
 

 

 
 

                                 



 

 

The full story of these escapades and the long walk is told in Dad's own words in ñMy Warò, in 
which he describes in full all of his wartime service (unpublished family document). 
And so our own pilgrimage to Garulla began, with hopes of meeting people who remembered the 
PoWs, of finding out who the people were in our photographs and, most important, to be able to 
thank those who provided sanctuary at great risk to themselves. Dad had not been able to return, 
but we could belatedly tell the people we met how much the people of Garulla meant to him, and 
how much th



 

 





 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 




