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points are awarded for cleanliness,
walking, skinning, etc, and some
very amusing games are played
The Ryda! field and Pwllycrochan
woods are favoured spots for the
cubs’ recreation when weather con-
ditions permit of meetings being
heid in the open air.

Until the Scout H.O. is established
we are nol in possession of an in-
door rendezvous, but are hopeful
that as a result of negoliations
which are at present Dbeing con-
ducted on our behalf, this dificulty
will be solyed by the time this
article goes into print.

SEA SCOUT SECTION

Since the formation of
section just over six. months
quite an appreciable amount oi
scouting lhias been carried out,

On his return from the Navy,
Andre Foster took over the duties
of ALS.M., and has proved himsell
an excellent leader.

this
ago,
sed

The section now comprises four-
teen youths, all of whom are over
four lecn vears of age. New recruits
will be given a warm welcoine.
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such time when we can

“allord a larger beoat, a canoe is helng

ssed for training in the Bay. A lot
of work can be done ashore, how-
ever, in order to improve the

efficiency in the hoats.

A swimming team is belng formed,

and it is i Illll‘l[}cltt"d that contests
with ollwr teams will be arranged
during the summer months. Camps
are being organised for the next
- few months, and we are looking
forward 1o taking part in  the
forthcoming Jamboree which s
being held i the grounds of

(m,ruh Castle during Augusi, par-
ticularly as the Chief Scout will be
there.

Articles inierest  to
scouts  will appear in
issues of this fnagazine.

all  sea
subsequent

of

MY ESCAPE

By P. L, HANS WINS

The following is the first instal-
ment of the actual experience of
PL. Hans Whins at the time of the
invasion of France, Delgium and
Holland by the Germans in 1940,

During the night of Friday, the
W0th of May, 1040, the Germans
invaded the Low Countries.

At that time T was in a Freuch

Boarding School known as ' Nid
Aiglons,” which is in the town of
Teide in North Belgivom on the

Dutch-Belgian frontier. My parents
were living in Antwerp which was
about fAfteen miles from Heide.

an

Heide is important {rontier
lown and 15 a most umportant
military strongpaint.  Near Fleide

there was an acrodrome, so it was
a natural target for the Germans,
It all started about 4 aan. when
an attack 'was opened by acroplanes,
Ve naturally  thought it was a
manoeuvre as  they were wvery
popular there, Some boys even went
on the roof of the dormitory to see
the ‘planes, which were flying
xiremely low. But towards break
fast-time things got reallv bad and
hombs were heing drovned all over
the place and windows were all out.

The Belgian ground defences were
in  action, shooting down only @
- b

few. We soon found out the truth

about the bad news.

My parents in Antwerp could not
contact me becawse there was 10
communication, but some of the
sewior hovs lm,d obtained a car and
[ joined them to get to Antwerp.
1 there joined my parenis and,
packing our car wi ith as much as it
could carry, we proceeded to
Dixmude. My sister s In
Holland at the time and was unabhle
to join us as communications with
Holland from the ontsuide were cut
off. As far as we know she s still
there.

In Dixmude we remained a weck
but soon had to proceed further.
We obtained a pass from the
military authorities which enabled
us to  cross the TFrench-DBelgian
frontier at St. Omer. There, there
were miles and miles of cars, people
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on foot, horse drawn carts and all
sorts of transport waiting to get
across the fronter which was then
shut. But we had our necessary
papers and could cross. ‘T'here
were two cars, one was our own
and the other Dbelonged to some
friends but was driven hy my
brother.

I'rom St. Omer we went on to
Rouen. On the way we were con-
stantly machine-gunned and bombed
by the Germans. They were werci-
less; they shot at evervbody and
everything! ILveryvbody was very
panicky indeed.

(To be continued)

LETTER RECEIVED FROM AN
OLD FRIEND IN BAYERN

The [ollowing is a letter received
irom Edward Simson written {rom
ba)crn U.S. Zone, Germany. Some
of the older membcrs of our troop
may remember meeting him at the
Jamboree n Holland during the
year 1937 and again when he visited
this country in 1938 and attended
a nunber of our troop meetings.
We are glad to hear that he has
survived the war vears.

18th May,

Dear Brother Scout,
I think you will wonder getting a
letter from Germany. 1 hope vou
have not forgotten my visit once

1946.

in 1938, The time is going so
quickiy., My country Estonia has

been destroyved in the horrible years
of war. Many of us were killed.
1 tried to escape to Sveden; was
caught by the Germans and brought
to Germany. All this is over now
but I can not go back home, because
now too my country is ruled by
other powers. We cannot go home
before communistical dictatorship is
destroyed from the world. Tts a
pity the world doesn’t know how
horrible it is. So many of us here
are looking for a new land some-
where, a land of libertv and demo-
cracy. hope you will understand
my bad English and understand me.

1'll be very happy hearing again
something about you and vour
country—1 loved as much as my
own,

I wish you all the best and good
Scouting,

Yours, o

EDWARD.

Needless to say, we are sending

him a copy of this gazette and by
this medium will send hiin our

united best wishes for the future.

Extract from Wordsworth’s Poem.

“ODE TO DUTY”

Stern Daughter of the Voice of God!
O Duty, if that name thou love
Who are a light to gutde, a rod

To check the erring, and reprove;
Thou, who are victory and law,
When empty terrors overawe,
From vain temptations dost set free,
And calm'st the weary strife of [rail

humanity !

Serene will be our days and bright,

And happy will our nature be,

When love is an unerring 1 whl 5

And joy its own security,

And they a blissful course may hold,

Fven now, who, not anwisely bold,

Live in the spirit of this creed,

Yet seek thy firm support, according
to their need.

To humbler functions, awiul Power!
I call thee: I myself commend |,
Unto thy gmdance from this hour;
O let my weakness have an end!
Give unto me, made lowly wise,
The spirit of seli-sacrifice;
The confidence of reason give;
And in the light of I'ruth thy bond-
man let me live. @

RECIPES
1. Malt Loaf

Ingredients:
2 tablespoonful malt.
2 tablespoonful syrup.
1 pinch salt.
1 tea cup milk,
3 cups S.R. flour.
2 to 3 ozs. sultanas.

Method:—Put syrup, malt, milk
and bicarbonate of soda in howl
and allow to melt (over pan of hot
water). When soda Dbubbles, add
flour and sultanas (cut up) mix well.
Put in greased tin and bake in
maoderate oven No, 3 for 11 hours.
This will then be fit for a King!






