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They travelled to the camp in cattle trains in appalling conditions described in “Trail of 
Hope” and other books such as “Two Years in a Gulag” by Frank Pleszak. People were 
crushed together standing in their own urine and excrement for weeks on end. They had no 
room to sit down, and those on the outside of the wagons found their hair frozen to the 
walls if they fell asleep against them. No surprise that many died on the way. But Ludwik’s 
wife and two sons Mieczysław (my father) and Józef, a newborn when he was taken, 
survived this leg of the journey. They were luckier than most in that they were not 
separated, and that the distance of over 1500km, though far from home, was not as far to 
travel as those other unfortunates who were sent all the way to Siberia. 

 
They spent around two years in the “Diedowka” at Perm Krai. Neither of my grandparents 
ever mentioned their ordeal there to me, although my father had a recollection of someone 
going to sleep under a table and never waking up again. It must have been an unimaginable 
hell of slave labour under conditions of extreme deprivation and disease. We know from 
other accounts that if prisoners did not fulfil their quota of work, they were fed less. As far 
as the Soviets were concerned, killing the less able slaves through starvation was a cost-
effective way of selecting the more able workers. 
 

  

There is only one thing surviving from their two years at this 
slave labour camp: a photo of their younger son Józef. He is 
being held by a man in winter clothes, probably Ludwik. He looks 
here about 8-12 months old, so this was probably taken in early 
1941, about half way through their time at the Diedowka camp. 
Perhaps he is holding a flower on his first birthday? It is the only 
family photograph of Józef and the only photograph from the 
whole of their two years in the Soviet Union. Exhibits at the 
Museum of the Second World War in Gdańsk, Poland show that 
such family photos were taken illegally along with photos for 
Soviet ID documents, so this is likely to be one of them. 
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clearly not being properly prepared as a serious fighting force. All the signs were that Stalin 
simply wanted to use them as cannon fodder on the eastern front. Again, history was to take 
a different turn as the main character in this extraordinary odyssey entered the scene. 
 
General Władisław Anders  
General Anders originally served in the Tsar’s Cavalry in pre-
revolution Russia, when partitioned Poland did not exist on the 
map. He thus spoke Russian and understood the Soviet mindset. 
He was captured by the Soviets when they invaded Poland, but 
instead of being murdered at Katyn along with most other 
officers, he was instead imprisoned for torture, regular beatings 
and interrogation at the notorious Lubianka prison in Moscow, 
which still exists to this day.  
 
He was released in 1941 as part of the deal with the British, and 
put in charge of forming the Polish Army in the USSR. What he 
saw shocked him: malnourished and ill-equipped soldiers 
dressed in rags, with a suspicious shortage of officers. Even though his men were highly 
motivated to fight for their country, it became obvious to the General that they were not 
going to live long enough in the USSR to be able to do so under the conditions to which they 
were being subjected. 
   
General Anders knew that he first had to save the lives of the men in front of him before he 
could start to get his country back. His charisma, negotiating skill and knowledge of the 
Soviet way of thinking enabled him to broker a 3–way deal with Stalin and Churchill, to get 
them to safety and under British command, out of Soviet clutches. So they were transported 
to Iran, then called Persia, where they could be properly fed, accommodated, trained and 
equipped by the British 8th Army in Persia. Only an army could mount such a colossal 
humanitarian rescue operation in those days, bringing large amounts of food, tents and 
medical supplies to one place. 120,000 lives were thus saved, including those of my 
grandparents and father. Thus I owe this wonderful life that I have led to Mr Churchill who 
had them released, General Anders who got them out of the USSR, and the British Army. 
 
Journey to Persia 
My father said he remembered the railway journey towards Tehran, but few details of it. The 
conditions may have been better than the original deportation journey, as he seemed to 
recall people being allowed off the train to relieve themselves when it stopped, but some 
being left behind in the process. No other memories of the gulag, nor the journey out of it to 
Buzuluk, nor the ship across the Caspian sea. Apart from his two memories, the above 
picture of his younger brother Józef is all that was passed down from the USSR.  
 
The former captives were transported in two evacuations, the first from 24th March to 5th 
April 1942, the second and from July to September 1942. We know from the date of Adela’s 
Polish passport, issued in Tehran on 6th June 1942, that the family must have been part of 
the first. This is how my father, by then 4½ years old, must have looked after the family 
crossed the Caspian sea and arrived on the beach at Pahlevi in Persia: 
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British and American newsreels of the time falsely claimed that these refugees were “fleeing 
the Nazis”, implying that the Soviets had granted them some kind of hospitality in their 
passage through the USSR. The collusion by western governments with their new ally served 
to suppress the truth and propagate this propaganda down the generations, resulting in the 
kind of aforementioned “Russia formed a Polish Army” myth which persisted up to and 
beyond the fall of Communism in Europe in 1990.   
 
Ludwik, Adela and my father survived, which is why am able to write this over 75 years later. 
Józef was not so fortunate. Ludwik never mentioned him, and Adela only said that she had 
had another son who died of cholera in Africa. But this was not true: he died in Iran.  
 
On the right is Adela’s provisional passport, issued by the Polish Consulate in Tehran. How 
must she have felt when asked how many children she had? Her youngest son, having 
survived deportation and horrors of the gulag for two years, had died just as he got his first 
taste of freedom. It could only have been a matter of weeks before her visit to the 
consulate, and she was probably on her own by then, as Ludwik had been moved to 
Palestine for training with the army. Perhaps Józef died of typhus as many did, or another 
disease exacerbated by weakness due to starvation. We do not know if they were still 
together or apart when he died. Perhaps inventing the Africa story was Adela’s way of 
dealing with the horror and grief.  

From: A Question of Honor by Olsen & Cloud 
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Clearly the troops are much fitter and stronger after proper nutrition and training, a far cry 
from the emaciated refugees who had arrived in Iran. Contemporary British accounts from 
1943 describe troops in as good a condition as any in the British Army. 
 
The only thing I remember Ludwik saying about the middle east and Africa was the word 
“Tobruk” which I heard him utter to other Polish people at the dinner table. At the time, I 
assumed he must have been there, but he was not. He must have been recounting stories 
from members of the Carpathian Brigade, a company who had escaped Poland earlier. It was 
other family members who explained to me that he had been at Monte Cassino. 
 
Service in Italy 
Later in 1943, The Allies decided to deploy the Polish II Corps, the official name for Anders’ 
Army, to Italy. They were under the command of the British Eighth Army, together forming 
possibly the most multi-national force every assembled, including troops from New Zealand, 
Canada, India and the Free French mostly from Algeria and Morocco. They were joined by 
large contingents of Americans who were by now fully committed to the Allied cause. 
 
The Allies successfully landed in Italy where, tired of Mussolini and his alliance with Hitler, 
Italian locals helped the British and Americans onto the beaches in Sicily in July 1943 and 
southern Italy in September.  
 
The Polish II Corps mostly landed at Taranto on the east coast in early 1944, following earlier 
arrivals in December 1943, and started to advance northwards. Mussolini had already been 
deposed in July 1943, and the Italian Army was eventually withdrawn whilst Italy became 
neutral. In response the Germans strengthened the “Gustav Line” right across Italy and the 
shrewd command of General Kesselring significantly slowed down the Allied advance.  
 
This slow-down was exacerbated following the Allied landings at Anzio, where the Americans 
were slow to break out of the beach head. After a successful surprise attack over the 
mountains by General Juin and crack Free French troops, General Clark went against the 
Supreme Allied Commander’s orders and headed for Rome, missing the opportunity to 
surround and annihilate several Wehrmacht divisions, allowing the enemy to escape and 
regroup to fight again further north. 
 
Monte Cassino. 17 January – 18th May 1944  
 
Aerial bombing of the ancient monastery of Monte Cassino was carried out in the mistaken 
belief that the Germans were there in large numbers. However, a relatively small number of 
German paratroopers actually occupied the rubble, using it as perfect cover to inflict 
casualties and further slow down the Allies advance.   
 
After three failed attempts to take the seemingly impregnable German position by British, 
American, New Zealand and Indian forces, it was the Polish II Corps on 16th May which 
launched the final victorious assault on the position as part of a 20-division assault across a 
20-mile front. By this time there had been over 55,000 Allied and 20,000 German casualties 
during the campaign at Cassino. 
 



% % !

!"#$% % &"'$()"'%*+,-./-012345%$T%

VA<%/:O>:2:K4>K<%12%0A:/%P:K01,.%1P<,%0A<%[<,54>/%21,%0A<%D1E:/A%>40:1>%K4>>10%=<%1P<,/040<8#
M0%94/%>10%\7/0%04K0:K4E@%4EE19:>O%0A<%JEE:</%01%48P4>K<%27,0A<,%4O4:>/0%0A<%JZ:/%21,K</#%VA<%
,</7E0%94/%0A40%[<><,4E%J>8<,/%A48%K<5<>0<8%0A<%91,0A%12%0A<%D1E:/A%>40:1>%:>%0A<%<.</%12%
0A<%91,E8#%R<%A48%C,1P<>%0A40%S04E:>^/%KE4:5/%0A40%J>8<,/^%5<>%A48%</K4C<8%2,15%0A<%S1P:<0%
d>:1>%=<K47/<%0A<.%/7CC1/<8E.%8:8%94>0%01%2:OA0%9<,<%7>0,7<@%4>8%8</:O><8%01%8:P<,0%
400<>0:1>%2,15%0A<%K,7<E0.%4>8%1CC,<//:1>%0A<.%A48%/722<,<8%7>8<,%0A<%dSS?#%
%
N<4>9A:E<%0A<%?<8%J,5.%94/%/9<<C:>O%0A,17OA%D1E4>8%4>8%1>01%Q<,E:>%=.%0A<%0:5<%0A<%
[<,54>%SS%:>%M04E.%A48%/7,,<>8<,<8%01%0A<%JEE:</#%i4/0<,>%i7,1C<@%</C<K:4EE.%D1E4>8@%54.%>10%
A4P<%24EE<>%7>8<,%31557>:/0%K1>0,1E%420<,%0A<%94,@%A48%0A<%JEE:</%>10%=<<>%=1OO<8%819>%
4>8%A48%48P4>K<8%0A,17OA%M04E.%:>@%C<,A4C/%$"%51>0A/%:>/0<48%12%"'n%%
%
j1,%[<><,4E%J>8<,/%4>8%0A<%D1E:/A%MM%31,C/@%:0%94/%011%E40<%01%/4P<%D1E4>8%2,15%0A<%?7//:4>/%
=.%5:E:04,.%5<4>/%4E1><#%R19%57/0%0A</<%D1E:/A%/1E8:<,/%E:;<%6789:;%A4P<%2<E0@%4/%0A<.%
48P4>K<8%7C%M04E.^/%i4/0%314/0%E:=<,40:>O%019>%420<,%019>%2,15%24/K:/5@%O,<<0<8%9:0A%KA<<,/%
4>8%2E19<,/@%=70%>10%=<:>O%4=E<%01%E:=<,40<%0A<:,%19>%K17>0,.%2,15%S1P:<0%K1557>:/5n%
%
VA:/%<Z0,4K0%2,15%6789:;^/%4,5.%0</0:2:</%01%A:/%0:5<%1>%0A<%2,1>0%4>8%0A<%=400E</%A<%94/%
:>P1EP<8%:>#%X10<%0A<%,<2<,<>K</%:>%D1E:/A%01%N1>0<%34//:>1@%J>K1>4%4>8%Q1E1O>4`%

%
G78O:>O%=.%0A<%O,17C%12%CA101/%:0%94/%;<C0%9:0A@%0A:/%C:K07,<%12%6789:;%54.%=<%2,15%M04E.%
/A1,0E.%420<,%E4>8:>O%40%V4,4>01%<4,E.%:>%$H__#%VA<%KE:540<@%A19<P<,@%/7OO</0/%:0%54.%=<%
0,4:>:>O%1>%0A<%=<4KA</%12%0A<%N:88E<%i4/0%C,:1,%01%<5=4,;40:1>%21,%M04E.`%

*
VA<%><Z0%091%57/0%=<%2,15%M04E.%\78O:>O%=.%0A<%=7:E8:>O/@%C1//:=E.%?4P<>>4@%><4,%Q1E1O>4@%
9A<,<%6789:;%/078:<8%21,%A:/%Y:CE154%:>%0<E<CA1>.#%M>%0A<%2:,/0@%6789:;%:/%1>%0A<%,:OA0%1>%0A<%
=4EK1>.#%M>%0A<%/<K1>8%A<%:/%/<40<8%1>%0A<%/0<C%40%0A<%2,1>0%1>%0A<%,:OA0#%% %



% % !

!"#$% % &"'$()"'%*+,-./-012345%$F%

%%

%%
%
M>%0A<%><Z0%091%A<%:/%9:0A%C<1CE<%A<%/<<5/%01%;>19#%VA:/%94/%4E51/0%K<,04:>E.%4>%M04E:4>%
245:E.%9:0A%9A:KA%A<%94/%=:EE<0<8@%4/%9<,<%54>.%5<5=<,/%12%0A<%D1E:/A%MM%31,C/#%



% % !

!"#$% % &"'$()"'%*+,-./-012345%$g%

%
%
M%9<>0%1>%4%A1E:84.%01%D1E4>8%:>%$HH'@%1><%.<4,%420<,%0A<%24EE%12%K1557>:/5#%M%94/%=.%5./<E2%
9:0A%5.%!47ZA4EE%J/0,4@%4%E7Z7,.%K4,%K15C4,<8%01%0A<%V,4=4>0/%4>8%D1E/;:%j:40/%/7,,17>8:>O%
5<#%M%A48%=<<>%48P:/<8%01%C4,;%:0%:>%4%\+&047/';(&=#:%7-%eO74,8<8%K4,%C4,;f%01%4P1:8%:0%=<:>O%
=,1;<>%:>01@%/1%M%217>8%1><#%VA<%400<>84>0%:>21,5<8%5<%0A40%:0%94/%27EE@%/1%M%87E.%:>21,5<8%
A:5%:>%5.%=,1;<>%D1E:/A%0A40%5.%O,4>8240A<,%A48%217OA0%40%N1>0<%34//:>1#%J/%4>%1E8<,%
C<,/1>@ A<%;><9%9A40%0A:/%5<4>0@%4>8%:55<8:40<E.%217>8%5< 4%C4,;:>O%/C4K<#
%
M%<ZC<K0<8%6789:;%01%=<%8<E:OA0<8%=.%0A<%/01,.%9A<>%M%O10%=4K;%01%[,<40%Q,:04:>@%=70%A<%/40%
:5C4//:P<E.%4>8%=4,<E.%,<4K0<8#%VA:/%:/%0A<%><4,</0%M%O10%01%04E;:>O%4=170%N1>0<%34//:>1%9:0A%
A:5#%LA<0A<,%A<%94/%011%0,47540:/<8@%011%518</0@%1,%\7/0%011%/48@%M%81%>10%;>19#%JEE%A<%
C4//<8%1>%2,15%0A40%/01,.%12%7>/7,C4//<8%=,4P<,.%:/%0A:/%C:K07,<%12%0A<%,7:>/`%

%



   

V2.1  ©2018-20 @KrzysztofCam 18 

Many books have been written on the battle of Monte Cassino so I am not going to re-write 
the history here. Suffice it to say that after three failed attempts to take the seemingly 
impregnable German position by British, American, New Zealand and Indian forces, it was 
the Polish II Corps who eventually prevailed. An excellent summary can be downloaded from 
the Institute of Remembrance. 
 
The significance of the victory for the Polish nation cannot be overstated. Whilst the battle 
could arguably have incurred fewer casualties or even been avoided had different decisions 
been made, the allies had to act with the information they had at the time. The result was 
that General Anders had cemented the worth of the Polish nation in the eyes of the world. 
He had proved once and for all that Stalin’s false claims that Anders’ men had escaped from 
the Soviet Union because they supposedly did want to fight, were nothing more than lies 
designed to divert attention from the cruelty and oppression characteristic of the USSR.  
 
Historians are divided on the overall significance of the Italy campaign. Some believe it an 
irrelevance such as the French author Pierre Le Goyet, who writes of a “victoire quasi 
inutile”. When you consider that 75% of the land battles were won by the Soviet Union, the 
liberation of France and the Low Countries following the D-Day landings and the subsequent 
allied advance into western Germany, it looks like they may have a point. But there are many 
others who think that the pivotal battle of Kursk would have been won by the Wehrmacht 
had Hitler not had to divert large numbers of reserves, trained in France for this battle, into 
Italy. Given that the D-Day landings themselves were very risky and nearly a failure after 
Omaha and Arnhem, it seems sensible to have had an insurance policy. At least Italy was 
saved from a Communist takeover, which can only have been a good thing. 
 
Allied support for the Red Army, including 19,510 armoured vehicles as well as aircraft, 
machine guns and other supplies, had enabled the Soviets to sweep into Eastern Europe 
ahead of the allies and get to Berlin first. The result was that Stalin gained control of eastern 
Europe by a combination of deceit and force. Having tricked Churchill into giving away 
eastern Poland at an earlier conference in Tehran, Stalin then out-manoeuvred Churchill and 
Roosevelt at the subsequent Yalta conference by reneging on the critical treaty obligation 
that the people of these countries liberated from Nazism would choose their own 
governments. In a brazen breach of the Yalta agreement, Stalin simply installed puppet 
Communist governments backed not with votes, but tanks. 
 
The allies, on the other hand, kept to their part of the bargain and de-mobilised their troops. 
This was contrary to the advice of General Patton, with whom General Anders was great 
friends, who saw the danger posed by the USSR and wanted to crush it while he could. He 
was overruled by the American hierarchy, and any such  opportunity was lost when the USSR 
developed the Atomic Bomb in 1947. Hopes that Communism might collapse after the 
Korean war were dashed when that conflict ended in stalemate, resulting in a long wait until 
1990 for veterans of the Polish II Corps who lived to see the end of the “Evil Empire”. 
 
The Polish II Corps stayed on in Italy until 1947, where Ludwik gained  the aforementioned 
Diploma in telephony. The certificate is here alongside the only document he had attesting 
to his marriage with Adela, a handwritten letter from the army: 
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These are pictures of the Monte Cassino demobilisation parade: they are reprinted photos 
which were issued, and not actually taken by Ludwik.  

• Bottom left: General Anders is on the right 
• Bottom right: Queen Elizabeth (“Queen Mother”), King George VI, General Anders: 

 

 

I 
I 

I 
! . ' 

.... 

.~ 
/ ·\1 

1 '. ' ' i I 
\\. '\,.• 

',-

' 

B - • .. ~· .......... 

1t Kre$ Pll.L. 
.Dia 

iii DJonu 

TMl[JSC[, 
,_;-d ch tefeloni st ow '. t,J :Z.Qi,JO Q , I' '\ 

:z.dob.!fi patrol .. · Kp" CYrrnll Ludp~TLJCH PiOtr: 

· Kan. , fF{TNI{/ Haro/ . 1/JCZYK Aleksonde,'. . /<on SZCUI Kan . BSDLJ/1 Jozef Kon 

-
:JTlll/R ; jf{,iu.1$11-6 _-
RllVENN/1 J)1>1a - ,_..- = · · 

- --~ 

-
~ BoL1man1k 

ppw . 



% % !

!"#$% % &"'$()"'%*+,-./-012345%"'%

R'#*%8*C8$)(/
LA:E<%6789:;%94/%:>%M04E.@%5.%240A<,%A48%=<<>%O,19:>O%7C%:>%J2,:K4@%/42<%2,15%94,@%9:0A%2118%
4:,)8,1CC<8%=.%0A<%?Jj%01O<0A<,%9:0A%C,<)94,%D1E:/A%/KA11E%=11;/%C,:>0<8%:>%61>81>%/1%0A40%
KA:E8,<>%K17E8%K1>0:>7<%0A<:,%<87K40:1>#%R19<P<,@%,<K1,8/%;<C0%=.%4%D1E:/A%C,:</0%40%N4/:>8:%
:>8:K40<%4%C,1=E<5%9:0A%8:/K:CE:><`%E:00E<%C7>:/A5<>0%21,%=48%=<A4P:17,%1,%,<94,8%21,%O118@%
4>8%4%E4K;%12%54E<%,1E<%518<E/%=<K47/<%0A<%240A<,/%9<,<%4EE%494.%:>%0A<%4,5.#%%
%
DEJ]S'A6#3+'47'6+&0'6&#..'47'3#$('1)%(%'+76'%7'&4/)('47'&4/)('1)%(%'

%
%
M)4.'%7#'4.'6+(#6'DEJc'+76'3+B#33#6'da%e+f2'+'7#+&B-'&#$</##'8+,1'(%'I+.4764?'g#4()#&'A6#3+'
7%&'I4#88=-.Z+*'+&#'47'()#'148(<&#2'47.(#+6'()#'.(+&'%$'()#'.)%*'+11#+&.'(%'B#'+'.7+0#h'

** *9:#.:3,(!.:(!3$;$-)<,(!=)%#!2>?,-)%.@,!



% % !

!"#$% % &"'$()"'%*+,-./-012345%

G=2*S$2"(=*J%""2(#)%"
%
VA<,<%A48%=<<>%4%A:/01,.%12%D1E:/A%<5:O,40:1>%01%j,4>K<%/:>K<%0A<%$F0A%K<>07,.@%9A<>%KE1/<%
0:</%9<,<%K<5<>0<8%=<09<<>%0A<%+:>O815%12%j,4>K<%4>8%0A<%D1E:/A)6:0A74>:4>%
31551>9<4E0A#%M0%K1>0:>7<8%:>%/<P<,4E%94P</@%0,:OO<,<8%=.%<P<>0/%/7KA%4/%0A<%X4C1E<1>:K%
94,/%4>8%0A<%?7//:4>%C4,0:0:1>%12%D1E4>8%e$(I$)$(g'f#%M>%0A<%:>0<,)94,%C<,:18@%54>.%D1E</%
K45<%01%j,4>K<%:>%/<4,KA%12%91,;%:>%24K01,:</@%5:></%4>8%4O,:K7E07,<@%54>.%/<00E:>O%:>%0A<%
:>87/0,:4E%,<O:1>%:>%0A<%X1,0A%12%j,4>K<#%J51>O/0%0A<5%94/%J8<E4^/%1E8<,%=,10A<,@%GB-<2#%
%
6789:;%94/%C4,0%12%0A<%T+YD%eT0A%+,</194%M>24>0,.%Y:P:/:1>f%9A:KA%/4:E<8%8:,<K0%2,15%M04E.%01%
Q,:04:>%4/%C4,0%12%0A<%,</<00E<5<>0%C,1O,45%:5CE<5<>0<8%=.%0A<%J00E<<%O1P<,>5<>0%:>%$H_F)
_H#%eS<<%VA<%D1E:/A%?</<00E<5<>0%31,C/%=.%L:</c49%?1O4E/;:f#%R19<P<,@%6789:;%011;%4%
8:22<,<>0%,170<`%:>%K1551>%9:0A%A:/%K15C40,:10/%12%0A<%j:,/0%34,C40A:4>%Q,:O48<@%12%9A:KA%A<%
94/%4%5<5=<,%=<21,<%0,4>/2<,%01%0A<%T+YD@%A<%011;%0A<%1P<,E4>8%,170<%01%Q,:04:>%0A,17OA%
j,4>K<#%R<%57/0%A4P<%4,,4>O<8%0A:/%=<K47/<%A<%94>0<8%01%P:/:0%J8<E4^/%=,10A<,%4>8%A:/%
245:E.#%R<,<%0A<.%4,<%01O<0A<,@%9:0A%GB-<2%1>%0A<%24,%E<20%12%0A<%2:,/0%CA101%4>8%6789:;%:>%
7>:21,5%1>%0A<%,:OA0#%M>%0A<%/<K1>8%CA101@%GB-<2^/%847OA0<,):>)E49%34,5<>%:/%C,</<>0#%
%
%

* *
%
34,5<>%54,,:<8%GB-<2^/%/1>@%9A1%94/%K4EE<8%G1/<CA%/C<EE<8%0A<%j,<>KA%94.#%M>/0<48%12%0A<%
51,<%D1E:/A)/17>8:>O%P4,:4>0%U[70<9:K;:W%481C0<8%:>%0A<%D1E:/A)d;,4:>:4>%<0A>:K%5:Z%:>%C,<)
94,%D1E4>8@%0A<%/7,>45<%[70<9:K-%94/%>19%2,4>K:/<8%01%[70<9:<-%01%<4/<%:>0<O,40:1>%:>01%
0A<%245:E.^/%><9%E:>O7:/0:K%/7,,17>8:>O/#%VA<%847OA0<,%12%G1/<CA%[70<9:<-@%N4,:<)G1/x<@%:/%
/0:EE%9:0A%7/@%E:P:>O%:>%0A<%J,8<>></%8<C4,05<>0%12%j,4>K<%01%0A:/%84.#%6789:;%4>8%J8<E4%A48%
5<>0:1><8%0A40%0A<,<%94/%4%j,<>KA%/:8<%12%0A<%245:E.%4/%M%94/%O,19:>O%7C@%=70%0A<.%><P<,%
/49%0A<5%4>8%=4,<E.%/<<5<8%:>%017KA@%9A:KA%:5CE:</%0A40%0A<.%8:8%>10%<Z4K0E.%O<0%1>%E:;<%4%
A17/<%1>%2:,<%87,:>O%A:/%P:/:0y%S1%M%548<%>1%<221,0%01%K1>04K0%0A<5%5./<E2z#7>0:E%0A:/%C,1\<K0#%

34,5<>%Y4KA.)[70<9:<-%

GB-<2%[70<9:K-%
!



   

V2.1  ©2018-20 @KrzysztofCam 22 

My brother had found Marie-Josée some ten years ago as part of the family history research, 
published on his website. I made contact in the hope that she might be able to fill in a gap in 
Ludwik’s odyssey. The anecdotes she came up with were not quite as I expected. 
 

Ludwik: the uncle in England 
 
“I had always heard that "Father Gut’" { Józef Gutewicz] had a sister who lived in England, 
but we didn't know where and we didn't have any news. Was it true, no correspondence or 
were we not aware of everything? 
 
I know very little about the family of my father who passed away when I was four years old: 
apart from the solemn communions, I have no recollection of a family meal to which we were 
invited with my sister and mother. My grandfather passed away in 1958 when I was six, so 
no memories with him either!  The only family connection is the pictures of the man I have 
called for over 50 years "the uncle in England" who is none other than Ludwik, the husband 
of Adela who is also my grandfather's sister! 
 
I have two points of view: one on the uncle in England known through the stories of my 
aunts, and one on Ludwik discovered by reading the work of Christopher, one of his 
grandsons. 
 
I have always known these photographs on which appear "l’oncle d’Angleterre’ (Ludwik 
therefore), my grandparents, two of my aunts, Marie-Louise and Casimire, my uncle Jean-
François and mum (Carmen). We find these photographs at all our houses! We see Ludwik 
quite rigid, in a military outfit, impeccable. The others in a more modest outfit. What exactly 
happened during his visit? Unfortunately, this is a question I ask myself too late because the 
memories have faded with the memory of those who are still alive.  
 
I don't know much. A few months ago, I asked my aunt Therese, whose middle name is 
"Adela", the same as that of Ludwik's wife. She told me that one day, a factory colleague of 
my grandfather had shown him an article from a Polish newspaper in which someone was 
looking for a member of his family. Was it Ludwik or Adela who wrote it? I think it was Adela, 
because my grandfather was surprised to see Ludwik arrive and very disappointed it seems. 
His welcome was not the warmest. What did Ludwik expect? What was he looking for? A 
place to settle down with his family? It must have been 1947 and he had not yet seen Adela 
since he was returning from Italy. From what I heard, he was haughty and clumsy, jumping 
to conclusions about humble but proud people: for example, one day at the table, when 
everyone was carefully crushing their potatoes in the sauce, he remarked that this was not 
the done thing. I imagine the reaction of my grandfather who was struggling to raise his 
large family of 5 children with utmost rigour, and Ludwik who found a thousand reasons to 
say that, back where he came from, things were better. Perhaps because he envied them, he 
who was coming back from the war which had only just ended? 
 
A funny little anecdote anyway: one evening they went in a group to the cinema and had to 
go through an underground passage under the railway tracks. It had rained and you had to 
know where to go. My aunts couldn't find the Polish words to warn him: he got soaked in the 
middle of muddy puddles! 
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The suitcase: what was in the suitcase Ludwik had brought with him? My aunts, the curious 
ones, were disappointed: it was empty! Did Ludwik want to boost his image, to make himself 
look important with large luggage that complemented his impeccable military outfit? Or was 
he hoping to find something to fill it in France before leaving? We never found an answer. 
 
The visit of Ludwik did not leave a great memory. At no point in his demeanour did he reveal  
either  the horrors he had experienced  in his youth, or the struggles in which he had been so 
valiant. Were letters then exchanged between Adela and her rediscovered brother? There 
was never any mention after his departure of Ludwik's military career. Did he at least 
mention it, if only between adults? We don't know anything about the rest of the family and 
as my aunt said, "At that time, we didn't talk to the parents, they didn't say anything and we 
obeyed them!" Only questions without answers!” 
 
I do not recognise this picture of my grandfather as haughty and critical. To me he was 
proud, but not judgemental in any way. But of course, I did not know him in 1947, nor could 
I ever truly feel what he felt then: having lost his home and witnessed the sacrifice of his 
comrades, only to find his country taken away from him so that he could not go back. 
Clearly, he could not have expressed these feelings during his visit to France, or else the 
memories handed down would have been different. But he was never good at expressing his 
feelings about anything very much, which perhaps is the root of this dichotomy. 
 
Ludwik could never have anticipated the consequences. To have made a connection with 
Marie-Josée after all this time, resulting in working together on the French translation of this 
very story, as well as that of the Polish Pilots at Plumetot, has been an honour and an 
immensely satisfying experience for us both. Here is the lady herself in June 2020: 
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The resettlement camps were only meant to last around two years. In them the former 
combat troops joined the Polish Resettlement Corps (PRC), where they were taught English 
and some trades to help them get jobs. But many camps stayed open right into the 1950s 
and 60s, with many ex-combatants spending the rest of their lives in them and a whole 
generation of children growing up in in this environment. Eventually they all consolidated 
down to one camp, Stover Park in Exeter, which then became a care home for elderly Polish 
ex-servicemen and their families, plus those who could not integrate into British society. It is 
now known as Ilford Park Polish Home and still looks after them to this day with MoD 
funding: something that should make every British citizen proud. 
 
Ludwik made no attempt to continue the Polish way of life in one of these communities. This 
was probably because he was lucky enough to get a job pretty quickly, before his son and 
wife had even come to join him from Africa. His pre-war job in a concrete factory must have 
given him the experience to get a job as a brickmaker, semi-skilled and well-paid compared 
to the manual labour that most of his compatriots, knowing no English or having no 
contacts, had to do. His army records show that his first employer in Great Britain was the 
Cattybrook Brick company of Bristol, the nearest big city to Cirencester: 
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This was a famous company, started by an apprentice of Isambard Kingdom Brunel in the 
19th Century. They had previously made the bricks for the Severn Railway Tunnel and the 
Wills tobacco factory in Bristol, and are still in business to this day as part of Ibstock Brick.  
 
March 2019: Almondsbury post-1947 brickworks (left), canteen building (right) built 1902 

  
 
They must have been a good employer as they even provided accommodation at the nearby 
Cattybrook Farm, obviously owned by the same company, where Ludwik shared a house 
with other Polish veterans. He was still linked to the army after starting work, by means of a 
transfer to the army reserves based at Codford (near Salisbury) after leaving Daglingworth. 
 
Left & below: Cattybrook Farm Buildings March 2019. Right: transfer to reserves in July 1947. 
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Mieczysław and Adela arrived in Southampton, Great Britain on 8th March 1948 on the SS 
Carnarvon Castle. The passenger list of their sailing is missing from the resettlement camp 
website, but my father remembered the ship and the postcard is in the family collection:  

 

 
 
Here is Adela’s immigration document which, in contrast to the “Hostile Environment” of 
today, clearly states Ludwik’s service to Great Britain and his army number of 30038956: 
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They probably passed through the Daglingworth camp as a transit centre where they were 
re-united, as many were. Shortly afterwards they moved into Cattybrook Farm together, 
which my father remembered. He was instructed to go out and catch a rabbit one day by his 
former-gamekeeper father, and when he came back empty-handed, he got a good hiding 
from Ludwik! This says a lot about their relationship, and the kind of thing that happens 
when a male role model is missing during ones’ formative years. 
 
Ludwik was finally discharged from the army altogether on 28th May 1948, with army 
correspondence prior to that having been sent to his work address: 
 

 
 

 
 
Clearly the pay at Cattybrook Brick Co. must have been reasonable, because the address on 
the discharge notice is Ludwik’s first owner-occupied home at Glenfrome Road. With the 
totalitarian grip tightening on Poland and persecution rife, there was to be no going back to 
communist Poland now. Life in Great Britain had truly begun, and they were here to stay. 
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He finally retired from DRG in 1978, where he was known as “Len”. The firm held a 
retirement party for him, which Adela attended, and it is clear from this letter and photos 
how much he was appreciated: 
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Ludwik seemed to enjoy retirement with his Heath Robinson ways. For example, he had a 
ladder with only four Wooden rungs …. the others having been replaced with wire! 
 
Then there was the famous Orangery and Peach House.  Made from window & door frames 
recovered from skips around the local Downend / Fishponds area, and brought to the house 
on his little Moped or Hand Cart.  The approximate size was 6m long by 3m wide and 5m 
high …on windy days it would move!  And yes, he did get fruit. 
 
Crops always had onions & garlic planted in rows next to them.  This helped to stop insects 
such as Carrot Fly getting attracted to the carrots. 
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Ludwik’s neighbours were witness to what they called a famous Air Rifle event. Perhaps re-
living his army days, Ludwik obtained a newish BSA .22 which was very powerful.  To see just 
how powerful, he took it to the front gate, loaded it and fired at his garage doors. There was 
a big bang, followed by the noise of tins falling in the garage.  The pellet went completely 
through the strong wooden doors and demolished a shelf of paint tins at the far end of the 
garage! 
 
Incredibly, Ludwik re-felted the whole house roof in his 70's. In another army-style stunt, 
Adela hung onto his feet as he lay on his stomach reaching over the edge, tucking the felt 
under the roof soffit (board that the guttering attaches to). 
 
The neighbours could always tell when he was in the dog house because he would be sitting 
on a small bench seat at the bottom of the garden with a guilty look.  If they said " in the dog 
house again"? he would give a cheeky smile back and wave his hand in the air. Somehow he 
could make a cigarette burn 2x longer than anyone else. 
 
He had an old moped which he always rode on “L” plates. He never drove a car despite 
having learned to drive military vehicles in the army: 
 

  
 
The crash helmet resembled a “Biggles” flying helmet, and his wool lined leather bike jacket 
was worn on cold days. The old Moped had a rag for a petrol cap, because after one of his 
many accidents the original petrol cap got lost.  Imagine him going along, petrol soaked rag 
and his cigarette dangling from the corner of his mouth! Later in life, people would be 
walking on the path faster than Ludwik was going on his bike. 
 
He was Conservative-leaning as you might expect from someone who had escaped the 
horrors of Communism. But he was not extreme by any means. He always used to watch the 
ITN News with Trevor MacDonald, and when this most famous newsreader bid his viewers 
goodnight, Ludwik would salute him military fashion and say: “goodnight sir!”. This was 
many years before Sir Trevor was knighted, so Ludwik was ahead of his time. So he was with 
his prediction, after the fall of Communism, that Poland would join the EU. I also remember 
him strongly criticising gun ownership in America when I brought him to see the flat I had 
bought in Redland in 1990. It was a touching sight when he and Adela stood up to leave as 
they were still holding hands at their age. It was the last time I was to see them together as 
Adela went to a nursing home after I had left Great Britain for a job in France. 
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The Medals 
By the mid 90s’ I had moved from France to another job in Scotland, and I was on a visit to 
Bristol to see Ludwik who was living by himself by then with Adela having moved to a nearby 
care home. He did not answer the doorbell, so I started walking down the driveway, thinking 
he might be in the garden. I still vividly remember the scene as he came out of the back door 
to meet me in front of the garage clutching a plastic bag.  
 
He knew his time was nearly up and he wanted me to have his war medals. All six of them, 
including the prestigious Monte Cassino Cross. I can picture the scene as if it were yesterday. 
He pointed to the bag and emphasised how important its contents were. He clearly wanted 
me to do something with them. Though I cannot remember his exact words, they were 
something like “nauczyć się o tym” which means “learn about this”. He was not asking me 
for a favour, he was giving me an instruction. Only now has it become clear what it was. 
 
At the time, I was well past the Spitfire modelling phase and had no interest in the second 
world war. I was more interested in my career, money, cars and girls. So the medals went 
away into a drawer for safekeeping, where they stayed for the next 20 years: the book 
closed, the story still untold. Only in 2017 with my father’s passing did they see the light of 
day, signalling me to tell the story as Ludwik had intended. 
 
From left: Krzyż Pamiątkowy Monte Cassino (Monte Cassino Commemorative Cross); Medal Wojska 
(Polish War Medal); The 1939-1945 Star; Italy Star; Defence Medal ; War Medal 1939-45. 

 
 
The Medal Wojska is sometimes identified as the Polska Swemu Obroncy (Polish defence 
medal). According to the Śikorski Museum in London, this is incorrect. The error comes 
about because some combatants did not get their Medal Wojska due to post-1945 chaos 
and the de-recognition of the Polish government in exile (whose headquarters later became 
the Śikorski Museum). So the British government issued the War Medal 1939-45 instead, 
and some combatants like Ludwik received both. For those for whom it was missing, the 
name of the Polish medal was translated from that of the British Defence Medal. 
 
The Monte Cassino Commemorative Cross has a certificate called a “Legitymacja” on the left 
below. On the right is a certificate for the other Polish II corps medal signed by General 
Anders. The translation of the text on top and bottom is: “We reject all that divides us, we 
embrace all that unites us”. 
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This certificate below left has an even more poignant statement: Without Wilno and Lwów, 
there is no Poland. On the right is a certificate in Polish for the British Italy Star medal: 
 

  
 

 
These certificates were hidden for over 20 
years in the inside covers of the family 
photo albums, and were only discovered in 
June 2018, over 20 years after Ludwik’s 
death. Their discovery was the inspiration 
for writing this account. The photo albums 
themselves had been kept by my father 
during that time, gathering dust in 
cupboards, barely seeing the light of day. 
It is ironic that they story they tell was only 
pieced together when he was no longer 
around to do so himself. 
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The most interesting correspondence is from the War Office regarding the British 1939-45 
War Medal, awarded in place of the Polish “Medal Wojska” for those who had not received 
it, or in addition to it for those, like Ludwik, who had. The correspondence is undated, and 
the address is their first one in Great Britain, Cattybrook Farm: 
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The letter carries instructions for obtaining the fourth British medal, marked in red at the 
bottom. He already had the other three British medals which are all described in this list. 
 
Sikorski Museum 
 
The Polish Institute and Sikorski Museum is located at the headquarters of the former Polish 
government-in-exile in London. It does more than fill the gap left by many western museums 
about the Polish contribution to World War II victory. It also tells the full story of how both 
enemies of freedom, Nazis and Communists alike, dismembered Poland and together forced 
the execution and exile of so many of her people. I still find it incredible, as well as 
somewhat shameful, that someone like myself who is a direct result of this exile, did not 
think to pay a visit until 2017. 
 
As well as the excellent tours of Polish military memorabilia and the riveting stories told by 
the very knowledgeable guides, the museum has an extensive archive which can be viewed 
by appointment. I went there in search of Ludwik’s name in their records, and it was a very 
emotional moment to find him: 
 

   
 
This is a list of those awarded the Monte Cassino Commemorative Cross. It struck me that it 
was probably around 70 years since anyone had read Ludwik’s name from it, since it was 
compiled and the medals awarded in 1948. I felt immense pride at being the first person to 
cast eyes upon his name amongst this list of heroes for the first time since then. 
 
I explained to the archivist that I had only recently discovered Ludwik’s Legitymacji (medal 
certificates) which had led me to find out more and come to the museum. She replied that 
my experience was very common, with many descendents such as myself only discovering 
documents after the deaths of their forebears, hidden in boxes or suitcases in attics. 
 
The Chairman of the museum, Krzysztof Barbarski, explained how the post-war communist 
puppet government of Poland had demanded these records from the government-in-exile in 
London. The request was refused, on the grounds that it would sign the death warrant of the 
soldiers who had served with the western allies, and probably persecution of their relatives 
in Poland. Indeed, those few who did try to return to their families were mostly arrested and 
charged with being western spies. They were tortured and murdered by the communists, or 
even worse, sent back to the Gulags of Siberia never to be seen again.  
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End of Life, Start of Story 
Perhaps because of too many moped accidents, or financial considerations on their part, the 
social services had caught up with Ludwik and decided he could no longer live 
independently. This was not his plan: he had explained to me on one of my last visits that he 
intended to stay in the house so that the social services could not take it away. He was 
spending the days with Adela in her nearby care home since her diagnosis of Alzheimer’s, 
but spending the night at home. 
 
How I wish I had known about Stover/Ilford Park Polish Home then. Ludwik never mentioned 
it, perhaps because he did not know about it or perhaps because he thought he did not need 
to go to there. It is puzzling in hindsight because it would have been a surefire way to keep 
his house, as the care at Stover was fully MoD funded. It can only be described as a 
dereliction of duty by the social services that they did not propose a transfer to Stover 
themselves. Even though I was in Scotland and not in touch with day-to-day events, it still 
pains me to this day that I could have found out more and done more for Ludwik. 
 
I was the last person in the family to see Ludwik alive when I next come down from Scotland, 
a year so after he had given me the medals. He spent his last days at Blackberry Hill 
psychiatric hospital in Bristol. He acknowledged me but was clearly not in the present, and 
spent the visit acting out some scene with imaginary people around him, constantly getting 
up from his bed, the staff getting him back in. It was an undignified end to what had been a 
proud life, although I could not help feeling that his state had been triggered by his removal 
from home and not the other way around. I said goodbye to him for the last time. 
 
He died at this hospital a few months later and is buried at South Bristol Cemetery in the 
Polish plot. Here is his memorial which I had erected in 2014, many years after his death. 
The mention of Monte Cassino is the first time anyone had paid tribute to him, either in life 
or in death, since the award of his medals. 

 

It was only at my father’s funeral at Our Lady of Ostrobrama, the same church as that of 
Ludwik’s 20 years earlier, that I started to piece the story together. Keen to get the facts 
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right for my father’s eulogy, I wanted to explain how the family got to Bristol from Poland. It 
was internet searches that taught me about the deportations, and the term “Anders’ Army” 
which I saw for the first time. The irony is that I was telling this story mostly to an ageing 
Polish congregation who ought to have known it far better than me. However, I was 
approached afterwards by a young lad from Co-Op Funeral Services who thanked me for it, 
said how interesting he found it, and that he did not know that part of history. Whilst I felt 
embarrassed at having known so little for so long, the widespread ignorance of what 
happened to the people of the Kresy made me feel that I must learn more, so as to better 
tell this important and extraordinary story.  

A few months later I was made aware of the excellent BBC Radio documentary “The Odyssey 
of General Anders' Army”, from which I heard first-hand accounts of the Siberian Exile story 
for the first time.  This in turn led me to find and buy Trail of Hope by Norman Davies as a 
Christmas present to myself. I ordered a book, but received a revelation. 

The rest, as they say, is history. 
 
Acknowledgements 

I would like to thank: 

Norman Davies, for writing Trail of Hope, which has enabled me to understand my 
grandfather’s story through the experiences of others in Anders’ Army; 
 
The Late General Władisław Anders, without whose decisions my grandfather and family 
would not have survived to give us the wonderful lives we have had; 
 
The British Army, for mounting an extraordinary humanitarian rescue operation to save the 
lives of the 120,000 soldiers and dependents who had lost their homes and escaped near-
certain death at the hands of the Communists; 
 
Andrew and Pamela Walker, Ludwik’s loving neighbours of over 15 years, who provided 
endless support to Ludwik and Adela as they got older, and supplied the amusing anecdotes 
in this account about Ludwik’s later life; 
 
@polishodyssey, @Kresy-Siberia, @6thGUARDS_TNK and @PolishIICorps, all of whom 
have provided invaluable advice, information and support via their Twitter feeds; 
 
My brother Mark, for looking after the photos, acting as caretaker for the medals and 
supporting this journey of discovery; 
 
Nataliya and Alexey Morozov, for invaluable help in communication with archives in Russia; 
 
Marie-Josée Doffagne, granddaughter of Adela’s brother, for her invaluable contribution to 
the French part of the story and translations of this and related stories into French; 
 
Ludwik himself: his passing the medals to me was the highest honour I had ever received 
then or since, and which planted the seed which has driven me to discover and tell his story. 



   

V2.1  ©2018-20 @KrzysztofCam 41 

Further Reading 
 
Trail of Hope by Norman Davies, ISBN-13: 9781472816030 

- A detailed and highly illustrated account of the Polish II Corps' (or 'Anders Army') 
perilous journey to fight side by side with Allied forces at the height of World War II.  

 
An Army in Exile by Władysław Anders, ISBN-13: 9780898390438 

¶ The original memoir by the great man himself, with an introduction by none other 
than Harold MacMillan, former Prime Minister of the United Kingdom, who knew 
General Anders personally. Published in 1949 and out of print, so used copies sell for 
hundreds of pounds. Copies do exist in British libraries and are available on an inter-
library loan service for a much more modest sum. 

 
First to Fight and The Devil’s Alliance by Roger Moorhouse, ISBN-13: 978-1847924605 
 & 978-0099571896 

- Two powerful books which debunk two major myths of the Second World War: the 
claim that Russia entered it in 1941, and that Polish cavalry charged tanks. Both are 
products of propaganda machines run by the Soviet and Nazi allies of the time. 
 

Two Years in a Gulag by Frank Pleszak, ISBN-13: 9781445601779 
- The true story of how the author’s father Mikołaj, aged nineteen, was forcibly 

removed from his family in Poland by the Russian secret police and exiled to the 
harshest of the Siberian labour camps, the dreaded Soviet gulags of Kolyma. 

 
A Question of Honor by Lynne Olson and Stanley Cloud, ISBN-13: 9780375726255 

- The gripping, little-known story of the refugee Polish pilots who joined the RAF and 
played an essential role in saving Britain from the Nazis, only to be betrayed by the 
Allies after the war.  

 
The Spy Who Loved by Clare Mulley, ISBN-13: 9781250049766 

- The remarkable story of SoE agent Krystyna Skarbek, aka Christine Granville, George 
Medal, OBE and Croix de Guerre.  

 
Station 43 by Ian Valentine, ISBN-13: 9780750942553 

- Audley End House in Essex was the principal training school for SoE's Polish Section 
between 1942 and 1944. Polish agents at Audley End undertook a series of arduous 
training courses in guerrilla warfare before being parachuted into occupied Europe. 

 
XYZ by Dermot Turing, ISBN-13: 978-0750987820 

- The codebreakers of Bletchley Park, particularly the author’s uncle Alan Turing, are 
well-known in Britain. However, few appreciate that their work depended crucially 
on the pre-war achievements of a small group of Polish cryptographers without 
whose contribution the British would not have had their code-breaking successes. 

 
No Greater Ally by Kenneth Koskodan, ISBN-13: 9781849084796 

- An in-depth history of the Polish soldiers who served in World War 2, with previously 
unpublished first-hand accounts and rare photographs. 
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The Polish Resettlement Corps by Wiesław Rogalski, ISBN-13 : 978-1912390892 
- At the end of the Second World War, the Polish Allied Forces under British Command 

could not return to their country under hostile Soviet occupation. Britain therefore 
established the Polish Resettlement Corps, the country’s first ever mass immigration 
legislation, to assimilate the world’s largest mass-movement of people. 

 
Wojtek Soldier Bear by W. A. Losocki & G. Morgan, ISBN-13: 978-8887930498 

- True story of one of the Second World War's most unusual combatants - a 500-
pound beer-drinking brown bear, adopted as a mascot by the Polish Army in Iran. 

 
Voytek the Soldier Bear by Garry Paulin, ISBN-13: 9780955829505 

- A brilliant book for children, based on the same true story. Written in both Polish and 
English, illustrated on every page. 
 

The New Cold War by Edward Lucas, ISBN-13: 978-1137280039 
A devastating but apt critique of Vladimir Putin's current domestic repression and 
increasingly aggressive foreign policy, validating General Anders’ foresight of 1949. 

 
Films 
 
A Forgotten Odyssey: https://youtu.be/mrS8JRWlpo8 

- Ground-breaking documentary which broke half a century of silence on the Siberian 
deportations when it was released in 2001. 

 
The Last Witness: https://www.imdb.com/title/tt3709552/ 

- Drama depicting how the British government colluded with the Soviets in the 1940s 
to cover up the truth about the Katyn massacre. The recreation of the Polish 
resettlement camp at Easton-in-Gordano, near Bristol, is convincing and probably 
similar to the one at Daglingworth where Ludwik stayed. 

 
Wołyn (English title- Hatred): https://www.imdb.com/title/tt6068960/ 

- A Polish girl married to a Ukrainian boy as ethnic tensions rise following the Soviet 
annexation of Eastern Poland. Realistic deportation-to-Siberia scenes of the kind 
Ludwik must have experienced, followed by horrific inter-ethnic massacres which 
took place after his deportation. 

 
Hurricane: https://www.imdb.com/title/tt7515456/ 

- The story of 303 Squadron, a group of brave pilots who fought over British skies in 
WW2. They defended Great Britain from the Nazis, but also kept alive the very idea 
of their own country, which had existed in its modern form for barely twenty years 
before it was crushed between the opposing jaws of Germany and Russia. 

 
Róża: https://www.imdb.com/title/tt2043979/ 

- The story of the Masurians and their brutal treatment and deportation by the 
Russians from Eastern Prussia, which became part of Poland after WW2. 
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Radio 
 
The Odyssey of General Anders' Army: https://www.bbc.co.uk/programmes/w3csvn8t 

- The Anders’ Army story condensed into one hour: very good interviews with some 
who experienced Siberian exile and who were willing eventually to talk about it. 

 
Still Here: A Polish Odyssey: https://www.bbc.co.uk/programmes/b0bd7zj4 

- Jane Rogoyska meets Polish people who were exiled to Siberia by Stalin in 1940, 
before making an epic odyssey to Britain where they and their descendants remain. 


