Anyway then I heard the Heavy Rescue people, I heard a lot of sawing going on, and then I heard a voice say, 'look there's a hand sticking up over there,' which of course was mine, so someone came and touched me and I let them grabbed them to let them know that I was alive. Then a doctor came along and gave me a shot of morphia, because they didn't know what state I was in.





Then they started to remove the debris around me, and somebody removed something they shouldn't have done and down came another lot on top of me.





Anyway they eventually tunnelled round me and propped it up with chunks of wood and gradually drew me out, wrapped me in a blanket and put me in the ambulance and took me to the Queen Victoria Hospital.


