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POST-GREECE 
 

Private Douglas Albert (‘Joe’) Beckett, No 1 AAD, RAOC 
 

Relevant parts of his post-liberation PoW questionnaire are shown below, but significant, interesting, 
essential and frequently hard-to-read details are highlighted here.  The original layout, (mis)spelling and 
punctuation is preserved as far as is reasonable.  Further biographical details to follow in due course. 
 
 
Liberated PoW Questionnaire (from National Archives, Kew) 
 
Stalag XVIIIA Registration Number:  2497. 
 
No: 7344026 Rank:  Private   Surname: Beckett 
Christian Names: Douglas Albert 
Unit:   R.A.O.C. (No.1 A.A.D . Greece) {Army Armament Depot, Greece} 
Division:  Attached 8th Army 
Date of Birth:  28 . 8 . 18 
Date of Enlistment: 13 . 4 . 37 
Civilian Profession: French Polisher 
Civilian Qualifications:  
Private Address: 17 Sturdee Avenue, Ipswich, 
   Suffolk,  England 
 
Place & Date of Original Capture: 28 . 4 . 41 Kalamia (sic) Greece 
Wounded when Captured?  No 
 
Main Camps in which Imprisoned: 

Stalag XVIIIA   Austria  June 1941  18 . 12 . 43 
Szegitvar  Hungary 25 . 12 . 43 18 . 3 . 44 
Dulag*   Serbia  22 . 3 . 44 May 44 
Stalag XVIIA**  Austria  May 44  June 44 
Stalag XVIIB***       “  June 44  6 . 4 . 45 
 

Working Camps:  
  Weissenbach.  June 1941  March 1942 Road Work 
  Gross Veitch (sic) Sept 1942 April 1943 Stone Quarry 
  Rossgraben***  August 1944 6 . 4 . 45 Forestry 
 
Serious Illnesses: Nerves  Bombing 28 . 4 . 44 14 . 5 . 45 
  Fat Lumps Unknown 3 years 
Medical Attention: Yes    R.A.M.C. 
 
Escapes Attempted: (Escaped August 1942 with Pte Arbatis, recaptured Sept 1942 at Villach, Austria) 
(PoW Form P2)  (Escaped June 1943 with Pte Ryan A.I.F.  recaptured June 1943, Austria) 
  (Escaped Dec 18th 1943 with Pte H Hoare N.Z.E.F. recaptured Hungary Dec 25  

 1944 sic – should be 1943). 
 
Any other matter:  Pte H Hoare N.Z.E.F. with whom I escaped from Austria to Hungary, when 
(PoW Form P3)  Germany marched in to Hungary March 1944, escaped from a Dulag when we 

 were taken to Serbia, was fired at in the dark. From that night I’ve had no 
 information about Pte Hoare. 

 
Archivist’s Notes: *  Possibly Zemun Concentration Camp, Belgrade? 

** Stalag XVIIA, Kaisersteinbruch, is also where Joe Burke (fellow escaper from 
Szegitvar) was returned to after German occupation of Hungary in March ’44.   
*** The Stalag XVIII (18) area (S, W & SE Austria) does indeed contain a 
Rossgraben – a village a few km north of Graz in extensive forests – but there is 
no record of any Work Camp.  The Stalag XVII (17) area covered N Austria, 
administered from Vienna, but did not include a Rossgraben. There was no 
Stalag XVIIIB open at this time, but there was a XVIIB at Gneixendorf. 
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Private ‘Joe’ Beckett’s PoW Questionnaire, Page 1 of 3 
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Private ‘Joe’ Beckett’s PoW Questionnaire, Page 2 of 3 
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Private ‘Joe’ Beckett’s PoW Questionnaire, Page 3 of 3 
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From Ian Brown’s “Stalag 18A” website: 
 

   
 

Entrance to Stalag XVIIIA - Welcome to Wolfsberg, Private Beckett – now PoW 2497  

 
 
The renowned Crown & Anchor Mat from Stalag XVIIIA, dated 1941, signed by many – including Joe. 
 

 
 

The Wolfsberg ‘Crown & Anchor’ Mat (J. Beckett. R.A.O.C. highlighted) 
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Work Camp  980 GW 

 
Location: Veitsch 
Type of work:  Magnesium mine 
  (also known as magnesite mine and stone quarry) 
Man of Confidence: Unknown 
Number of Men: 117 (20 Australian, 20 New Zealanders) 

Known to be present: 

Forename Surname Rank Unit POW Comments 

Doug ('Joe') Beckett   RAOC 2497 Ipswich 

George A. Florence Spr RE 2884   

  

          

           

Photos provided by Doug Beckett, son of 'Joe': 
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International Red Cross Inspection report: 

Date of visit: 21 January 1943 
 
General Description 
 
This is a special Labour Detachment. The men from whom it is recruited are mostly prisoners who have 
made attempts to escape or have shown some opposition to the discipline of the camps. 
 
Interior arrangement 
 
The prisoners of war are lodged in barrack huts of the usual kinds, well built. Generally these are provided 
with two-tier bunks having paillasses and two blankets issued by the company for which they are working. 
These blankets are often small and thin but most of the men have a third blanket which is their own 
personal property. At night they cover themselves with their greatcoats. The heating is not satisfactory as 
there is not enough coal for the four stoves which are installed in two large rooms. 
 
Clothing 
 
The footgear is in a deplorable state as magnesium is a very abrasive rock. In other cases shoes, as well 
as trousers are taken away at night and put outside the cantonments where at the present time, 
everything freezes. In the morning the prisoners are obliged to put their shoes near the stove in order to 
get them soft again and the leather obviously suffers from such treatment. At the moment most of the 
prisoners work in wooden shoes with all the discomforts and risks this entails (chilblains, rapid 
deterioration of socks, danger of slipping on ice, etc.). It is also necessary to wear gloves but the 
Directorate of the Company have only put 50 pairs of leather gloves at the disposal of the prisoners who 
are working in the mine. Those who have none are obliged to work in woollen gloves which very rapidly 
wear out. 
 
Cooking 
 
Food is prepared in the communal kitchen of the Company. This has caused complaints as the men who 
are working in a quarry situated at rather a high altitude have their meals brought up by 'teleferique' and 
are often cold. They are also very monotonous in kind. During the week previous to this meeting, the 
prisoners had been supplied five days running with a mixture of potatoes and cucumbers. Meat is served 
at most but once or twice per week. Rebellion against this state of affairs has already flared up and one of 
the men was wounded by a rifle shot through both his buttocks. 
 
The food rations correspond to those of the civilian population. 
 
Money and Pay 
 
The number of working hours is not very large; 8 hours a day, 5 on Saturday and Sunday free. The 
prisoners complain that the work in the mine is rendered painful by having to wear wooden shoes. The 
basic pay is 0.70RM per day. The prisoners have no opportunity to spend their money. 
 
Canteen 
 
There is no canteen. It is extremely difficult in this district to procure even articles of essential necessity 
such as razor blades, tooth brushes, tooth powder, toilet paper, paper, pencils, black boot polish, cigarette 
papers, etc. 
 
Religious activity 
 
The Detachment has been visited once ot twice by an Anglican pastor and a Catholic priest. The catholic 
prisoners are not allowed to attend the celebration of Mass in the local churches. 
 
Recreation and exercise 
 
There are no indoor games. Sports are not indulged in much as the work is arduous; moreover, besides 
having not much leisure time, the prisoners have neither sports equipment nor a suitable ground on which 
to play outdoor games. Nevertheless the prisoners' physical state is satisfactory. 
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Mail 
 
A very considerable slowing-up of mails has taken place since the summer. While at that time letters 
between England and the camps took two or three weeks to go and come, it now takes as many months 
to make the journey. Moreover, one letter out of three, either outgoing or incoming, never arrives. 
 
General impression 
 
The living conditions of the prisoners are fairly satisfactory as a general rule and the civilian population is 
well disposed to them. The country is pleasant and the climate is healthy. The New Zealanders and the 
Australians have now become perfectly acclimatized to it. The collective food parcels service functions to 
the satisfaction of everyone. It is the matter of correspondence and of the clothing situation which causes 
concern at the moment. 
 
 

 
 
After escaping from Austria into Hungary, ‘Joe’ was held in a sort of ‘privileged open prison’ for internees 
at Szegitvar Castle in southern Hungary (prior to March 1944 the independent state of Hungary had not 
yet been subsumed into the Third Riech). 
 
       Joe Burke 
 
                Dai Davies      ‘Joe’ Beckett 

 
 
 

Private ‘Joe’ Beckett at Szigetvar Castle, 4th from right, middle row (partially obscured). 
Better quality photograph from Dai Davies’ book “All for Freedom” 
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Dai’s original mark-up 
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         Dai Davies’ Autobiography       Dai’s message to Joe’s son       Roy Natusch’s Biography 
    

 
 

Upper - Joe Burke at Szigetvar, Hungary in 1944 after a failed escape attempt. 
Lower - returning in 2002 (refer also to his Veteran’s Archive story) 

 
 

Archivist’s Note: Joe Beckett, Dai Davies, Joe Burke and Roy Natusch (amongst others, of course) 
were all ‘civilian internees’ (not PoWs) at Szigetvar at some point after Hungary 
was occupied by German troops.  

 



 11 

Post Script 
 
In his PoW Questionnaire Joe states that for the last year of the war he had been suffering from “nerves”  
and for the last 3 years from “fat lumps”.  This had been treated (to some extent, at least) by RAMC 
personnel (there was a hospital facility set up at Stalag XVIIIA and most probably also in the Stalag XVII 
region). 
 
His Army Service Records quote the following regarding his repatriation and final months on military 
service prior to his medical discharge: 

 
1945   

13-May-45 Repatriated POW Ex Germany 

10-Jul-45 Awarded African Star 

10-Aug-45 Permanently Attached Home 

23-Aug-45 Admitted into Southport Military Hospital 

13-Sep-45 Struck off Y List & permanently struck off Unit’s hold strength 

 

1946 

14-Feb-46 Discharged Unfit for Service - Total Service 8 years 308 days 

  AFB 108 used Hysteria Motor 30% disability Med.Cat E.10412 

   

  AFB = Testament of Service 

 

 
 

Shortly before his discharge – proudly sporting 
his Africa Star medal ribbon 
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Post-Post Script 
 
‘Buster’ Beckett’s personal anecdotes on his father’s escapes and subsequent meeting up with Dai 
Davies, Joe Burke, Sammie Hoare et al: 
 

“I recently travelled to Billingham, County Durham to pay tribute and say goodbye to Joe Burke. I only 

met Joe once at the Memorial Service at Litchfield last September. I spent a long time holding his hand 

and talking to him. Joe was very special to me because he, Dai Davies and my father Doug (Joe) Beckett 

had escaped (not together) from Stalag 18a in Austria or its famous Work Camps and travelled across the 

Alpokalja Mountains in December 1943, where they were arrested and taken into custody on reaching 

Hungary. Joe Burke and Dai Davies shared my father’s life in a castle situated in Szigetvar, Hungary for 

three months, where they were interred along with about twenty other escaped POWs. My father Joe 

reached Hungary on Christmas Eve 1943. The Germans dropped Parachutists on the castle when they 

invaded Hungary in March 1944. They were all taken POW again and initially taken to nearby Siklos 

Castle and held there for a while. Joe Burke decided to attempt an escape. Having climbed out of a 

window of Siklos Castle he slipped and fell to the ground and broke his leg. When the guards found him 

he was taken to hospital, then eventually back to Stalag 18a. Meanwhile Dai Davies along with my father 

and the other prisoners were taken to Zemun Concentration Camp near Belgrade. Dai Davies and my 

father escaped from there after the Americans bombed the Camp in error one day, followed by the RAF 

the next day, again in error believing it to be a German Army Barracks. Dai Davies and my father Joe 

Beckett escaped (not together) through a hole in the perimeter fence (courtesy of the RAF). Dai met up 

eventually with a Partisan Group and fought with them before being extracted to Italy. My father Joe was 

recaptured and sent to Markt Pongau POW Camp for punishment before returning to Stalag 18a. 

  

We all owe all the young men like Joe Burke a huge debt.  Lest We Forget – Freedom Does Not Come 

Free.” 

  
More from ‘Buster’: 
 

“My father also knew Roy Natusch and was with him in Szigetvar. Dad told me how Roy tricked the guard 

on the train into letting him use the toilet. Having locked the door behind him he jumped out of the 

window from the moving train. I have a book about Roy ‘The Double Dutchman’ by S Jones. Based on a 

true story, most of the other books (9+ books) are (and I use the word advisedly) I believe fiction based on 

Roy’s escapades. I would be interested if you know otherwise. Anyway the book is out of print but I 

managed to buy a very old copy, the pages have started to go brown. If you would like to borrow it, I will 

post it to you. I would not part with it as I will read it again at some point. Sadly my father Joe didn’t get 

a mention in the book but he did mention Sammie Hoare who was arrested with my father on the Austrian 

/ Hungarian border just after midnight on the 25 December 1943. From there they were transferred as 

free internees to Szigetvar Castle. Joe even got a job working in Count Andrassy's Jam Factory. 

  

Joe was lying in bed one night in March 1944 when a German soldier kicked down the door a sent a row 

of bullets across the ceiling. Joe was a prisoner again. Because he and Sammie had Turkish Passports 

and were dressed in civilian clothes they were not recognised as soldiers and so were sent to a 

concentration camp in Yugoslavia, from which they escaped after it was bombed. As they marching along 

one night a German soldier stepped out from behind a tree and pressed his bayonet up against my father’s 

back. Joe was carrying a small bowl which contained drinking water. Joe held the bowl above his head, 

as Sammie leapt straight up in the air and over a bush and didn’t bother to hang around. The German 

shouted “Halt” several times to Sammie and every time he did so the bayonet jerked into Joe’s back. 

causing the water to jolt out and down Joe’s back in the freezing snow. I am of the unconfirmed believe 

that Sammie met up with some partisans and fought with them for a while as a thank you for their help. 

Dad said that Sammie was put on a plane to England. On landing he made it to Ipswich and visited Joe’s 

mother Bessie. She was of the believe that her son Doug (Joe)was dead until Sammie’s arrival. Dad said 

that Sammie spend two weeks in Ipswich, during which time he met and married a girl that lived in 

Marlborough Road. Dad said that his mother was one of the witnesses. However, I have not been able to 

verify this from Marriage Records. Now I know Sammie’s first names I will try again. I have been trying 

to find Sammie or his family in NZ but because I did not know his fist names it proved fruitless.” 
 


