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A.LF., Abroad.
17/6 /41,
Dear Miss Fittock,

I was so pleased to receive your letter and to hear all the school
news, and to see how well all the Old Girls were getting on at the 'Varsity.
You shouly have seen us, when we arrived safely back. You have
probably read about our experiencesiand, if not, I'm sure the aunts have
seen you. But none of you would have any idea of just how dirty and
funny we looked. Our white shirts were no longer white and our gray
suits ! But we had lots of fun and we all looked alike.

The “hoys” were grand and it was amusing to hear some great big
Aussies who had been through all that fighting and dive-bombing apolo-
gising to us for their beards, which had grown in some cases to alarming
proportions owing to hurry, air raids, and lack of razors. We of course
ail felt terribly proud of all our men, Anzacs, Tommies and Greeks. They
are a cheerful crowd and although worn out and wounded could still
sing  “Waltzing  Matilda,”  “Gundagai” etc,, with great gusto. There
was a boy of 13 years, a Palestinian, who had fought with his father all
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through Libya and Greece. He received his corporal stripes for con-
spicuous bravery and for capturing so many Italians. Then in Greece
he captured some Germans, besides being deadly with his rifle and
bayonet. He was a great favourite on our ship, and posed for photos with
a cheerful grin. He seemed to think us strange and I don't wonder!
There was certainly no glamour about us, but we kept the make-up on
as a counter-act to our appearance!

The first girls who left Greece went on an Aussie destroyer. The
men didn’'t know what troops they were getting and the girls marched
on in dead darkness, in their battle kit, tin hats, respirators, haversack
and water bottle all strapped over their greatcoats. One sailor said,
“What troops are you?" and they said, “"A.ANN.S.”, “N.Z.AN.S.", and
English Sisters. Gosh, they were surprised. They got a wonderful re-
ception and so did the Diggers. They hadn't seen an Australian girl for
two years and our girls were fed and had continuous cups of tea (real
Aussie*tea) and soup. Next day they signalled to the other destroyer:
“Have aboard 106 Sisters, including 44 Aussies and 26 N.Z's,” and the
other destroyer signalled back, “Wow!"

We were not so lucky, but we had plenty of thrills. We finally
caught up with the other girls and there was great excitement. They
had heard all sorts of rumours and were thankful to see we were all in
one piece and not in an internment camp!

I was sorry that I saw so little of Greece. What we saw was so
wonder ful. - We had a good view of the Acropolis but unfortunately
never had a chance to see over it. My blood boils when I think of that
rotten flag Hying from the cne place I've always wanted to see. The
Greek people were so kind and gave us such a grand welcome and it
huit to have to leave them afteir the struggle they had put up. Still,
that's war!

We are now busy getting all new uniforms and hospital equipment,
as of course we lost everything, but we'll socn be ready to start again.
Remember me te any of the old girls yvou see and I'll write again later,
Joyee Zie'ke,




