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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.

_\Tt‘t‘l}ﬁ{:'-. are held twice a wcek, o1

and 0t
1:- raclice.
made  to
Lave heen
experience
Davies' wvacht

[or sea tu.mu
for swimming

trips  are
where we
allowed to increase our
by using Dir. Eileen
and dinghies.

Tntil

Tuesdays
Thursdays
Oceasional

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.
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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!
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know of safe arrival,

Next morning we visited places of

interest and in the afternoon called
at the Scout Headquarters, We
were anxious to mect the lInter-
national Commisstoner but unfortun-
ately lie was out, however everyone
was very nice to us and presented us
witl: copies of Irench Scout Maga-
vines and other Scout books. We
also visited both the Scout shops
and noticed that uniforms apneared
to be available but coupons had to
be given up.

We left Paris ai 11-10 pm. in a
packed train and arrived  at Si.
Claude about 10-30 am—a most
tiring journey--we caught the mid-
day bus and after an hour’s run
arrived here salely.

CQur camp is right up in the moun-
tains.The scenery 18 beautiful, very
much like Wales, only more densely
forested. ‘The weather has not been
tao  kind althouglh the days are
unbearably hot and at night-time it
is extremely cold.

So far we have hiked to Lake
Dantré, 3,000 feet above sea-level
but we have had only one day fit for
hiking yet.

Towards the end of my stay 1
will send vou a further report,

Cheerio,
Your friend,
HANS WINS,
F.L. Falcons,

Second Instalment of
Hans Win's Account of his Escape
from the Continent.

We had passed Rouen about fif-
teen miles when trouble began, for
soon our heavilvy laden car broke
down and left us in the middle of the
road, lielpless, bul fortunately we
managed to get a lift back to Rouen,
< as to be able to et a train jour-
ney the rest of the way to Bordeaux.
Put the last traim out of the city
had gone! That is to say the last
train to Bordeaux. We then decided
to take a train to Paris and try to
set one from there to Bordeaux.

We waited at Rouen a day on a
packed platform and just before we
left a train had heen bombarded by
(termans and we saw casualties com-
ing i 1t was a terrible sight—old
women, stretcher cases, ete.  When

tunately let him go.

L
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the train did arrive there was such
a scramble to get in that people were
killed and children lost, We managed
to get on, though we had no seats,
buit we were On,

At abont miduight, suif from hav-
ing to stand, we arrived at the Gare
de Nord, I'aris and from there pro-
ceeded to Gare St Nazaae, The
night was cold and we had o sleep
on the station as accommodation was
out of the guestion, ’cople ou the
station were dying of hunger an:
cold, 1t was a most dreadful s.ght- -
in fFact, it was so terrible that I re-
fused to remain there any longer <o
we went out to try and get somnc
sleep cn a bench outside,

After another [light to try o
board the train to Bordeaux, we
actually managed Lo gei a seat. In
our compartment we sat with some
holiday makers who were really en-
joving themselves, not caring at all
about the war. We arrvved at Don-
deaux and had to chase for hours to
get acconunodation and at last man-
aged to get a raom i the station
hotel.

We were now well ahead of the
Crermans,

My Dbrother, who was by profes-
sion a nechical enwinecr, met his
manager who begged him to join hing
al his new factory in Brest. News
travelled so  slowly that we were
weeks belind with news and unfor-
When hie had
cone and we realized the pos.tion
we immediately telegraphed him to
return, but already it was too late,
The Germans had cut off Cape Lin-
ister. . We did not hear from him fo
four vears, but now we know that he
s alright.

In Dordeaux, we spent three weeks
and then the news of the Germans’
advance came suddenly when the
last boat had lefr, i ssemed  as
though we were doomed but sonse
to the mouth of the river where it
had to pass out. This last chaace
we, of course, took, and with a bor-
rowed car we raced after the boat.
The distance was a  hundred kilo-
meters and we pur in all the car
could hold, as vou van understand,

To be Continued
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HANS WINN’S ADVENTURES

Conciuding Chapters.

When we arrived at Le Verdon, a naval port at the mouth of the
Girond River, we were told that the boat had been slowed up for some
reason, and if we were to come back about 7 o'clock tle next morning
we would be in time.

Phat night 1 thought the end of the world had come. The Germans
were bombarding the town and it was like fireworks, only worse. We
had retired irom the town to the woods for shelter and could see from
there. the whole port under fire; the ground defences shooting down
only one, but that was better than none !

In the morning we reported at the appointed office hours beiore the
{ime, as you may well understand. The Germans, we were told, had
lain mines and it was impossible for the ship to enter the port We
could see the ship on the horizon. We were told that if we wished we
could be driven by a small motorboat out to meet the ship. This, of
course, was very dangerous indeed and the officer said that it was at
our own risk. We naturally accepted this.

Air raid sirens sounded and we could see the low flying German
‘planes coming in to attack over the sea. It was decided to carry on as
the ship could not wait, and as we were going full speed, racing towards
the ship, the German planes opened fire on us with machine guns. We
were completely helpless, but luck was with us and nobody was hit
although the motor boat suffered heavily.

When we reached the ship, wkich was a Dutch one called “De
Reggestrom” we had to climb a rope ladder to get on deck. Tt was a
small cargo boat which could hold 30 sailors plus cargo; the ship now
carried 300 people. There was, of course, no sleeping accommodation,
the sailors had already given theirs up for women and children, so that
we had to sleep on deck, which was cold and hard. Going througl: the
Bay of Biscay the weather was very rough and, having to sleep on
deck, we were not too comfortable. Food was far from plentiful and
after the second day there was none left. Such were the conditions
on board when an unidentified plane was sighted. We all took to the
lifeboats but the plane passed over still unidentified.

When we arrived at Falmouth the port was packed with skips and
we were not sighted. On the fourth day it was our turn and a port
patrol vessel came with food, chocolate, cigarettes, ete. It was a luxury
after two months of inadequate food and accommodation. Then we
were taken aboard a launch which carried us ashore. There, under
a guard, we waited hours for transport and we were soaked when it did
come at last, as it was raining heavily. We were then taken by bus to
a picture house which served as a temporary shelter.

Whilst travelling by car and train we slept in the car or train as it
was and also drove on at night in the car.

“Phen we lost my father who was taken by another bus to a church
whick also served as a temporary shelter. After spending 2 nicht at
the picture house we were taken hy a special train to London where
we found father again.

We arrived in London duving an air raid,  Alter it was over we
were taken to Crystal Palace which served as a kind of internment
camp. In our party of 300 they caught 6 spies who were dressed up as
priests but were found to have papers and smaps on them.
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From there we were moved to Fulham, which was an excellent place,
at least compared with Crystal Palace. The food and sleeping accom-
modation was gzood and we remained here for about a month., At last
we were told that we could go next day, but unfortunately we ot mised
up with a new party and once more had to stay and o througle it
again, test after test, and then we were released. “Tle trouble was that
we had no relations here who could identify us and we had lost. our
paners,

In Crystal Palace we slept in the main hall on camp beds. There
were all nationalities, Dutch, Belgian, Trench, ete. Some people even
slept on the organs. The food was not tno good but plentiful and we
romaned there for about three weeks.

When we were released some friends booked a room for us in the
Repent Palace Hotel. Tt seemed as if we were Kings as we hal not
seen a proper bed for two months, We stayved there for a fortnight.

Then we moved to Russell Square and we were there all during the
blitz. DBut T will not tell vou about the blitz as that in ntseli would he
a different story,

We know now that my brother, the one who was left behind in
I'rance, is safe and that he has been fighting with the Resistance Move-
ment.

I was very much impressed by the hospitality of the British people
and | feel they are true and reliable friends in war and peace.



