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Coxswain Henry Blogg, G .C., B.E. H.,
of Cromer will

broadcast an appeal on behalf of The Royal National Life-Boat

Institution in the Homo Service at 8.40 p.m. tonight, as

follow's: -

We have had plenty to do at Cromer since the war began. Our two life-boats

have been out over a hundred times and they have rescued 400 lives. I want to tell

you about one of those rescues.

One morning last autumn our help was wanted by a ship wrecked on a sandbank

25 miles away.

It was very cold with heavy squalls of sleet. A gale was blowing and the sea

was very rough. Real life-boat weather.

We found a steamer on the sands and I had a look at her. I thought that it

was the most appalling problem I had ever seen, and I have been in the Cromer life-

boat for forty-eight years.

A sea would run part of the way along the steamer's weather side, from forrard,

and then meet another sea coming from aft, and when they met they would go up
mast

high and crash down on the steamer. We could sec the crew huddled in the shelter of

the lee side of the bridge.

We had to go in broadside on to the seas, and a huge wall of water suddenly

rose up on our port side. There was a shout of “look out", but before I could even

give a half turn to the wheel, I was lifted out of the boat just as though I had

been a bit of cork.

Four others went overboard with me, nearly half of our crew. I was knocked

about by the breaking seas, but my life-belt kept me afloat, and when I was able to

open my eyes, I was very much surprised to see the life-boat right way up. How she

righted herself I shall never understand. It must indeed have been the hand of

providence.

One of the crew had seized the wheel, and we were all picked up, but it took

nearly half-an-hour. The last man was the signalman, Walter Allen, and he was

unconscious. We revived him. He sat up and spoke a little. Then he collapsed and died.

He was a good life-boatman, and a fine chap. He is the first man that we have

lost since I joined the crew 48 years ago.

There was no more that we could do, for ropes had been washed overboard and

had got round both our propellers, so we made for Gorleston, 20 miles away.

The Gorleston life-boat arrived shortly after we had left. She made several

attempts to get alongside the steamier, and she nearly succeeded, but a rope broke at

the critical moment.

He got to Gorleston at six that evening and at 4.40 next morning we set out

again.

We reached the sands at daybreak. Wind and sea had gone down, and we were able

to get alongside the steamer and make fast. In half an hour we had taken off the 44

men on board.

That is all that I have to tell you, and now I want to ask you to help us. I

know that you are all doing something to help smash the enemy, but I hope you will

share also in our work of saving lives. There arc 159 life-boats on service today on

our coasts - they are all doing fine work - rescuing lives at the rate of 36 a week
- 4635 since war started.

We don’t ask the Government for a penny, and when we go out we do like to
remember that there are hundreds of thousands of you people on shore helping us on with

the job. He won't let those fine lads in the Navy, the Merchant Service, and the

Air Force down - so please don’t fail us.

Please send your contributions to me, Henry Blogg, Life-boat House, Elstree,
Herts. Thank you. I am off back to the coast now. Goodnight.
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