
War time experiences

At the start of World War II, I was working
in *Glyn Mills Bank, and all the main banks
in the City of London, and I expect else-
where, put their offices underground and I
worked in the sub-vaults.  Also, because so
many of their men were being called up,
banking was being made a “Reserved
Occupation” for women, so I could have
worked there for the rest of the war if it
had not been for Dunkirk - and I’m sure
you all know of that incredible rescue of
our soliders from the beaches there by all
the wonderful people who took their little
boats across the Channel and picked up
one or two men with their guns and
brought them back to England.

The Germans ploughed on into France and
finally came the shock that France had
capitulated!  That meant that the German
bombers were only 23 miles across the
Channel and it didn’t take long for them to
start bombing us - not only London but the
other large cities like Plymouth and
Coventry.  But it was hour after hour, day
after day in London.

My parents and I had camp beds in our big
square front hall as this was better protec-
tion than sleeping upstairs.  All this made
me feel I wanted to do more than just
working in a bank, so I volunteered for the
#WAAF, but was not called up until
February 1942.

After a cold and wet week at Innsworth
Lane, Gloucester, we went on to a month’s
“square basing” at Morecombe Bay and
while there we had to choose what job we
wanted to do.

These were chalked up on a board, with
what pay they offered - at the bottom end
were unskilled kitchen workers with cooks
earning a bit more.  Further along were a
group including Clerk ‘GD’ and Clerk ‘SD’.
Clerk ‘SD’ (Special Duties) did, and was
asked if I could read a map grid.
“Certainly” I said “we did that at school”.
So they tested me on that and on my
colour vision which I passed.

So, I became a ‘Plotter’ moving little tin
arrows over the table top map.

This was VERY top secret in those days.  At
the end of the month I and some other
girls were posted to Valley in Anglesey,
which is a huge airfield (as you may know,
as Prince William was until recently
stationed there).

By the beginning of 1944 it was obvious
that we, and the Americans and
Canadians who had joined us in 1942,
were at last strong enough to invade
Europe and not fail.

People were being posted south. One
group of plotters were posted to Biggin
Hill, the most famous fighter airfield
during the Battle of Britain - we envied
them!  Then one day I and some other
girls from “Ops” got a posting, but we did
not know where!

We were told to take the train to
Paddington and report to the RAF officer
on the station who would tell us where
to go.

So, this we did when we arrived in
London.  However, the chap there said he
did not know, but would find out while we
went to find some supper.

When we came back he still didn’t know
where we were going, but we were to
take the tube to Edgware where we would
met by an RAF van.  I found this very
exciting as Edgware was the end of the
line where I lived in Golders Green, so I
might be able to go home on days off.
Sure as fate there was the van at Edgware
and we were driven to Balloon Command.

*Glyn, Mills & Company was private bank founded in London in 1753, which existed
until 1969, when it became part of the Royal Bank of Scotland.

#The Women's Auxiliary Air Force (WAAF), was the female auxiliary of the Royal Air
Force during World War II, established in 1939. At its peak strength, in 1943, WAAF
numbers exceeded 180,000, with over 2,000 women enlisting per week.

Balloon Command was the Royal Air Force command which
was responsible for controlling all the United Kingdom
based barrage balloon units during World War II.



The WAAF officer there said they hadn’t asked for more
girls, but expected we were needed “up the hill”!  So they
gave us bed and breakfast, and the next morning drove
us up to Kestrel Grove, the Allied HQ.

Then we were joined by “Ops” girls from Northern
Ireland (Belfast) so they had come even farther than we
had!  We were grouped into ‘Round the clock’ watches
and I was the group that was to start the night watch.

When we arrived in this dark room we were in front of a
large table map of the English Channel and everyone was
agog, not knowing if this was an exercise or the real
thing!  No one wanted to leave.  In the morning we were
taken up to another room which was entered by a series
of curtains so that nothing inside could be seen from the
corridor.  This large room was brightly lit with a large
table in the centre and on the wall opposite was a large
map of Britain and most of Europe.

Every morning at 11.00am a conference was held by most
of the ‘top brass’ of not only our Navy, Army and RAF but
also the rest of the Allies - the USA and Canada, and we
even had a Free France Liaison Officer there.  All the staff
had to go to a small room out of hearing so that security
was complete.  This was THE D-DAY WAR ROOM AND I
WAS PART OF IT.  Wasn’t I lucky!

The job us WAAF had to do was pin little cardboard
‘bombs’ to places on the map that had been bombed the
day before.  We even had to hoover the carpet as the
cleaning ladies were not allowed in.  Army people moved
their little red lines as they crossed France, and such like.  I
worked there, enjoying the work, until the end of the war
in Europe - *VE Day, and by then, being married, was
discharged with the second group before **V-J Day

(May 2014 aged 95 years)

**August 15 is the official V-J Day for the UK - victory over Japan*Victory in Europe Day was the public holiday celebrated on 8th May 1945 to mark the
formal acceptance by the Allies of World War II of Nazi Germany's unconditional surrender
of its armed forces thus marking the end of World War II in Europe.

Kestrel Grove is situated in Bushey Heath, a small Hertfordshire village 12
miles from central London with views over countryside and set in five
acres of its own beautiful landscaped gardens.

The principle mansion was formally headquarters of fighter command at
Stanmore and has an impressive reception hall with ornate balustrades
and a domed skylight.


