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ATTEMPTS BY FRENCHMEN TO JOIN DE GAULLE.

THEY REACH SYRIA AS CREWS OF ”REPATRIATION" SHIPS

It has become so difficult to get out of France that Frenchmen who

want to go and join Free France have to make use of the most unexpected
methods. The crews of the ships recently sent from Marseilles to

repatriate the Vichy troops included, for example, a large proportion of

young men who had taken employment of various kinds in order to reach

Syrian territory and rally to the Free French. In spite of heroic efforts,

many of those who arrived at the port did not succeed in embarking; for

the Vichy authorities had been warned and guards were placed on the boats.

SIGNED ON AS BUNKER HAND.

Notwithstanding, on one ship alone twenty members of the crew, who had

signed on in Marseilles as bunker-hands, succeeded in jumping overboard

through the port-holes and reaching the coast.

Here are the stories told by two of them.

The first was a sergeant in the French Air Force, who was demobilised

on August 15, 1940, and decided to try to get to England with his comrade,

a mechanic. In that hope, he said he went to la Rochelle, then to Paris,

on account of vague indications he had received that there were ways and

means of joining General de Gaulle’s forces. "Having failed, I went on to

Lyons" he added, and then to Marseilles, still looking for a way out. I

finally decided to try to get through into Spain. But I was arrested about

ten miles over the frontier and brought back to French territory. I went

back to Marseilles, then Lyons, and finally Paris again.

"Still looking for some means of reaching. England, I returned to

Marseilles, which seemed to me the only place from which it was possible to

escape. It was there that I learned on July 14, 1941, that boats were
about

to leave in order to bring back troops from Syria. That was at last the

opportunity I had so long been waiting for, and I succeeded in signing on

as a bunker-hand on one of the boats about to leave.”

CONTACT WITH LAND FORBIDDEN.

"The supervision on board was extremely strict. As we were nearing

Syria, we were told that all contact with land was strictly forbidden. Our

boat, on its arrival, anchored about 300 metres from the port. I decided

to act quickly, as the watch had been doubled. With one of my comrades -

a Bunker-hand like myself, but in reality a young doctor -

we were able to

jump out of a port-hole and, under cover of darkness, swim to land.

"I shall never forget the welcome given to us by the Free French. I

had at last reached the goal I had set myself since the armistice: to

join the allies and help with all my strength to liberate France from

the German yoke."
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The other story is that of a youngster of 19 who left Toulon on August
9, 1941, and also signed on as a bunker-hand on one of the boats sent to

repatriate troops:-

"I was in the occupied zone at Havre” he said. "Every day for a year I

saw the Germans, and the Swastika flag on French monuments. The Boches installed

themselves everywhere, in administrative buildings, barracks, and hospitals,
for they needed room to get ready for the invasion of England.

30,000 GERMANS DROWN IN INVASION REHEARSAL

"Last September, I was present at some attempted embankments. There were

at least 30,000 men drowned. The English knew all about this, and their planes
came over just - at- the crucial moment. As the Boches were not very keen on the

idea of going on the water, their superior officers had locked them into the

boats and tied them on to rafts; so when the R.A.F. arrived, very few of them

were able to get away, and I could hear their cries.

"Indeed, the British planes come over often, and their aim is always good.
For instance, about four months ago, a train left Havre about 9 a.m. full of

German soldiers going on leave. Thirty kilometres outside the town, a British

plane dived, putting the engine out of action, and calmly came back to bomb the

wagons from a height of a few yards, and machine-gun those who tried to get away.

The men who did succeed, in getting away returned to Havre in a sorry state.

"The population of Havre bears no ill-will against the English for the damage

they have done. Indeed, it is nearly always military objectives which have

been hit. I once happened, to be near an aerodrome when the R.A.F. came to bomb it.

WREATHS FOR DEAD BRITISH AIRMEN

"One plane was brought down, and the corpses found in the wreckage were taken

to the hospital morgue. The entire staff of the hospital came to pray beside the

coffins, and on the day of the funeral they were covered with wreaths and flowers.

The whole of the Town Council was there, and a huge crowd waited at the gates of

the hospital. The town was punished by the German authorities - forty-five

meatless days - but everybody was proud of the demonstration.

"For a year, I have "been trying to join the Free French Forces. The occupied

zone is all for victory and de Gaulle. At Havre, the Cross of Lorraine is to be

seen everywhere on the walls and doors, together with the signs of victory and

thousands of inscriptions ‘Long live de Gaulle'. The Germans have them

obliterated, but the next day there are twice as many.

IN PRISON FOR A FORTNIGHT

"I left Havre for Marseilles on June 25, 1941, thinking that it would be

easier to escape that way. On June 27, when crossing the border between occupied

and unoccupied territory, I was arrested and taken to the prison of Tours. There

I found, three hundred people who, like me, had tried to get out of the zone in

order to escape from the Germans. I was in prison for a fortnight, and on the

very evening of the day I was let out I crossed the border at the same place.

This time I was successful, and reached Marseilles on July 14, having hitch-hiked

all the way.

"Fortune, which indeed had begun to smile upon me, enabled me to embark that

very day on a boat which was leaving for Syria. When we got there, the boat was

so closely watched that I feared I might fail now that the goal was in sight. I

was able to jump overboard, through a port-hole. I am not a strong swimmer, and

I would certainly have been drowned if a worthy Australian soldier had not thrown

me a rope.

I was given a marvellous reception by the officers and men of the company of

Marines to which I am now attached.

FREE FRANCE INFORMATION SERVICE


	txu-oclc-35776857-1941-08-21-008-009�쀗㡢∾Ḁ 啿ṛ㗾▴䯋搜妉濸�餫嫣䱄醕쑴폹櫓쵬怂 Ꙛꟊ粧㢈蜻ᧅ㽪孥Āჲ頚祭휏㋗홙螢㺣铊흟�Ġ⩞﹚䡧晡㋎⣡ؓⴁᢄᲳ毼鬆ᲃ∶⥐ႈ杪�㈕敏㮫㬓ܫ諥䙉눌去敳˃ꃐ樐愰茈ゃ䴴ᩪጷ蓭憄퍍㥦ᐗ慿⣿ട࠻萚ഷႨ㋬䖿䆶奈쵿�ﱈ⟿ꝍ㭸䴼㯑꿰鷡냿㧿⋟㬚邏螽㻮衘ꂛ烽ྠ鯩㟲㿿�ﲃ뿡ꗕӡꐖ阚炫唋搽뒴茼⍀뗋〨⟧廊⎠ꕆ癦ﰨ鿉䢹鉆䦾큍숌▴አ떄슪껓
	Chapter�넁/㲲܄˭㊱�눃Ȃ±̀⼼눅Ђ눇ﰼ눁Ȃ㌑ℑ┡ᄡ䐂騂⋽�嗺ꭄ


