It’s was a bright cold frosty morning in January 1944 when Major Jim Martin swaggered Ito the post office in a small fenland village called Isleham in Cambridgeshire. Mr Dunnet the postmaster was not surprised to see the small dapper officer as a local camp had been established 3 miles east in Chippenham Park, there Army personnel where often in the vicinity.
Major Martin introduced himself to the postmaster and explained I’m posted at Chippenham Park and need to rent a cottage or house nearby for my wife and two daughters. Percy Dunnet scratched his thinning pate and sucked his teeth. Well he said you can try Silas Human the butcher in west street he has a few properties in the village. Jim thanked Percy and marched off in search of Silas . 
