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57 Holinhill

Lockhaugh

Rowlands gill

Tyne wear

NE39 1BA

                                                                                                     Wednesday 2nd July 1926
Dear Mum,

                 I have arrived safely here at Lockhaugh. I miss you terribly: I miss your love, I miss you kisses and cuddles, I miss playing endless games with dad, I miss you so much I cry myself to sleep. Mums please bring me home, please.

                 Wouldn’t you feel better knowing that I’m safe with you? I also have to do chores. I couldn’t believe it when Mr Cookey told me to muck out the pigs. I still can believe that I had to do chores when I have just been taking away from my family; although I do get pocket money. Here are all my chores I have to do: harvest a big field, clean the house, collect the egg from the chickens, milk the cows and clean 11 horses.

                 I hate the food! It is awful. We have soggy bread and milk; I don’t even like milk. We have porridge for lunch (porridge is actually alright). And we have hard crunchy pig’s trotters and vegetables. I have to lick my pate sweeky clean.

                  The man gets drunk and violent. I’ve got a big cut down my leg and he keeps on saying it was him and that he doesn’t get drunk. I also get teased at school by all the children. They call me evacuee and their parents call me it too. I really want to come home from this dump. PLEASE take me home.

Love Megan
