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POST-GREECE 
 

Private Richard Norman Kelsall, c Coy, 18th Batt, 2NZEF 
 

Relevant parts of his post-liberation PoW questionnaire are shown overleaf, 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. 
 
 
Liberated PoW Questionnaire (from IWM, Kew) 
 
Stalag XVIIIA Registration Number not known. 
 
No: 3126  Rank: Private   Surname: Kelsall 
Christian Names: Richard Norman 
Unit:   18th Btn, 2nd N.Z.E.F. 
Division:  2NZEF 
Date of Birth:  1 Oct. 1917 
Date of Enlistment: 3 Oct. 1939 
Civilian Profession: Farmer 
Private Address: No 2 Rural Delivery, Whanganui  (North Island, New Zealand) 
    
Place & Date of Original Capture: Athens Hospital, 29th April 1941 
Wounded when Captured?  Yes 
 
Main Camps in which Imprisoned: 
 Kokina Hospital  Athens   April 1941 – May 1941 
 50? or SO?  Salonika  May 1941 – June 1942 
 Stalag VIIIB  Lamsdorf  Nov 1942 – January 1943 
 Hospital         “   Jan 1943 – Aug 1943 
Working Camps: 
 Blechhammer  Nov. 1943 – Jan. 1945  Oil Works 
 
Serious Illnesses:  Malaria  Greece  18 months 
Adequate Medical Treatment: Yes  
Lectures:   No 
Interrogation:   Yes, general questioning, Salonika. 
Escapes attempted: I made two escapes from Salonika, away 4 days, recaptured, jumped off 

train.  Second time more (than) 1 month.  Recaptured (by) Greek police, 
Kilkis, Macedonia. 

Sabotage:   Working with Greek Rebels from Aug 1941 till Oct 1942. 
Collaboration with Enemy: No 
 

 

 

Further Statement by 3126 Kelsall R.N. C Coy 18th Btn 

 

1    I was in the Salonika Prison Camp and after having attempted to cut the wires on several 

occasions I decided the only method was to go out to work and escape from the outside.  One day 

the Germans called for saddlers, an Australian and I went out on the job.  We were given plenty 

of freedom inside the yard we worked in sewing wagon covers but could not pass the gates which 

were guarded.  We worked here several days and one day I went to work in my uniform but had 

marked civilian clothes on underneath.  In my dinner hour I had noticed an old air-raid shelter in 

the middle of the yard.  I jumped into this, discarded my uniform, put on an old cap and walked 

straight out past the guard.  I made it safe by waiting until an incoming lorry momentarily 

blocked the guard’s view.  Once in the street I just mingled with the crowd.  I got as far as 

LANGADA and was arrested by the Greek police and was handed back to the Germans. 
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2    In my second escape the train was well guarded, the windows were wired up, and there was a 

guard in a brake box at the rear of each waggon.  I had however smuggled a very sharp piece of 

steel into the waggon and just after we started Cpl Courlander, of the same regiment as myself, 

began to cut the door.  This however was not successful, so we went to work on the windows.  It 

was getting dark by the time we had all the wire off.  Then Courlander and I prepared to leap.  

We both placed jerseys round our chest and head to minimise the danger of getting injured.  I 

was the first to leap, the boys lifted me up and threw me through the window feet first.  I hit the 

ground fairly hard and rolled off the line into the scrub.  I then saw Courlander hit the ground, 

then the shots started to fly – he had been seen.  We both picked ourselves up and raced for the 

scrub, bullets flying all round us, and the train was by now pulling up.  It was travelling at about 

30 m.p.h. on an up grade when we jumped. 

 

I lost contact with Courlander in the scrub but buried myself under some bushes and lay still.  

The guards then all alighted from the train and began searching and shooting into the scrub.  

After about 5 minutes I heard them shout to Courlander to halt, and fired several shots at him, 

until he surrendered.  They put him on the train and pulled out.  I waited for about three hours 

and as I did not want to be around in daylight I took to the hills. 

 

3    While at liberty my chief job with the underground army was going round on a donkey 

collecting food and money for a lot of my comrades who were in the hills.  After about 9 months 

I could of course handle the Greek language fluently.  I also helped to blow up several bridges 

and did a lot of sniping. 

 

4    STERRIOS BOUJOULAKI, mayor of a village called ASPROS in the province of KILKIS.  

These people fed and looked after me for 9 months, paying for medicines and doctors when I had 

malaria, also supplied me with ammunition and firearms & supplied hundreds of pounds of food 

for English escapees. 

 

Iolanthy KOKORTUS of GARATULI near AXAUPOLIS, province (of) KILKIS;  this man 

helped dozens of prisoners and also suppled firearms and food. 

 

PAVIO YANAKIDES of PEJO-OTHASOS (Pefkodasos?) province, KILKIS;  this man looked 

out for 6 escapees and saw to my welfare all the time I was there. 

 

 

Cpl COURLANDER, Field Intelligence,  18th BTN, 2NZEF  (Note – this scored through on original) 
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