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erjoyed 10 €€ him. Blue came
n on the mend. 1 then began to

o see Mme as 1 was oV
came to go home T had made

sased
» was 45 le:iﬂcr (hat, and I was 500
lae‘ 4 and when the time
, stay A other children and the staff.
e | had a reoccurrence of this illness, but this time thank-
e d called the doctor in quickly. After

Jater
Two years ¥ o 41 o well, an
wasn't well,
noticed I was well enough, that Mother,

o my Mother ) .
fully '::E‘hcrtspt:" in bed it was decx.ded when
Z;:::md myself should have & holiday.

THE HOLIDAY

Dad never went on holiday while we were small. I don’t think he ever
he had all the animals to look after. After much

wanted to g0 really, but also
discussion Mother said we would go to the Isle of Wight. When we were

small we had gone t0 Weston Super Mare, and once for a short stay to South-
sea, and Portsmouth, where we had seen Nelson's ship The Victory. But the
Isle of Wight in those days, this was like going abroad, and for Mother it must
have seemed just this, for she was terrified of the sea. Her sister had lost her
only daughter in a drowning accident a few months before I was born.

However the Isle of Wight it was to be, and after what seemed to us a
vuylnngwayweamved at Ryde. In fact a farm just outside Ryde. Both Chris
om'selv&s V{e wandered through the fields amongst the cows

5. We enjoyed the food, and had Baked Beans for the first
Then we went to the Beach everyday, watched over very

) thaSea Front there was a Bubbly Bubbly man. He
 stmular to a bunerﬂy net, and if you caught three ta-
up in the machine you won a prize. We had
fo_r one more and one more and just one
because we were just content to sit on
with the occasional “watched over paddle”
0 an end. The year was 1939. and 1 was
ay, and we were going home. Standing
 looking out o sea. Chris and I did
very large grey ship. Sadly






