enough to get up for three most popular dances, 1t have been
going all out to Learn this last week. You have no toea what a Load t have off my mind, |
dlon't Like the thought of coming back to You and still not able to dance even a Little bit, but
now | can manage a Waltz, Foxtrot and Quickstep.

Auntie May § Uncle Lewls are coming over for over a week at Xmas, § Cyril is coming on
Leave for the New Year.

Well it's a poor Ximas present | have sent You again Marg, but at Least it Ls something to
make do until [ come back and am able to make up for it, { hope  am able to give you your
Birthday present n person.

t was hoping there would be a Letter from you today Marg as it Ls tew days sinee ( heard,
but | guess the Xmas rush has slowed the deliveries down somewhat. well, that will have to
be all this thme Deav, am always thinking of you Marg, § hoping for the day when we
shall be together again to hurry along. Love to all the Family g,

AlL my Fondest Love § Thoughts to You. Always Yours. R XXXXKKKIRRXXX
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Letter No. 119 26" December. 1947.

My Deawest Kewv.

Owing to-Xmas; we did not hawve the usual mail days; so-I o writing ready for
tomorrow. I amvowfully sorry to-say that I did not win the competition, agirl
from Melbowrne was the winner. They gave me av lovely write up, and the photos
are quite nice. I will be sending copies of the magasgines to- yow by the next post. I
will not send them by air as they are very heavy.

Santov visited me onWednesday night & left some very nice gifts. Some beautiful

“Pompadowr china” from Muwm & Dad; ov very nice fountain pesv from Pete;
some gift sets from Stafford ond other people.

Stafford received avpony, and we gave Muwmn av water set, and Dad silver backed
hairbrushy I think Muww gave Pete the saune as me.

Really Xmas was very quiet this yeor, but as the other people arve leaving very
soon, or were. They are now staying til we heaw that yow may be coming out, they
are very wnsalisfactory, The mow does not believe in working for wages, and gety
drunk periodically etc,

At the moment I o suffering from the sun, we went boating ow the river today,
ond ag the sunv was very hot, and I only had shorty on, my legs awe as red as the
bl

in my blowse,; which is scawlet.

AW the foumily awre playing cawds and awe passing rude remowks to-the foct that
the plane ought to-wait for this epistle, and it wouldwt matter if I got them v
drink invthe meawn time. Dad says would that be airmail, they all savy they will
autograph it for me.

Well Kenv this is one letter neower and I will not be here to- meet yow if I don't
get themv av drink. The temperature is about 100%.F. So-till next tume.

AW my love to-yow Kenw dear. YoursAlwoys, Mawgoret. X Kaxsrrxrasrxr s sy,

Letter No. 119. Monday 29" December. 47

My Dearest Margaret.

well another Christias has passed Marg, § t for one haven't come off so good from it,
today t have been in bed for most of the day, cyril telephoned to my work to tell them  was
in bed UL, thave haot a light cold for about a fortnight, ( suppose it is with neglecting it that
thave now got a really bad cold. After staying in bed wost of yesterday § today t am now
feeling wunch better, so after another day off work tomorvow | should be fit to start again on
wednesday.

Auntie May § Uncles Lewis have just left after being with us for a week, Cyril also
returned to York at epm. After having a weeks Leave so now the house feels very quiet, which
ls quite all right with me. Now [ have a chance to think of what is golng to happen within
the next (at the outsioe ) three wmonths.

We shall very soon be together again Marg § 1 fecl as thought 1 can't walt for the day, |
think from now until it does happen will seemt an age. Now that Xmas s over | have finished
doancing or learning to dance with that girl jean. So as to be perfectly falr with you Marg
wot that there was anything tn it besides Learning to dance, but now ( can struggle around
§ have a certain amount of confidence, that s all 1 wanted. Also now Marg Dear, | should be
able to write wmore regular in the few (Months? — Weeks?) that are yet to walt.
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Lhope you get the handkerchiefs alright Marg § not too Late after Xmas, ( was rather Late
sending them.

pad § Auntie are waiting for me to finish so we can have a game of cards so 1 will write
again tomorrow as | am not going to work. Love to All the Family § All my Fondest Love as
Always to You Marg. Always Yours Kemn XXXXXXRXKRXKIKRXIRX

Letter No. 120. 30 December. 1947.

My Deawest Kewv.

Heve I amvfor the last inv 1947, knowing that it is another year over and
another letter neorer.

Thanks ever so-much for cowd & hankies; it was o lovely surprise. I also-received
o air letter fromAunty May, she is wondering why I did not write to-her move
often, but I answered her letter and had not heard that she had received it till
yesterday. I will answer it for Satwrday’s mail. Also-I owe Dad o letter, which I
must see into; but withv all the past excitement I have not beew keeping my
correspondence etc., up to-date: But! It is all over now, and I con think av bit
move clearly now.

Tonight we will all be going to-the New Year Celebrations at the local hall, one
awrives about 8 or 9, but the fun does t stouwt till 12 o°clock; & goes on till about
3. and

And yow awe lucky yow hawve av cawr, and dow't hawe to-walk home. The tiume is
5mty to-8pmy

& the temperature is at 900 alveady. I hate to-think how hot it will be at 12
o’clock, it has been so-hot that Mum & I have both been weawing shorty & light
blouses, the only time I weaw shorty inv Sydney ave to-terwnis, and the whole team
of girly & boys weawr white shovty & shivts.

I think (I am not sure yet) that I may be going to-the technical college to-
study Dress Designing, Mum wanty me to, but it all depends on Dad: As I won't be
able to-work and no-work; no-cash; so-I wil have to- stout getting pocket money
etc., agaiv it will be furuy. By the way Mwm said she received your cowd and will
be writing shortly. The temperature has gone up to-49o0-and is it
hot. (Ooooo)drops of perspiratio.

I have to-make 5 beds now, and I feel as if I could lie doww & go-to-sleep
instead.

So-till next time I will savy Bow Jouwr, and Best Wishes to-all.

AW my Love to-yow Kenw Deaw. Always Yours: Mawrgowet. X xarsrxasxrxryxrr:.

Checking all folders, looking for any possible missing letters, to make sure of my
thoroughness Ha! Ha! This letter shrieked at me for inclusion, and on noting the
date when written, | knew why. It was exactly 50 years from then to the date Ken
was buried at Richmond N.S.W. Lawn Cemetery. And strangely enough
Daughter Jennifer had suggested she drive me down to check all was well. Are
there really Angels out there...

315t December. 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

Many thanks for Your letter - no.11€ - Which arrived this morning and thanks also for
the little paragraph about the dancing, t knew You wouldnt mind, but as ( told You in the
last Letter | have finished golng with Jean. Opinion violently disagreed with me. pad §
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Auntle didw't like it at all, § everyone who had seen wme with he satd. Huh! Yow've a flne one.
What's happened to Australia now, little did they know that as t danced round § round with

Jean my mind was transforming her into “You’ and all though | was in the Alexandra Hall
or Bmpress Ballroom Halifax my thoughts were twelve thousand wiles from those two dance
halls. t hope yYou enjoyeot the dance with Pete’s boyfriend, tell him he doesn't kinow how
lucky he is , taking the nicest girl in the world to a dance.

Sorry | didnt write yesterday as ( promised, ( didn't feel too good and went to bed very
early, but this morning I felt much better so | went to work, but about two o'clock | came
home not that 1 was feeling any worse do tt. Towmorrow betng New Years day, we half a day
off so by Friday 1 but t thought [ wouldn't over do it. Tomorrow belng New Years Day we are
having half a day off so by Friday t should be completely fit again.

Dad § Auntie thank you very much for the Xmas Card § the hankies, Cyril lsnw't here so |
will thank you for him. Auntie say’s the hankies are Lovely.

Well [ certainly hope that ( shall be back with you all before Your dad has to start someone
else, and honestly Marg [ think it won't be many wmore weeks before [ am on my way, | have
heard nothing wore since ( hao the medical examination but 1 feel certain that it will be
Very soow Marg,.

Lwmust be closing now Dear, as usual Dad § Auntie are wanting to play cards, hoping
another Letter from yYou arrives soow (1 thrive on them), § wishing you every possible
happiness § success bn the New Year.Marg Dear. Love to All the Family.

AlL my Fondest Love § thoughts to You Marg. Always Yours. KEnXXXXXXXXXXXXX
6™ January. 1948.

My Deawest Keru
Here I amv againy I have been pulling plums all the afternoonw and o I tived.

I was owfully happy to-heaw that yow have had and passed youwr Medical exouw
with flying colowrs. It appears that it wonw't be long now, I wait every mail to-heowr
whether yow have heard awny more or not. I hope it wonwt be long.

Do-they do-any ‘bawrn dances. Such as the “Pride of Erin, Maguwrkay, Canadion
Three Step, or Gypsy Tap” etc:, they awe awfully simple to-do; as o matter of foct I
did not attempt o Fostrot of Quickstep for quite some time after I could walty; let
alone at once, like yow. They awe my foworites though. I will finish this before the

The mauwv who-works here ha gone to-Sydney to-get another job. So-that means
that Mum has to- milk the cows, separate the milk and make the butter, while I
have to-do-all the household choves; such as; get the meals; make eight beds;
wash up, take the morning & afternoon tea down to-the pickers. Thank heavens
they won't be working this afternoon.

I amv going to-Sydney for a week to-do- some dressmaking for Pete, she iy going
away for avfew days, also-her holidays awe onthe way, I have to- make her awv
evening frock, avgood frock and some sporty frocks. I told her that instead of
paying me she could bwy some materials for me to- make some winter clothes for
my self.

There iy no-work this afternoon, and just asy we all decide to-go-for av swim some
one appeary to-turn the cold weather on just to-annoy us, aryway we are going
for avrow invthe boat just to-flll in the tume til teaw.
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I will close now, hobing to-hear some more good, news next time yow write. Best
Wishes to- all the family. AWMy Love to- yow Ken Dear.

ADways Yours, Mowgowet. X i sy sspsNNNNNINNENNNNNNNNNANNNNNNNNNNN,
Letter No. 122. 9% January 1948.

My Deawest. Kewv.

Mail davy agaivvtomorrow, so-here I oum withv my paper & peny, I don't know
what is wrong lately, but Muwm seems to-find fouldt withv everything I sovy ov do; inv
foct I will ber

glad to-get back to-Sydney and get av rest fromv it & the general racket the
others(kick up) real Australiow inv foct I hawe v raging headache at the
moment.

How is the cold progressing Ken. AW over and done withv I hope, also-how iy Dads

getting on withy his Diabetes problem. I heow they awe able to-do-adl sorty of
things towawrds helping people with such complainty these days, and that I
caught inthe early stages it helps v lot towards curing it.

I amv awfully glad yow have leawnt to-dance:. I think yow couv hawve twice as
much funv dancing as wasting time watching some of the fillims they manage to-
show these days. Although some awre very interesting and yow canv enjoy watching
themy I did not like the ‘Wicked Lady’ as the whole background to-the story
appeawed to-me ay o faivytade that yow read whew yow ave quite small. Most
people think I o silly but thew I don't agree withs thew either.

Did yow see ‘Nicholas Nicklely’ it was acted very well; and very different from
the Americouv films they awe re showing at present. We awe getting very few
Americon filmy out here at present and all the old pre-wow fllims awe being showw
again, the Wigawd of Oz iy showing for the third time in town.

I hope to-see; ‘Under the Counter’ some time. As three girly I leawrn dancing
with; were chosen to-dance with ‘Cicily Cowtnage’, invthe show, also-I want to- see
‘Ballet Rambert’ and ‘Lawrence Olivier” and the ‘Old Vic Co.” eawly this yeow, it
has beew said that the “Tivold” theatire will be lent for the seaso.

They have just brought in o big basket of beautiful peaches that cowvt be sent inv
to- mauwket as they awve av bit bruised, so-tidl next time:.

AW my Love to-yow, Ken Dear. Always Yours. Margawet.
X AN NNNNNINN,

15t January 1947.

My Dearest Margaret...

At long last things are happening Marg Dear, Yesterday a Letter arvived from Australia
House. Here ls a copY of tt (it’s a long one).
Dear Sir...
It gives me great pleasure to advise you that your application for settlement in Australia under
provisions of the free passage migration scheme has been approved.
You have been selected for settlement in the State of New South Wales and your occupational
classification upon arrival in Australia has been noted in our record as (a farm worker). I should
add however, that there is no direction of labour in Australia and you should be free to change
your occupation at any time.
Any employment references you have should be taken with you to Australia and if you are a
member of a craft organization you should take Clearance Certificate or any other evidence of
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having been employed in your trade. Tools, which are likely to be of use to you in your work in
Australia should also be taken.

Action will be taken by this office to arrange your passage and you will be advised of the date
of Embarkation in due course and given full instructions concerning shipping arrangements.
Pending receipt of advice of your sailing date you should endeavour to continue in your
employment and do not take any steps to finalize your affairs in the United Kingdom.

All British Subjects going to Australia under the terms of the migration agreement are issued
with a Document of Identity. Application for such a Document must be made without delay on
the enclosed form and returned to me at this office.

A Document of Identity will then be sent to you free of charge when your actual sailing date
has been arranged.

Yours Faithfully...

20" January, 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

At lost I amv able to- devote my time wholly to-writing to-yow by the way, I have
only heard from yow once invthe past thwee weeks; I hope yow hawve got over your
cold and that it has not developed into- anything move serious Ken.

I hawe been inv Sydney for avfew days making afrock for Pete and also- cuntaing
and bedspreads for the farm house and I've “Had it” as the saying goes.

Continued. ...... 26" Jowrwawy. 1948.

I aww so-sorry that I did not finish the letter before, but I huut my finger and
could not bend it to-write etc., it iy nearly healed now though.

I am back up at the form for the weekend and back to-work onw Tuesday. I have
got anv awfully good job-at Bankers & Traders Insuvance Co; and yow shoulds
howve read the paper I had to- sigw before I got in. AW about my past, where I went
to- school, how long I stopped at each school, what my paventy do-if they are alive,
mawried; single divorced etc., Had I worked before, if so-where; & for how long,
and why I left.

Your letter just awrived telling Mum & Dad that yow wil be sailing soon. Well! I
dowt know what to-say, it is wonderful, I awmm just waiting till my oww letter
arrives. One thing spoilt the news, Mum had to-tell me instead of me telling her. I
hope yow cawv read this; as my finger is still tied up, and I cowvt write properly.

I v going to-bed as I stowt work tomorrow, and evew if I have not said how
excited I became; I cawvtell yow I was panting for breathvwhew I found Dad &
told himy and I collapsed inthe orchawd, neawly at his feet, my mind isnw't cleow

yet. I keep dreaming all sovty of things, and wil hawe to-force myself to-
concentrate at work tomorrow. So-till next time and it wowt be long now. Love to-
all at Eland.

AW my fondest thoughty & Love to-yow Kew dear.
Always yours.  Mawgawet. X xxsnssr s s KNI MNKNIENINNINNENNENNENINNINNINNENN.

Letter No. 123? Monday 26" January. 1948

My Dearest Margaret.

Heve L am again, this thme no more good news, but | think the last Lot will Last for a week
or two.

Lam very excited about it Marg, knowing that very soon the day when after all this time |
shall see you again, t wonder how You have changed, a couple of Lnches taller no doubt, a
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couple of years older, well nearly two years anyway. What a blooming long time it has
been.

Last week [ wrote to your Aunt Sylvia in London, § have arranged that if | sail from one
of the Southern Ports,  shall Leave here a few days early and stay with them until the day
of emdbarkation. If 1 have to go from a port somewhere up here in the north, t shall visit them
in Londown for a few days a couple of weeks before satling. talso had notice from Australia
House Last week to bnform e that it is only possible to give 3 or 4 weeks notice before the
sailing date.

[ was telling your Mum, when | wrote last week, about my Auntie in Bradford. She is
very upset about me Leaving, which is owtg watural, as cy vil § 1 ave her ong relotions, and
she kunows the time Ls getting very near when ( shall be golng. Last time | was there, one
day last week she would have wme give her about 4 photo’s of You, and the one with four of us
ow the flight deck of the tmplac. t asked Mum Lf she would write to her, § if you would Like
to Marg Dear it {s bound to help a lot. Your Mum has her address. Please write if you can
find the time Marg, 1 am sure it will make things so much easter whew 1 Leave.

Yes Marg, | too think there is quite a Lot of enjoyment in dancing now that 1 can manage
to do a Little, § t am Looking forward to having some wonderful evenings with you Marg,
dancing with the girl t have been lmagining that 1 have been dancing with this past few
wmonths. Ol It's golng to be wonderful Marg, | can hardly wait.

Please write as often as You can Marg, for these last few weeks § 1 will oo the same. Love
to AlL the Family g All my Fondest Love to You Dear.

ALWaYS LOVING YOU. K XXRRRRIIRKIIIIIIIIIIRRIIIIIIIHIIII KRR IHIKX
Letter No. 124 Thursday 29" January 1948.

My Dearest Margaret.

And yet another Letter Marg, [ wonder how many more, surely not many , 1 am making
prepavations for leaving, about ten days ago | told Moore § Walker Ltd., that | would be
leaving shortly, they were very disappointed and said they had plans for me to learn the
leather trade through-out and then work for thew as a traveler which is a very good job, but |
satd 1 was very sorvy to disappolnt thew, but 1 had very big plans of my own in Australia.
So this last Monday they advertised for a new driver and had thirty or wore applicants §
have chosen a young ‘Scoteh Lad’. He is Living tn Hallfax with his future “n laws” he was
stationed at the Barracks in Halifax for about six months and became engaged during that
tlme to this girl. (Look what some blokes can do in six months, § thave Rnown you over two
years), still, Marg dear, 1 am clinging to the hope that we are sort of unofficially engaged.
Are Weze?

If we get on as well together as we did before, and no “Navy” to worry about, no going
howee to be de-mobbed, Bte., [ guess | am too eager Marg, | had better wait until we are
together again. Roll on that that happy day.

o You remenber when we went to that dawce the dag that Blackie didn't turn up, when
we were walking home from the bus, Your Muwm satd, ‘Go on Ken, put Your arm around her’
Loet t wouldn't need telling now. Have you been to any dances Lately Marg? syd § 1 went to
one in Huoddersfield Last Saturday Bvening, it was very nice but [ didn't enjoy it much, |
was all the time thinking of who I should be dancing with § soon will be dancing with.
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Well this Ls another day almost over, it is after eleven pm. now so | had better get off to bed
or t shall never be up for work L time, so Gooduilght Marg. Love to All the Family. All my
Fondest Love § Thoughts to You Dear.

ALWAYS Yours. Love Ken KOXRKKIIKRIIIIRIIIIIIIIIIRIIIIIIIIIIRIK
Letter No. 124. 15'. February. 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

This will be one letter neaver and I hawe afeeling there won't be: mauwvy move:.
Yow said inv your last letter that yow wondered how much bothv of us have
changed. I for one, awm not quite the scraggy school girl withvlong skivuvy legs
etc., that I was whew yow left. I hawe grownwtaller by about four inches. My hair
s longer, and my face was getting longer till last week:. Invfact I dowt even juump
the neighbowrs fences now. But for all that, I dowt think I will appeaw nmuichs
different, although at times; I, do-feel o little bit different. But I must be honest &
say that (please understand me; as I was only just out of boowrding school etc.,) at
the time yow left.

I was only just beginning to-realise that there weve things in thig Complicated
World, other thawpens, pencils, playing fields, and dorm feasty etc., and I dids
not properly realige thevw my feelings; but that was nearly two-years ago; as I
donw't hawe to- remind yow I howe seenv av bit more of the World, and I do-know
that I will be well and truly onw the whauf the day yow awrive Kenw Deaw, and I cowv
honestly say that although I hawve beesw asked out quite av lot of times; there was
always that something inv my thoughts, that reminded me of yow;, and Oh! I dow't
know how to-explain it, but I have not wanted too-: I would say to-Mwny “If I go-
out with-them, I canw't expect them to-be very friendly with- Kenw whes he gety out
here; if I let them waste their money onw me now, and I do-so-want yow to- kinow
them, and of course be friends witihvthem, as I have knowwnw thew since we were irv

kindergouwter together.
I will hawve to- close now, as yow couv see. I aun writing to-Dad tomorrow.

AW my Love to-yow Kenw Deaw. & Alwayys Yours. Mawgouwret. K Kxr AN INMKNKENAN.
Letter No. 125 7'" February. 1948.

My Dearest Margaret.

It was a happy day yesterday for me, two letters were waiting whew [ arrived home, yours,
and one from Mum also dad got one from Muwm, very wmany thanks for all of thewm.

I still have not heard anything wmore Marg since tlast wrote, but still it's great to know
that it won't be Long now.

[ don't Rnow how it comes about that You have only had one Letter tn three weeks Marg, 1
think you will have had a few wmore sinee You wrote this one haven't you! This one is No.
122.

pad s working nights this week, § having to work extra hours owing to a man being off
with the Flu, so he starts at 7pwm, until Faw.and over half an l/lowsjowweg aolng §
coming home, so it is just a case of work & sleep - work § sleep for him.

It is now 9pm, Marg) § on the radio, Bing Crosby is singing for fifteen minutes.

Guess what his first record was, it has sent wme all starry eyed § dreamy, it was “Now is
the Hour”, the one song that takes me to “Kennington” § the piano tn the lounge, § your
hand in mine. Oht Roll on the next few months. Just think what we have been missing all
this time. But no it is better to think of all the l/mppg tlmes that are to come very soon, whewn
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I sit and start dreaming Marg, | suddenly sit up with a start and realize that it is about an
hour and a half Later. [ have spent more thme sitting dotng nothing but think in this last
eighteen wmonths thaw [ thought possible.

There must be a fire in Elland somewhere, the air raid siren has just sounded to call all the
Local firemen together. The Last fire we had in Elland was a woolen wmill, which was
absolutely gutted.

Well this Ls No. 125 coming to a close Marg, how many more?

Love to all the Family § ALl my Fondest Love § Thoughts to You, Marg Dear.

Alwa YS Yours. Ken XXXXXXXXXXKIIIIIKKKIIRIIIIIKKHIIKKKKKRIIIHIKIKKKKKK
Letter No. 125 9™ February

My Deawest Kewv.

Here I amv againv Kew Deawr, yow sayy ivv youwr last letter that yow awe clinging to-
the hope that we are unofficially engaged. etc.,

Listerv Mr. Kennetiv Lewis Tye; do-yow think that I o letting yow waste o good
Job; plus money and family & friends just to-ask yow “How the weather is” whew
yow come back to- (Aussie) Awstralion. Yow awe very much mistaken. Also-I would
definitely not let yow leawe your family etc:, just so-I could have ovportiner to-toke
me out to-dances etc. What sort of av givl do-yowthink I o And by the way if yow
were here I would give yow av good; “Well!” Never mind, just now, but dowt yow
ever say awnwything like that again, or else:

I have been away for v while to-get some ink as my penw way dry, the shop was
closed,; so-I got some from Elaine (she lives down the road). At the moment I o
the only persow at howme. Stafford iy at school and Mum, Dad & Pete are up at the
form Dad did not come home on Sunday night as he usually does, but he shoulds
be home tomorrow as it iy Wednesday.

I spent all Sunday boating on the Hawrbowr with friends who-live at Manly ands
by the way yow and I have beewv invited over together whew yow get back: I wish I
could give v definite date to-people when they ask me Whew are yow leaving?’. My
one and only hope is that I will like yow as murch as I did before yow went awaovy,
and ON I think I will wait Tl yow get back; yow know two-years iy av long time;
and sometimes I find it howd to-remember what colowr youwr haiv iy, and what
height yow were & so-ov Yow see I howe groww so- much myself; that I keep
thinking yow would have too; wher yow would not.

Well once againv I cavonly say that I hope it wonw't be long before we conv see
each other again Keny so-till next time:. AW my Love to-yow Ken Dear.

Aways Yours. Mowrgouwret. XM sMNINKNIENKNINNENINNINNNINNINNENN

Letter No. 126. Monday 9" February 1948.

My Dearest Margaret.

Your No 123. Arrived today Marg, it did we the world of good, time seems to be dragging
worse than ever now. Kinowing it won't be very long, yet not kinowing just how long. As
soon as | know the date of sailing Marg, the first thing [ will do is to send you a telegram,
so You will know at Lleast a couple of days after ( get to know.  think it takes two days for a
telegram to travel half way around the world so as soon as Yyou see the telegram boy heading
towards “Kennington” you kinow what it is.
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Ldonw't think I shall look very Little different to Yyou Marg Dear, except that [ shall be a
civilian § Look perhaps a Little older than 1 did two years ago, two years waiting hasn't done
me any good at all, (but No! 1 take that back) | think that there is that certain something
between us that has kept us both writing and thinking of each other all this time. | know
that just lilke you Marg, the very thought of You has kept me away from other girls except
one, Joan the girl who was teaching me to dance, and that was only for a few weeks. 1 do
appreciate that you have done the same § L will do all tn my power to be the best of friends
with all the friends you talk about in your Letters.

It is going to be so wonderful whew we can go out and talk about all these things alone
together, instead of having to try to write what we are thinking, tknow Marg Dear when |
post the last Letter, probably tn Ceylon, the last stop before Australia t shall breath a sigh of
rellef just to think that the next Letter will be one to 22 Bath St sayjing that at Last t am with
the girl | have been thinking — Dreaming about for all this time. t must close now. Marg,.
Love to all the Family.

AlL my Fondest Love § Thoughts to You Marg Dear. All My Love § Always Yours.
RN XXX XX HKKIIXHKIHKIIHIIIIIHIXKIHIIHKIHKIIKIAEXHIIHIIIHIIHIIHIKX
Letter No. 126. 16" February. 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

Your letter 125 awrived today, and was I glad to-see it, as I did not get one last
week: We have been hawing frightfully hot weather out here; and when we are
dancing; perspiration just rung down my neck v rivers. It is awful.

Once again I aww stuck for words. It iy becoming ahabit, but it will take me
months & years to-say all I amthinking and feeling. Something inside me keeps
wishing yow were out here; I hope it iy soon as now the day is drawing neaver, I
am beginning to-realige it and I drveowmv all day long about it. I have evesrw made
a new coat ready for the occasion. It i pale Duck egg gray, and I hawve o frock to-
make as well; it iy av pale mustowrd lemony yellow, withy white daffodids ovw it. I will
have to- make ahat as well or get o new one.

I dowt know, but every time I think of yow I cunw happy and o shiver goes up nmy
spine; or at least that is the neawest explanation I cawv get to-my feelings. AW I
know i that I am longing to- see yow again. Every time I go-to-a dance and they
play “Now is the Howr” I also-think of yow Keww deaw, and wishy yow were holding
my hand too-

Yow know whew yow were out herve; I used to-feel furuny whenever people looked
at ws. But I would not cawe if the whole world stowed at usy now, I cwm awfully
glad that in these two-years I have had time to- sort myself out a bit and see v bit
of the world, as now I cawv face it withy v move mature mind. That sounds furwy,
but I o not the little schoolgirl yow left behind as I hawe groww up
considerably, especially these last few months. I have noticed the difference
myself:

I wil close now, and please give my regards to-all. Always thinking of yow and
sending all my Love to-yow Kew Dawling. Always Yours. Mowrgarex.
AMINIANNNINNNNN,

Letter No. 127. Monday 16th February 1948.

My Dearest Margaret.

ownce again t am here with pen § paper writing yet another Letter | was expecting a Letter
from you today Marg, they usually arvive on Mondays but ( was disappointed. And before |
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go any further, sorry for belng over a week again tn writing. when pad s working ow the
morning shift and is at home each evenling that week, as soon as dinner is over, out comes
the card table and the cards § well 1 just don't get a chance to write at all. This week Dad is
on the afternoon shift 2. TilL 9.30, so no cards, Auntie is busy knitting a jumper or
something, (On lnguiring, it is ajumper) a gray one with red § green stripes across

! havejust beew Listening to the thivol eplsode tn the vadio serial of “The Four Feathers’, and
now it ts my favorite musical programme, “Band Parade” featuring ‘Geraldo § Orchestra’
_Joe Loss § Orehestra’ § Jimimy Leach § the New Organolians’

Last week at the Victoria Hall Halifax for one 0{615 only (Fr’wiag) there was Ted Heath §
his Orchestra, “Britain’s No 1 Band”. Syd § | went {or tickets about a week beforehand, but
they had sold out. On the 26 February, Terry Foster § Band’ are there so we are going
eavly for tickets for that dance.

L still have no more news about coming out Marg Dear, how { wish | was just writing
telling you all the details of sailing ete., Don't forget about the telegram ttold Yyou about tn
the Last Letter, as soon as | hear anything 1 will Let You know. Honestly Marg | am just
aching to be with you again, t am sure thne Ls dragging wore thaw ever now, if it is a sin to
wish thme awn Y lam well and tng a sbnner.

Well my wish for tomorrow at 5.45 on arriving home Ls that there is a letter from you, it
ls a week today since | had one, but it seems an age. Well space is Limited Marg , so Love to
AlL the Family § AlL my Fondest Love § Thoughts to You Marg Dear.

Always Loving You, Yours Always. Kem. XXXXXXXRXRXRKIIIIIXIKIIRIIIXIKEK..
Letter No. 128. Saturday 21° February. 1948.

My Dearest Margaret.

Your two Letters arrived on Thursday, one for Bad § Auntie § one for me. Many thanks
for both of thewm, as well as the ‘Glamour § Pix Magazines’ which arrived the same day. 1
could hardly wait to get them opened, whew [ saw them waiting ow the plano along with the
Letter, and how wonderful it was when tdid eventually get through the sticky paper. And
find the page with the one photo in, the other eleven didn't interest me one Little bit, thew the
pleture of you all walking. Yes you certainly have grown much taller. Dad § Auntie think
they are lovely, Cyril who come home on a weekend Leave last night is at this very moment
Looking through the Glamour, he hasn't come to the page with the photo’s Yet.

Oh! before | go any further, a few days ago it suddenly dawned on me that it was Pete’s
B'wthoiag on the eleventh, it was mueh too Late thew to send a card, so will You express my
apologies to her, it never entered my head wntll tt was mieh too Late to do awgth'mg about it,
the one date that s a fixture for Life in my head is 25% April and dynamite wouldn't shift
Lt (Before continuing, No this is not my Birthdﬂg, which is 15% April, but & years Later our
2 paughter Rosemary Beth Tye was born at 3pm. Sunday 25 April, 1954). Maybe
wishful thinking that really came truce. )

Thanks for putting me tn my place Marg Dear, You have made a new man of me. How |
wish [ were there so yYou could give me the good telling off you nearly did tn your Letter tt's
dead cevtain that | am not coming out to ask about the weather, tn fact, as long as Yow are
on the jetty it can be snwowing, raining or hailing, but it could be sun shining to suit the
oceaston. They are golng to have to get a move on if | am to be there for your Birthday,
counting four weeks for the journey only leaves five weeks here, and kinowing at what speeol
the people tn Authoritg work, t think the chawnces are pretty dim. Still on the other hand,
Looking on the brighter side, the 25 of February is my lucky day, 1. The day 1 joined the
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Navy 1943. 2. The day ( arvived in Syduey 1945, so | have all fingers and all toe’s crossed
for next wednesday.

It is about 2.30 put. now Marg, andl | have promisen to go down to Leslie’s for ten

so | had better get washed & changed or it will be tea-time before | get theve.

Sunday Afternoon.

Here L am again, sitting near the fire with writing pad on my knee, outside every thing is
white with snow, § believe me it's blooming coldl. Yesteroiag [ got down to Leslie’s about four,
we talked , had tea and talked again wntil about six thirty, then we went to syd's Place , it
took us until seven thirty to decide where to go, John, (Syd's Brother) wanted to go roller
skating at Bradford, t satd t would like to go, Les dldnwt want to go and syd didn't want to
go , anyway to settle it we tossed up a coln, heads we went, tails we didn't it came down
heads, so we went, to Halifax.

We went tn John's van, he darve not risk taking it to Bradford with the petrol vestrictions,
so from Halifax we had to go by bus. tt was a shocking night, the ronds all covered with
snow, and very slippy. The snow coming down as fast as it could restricting the bus drivers
viston to only a few yards, well by the time we eventually got to the roller-drome it was

9pm, and to crown everything they had wo skates Left. can you lmagine how john § t went
on.

Les § Syd gave it to us good and hard, as we were the two who wanted to go skating, to
put the top hat on everything the last bus back to Halifax was at ten thirty so our evenings
entertainment was a complete washout.

Soon it will be time for my favorite meal. How ( enjoy Sunday tea-time, (don't know
why it is but it Ls the wmeal 1 look forward to wmost, it (s not as good tn winter because there s
no salad ete., but bn summmer with Lettuce, tomatoes ete., ete., ete., then fruit § custard,
cakes, hmum! My wouth is watering at the thought of it.

Cyril has just gone to Bradford to see Auntie Annie, he goes every time he is hove, today
he has taken a big bowl of flowers that he brought from Stratford on Avon where he s
stationed.

well Auntie is laying the table now so [ will be closing, this is yet another Letter neaver to
the last one, 1 wonder how many more. Love to All the Family.

AlL my Fondest Love § Thoughts to You Marg Dear.
Alwa Ys Yours. Love Ken. XXXXXXXXXXXXKKRIXKKIIRKIKKKIIRKKIIXK
Letter No. 127. 22" February. 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

I hawe been working hawd today, washing; cleaning the house up, and I caw
howdly walk, as yesterday we leawrned another dance for the show, it is Russion
ond we awe (rushin') herve, & (rushinw) theve all the woy thwoughv It is very good
but hawd dance;, yow know how the Russiou dances are done; by jumping in the
air, thew squatting on the ground and throwing the legs out invfront. And
another step we do- iy that we ave balancing on one leg and crouched o the
ground spinning round in circles as fast o we can go;, thew all of av sudden we v
have to- stand up while we are sttll spinvning. It iy as hawd to-do-as it is to-explain
it. When we stop we are supposed to-be facing the audience; and then we stoump
our feet in true Russiowy fashion, and thwowing auv arm invthe air, sing out Hill.
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Consequently all the muscles inthe top of my leg are aching. I hope yow are out
here for the show it stawty onthe 21 April.

I wonder how much longer it will be before we see each other again. I did not
mind so- much before; but now I know it wonw't be very long, I think I aun getting
impatient. ?

Tuesday. 24%. What no-letter? ? They wsually awrive on Tuesdovy, but I o
afraid I will have to-wait ttll tomorrow and see what happens. Pete & I oawve going
to-a Birthday pawty on Thuwsday night. I wonder if I will get the travin ow Friday
invtume for work; I doubt it, ov if I do-I will foll asleep at work.

It iy very late now, so-hoping “The Postman Knocks”, tomorrow. Best wished to-
all the fomily. Always (getting into-trouble whilst thinking of yow.)

Lovingly Yours. Mowgouret. X xanrsrsrspMrINNNINNNINNNNINNNNINNNNINNNRNNNN,
Letter No. 130 Monday 1%t March 1948.

My Dearest Margaret.

Well it is the first day of another month and still thave heard nothing wore, honestly
Marg | am just sick § tived of getting up each wmorning gotng to work, rushing home each
evening hoping that the letter will be waiting, and then being disappolnted. | think if there
Ls nothing here by next Monday, t will write them again and see if that will do any good.

Lean never remenmber anyjtime before when | just couldin't go to sleep at night this last few
weeks no matter what time 1 go to bed 1 just can't go to sleep. Last night | maole my) mind up
not to think of anything and Listen to the clock ticking wntil | dropped off to sleep, but that
didnt last long, about a minute | think.

Before [ new it was being awakened by the alarm clock and was folding blankets wp
ete., then making tea § creeping n the back door of Your bedroom sitting holding your
hand for ten minutes before running at breakneck speed down to cateh the train. Next thue
Darling theve will be no train to cateh, no H.M.S. to back to.

TI/IMYSD{HH.

Lam so sorry | had to break off. dad kept saying - ‘Haven't you finished that Letter yet?”
You can guess he ts working on morning shift this week so it is out cards each evening.
Tonlght Dad § Auwntie have gone to the pictures, so 1 can once again sit down and write to
the girl who makes wme daydreanm all day and keeps me awake at night. ( never had such
wondlerful thoughts § dreams tn all my Life, 1 enow if [ don't get cracking and steaming
towards sydney soon | shall be going crazy.

L was sure there would be a letter from You today Marg, that is the trouble ( Look forward to
getting home and reading it, thew whew there Ls one, | am wore disappointed. t shall never be
satisfied Marg Dear until we ave together and no wmore Letters.

Well space is Limited again Darling so [ must close. Love to AlL the Family § All my
Fondest Love § Thoughts to You My parling.

Alwa ys Yours.
KB, XXX XXX XXX XXXIXIXIKIXIKIIXIKIKIIXKEIXIKIXIIKIIIKKIXIKKKNX
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Letter No, 128. 3™ March. 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

Hello! Kenw deaw, one more along the line: First I must tell yow; that it coume
over the wireless the other night that about 2000 to- 3000 migranty awe leaving
England within the next five weeks. I do-hope yow arve one of them.

Also- I would like to- remove fromv your silly head the fact that my Burthday s the
25% of Aprili It iy not! It is onvthe 15" of April but I forgive yow for making that
mistake and by the way, I am to-hawe my pauty that night, I would rather wait
till yow get here; but it is the only night we can get the hall for months; plus the
caterer’s; and orchestra, all onthe one night. I awmvowfully sorry, but that is
what has happened, and it iy ov case of take of leawve it nowadays out heve. If yow
do-heaw that yow are leawving within a few weeks we will stil be able to- cancel the
halll and perhaps try for another one for later.

I got avcrage avfew weeks ago-to-do-fancy work, and I hawe finished one
dressing table set, two-doilies and half of another, and also-I hawe stouwted to-do-
a picture of “Arwn Hathaway’s Cottuge’. I hope I get some nice clothy etc., to-do-
soon; I find that by paying afew shillings for the material and stopping home inv
weekends I am saving o Lot of money. Which seemed to-be running away like
water.

Another thing; do-please telll me about that Indiow who-told your fortune; my
curiosity iy getting the better of me; do-just tell me pouwt of it evewv if yow wonw't tell
it al.

Yow know Ken. I, dow't think people realige, that besides yow leaving all yow
hawve got to-come over here to-me: I hawe the rest of my life to- spend inv not letting
yow regret it. Whichv I sincerely hope yow dowt, but if things do-not go-as I would
like them to; & I think yow do-as well, I will hawe to-take the knocks all the rest of
my life: But enough of that, lety look to-the happiest future ever to-be spent by awvy
boy and girl inthe whole world & let awything as horrid as that take cave of
itself; if ever it comes along.

Keny, yow willl hawe to- absolutely hauwnt the officials of Austradiow House to-get
yow out here before the end of Aprily but' I dow't think I cauvtell yowhow much I
hope yow cav.

Last Satuwrdayy I went doww to-Stafford’s school as they were holding a Fete; 1
was o the fruit stall and from 4pmu - 10pme. I had sold 6 pounds worth of oysters,
thenw oranges; grapes, pears; apples; bananas, passiow fruity & evenw pumpkin. I
had great fun, yow should have seevv me. Invthe evening they had o wonderful
fireworks display, Yow know, shooting big fire balls into-the air that break into-
hundreds of stowrs of different colours and float to-eawth, it was beautiful.

It is half past tew (p.mu). And I wil not get up inthe morning if I dowt hawve v
bathvand go-to-bed, so-I will say Goodnight Ken Darling; every time I send yow av
letter lately I feel as if I go-withv it, Please write all yow cowv Deowr.

Best Wishes to-all at Eland. AW my fondest thoughts Ken dear.

Aways Yours. Margowet. X sy rrspmr b s pMNNNIEMNNNN,
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Letter No. 131 7'". March 1948.

My Dearest Margaret.

Sunday afternoon again Marg § it's a lovely day, the sun is shinlng through the
window & feels Lovely and warm, t am writing this on the chalr arm § 1 see that the lines are
going all on the slant already still t am comfortable.

Own saturday Your letter No. 126 came, on the Friday when there was no Letter | thought (
would be unlucky that week, Auntie said Oh! there will be one tomorrow, but ([ didn't think
so as it s a long time sinee one came on a satwdag, theg usuaLLg come either Monda yor
Tl/lwsoiag.

Uhave just finished writing yet another Letter to Australia House, [ wonder Uf this one will
do any good, talk about belng lmpatient Marg, that is just a wmilol way of putting it. Here it
Ls the seventh day of March and still t have heard nothing wmore, at Xmas ( was sure that |
should be at sea by Mareh, still anything that is worth having is worth waiting for.

[ would so much Like to be out tn time for the show starting on the 215 April, but if tam to
be there things will have to get on the move mighty soown. It Ls only about six weeks to that
date, and a month at sea only Leaves two weeks, which Looks to me to be just about an
'meossibLLL’cg, as wmuch as [ regret to sa Yor think it.

Still Marg Dear when tdo eventually arrive, we must make up for all these things that we
are having to miss now. Here t go daydreaming again still it is the thing t find most
pleasure tn, 1 never tive of it and will continue doing it until all these dreams become reality,
very soown | hope.

well it Ls almost tea time again and as usual tam hungry, so [ will be saying Cheerlo!
Until the next Letter hoplng 1 have some better news by then.

Love to All the Family § ALl my Fondest Love § Thoughts to You Marg Darling,.
Always Loving You. LoVE Ken. XXXRXRXXXXKIIXRKRIXKIIXRXIXKX
Letter No. 129. 7' March. 1948...

My Deavest Kewv.

And yet another letter, although I howe av vague feeling that it won't be long;
so-Mwm & I hawve decided to-put the pauty off untih such times as that doy falls
due:

Do-yow know what they arve playing on the wireless at the moment, “I'm Falling
inv Love withv Someone”, I think they must know my thoughty or something, but
I'mvafraid that that’s what I find whew I define my thoughts or should I savy
whewn they manage to- stop and straighten thenmselves out, which is not very ofte.
To-tell yow the truthy Ken Dawling, I hawe forbidden myself to-think of yow whilst
at work, as I hawe not been working properly lately. In fact my work was piing
up, and I only just got it finished at the end of last monthvand that iy no-good.
So I know yow will forgive me if I hawe to-do-that, but I would hate to-get the
sack, or something as bad as that. It won't be easy, as my mind; just refuses to-
stay put, and wandery off at tangenty all davy long.

Pete sings inher first concert o next Saturday night . Dad & I ave going,
Mumv can't get dowwn from the formy yet as the new boy can't milk the cows yet.

I will be glad whew it is payday again I howve 5 ¥ d to-last me tll then,
another 4 days “Ohl Lov!!l” I wonder if I cawv do- it without going to-the bank; I
hope so: Your
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.......... said that yow and I awe sovt of wnofficially engaged (to- quote your ownw
words, ) this sounds funny, but wouldwt yow like to- make it Official on the night
of the pauty. Ay yow mentioned it first, it does not sound so-bad; but inthat woy
Dad I know would give us o bumper pauty, and it would it would be just as munch
youry as wuine.

Well I think yow see it as I do- And yow can't imagine how I feel writing this,
but being so-fowr away I just cov't ring up etc., and make awvangements any timne,
but if it goes well withv your plans; Mum could make avrangementy as soon as wes
heow the day yow saili Muwm wnofficiadly heawd that 2000 awre sailing on the 31+
Mawch; heve’s hoping; and it caune over the air that 2000 -3000 awe sailing in the
next five weeks.

Please forgive me if this page seems av Little furuwy to- yow Ken but I know yow will
wnderstond. So-tll next time. Best Wishes to-all over there. AL my Love &
thoughty to- yow Ken Dauwling.

Always Yours. Margaret.

. XXX XX RABMIMIMNBNBNINIANNBNBNNINININNNNNININNMNINNNINNNNANN

Letter No. 130. 14" March. 1948.

My Deawest Kesv

Once again, ond hobing yow awe at it too: I have had the most varied weekend
for months; I went to-a Concert o Saturday to-heowr Pete sing; and all things to-
happen, the Mawv in front of me had o heowt attack and died. It was hovrible;, but
I felt sorry for his daughter who-was singing onwthe stage at the time; she saw

Today Dad & I went up to-the fowm, it was the furst time I had been up there
since Xmas. They held the big “Annual Bridge to-Bridge” boat race today. Which
rung from the Hawkesbury River Bridge, to-Windsor Bridge. The trip is 68 miles we
awre about half way. Aunty May wanty me to- send her avphoto-of myself; so-I'mv
sending a small copy of the big one I sent yow. I hope she likes it.

Mwmn & I awre hawing great funv planning the pouty for whew yow awrive. I hope
it will be as nice as it sounds when we talk about it. Of cowrse Dad thinks we are
cragy.

Once again Kenw Darling I con't express myself. I hope this torture ends soow.
Yow know if only I could heaw yow talk it wouldd help. Yow know I feel it more now,
thaw inv all the other 20 months put together & that iy o lot. Why nmust they keep
yowwaiting; yowknow I can't tell yowhow much I missy yow, and whewn they
stouted to-playy “Dowt Fence me in,” I wondered if that was stating your feelings.
I remember yow used to-drive Muwm mad whew yow stowted to-whistle it.

I way looking through my Autograph book the other day. Do-yow remember
what yow wrote inv it. And at the end; “A half heauted Sailor” I hope yow awre not
half heowted any longer Dear, yow know I o really inv o sentimental mood; and
yet all yow do- iy sit onvthe Lo-boy and wink one black eye at me. I never have
liked that photo-of yow; I donw't know why, but I will never forget the day yow
brought it home; and I said how hovrible it made yow look: Yowr face dropped
1ft, as if I meant the same about yourself; little did I know then that I would
hawve to-look at it for 2 whole yeowry instead of yourself. Kew Deaw , maybe it is just
as well we dow't kinow the future.

Well Dawling; I will hawe to-close or yow will be thinking me av bit silly, but I
ca't remembering what I missed because I was yow (....... ) stand how I felt before
yow left.(
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The silver fishy hawe really enjoyed the last few lines on this page: And now aP.S.

Keww your Dad tellsy me your Mother had to-wait four yeows for himy, WW.1. T
think I understand what it must have beew like. At the moment I dowt feel like
sleeping, and my heout feels like lead. M.L. (X) for yow.

Letter No. 131. Missing.
Letter No. 132. 239, March. 1948.

My Deawest Kew.

Here I amv again, and withv o beastly cold, which does not make me at all
happy. Two-very welcome letters No’s 132 & 133. Arvived today, and before I left
for work; which is wnusual as that iy usually 8 o°clock but no-news again. How I
hate the Authorities; Kenw I o afraid that yow wil just have to-keep reminding
themv from over there as that is where the last say comes from.

A girlfriend of mine; her friend awrived onwthe “Moreton Bay”. He got fed up
after waiting 14 months; so-paid his own fowre out. They berthed last Friday, how I
wish it had beew yow, but it will come. I v afraid I will be shaumefully nervous
whewn the tume does auwrive, and yow walk towawrds me, yow had better not have
any luggage; because if my knees give wayy I don't want to-foll on the whowt:

I o glads yow dids not think me cragy whew I mentioned about the Pauty. I
howve been dreauming for months whether that is how youw would like things: I
would so-like to-hawe all your family out for the wedding (ha! hat) but it does
sound furwy. Heve I amy, just hawving my pigtails cut off avfew years ago- But yow
howve no-ideaw how much I hawe thought about us in the past two- yeaws.

Yes! Kenw Dawling the howd years will hawe to-be faced and we will do- it the wovy
Muwm & Dad did and then when we awre old or not quite so-old; we will look backs
and langh together over all the things that got in our wavy.

Yow see I hawe avpreity good memory, & I conv remember whesw we were very
tiny. The Depression was on, and Dad only just stowting out, I think it was about
-$75 . compared withv $300 to-$1000. Or so-that most of the young fellows had,
ond awe doing today with the higher wages.(................ ). that mounted up etc,
WE did not have the things we have today, one thing, Dad does not waste his
money, or drink (.......... ) which makes av big difference.

Anyway there wil be move funw and happiness than anything else if I have av say
invthings, and troubles can look after themselves:

I o afraid yow will have to-pester the life out of the Authorities if yow want to-
make owr dreauwms come tirue soon Kew Deaw, and by hokey they had better huuwry
up.

So-till next time; Dawling. AW my Love to- yow Kewnw Deaw.

Aways Yours. Moawgaurel. X i s b pMpNNIIMNNNIMNNNNANN,

Letter No. 133 31St March. 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

The time iy about 11 o’clock p.m. and I o W but asleep, Pete is home tonight,
and, complaining like the devil, about the light. I have the most awful cold, and
at work they howe threatened to-put me onw av chain I hawve been bawking so- much
& so-loudly.

I howe not heawd from yow this week Ken, but there is always o tomorrow. Have
yow heawd from “Australioc House” yet, I hope they have given yow some good news
as to-the great doy.
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Yow hawe no-idea how worried about the day yow are to-awrive, yow will have to-
forgive me if I do-anything extraordinary such as, well On Bother, there I go-
againy I know that I o likely to- (Daumnd!) that (Aink) lady like but I canw't
explainy what I o thinking but for heawvens sake if I do; just dowt worry Dowling
I will get over it. The whole family, declawe they ave to-be there to- meet yow, and
that will be- worse. I will be so-keyed up with excited nervousness that I won't
know what I cun doing.

Yow know whew yow said, that yow would be sailing within 4 to-6 weeks ages
ago. Mum asked me to-get something, and I did not remember what she said
whew I got out of the roomy invfoct I was walking in o direcun for davys; and it
took av lot to-get me out of it.

Think I will finish thes tomorvow as I have a(hell!) of a headache from the
cold:

Thuwrsday night. I have just come invfrom Lodge. And am glad to-be home:

The Postimaw did not call again today, but I cwm hoping that whew av letter
does arrive it will hawe the Good News: We are always heawing about the ships
leawing from England & Scotland but the don't seem to-be letting yow catch one
of them Ken Deawr.

Pete & I awe going to-aparty over at Bellevue Hill on Satwrday night & I have
to-go-to- reheowsal for the show on Sunday. I have to-get o new pair of ‘toe shoes’
for the show, I hope the silly old mouvhas thew ready. (I am ashoumed I wrote
that last senience; as Dear Old My. Block, made shoes for all famous dancers who-
ever entered orv lived in Australioy &, he lived to-be av very old much loved man.)

So-till next tume, Best Wishes to-Dad, Aunty & Cyril.
AW my Love to-yow Ken Darling. Always Yours. Margauwret. X xasasarMrrMKKEKRNKKN..

Looking back, I find it hard sometimes to reread what | wrote so long ago, then |
remember that | was even years younger, & | now have four Grandchildren who
are this age, and older. And one nearly so....

7" April. 1948

My Deawest Kewv.

Hello! Once again, Bowk! Bawk/! Yes I still hawve my cold; I can't seenn to-get rids
of it despite all the mixtures, tonics, poisons, pills etc:, that I hawve been taking.

By the wayy Dawrling; how is Dad now, does he still have to- visit the Dr. I have
been wondering whether to- send yow another cake for your birthday or avpaurcel
incase yow awe o your way, if I send avpawcel the family conv make use of it.

One year and one week tomorrow, and I have completed another year of my
life.
Sunday 11%.

I o sorry to-say that my homework way intervupted. But here again going my
havdest, Dad tells me that they had a letter from yow last week, lucky things, but
thew I donw't really deserve one; seeing I did not send yow one but I went to-3
reheauwrsaly last week; besides Sat. Sun. & tomorrow & so-on.

Pete told me that yow said for them to-give me the pauty invawnvy case. Kevn I
want yow to- understand that evew if I waited 50 years; I would not have the
party now, til yow could come & shawe inthe fun. Yow see it means move to- me to-
howe yow thawv have 50 pauties. Keww Deowr I canvt express the way I feel, but believe
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me; I'mv fowr too-depressed at times. For example; last night I went to-av dance to-
fl invthe night. I was dancing withe some boy that I hawe never seewv before; and
whewn the music stopped; he said to- me are yow feeling well & I said “I aun well
thank yow” and he said “Yow have o awfully fow away look in yowr eyes. What
arve yow thinking about” & I said “England’, he said "Hence the look” so-if
strangers notice it, it must be bad. But what's the use; we canvt savy anything
about it, but we will one day. (Roll onvthat Day). If orly yow couldd get out here.

Yow know Darling; I often wonder just what it is that makes two-people fall irnv
Love; yow know, from the first time I saw yow, I felt fuuy inside, & I have never
got over it. But I must confess that I did not realige what it really was Gl about
6 months ago, and since thew it has got steadily worse so-if yow can't get heve
soon, I will be av cot case.

So-till next time Dawling, all my Love to- yow Kenw Deaw. Always Yours.
Mawrgawel. . . KRN RIBININININBNBINININNINNINNNINININN,
2" May. 1948.

My Dearest Margartet...

Here L am again, actually writing on a sSunday morning which is very wausual for me,
but t don't expect to write very much as any moment now [ am expecting Auntie to call out,
‘It's veady)’ “Foool” of course.

Please excuse all the ink that is splashed all over this page, Dad had the tnk Last and
dlont put the cap on the bottle, | just grabbed the tnk bottle and ink went each and every
way, over carpet mostly

I am sat bn the sitting room right next to the Loud speaker connected to the radio bn the
other room, and once again it is Famlily Favorites program 12 to 1.15pm. A few minutes ago
they played “One Love” sung by Frank Sinatra, Yyes | stopped writing and thought, that's
about all 1 do, think!

ean't do anything else at the moment, but there will come a day my darling whew it
wow't be necessary to sit and ‘buagine’ we are together again. Making up for a Lot of
valuable time that has beew Lost, well no, [ won't say Llost, someday 1 hope we shall say it was
worth every minute of the two years and how many months we do not kinow yet. All the
Letters we have written to each other, t must confess t shall breathe a sigh of relief when there
are nwo wmore to write.

Three more days Marg and it will be two years siinee we Last saw each other, it seems an
age, it s an age, it's #30 da ys, lt’s 17,520 hours and it’s a blooming long thme as to which
way you look at it. Honestly Marg if 1 had known how long it was golng to be t don't think
t should have come home. tf Yyou had been a year older § things had turned out as ( had in
mind | deﬁw’utetg would not have come back, still as You say parling You have had thwme to
set Yourself out so it Ls perhaps for the best. [ am going to close wow Marg, and finish this
Letter tomorrow evening, thew there Ls bound to be a Letter from you but they say 13 is
unlucky and it is the 13% day tomorrow since tlast had a Letter from you.

Moywiag Evening May =, 194¢,

_tam real downhearted Darling, all day at work | have been wishing every minute away,
then hurrying home to read Your Letter, § | just couldn't believe it when Dad saiol there
wasw't one. | thought they must be hiding it somewhere to tease me. Or something, but no,
it's true theve Ls no Letter
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pad say’s jokingly Oh! you've had it, she's got fed up of waiting, Auntie say’s ‘What have
You been writing something that has offended her, the worst of it is t lknow perfectly well
they are pulling my leg, yet my mind refuses to stop trylng to work out why a letter hasn't
come tooay, what do you think when my letters are Late Marg? Please tell wme if you feel
anything Like 1 feel tonight t will start straight away and dowble the amount of Letters even
If t have to stay up half the night to do it. Wwell Yyou once satd in a Letter when one of my
Letters didnt arvive, ‘well theve's alwa Ys a tomorrow,’ so Darling tomorrow can't come
quickly enough for me.

There Ls still no news about a ship, honestly [ shall go crackers Lf something doesn't
happen soown, t have ong one consolation about it all § that s that ( very mreLg hear of
anyone else who has gone. Some bullding § woolen workers perhaps, but no one that is not
classeal tn the essential industries, tt will soon be six months stince t had the medical, and
after six months it is necessary to have another one.

well parling t will be closting, Dad is off work with a cold, § as usual is wanting a game
of cards. There's no need to say how much  am longing for a Letter tomorrow, they often
come on Tuesdays anyway, so until next thme. ALl My Love to You, | am always thinking
of You § wishing we were together once again (Someday parling).

Love to all the Family. All my Fondest Love § Thoughts to You Marg Darling

Love to You ALWRQS. Yours. K., XXXXXXXKXXXIKIIXIKXIIIEIXKIXIIIIIXIIKK .
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Letter No. 1392?22 17" May. 1948. Re Postmark.

My Deawest Kew (Pete says Drip! ).
She is lying inv bed beside me Ecalling me nounes etc:,

Do-yow know that it is teww days since yow posted No- 138, it awrived today, that
s 10 days to-get heve (disgusting) not to-say the least. I wonder if yow will be out:
here by your Birthday, I hope so- (yow Old man) 24 iy it not, yow will soonw need ov
walking stick or crutches.

Please don't worry about the writing as I think my nil- ig broken, it feels like it.
Yow ask if I missy your letters; to-be honest Ken Darling yow know perfectly well I
do; but' I miss yow more; and that's saying ov lot.

Keny I o going to-reprimand yow again. Yow say ‘If I had beew older etc.,”. Do
yow realige that yow meown av great deal to-your Father & Brother, not to- mentionw
Aunty & Uncles, and there iy going to-be av day in the future when yow will ber
glad yow were able to-see them all even, if it might be for the last time.

I know how sorry my Dad was whew his parents passed oway, that he had not
gone to- see thew just before the Wawr whes he had the opportunity, I also-realige
only too-well, what I mean to-yow, & I dowt ever want that “Visionw” that I have
kept yow away from Dad & Cyril especially, let alone the others so- yow see I donw't
want yow reproaching yourself, for having gone home now. Dow't go-and get anvy
silly ideas about how my feelings for yow hawve been; and now awe still are. I donw't
think I hawe to-remind yow, but for heawvens sake just realige that ‘God/, or ‘Fate
whichvever yow call it, meant yow to-go-home; home yow go! And let the future
worry about itself.

Now that future looms near and I pravy that God wills it the same as bothv yow &
I do-Dawling; so-we will hawve to-keep hobing & waiting, and whew the doy
arrives. O welll I'L tell yow thesw ay neither of us kinow what i to-happen; but for
heave's sake, Don't smother me or elsell.

Tl next time Deawr, best wishes to-Dad, Aunty & Cyril AW my fondest thoughty
to-yow Ken Deaw. Always Yours. Mowgouwet. X xaMrRRIRNINNINNENNENNKNNINNINNENNL.

Letter No. 140. 21t May. 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

Yes; once again I make o apology for not hawing written for a week, but I
dowt know where time has gone: We had o Gas strike, and trying to-cook meals
onthe kerosene stoves made me owv howr later every night and having to-wait for
water to-heat washing up instead of tuwrning atap also-wasted av lot of time inv
fact it has been v general pickle. I had my first hot bativ since last week; and I
Just positively soaked ivv it.

Yow hawe no-idea how ashaumed I o whewrv yow say yow have been waiting for
a letter for so-long Ken Dawrling, and I canvtell yow I have beew feeling utterly
sad & depressed as youwr last letter avrived o fortnight ago; it seems av decade or
two- I felt sure there would be one whew I got home from work today, but No;
perhaps tomorrow.

The other day my dancing teacher asked me if I would do-the B.B.O (British
Ballet Organigation) examy Elementowy stondowd early next year, and as this is
the second highest exaunmn yow can do- invAustralio, and I hawve av good, chance of
passing; I said I would: I hope yow wonwt mind, it will ondy meauv ondy howd
practice ow my pout, and o little patience on yours Kew dear, as I hope yow will
be well & truly invAussie by thew
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Yow see I only took up Ballet as av stopgap as Peggy Gott would savy, and nobody
guessed that I would do-so-well at it; I think it would break my teacher’s heauwt if
I refused

to-do-the exaun. She looks o me as one of her stour pupils:

Yow know Keny, I weep whew I think of the fun we could be hawing together
thowsands of things crop up, to-do-& see; yet the Fates still deny us o little fun. It
does not seem fair that some girlsy conv toss their friends here & there & everywhere
to- suit themselves; & we can't evew see each other or share our joys ov sovrows
together. I could really screawm at times I get really mad.

Well once again the papers “Flup” and I dowt suppose grumbling would get me
arywhere so-Best wishes to-Dad; Aunty & Cyril.

AW my Love to-kisses to-yow Dowrling. Always yours Mawgauwret. Xy xrsrrr.
P.S. Atthe moment I honestly hawe av heawtache, it makes me want to-cry,
sometimes I do. M.L. XXXXXXXXXXKXXKXKXKXKXXXKXXX.

Letter No. 141 25" May. 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

My homework book iy out, and the pew ready and first of all DearI awm awfully
sorry I caused yow so- much worry during the past month, I really did not meouv
too; so-please forgive me.

Mwm, Dad &I went to-the local Empire Day * dance last Satuwrday night and
all I cawv savy was that there was awnv overflow of girls; all the people from the local
boawrding house tuwrned up making about 1 doz. Extrow young girly. I was lucky &
had quite o few pawtners, but mostly they danced withveach other. The was v
shortage of Males because the Cricket Ball was on the night before, and the mew
were to-tired to- come.

There has beenw nothing exciting happening out here lately, so-I canvt think of
anything to-write about. Monday... ‘Stop press’ Well here I amv again, this time,
up at the form last Wednesday I got o call from the fowm to- come up & look after
Muwmy she has avtouch of bad influenzay, so-I had to-leave work;, and catch the
first trainv up, so-I have been feeding fowls; milking two-cows; feeding huumnans;
washing etc., and I amtired but at least I am learning to-be o good Farmersy
Wife and it is not easy, waiting for hot water etc., on a fuel stove instead of
twning onthe taps. Yow know Darling I have loty of things I must tell yow;, and
yet I can't think: OW By the way my dancing teacher’s husband is inv Chawrge of
Land & Settlement inAustralio, and I got Dad to-ring him up and ask if he
knew the people inv authority in the Inunigration Dept. and he did last Thawsdavy
night, they talked for anhowr and Mr Mclaren said he would do-all: he could to-
help, as he saw, sees Calwell and the others every tume he is at powrlicunent, so-
here’s hoping.

I do-hope it wonwt be long; as I missy yowever so-much. So-till next time best
wishes to-Dad; Aunty & Cyril,

AW my Love to-yow Kenw Dawling; & hoping to-heow from yow soov.
Always yours Deaw. Mowgowet. KKK INKKNKENXENKNXNINININEN.
P.S. Write to-the fowmv please tll further notice: Love M.L. <rKXKKEKKKKKINKENL:.
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Letter No. 141. 6 June. 1948. Should be Letter, No. 142.

My Deawest Kewv.

At lost I hawe time to-write: Amidst av lot of nagging. Yow see Kew avfriend of
Mums fromAdelaide sent me o little gift and on the cawd it had something to-do-
withy my engagement.

Well! I certaindy was taken back, as I hawe not breathed a word about it to-a
souwl outside the family. What is move I had not evenw heawd of the person, it
appears that Muwmw let the cat out of the bag; and so-quite afew people know now,
but they all live invAdelaide so-we still couvkeep it to-owrselves till the last
moment.

It will make it move furv. Anyway to-get back to-the point. I have not written &
thanked the womawn as the show was ow and thew I had to-come up herve & so-all
my correspondence slipped;, welll anyway Mum has been hawing o sessiov and I
told her that I donw't want people to-know il yow get out here. ( I feel better now)
Mumv gety these fity. It's all over now. Tuesday 8*.

The weather i foul; it iy raining caty & dogs and whew I think of getting up to-
milk the cows invthe morning I shudder, Mum has just written to-Australiow House,
and complained about the delay. The next boatload sailsy about the end of June:
AWI cowv say I “Please God let Kenw be ow it” I hawe not heawd from Mr Mclawen as
to-how he got ony withv his inwestigations as to- your departirre.

Like all country houses we hawve raty, and Muwm made some baity today, so-all
night long we hawe been hearing squeals then bang and another redskin,
ratskin bites the dust.

The citrus cropy awe ready to-come off invav couple of weeks; more work but thank
heowvens it iy nice & easy compared with the stone fruit at Xmas time.

Once again I have come to-the end so; please give my best wishes to-the family
Dawling. AW my Love to- yow Ken Deaw. Always yours. Margawet.
K XAMNANNANNANNNNNN

Letter No. 142 Missing. ---No. 143. 14" June 1948.

My Deawest Kewv.

Isw't it wonderfuly I omvhowrdly containv myself. In fact Deaw, I cowvt find
anything to-say. I will telll yowhow I got the news; I was inwited to-ovpouty over
the phone; and way expecting a formal inwvitation and whew the postmauwy aurviveds
this morning he handed Dad o telegram for me; I thought it was the irnwitatiov

Just imagine what I felt. It was av great shock infact I read it thwee or four
times before I realiged what it read; and I screamed ‘he’s coming;’ and they all
thought I was mad; really Dowling; I st can't realige that in about 2% months
yowwill be here invAussie. Yow know the show stauty o 19" August, thew it is o
20%, 24™, 26", so- yow will probably be out heve for it, also- yow will hawe your
birthday on the water just as yow wished.

Please give my Love to-Dad & Aunty, and tell themv I will try to-be avgood
daughter for themy; also-tell Aunt Annie that I think of her quite ofteny and that
I would like to- meet her one of these davys.

Remember? I told yow about the ‘Old Man who-prunes owr plum trees; well of
all things to- happen at once;, we have been waiting for him to- awrive for weeks.
We heard av noise at the gate; and there way ‘St as he iy called; driving his
sulky thwough the gate
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So-tonight he suggested that Mum, he & I, get av ‘Lottery’ ticket on the strengtiv
of it. We awe going to-call it “Santo Glasgow” and hope for the best.

It iy raining caty & dogs outside & I rowed four people 3 miles up the river
against the tide yesterday and I made my back tired; I was the only person who-
could row, so-I canvhardly keep awake.

Yes Deaw! Only av couple move letters. They are playing “Night & Day” ov the
wireless, it is my fovourite: Nod Yes!

I amv just waiting for ov letter from yow explaining detoils; so-til next time.

AW my Love to-yow Ken Dawling. Always yours. Margaret.
X AN NNNNNR

Letter No. 144. 215 June. 1948. “Staines”

My Deawest Kewv.

I hawe just been doing av bit of homework & I find yow wil be sailing inv
another 22 days; I howve been wondering what yow would be doing all the time it
s s0-cold here and so-I camvhardly write , the frost is white on the ground & yet it
is 9 o;clock; inthe morning, and ‘AW iy not well, I'mv freezing but Happy!.The
arvangementsy howve been made for the pouty, it is to-be held at ‘Dulwich Hall

‘O September 4%, yow might remember that yow took me to-my first Ball inv
evening frock, and tried to-telll me yow could not dance all night and yow were
not i v good mood,

Yow drank; but it will be v different matter next time. Please let me know some
of the daunces such as quicksteps that yow like doing best, yow probably know move
about it thaw me as we dowt do- mawy modern dances out here, there will be
about 150 guests.

Ay yow awve hawing your Birthday on the water, Muw & Dad awve giving us o
combined ‘Birthday -Engagement’ pawty, it will make it all the morve fuw.

A few weeks ago; yow asked me to-look up my fovourite jewelers, but as I am not
invthe habit of perusing that of type of firm. A jeweler friend of owrs would possible
make usy what we want ready for the night, the awkwawrd thought now arises, I do-
not know what yowr ideas on the matter exactly awe. However I think we will bes
able to- sort that out. ?

Problem. The last paragraph has taken ages to type, the middle of the original
letter, as are the following last two that have survived the years eftc., are all but
consumed by either silver fish, or mice. | just hope | catch the spirit of those
moments, when | wrote so many years ago. The air letters, are now the quality
of tissue paper.

Al the decorations awve to-be ...... with greew &rgoldew roses; it should be quite
pretty, they have o permanent photographer at the hall; so-we will be able to- send
both families av record of ouwr Follies .

This seems o blood thirsty letter Darling; but as I once heard yow savy, “I cownvt
stand Gold Diggers;,” neither conv I but being so-for away makes these things a
Little owkwourd.

Except for the cable; I have not heowd from yow Deaw. Ohl Yes, I did: It wos
writtenw before yow heard the great news; it seemed so-depressing. I should get one

----------------- I will write again before yow sail; hoping yow get it.
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Best wishes to-Dad, Aunty & Cyrili And all my Fondest Love & thoughty to-yow
Dawrling. Ken. Always Yours, Margaret.
X AN NANNNNNNNNNININNNNNN

Letter No. 145. No date. 1948. Yet very badly moth eaten...

My Deavrest Ken...

At last your muchv longed for Letter awrived: Boy, amv I suwre glad to-get it. We'ver
had o chapter of incidents out here today, for a stout. AW say I mvlucky I hawve ov
leg; at least not avbrokew leg. I was saddling Staffords hovse or I was holding the
saddle while he put the bridle on & all of av sudden it (nmust howe tuwrned round -
------------------ up it’s bocks--------------) and caught me right on the knee.

Dawling I screaumed & screameds (------------------- ) finally cried onw Muwnwy
shoulder for o quauwter of an howr. The shock was great. The things that went
rownd, inv my head at that time were amasging. Betwees thoughty of dying, and
every thing else; my Dreams were dashed to-pieces; (----------------- ) I hawve v
black football instead of a pink colowred knee, but I donw't think there any bones
broken although Pete said it (my kneecap) could be chipped - Anyway Deaw, I o
sttll alive..

Strange things happen to me. Now remembering back to about the early 60’s
when Auntie May came to visit, | had also injured my right leg having fallen off
the verandah roof trying to pass Ken a hammer when requested, no demanded.
& leaning forward | fell nine feet to a cement floor. It hurt.

Mwm was pulling mandarivvy (tangerines) this afternoon, and awasp stung
her o the thumb-. Dad was bringing the horses through the orchawd when the
reing caune undone, he hobped off the slide to-fix it, the horses thought he was
taking too-long & off they went, knocking him doww & dragging him behind, but
he rolled clear. Pete bruised hevself on one of the trees. Old Santo (Blundell) said
he had never seevv so- moany minor accidenty in one day invthe whole 72 yeors he
has lived o the river.

Dad thinks it would be av good idea if yow bring yowr Driving License & such
like; as it would sawve time out here hawing to- not wait for o permit & thes
another monthv for the license: If yow have the other papers they wouldd probably
put throughv straight oway.

Tell Les that yow bothv calcudated the arrival of the Cable correctly, it came
through at 10oumy; onthe Monday. Also-Dawling I only said to-Mum on Thawrsday
night that I would write to-Aunty Annie; Dad, Aunty Nell; and Aunty May ands
Cyrib again so- it will be before Monday.

Stafford received a Distinction inv his Music Exaum results; and got 89%, not bad
considering he has o rotten teacher. He hay changed to-a mawv teacher now & i
doing ever better.

Yow savy that yow feel confident that Dad will meet me; so-tell himv “Roll onv the
Day” quoting yow yourself: I ondy hope I cawvone day inthe future. It would be
wonderful if they could come out here for ouwr wedding.

Won't I be glad whew yow carv help me make plans; instead of dreaming costles
by myself-

I hawve just this moment realiged that this is the last letter that yow will receive
from me so- I will be making it o long one. Many Happy Returng onthe 21%, but
yow will heaw move about that whes yow awrive; pity the others cavmnot join in the
funv we will hawe to-write & tell them and send some of the cake by mail. (---------
----- ) and Stafford i very put out, he wanty to-know if yow have to- cawv come everv
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if yow dowt mawry, he also-thinks he will not mowry as it costy too- much. Could he
be an Uncle evew if he iy only avboy. He iy getting frightfully inquisitive; so-be
prepawed for a battery of questions from him Dawling. He said he would like to-go-
o board the ship whew it arrives;, but that remaing to-be seen.

I amvfrightfully inquisitive to-know the date yow awe to-owvive myself, so-I cowv
stop worrying; yow would not believe this but Muwm pulled quite o few white not
gray hairs out of my wooden head the other day. So-began feeding me o orange
Juices & glucose (---------- ) thinking I must be run down, and I muust have beew
or I would not hawve cried like I did this morning; I hawve not done that since I
was quite smodl.

I will be sending out the inwitations for the Pouty (----------- ) weeks time; and
if yowhowe oy friends yow would like to-come; just sy the word. Also-aunvy people
yow may meet owthe ship out, or people yow know coming (---------- ) yow let Muwmw
know whew yow get home; so-she caw let the caterers know.

Pete is up at the fowrmy (------------ ) and it i about the first time inv ages that she
has beenv home together since she stowted nursing at R.P.A. Hospitad. Therve iy v
terrific painting of “Jahore”, our cousin Peter is over there. (------------------------
) He s v Covporal now.

Mum, Dad; and Pete picked 60 cases of mandarines, they will be graded &
packed tomorrow. There are about 600 cases more to-come off, puns all the
ovanges.

Dad says he (-----) of the “Empive Brent” it has been out heve he thinks , or else
it ts being fitted up for migranty. Yowll probably get lost when yow come out to-
Kingsgrove; there arve so- many new houses built so- mawnvy new faces about.

It was so-cold this morning that the grouwnd was white with frost, and o
neighbowrs hose pipe that had beew left out all night was full of ice. I awn sitting
onwthe ramp inthe sun, it iy wonderful after the cold weather, & rain we have
been having, the smell of violets, roses & honeysuckle floating all arownd, except
for a couple of women gossiping it i awfully quiet, infact it is as quiet as if I
were wolking awound the gordens or the Zoo-

I took Stafford into- Town for some new shoes & socks and lumber jocket, he
talked about (----) & train smashes, etc., I could howe (----) his sweet neck.

They are playing “Apple Blossom Wedding” onthe wireless; I feel like being
sentimentol. I had better soavy, T we meet again. So-til I see yow. AW my Love to-

yowDarling. Always yours. Margowet. Xuxgxpxrxr. P.S. It's o case of Woo-loo-
Moo-Loo- Here I come for the last time; I hawve oftenv walked dowwn there duwing
my lunchvtime ... Love Mawg. X ixrpmrmxssr:

Letter No. 146 Dateless.
My dearest Ken.

I o rather glad yow sent an address for me , as I guessed youw might be
wanting to-hear from me , but could not do-anything about it.

We hawe rather o big programme ahead of us for afortnight after yow awrive.
18" Wed. “Yow awrive.” Show First Night.

19 Thury Show Second night.

20 Friday Go-up to-fowrmu

21 Sat
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22 Suwv Back to-Sydney from form: Now withy hindsight I feel it right to-add
my memories.

This is the night for the show, as always is er was performed at “Concords
Repatriation Hospital’

For all the “Boys” & Nursing Stadf, capable of enjoying whether in bed,
wheelchairvs and or blind evew deaf if they could also- see and ov heowr enough to-
enjoy. It was the Company Group way for letting the Lads know that we still
caved:. & do-they enjoy it each season. & we have great fun withy thew afterwards.

P.S. . Not in original letter... But at “Curtain Call” When whole crew standing
waiting for usual

Recognition from both cast & Medical staff, the talented comedian & most gifted
prankster in theatre at that time, tipped toed on stage in full Costume Top Hat &
Tails. and Marching up and down rows of cast (in correct Military Manner of
course) suddenly moved in behind me myself who in full Can Can regalia , skirt
as other Ballet girls up in the saucy manner to show our frilly nickers as is
done and expected in the fun, surprised all the audience, who clapped and yelled
with the greatest of glee...Well not all straight away as | could see by the look
(on both my parents & Ken'’s face) for only a moment and then they were joining
as wildly as everyone else, for ‘Jackie Russel’ performer of the moment, lent over
my shoulder & held an enormous printed placard with the word “TAKen”
splattered right across it. & when | had to lean over the top to look and read what
was creating the fun, there | was with Black stockinged legs, garters, knickers,
below and bare shoulders feathers above and evidently the most provocative
stance and look on my face which nearly brought the ceiling down. Suddenly The
nursing staff were on alert, and beds were moving out, wheelchairs were rolling,
crutches and walking sticks being handed around, and those capable were
assisting their Blind & other unfortunate mates back to bed.

This Welcome to Ken from my friends was never forgotten by either of us while
we could remember.

To Continue ...
23 Mon.  Show 3™ Night.
24 Tues ...
25 Wed Show Last night.
26 Thwrs  Get over it. Relaw
27 Fri Dance at local Club-
28 Sat. Musical Society Supper dance.
29 Swnv
30 Mo
31 Tues:
Wed:. ...
Thwr
Fri Burthday Pty for Friend
Sat. Owr Pawty.
Suwv Relaw.

Mow

N OO R W N

TULEY i
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8 Wed GulFriends 21%. Pauty.......
tverything happens at once; but that makes it more fun

The official notice awrived yesterdoyy, and yow awrive at Whouwf 20. Pyrmont.
Motor Buses take yow to-the reception centre at Kensington, we car trovel o
them withv yow, but Mum & Dad said that they would follow in the cow so-as wer
can go-home inv it. I hope they don't keep us waiting all day out there. Poor old
Pete iy o duty and canwt come to-the ship, Stafford is having the day off-

I hope yow arve not smoking to-the extent that yow stouwt getting those hovrible
sores onw your fingers again, or yow will be getting trouble again, it’s not worthv it
Kenw Deaw. Anyway cigarettes ove still howd to-get out here;, Dad is always

I amvpractically tongue tied again, except for the fact that yow should know
that o womouv's patience should not be tried too-fowr and I intend giving yow av
good eaw wigging onthe matter whew I get yow by myself- Invother words I o
dying of curiosity as Aunt Annie’s gift. I hope that satisfies youwr ‘mandyness’, if
yow call it that. I call it ‘mousyness’. Yow ought to-realige that two-years waiting
has not made me any happier; without another weeks curiosity onwtop, yow are inv
for it invother words I hawe the rolling pinv ready.

I will tease yow now. I hawe avbrand new frock coat & shoes for the pawty, & yow
are not going to- see or be told what they are like til I weaw them. No-use asking
Mumy; as she won't tell; besides av lot of other things I hawve to-tell & show yow I
intend paying yow out my friend.

I howe been waiting 2% yeowrs to-howe av good time;, and I think we will be able
to-look back in years to- come and remember what funw we had inv 1948.

It iy awfully late; so-I will close now Dawling.
AW my fondest thoughty & Love to- yow Kenw Deaw.

Always yours Mawgouret. XM aRKRKRKKKIKKINININKINNIANL,
P.S. IALSO HAD A CARD & LETTER FROM Aden. ThanksAwfully.
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It is now, er! 64 long years later, & | find it hard to remember exactly what
happened the day the Ship docked at Wharf 20/ in Sydney Harbour (There are
grand Units (Homes) now standing on the old Wharves. Mainly occupied by very
wealthy persons. BUT! - - - - -

My memory does take me back to excitement, fear, yes fear, apprehension, and
every thing in between. Of course the ship was late coming down the Harbour,
under the bridge and the anxiety was really in the atmosphere of our family, and
also other people waiting for loved ones to finally show. Yet the relief was not in
every heart that morning, as like me time had created its own worries. My parents
were anxious on my behalf. Young Stafford was jumping up & down ‘like small
boys do, which it didn’t do a great deal for me trying to create a maturity of
appearance to all & sundry gathering eventually and making quite a large group
of upturned faces waiting, waiting, sighing, more waiting till finally the ropes were
thrown out & over the Bollards. And Yes! With much screeching and banging
Smoke rising Whistles blowing Shouting & Waving going both on the Ship & up
from the Whartf. Relief on the faces of all present, tears too. Happiness even
shock that it was all over... But was it.

In my case, as soon as the gangplanks were let down and or up. - Mum & Dad
galloped up the walk, so fast | did not notice them move away from me /they
found a spot as they pushed the arrivals out of their way, leaned over the rail and
not waving ---They watched my face for the slightest expression of trouble or
sadness or anything that might not appear to be happiness or pleasure, and if
there was even the slightest negative twitch | feel poor Kenneth Lewis Tye would
have been taken below & stowed back in his cabin for the return journey to
wherever the ship could possibly sail away from me. Some Memory. When they
were satisfied that all was well, (Just as well | was a good actor ‘known as actress
in those days’ | had cottoned onto their little plan and the smiles & shouting must
have reached England. | made so much noise as | had, we, that is Ken & | had
caught sight of each other - relief was on my face & shock & pleasure shone out
of his face till | thought it would burst, after nearly three years | had changed in
height and appearance and of course clothing style so any over acting was quite
unnecessary on either of our behalves so eventually | also was able to bound up
the gangway or was it Ken flew down & all | did was stand still and with arms
pinned to my sides so be hugged till | could not breath. | don’t even remember if
he kissed me, | too was in shock by now and | can say in all honesty as | am the
only living member of my family that was present that morning. | didn’t know how
to kiss back anyway. | do remember when he tried later, much later, that day after
Dad & Mum taking Stafford, had gone home as after all Dad had his engineering
Factory to run, Stafford school and Mum tell the neighbours & friends that
Margaret’s big Day had arrived & Ken, in her words, was HOME at last.

Over the loud speakers all & sundry were informed that their luggage would be
down on the wharf to be collected and as anyone who has a surname starting
with one of the latter letters in the alphabet knows that they wait, & wait, & wait
till it comes up, which T for TYE eventually did hours later as all work was done
by hand way back then - no lifts or runners for sorting. Then as advised we had
to catch busses to the ‘Kensington Reception Center’ clock in gather papers, you
name it, we all, that is passengers had to do this to say | have arrived, & won't
be your responsibility anymore. Good Bye...BUT ... as usual . When taken back
to Central Railway we happily hopped on a train to Kingsgrove ready for our
jJjourney into life & when it passed through to a station down the line... Train
Stopped...

Another loud speaker!. We were all informed that there was trouble on the line.
Or another strike or whatever, so Ken & | being an intrepid pair decided that we
would walk back to “Tempe” Station find a phone box, and explain to the folks
that we would be a trifle late for dinner that night “Well!” The World really has not
changed even now. Yes you guessed it, the phone box we found was vandalized.
So we trooped back to station before, only to find that others had done likewise
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and some being more nimble than us, after all we had more on our minds than
politely hurrying that evening even though we had not eaten since breakfast. So
we had to wait in line once again wait our turn, and after the deed was done. Ken
finally grabbed me & Yes ‘Kissed’ me | was flabbergasted, being kissed by a man
in view of the public ‘Golly Gosh’ | began looking shyly around, to be greeted by
a chorus of delighted shouts from the spectators all waiting their tumn, - for the
phone of course.

And so that was the beginning of the way our lives began to come together &
carried on in that vein for many years some Happy times, some | am glad | can’t
remember, some | wished with more clarity | still did. Yet we were sure through
both thick & thin, it was meant to be.

I now Dedicate these Memories and original copies of those long ago times to
My Daughters : - Jennifer Janeway, & Rosemary Beth & their Children &
Grandchildren & of course those still to come and

*** With All our Love | hope they enjoy & come to Cherish the beginning of How
it all came to be that even Wars are such terrible times for millions of people, God
seems to feel that some Good must occur occasionally...
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