Next morning he brought the former British consul in to the office
o meet us. Thiz I am sorry o say, proved to be wasted effort on his

part., The gentleman concerned could do nothing for us. As we all knew

he had lost consul status when France broke relations with Britain in Juuc.
Let me make it c¢clear that the Polish consul made this move on his cwn
initiative. The last thing we wanted to do was to embarrass anyone

by our presenes.

e had our sid-day meal , once again ”on,’the slate', at the consul's (Polish)
expense, thanked him for his efforts on our behalf and took our leave, after
zetting directions to the railway station. Lack of money was ocur main
problem at this stage and the Poles couldn't help us oute. Getiing ocur food
"on tick” indicated that they too had "cash-flow problems?; as they say

Czecho-slovaks, whcm we aad hnown in Marseilles and had left the Fort-
.~Jcan, the previous week, bound for the Legion H.Q., at Sidi-Bel-Abbes.
ke a lot more of their countrymen, they had left Czecho-slovakia, when
he Germans occupied it, and fled to France, There they had enlisted in the
eign Legion and now under the terms of the Armisticeg between Germany
“d'France¥nationals of occupied countries like Poland’Czecho=slovakia,
were being demobiliszed and refturned to c¢ivilian status.,

'hlgh proportion of those who fled from Central Burope at the time were
Jews and like our new=found acquaintances, wanted to put as many miles
tween themselves and the Germans as they possibly could. Accordingly,

1 they were demobbed they had chosen their free=travel rail warrant,
take them to Casablanca, that being the nearest point, to their ultimate
ctive, the U.S.A. We learned that a group of about twenty of them
 leaving that night on a train to Casablanca,

hur and I had "genned up' on the route by rail to'Casa’ as it was
fectionately referred to by the Legionaires back at Fortest.-Jean, Host
them had done a spell there at one time or another during their service,
d learned that our worst obstacle on the journey would be at the border
en Algeria and Morocco, at a town called Oujda., Despite the fzet that
yth countries were French colonies, there was a sirict check at Oujda,
prevent smuggling of one thing or another. We were told bhah all

engers had to leave the trainand pass through a Customs?! check point.
op of that, there was the inevitable check on “Pafpers", before one
‘allowed to resume the journey to Casablanca, via Fez and Rabat, in

h r train,

ng aboard the teain at Oran did notopresent any difficulty to a pair
easoned "Hobos" 1likeé ourselves and soon we were on our way for what

be an all=night journey. We had taken a note of the intermediate
ions along the line and after the first stop at a town called Tlemcen,
were able fo cut down on ocur hourly stints, of standing guard in the
or, ‘'keeping tabs" on the ticket inspector. From now on we would

1 it to just after the train had picked up fresh passengers, then
old routine as before. I am pleased to say that this system worked
ectlyy, until we had reached our destination at Casablancal



 The train was well loaded with passengers , including a good gquota of soldiers
in uniform, many of them obviously newly demobbed from the French arnmy
now being "run down" in France itself. In the French conscript army sct-
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all reservists had to report back for military duty, in event of war, —gzard-
less of where they were living. During our "si{int" in the Maginot Line, we
had the services of two Fnglishespeaking Frenck soldiers, to man cu telephone

exchange, Both of them had to glve up jobs in America, to come back for
military service in France, in September 1939,
The only town of interest to us, in the first part of the journey, was
Sidi=-Bel=Abbes, about 40 miles west of Oran, which as I have said earlier
. housed the headquarters of the French Foreign ILegion, in those days.

. It was now "home' also to the contingent from Fort=st=Jean, from whom we
“had parted company some thirty hours earlier in Oran.

It was early morning but still dark, when the train reached the border

town of Cujda and time for quick thinking on our part. As well as not having
‘tickets for the journey, the only "papers" which we had, consisted of the
ones we had forged to get us past the Germans on the way to Paris. Not

very much good in Algeria,.

As our carriage emptied, I looked out of our compariment window to see
what lay on the opposite side of the tracks. It was almost too good o

be true but there was a train in a siding with the engine already attached,
~with a side board on the coping of the carriage roof showing the magic word
- CASABLANCA®,

Just then, the lights of the train we were on, went out and we went into
_the corridor to try the off-side carridge door. It was locked but that

was the least of our problems just then. We lowered the sliding window

and slithered down to the tracks, all in the next few seconds,

nditions couldn't have been better, with both trains in darkness and

1 the activiiy concentrated on the Customs~check at the far end of the
tation. It was almost too easy to crouch low and get curselves across to
the empty train for Casablanca. Portunately we found that the doors wers
ﬁnlOCKed and we were on board in a matter of seconds,

The train from Oran had been electric powered, but the one on this, the
Moroccan side, was steam driven. We were thankful for this, because the
0ise of the steam from the safety-valve on the engine, covered any 1little
oise we made, opening and closing doors.

/e remained crouched down in the darkness, until we heard the Tirst rassengers
yme on board, only then did we rise and go into one of the still darkened
compartments, to wajii for the lights to come on.

The whole operation had taken the best part of an hour, but as the train
ulled cut of the station, I realised that we had overcome a major obsltacle
in comparitively easy fashicn. The only "hardship' we had %o suffer on
these long train journeys, both in France itself and now in North Africa,
as that we couldn't speak freely in English. Things were that bit easier
etween Oran and Casablanca, because we were in the company of those
demobilised Poles and Czechs, who were conversing in their own languages.
roviding that we didn't speak Bnglish %o each other, we wouldbe deemed %o
e of their class. Another thing which helped us along.was the fact that

we didn®t spend too much time in one placs, due to our "allergy fo ticket
_inspectors!,.




¢ following day and once

425 the end of the line, so
¢ on arrival at the platf

barrier. Thank ' to the generosity of the Polish consul in Oran, we wers

still left with the price of a meal, before we got down to the job of

looking for .ae American consulate. ‘

The phone~book listed it's location in the Boulsvard D Anfa, which a

passer-by told me was only a ten-minute walk from wherpe -

city-centre.

Let me say right away that the "aimosphere®, was noticeably friendlier

from the word "go', thank goodness that it was in Oran that we had "been

nasty" to the French Navy and not Casablancal.,

We arrived in Casablanca in the morning of
again it was like Harseilles, in that it w
we didn't have to contend with a ticket=che

lding on the other
.: Fa (Y
ol

At the American consulate, we were direcied to a bu
. sh Consulate, until

side of the avenue, in fact to what had been the 3rit
our break with Vichy France,.

Here we found two Englishmen who had besn in the fruit export business,
and now under the protection of the Americans, were dealing with British
interests. Both were over military age and explained that otherwise
they would have been interned, like the rest of their youngeyr British
compatriots. This wasn't strictly the case as we were going to find out
- before long, but it was part of general advice to keep a low profile

- during our stay and all should be well.

 HMeanwhile we would get emergency pass-ports from the Americans and an
allowance, toi cover our weekly expenses, for board and lodging.

To give you some idea of the refugee traffic thro! Casablanca at this tine
we were able to get pass~-port photos right away, from an Arab!pavement?
photographer, who was getting a good living, operating in the ares which
housed at least four consulates of differant countries, in that suburb

‘ cr'the towne

Once equipped with our new pass=ports, (it made a change not having to

nake them ourselves) we headed for the town centre, I have already said

that our friends in the Legion at Marseilles had sung the praises of "Casgal

and they were proved to be right, when we got the chance to see it for

urselves, Most of the Buropean part of the town had been builf only

in the last twenty to thirty years and from the outset it was apparent

that next to France, the influence had come mainly from America, "just

across the herring-pond’, I saw the firs% aulti-storey blocks of fla
d offices, which I had previously seen, only in films,

The "Blanca!' part of the town's name was seen in the light=coloured

naterials used in their buildings. The lay-out of the Zuropean panrt

of the town, was a combination of the French, broad, tree~lined boulevards

nd the modern ftrend to build and lay out side streets, on the "block!

stem,

ne of the multi's would have exceeded ten storeys and the combined

effect was very pleasing to the eye.
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e most attractive feature in the Casablanca of 19#0, wag in the cost
iving. We were able to get inte a family-run hotel near the city
_centre, twin beds, bathroom attached for £2 = week. Food with twe g
eals per day, at a nearby restaurant, cost about the same amount per

ek, Breakfast consisted of a roll and coffee; at a selfwservice
"Automat" bar, which was another sign of American influence on life
in the town. '

A far cry from our days, not so long ago in German hands, sleeping on

the "deck®, drinking their ersatz "sludge" and eating ocur own hard=tack

biscuits. Try as I may to suppress it, that old feeling of resentment
xeeps rising to the surface, when I stop fo think about ity as I have io

o
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how I put it over on them and of the occasions when I "took the Hickey"
ut of themi,.

fore I leave the subject of the cost of living in Casablanca, I must
mention one aspect of it; which pleased me and many others.

With so many refugees in the town it was onl¥ a matter of time before
there would be shortages. As in Southern France, there was nequestion
of food rationing at this time, but no doubt certain items conlg have
been in short supply without us knowing about it, The French authorities
sually down=to-earth in their attitudes, had their own way of dealing
vith profiteers and we began to see the odd shop=front boarded up, or
hutter pulled down. Yellow posters printed in large type with the words
Ferme” pour Hausse Illicite'; "closed for illegally raising prices'’,

re liberally displayed, across the frontage of the shop. ’

Around the middle of our first week in the town we had a visit from an
Englishman who told us that he was in business in Camablanca,
e said that he would do his best to get some fresh clothing for us and
ure enough he was back before the week-end with ‘mew! second hand outfits
r both of us. He advised us about our status = with . the French Police,
~ An general terms if we didn't bvother them, they wouldn¥t bother UsS,

At the same time he told us that he would let us Kuow in advance of any
nap checks which the police had to make from time=to-time, %o pick
up "undesireable! aliens in the town. All we had to do was stay indoors
hen such a warning was given.
Finally he assured us that moves were afoot to get us out of Casablanca
but that this would take time because the necessary ''vapers” would -
have to come from Liaben, T don't propose to give his real name, just
let it be Mr. B. for the record.

¢« Be would have been in his mid-forties and it was obvious that the
internment rule hadn't ‘been applied in his case. Later on two more British
civilians would throw in their lot with us when we finally got away fronm
_ Casablanca, both of them in the 30/40 age bracket,

* This would be a good point; to explain, that in our present location
We were less than 200 miles from our objective of Gibraltar and in
fact, when we had reached Rabat, the capital of Horocco, we were les
than 150 miles south of Tangiers, just across the Straits from the R

[

do when writing this account. Most times I get consalation, in remembering
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e than that there was a good rail link between Casablanca and Tangiers,

t was the problem?, The answer to that is, the problem was the same
one which existed back in France, namely General Franco's Spain,
hough Tangiers itself was an International Settlement, it was surrounded
by Spanish Horccco and to go by train frem Casablanca, involved three
cks on "papers" en route, 3
the first place we wouldn't get an exit visa to leave French Morocco
and secondly falling foul of the Spanish authorities en route, would probably,
£ anything be worse; than on the Spanish mainland, Anyway all of us on the
in Casablanca, were still convinced that Spain would enter the war

against us when the time was right, for them to do =zo.

he weeks that passed, we did as we had been asked, and kept a very

profiles g ) '

Bey contacied us to give the news that a “courier' who had been due

y bring "papers" to us from Lisbon, had been switched to the Eastern
erraineany because of the war which had started in Greecde and that

Ld further delay our Yrescue operation',

e meantime we learned that the majory whom we had met in Harseilles

been arrested and was being held in custody, in a local barracks at

blanca, Apparently he had been picked up, trying to "hitch a 1ifgv

n a fishing-vessel, from the port of Fedahla, a few miles north of

agablanca, Alse being held in the same abrracks, was a sergeant-flight

ngineer, the only survivor of a crew of three, from a sea=plane from

Givraltar, whick had been shot down by the, French, while on phote-recon-

1ce of Casablanca harbour. ‘ y .

other attempt to break out of the deadlock at Casablancay in volved

ng to get away on a liner named the Masselia, which had been laid

n the harbour, sinece it brought the last French government out of

¢ey prior to the surrender by the Vichy regime,

earned that it would be leaving scon for the port of Martinique in

the French West Indies, taking with it those men from Central Furope, whom,
as I mentioned earlier, had been demobbed from the Foreign Legion. They
included our travelling companions from Oran to Casablanca, and it was
through them that we got the necessary information to plan our next move

et away aboard the liner. The whole idea of going %o Hartinique was that
would be . only a stone's throw from the British island of St. Luecia,

a long way round perhaps but anything was better than the present inaction!,

little "colony" in Casablanca, had by now reached a total of twelve,
ding myself., The plan was to get that number of blank demobe papers,
copy the official stamps needed at each stage of the demobe process.
his entailed making a total of seven different stamps., The blank demob
forms were no problem, & elerk in the local barracks rose to the occasion
when "his palm was crossed with silver® Making the rubber stamps was down
to Arthur but this time it was with the proper tools, a far cry from the
ragor-blade and rubber heel piece, _

per stamp pads, with the correct colours of ink to match each stage

in the demob procedure. One minor detail which we had o observe was to
make the completed forms, creased and grubby, to be on par with those
which had originated back in France, Money for all this came from Mr. Be



ch of us had to have Central European nationalitnghd a suitable - :
ne to go with it Mine for example was Rudi Novak and I was a Hungdsian, -
ain my Scottish accent suited the French speaking Hungarian, ailthough )

ven help me 4 if I had been confronted by a real native of that country.
asn't like that at all, the whole thing would havé‘been,a bit of agting
b ny part and by the French official who would have been dealing wit}:g:m'ﬁ"{:;;;géfg

plan was that I would take the completed forms in bulk to this man

‘and he in turn would issue the official exit visas from Cagablanca,

In the event things never got to that stage; because the liner sailed

o ernighty two days sooner than the date we had been given,

e of our number, a member of the ReAo.MoCsy disappeared on the same day
and it was assumed that he had got on board "under his own stean, probably
with the help of the newly demobbed Legionaires, L ‘
his was in keeping with the best traditions of "ihe escapee fraternityl,
you see a chance, above all, TAKE IT{,

oubt £ any outsider knew for certain when the ship would g0, because

t this stage in the war, the Free French movenent led by General De Gaulle,
W becoming more *active and there was always the possibility of the liner
being seized by his forces, which in-cluded naval units, .

ter the departure of the liner, things fell rather flat and for the next
_weeks, it was a case of keeping our heads down and hoping that something
¢ would turn up, On the days when we were warned to stay indoors, we
aseed the time listening to the radio, or in sleeping, . .. -~ ‘
art from myself, none of the others spoke other than the basic elements
of French. For them the enforced confinement was worse, at least I could pass
the time , reading newspapers or books, the latier borrowed from the hotel
owners . . . _

As far as newspapers were concerned their content was VERY anti=British,

nd of course the so~called news was all German inspired, so much so that

1t : 1 began to wender if the French and us had been on th

Bame side in the warl Aware of - that I was glad in a way that ny
companions DIDN'T understand what the papers were saying.

In the same vein, as my earlier remarks about ALL French people not liking -
he British and vice~versa, what I read in those papers during those weeks
owed me that there must have been a very strong lobby in favour of the
Germans, when the war started. Now that Germany appeared to be winning

they - weren't wasting any time 4in coming into the open to show who they
favoured, Fortunately the majority of French people were able %o think for
themselves and these people formed the bulk of the circle in which we

vere now living,

1t was certainly a strange situation in which we found ourselves in

 Casablanca, It wasn't that the French authorities didn't know about us

 because all hotel~keepers in France and i celonies had to supply the

.Police with details of their guests, on a day=to=-day basis,

No doubt Casablanca had it's share of both pro and anti-British feeling

and the latter camp would be swelled by the presence of a strong navall -

~ forge in the harbour. We had no illusions about the French navy's feelings

- towards the British. All in all the situation was "so=so! or as the Freach
would say Yeomme ci ~ comme call :
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ent in particular brought that home to mes Our hotel had a garage
round floor and the owner ran & driving school whilst his wife
er the hotel side of the business, One night there was a small

he garage and the hotel was evacuated as a precautionary NeaENTe,
wnstairs, I overheard a conversation, between an elderly lady .
daughters"I told you that we shouldn't have come to an hotel -

these English', The no doubt lo¥geSiffering da

~ ~ : S daughter did her best %~
! her mother, but the damage had been done, I went to the landlady
rning, told her vhat I had heard and put it to her, that our presence
be an embarrassment. "Well it wasn't to her or her husband" she
ed me,BUTy she had to consider the feelings of the other guests etce.
ved out the following day to a cheaper but equally comfortsble place
he edge of the Arab quarter, where I shared a room with a fellow-scot .
Walter Young. I was careful to let the new landlady know why I
noved out of the previous place, She assured me that as far as she
s none of her guests had an anti-British neurosist,

; last we got the news for which we had been waiting Your ship was
int, : s
that we were told about it was that it would he from & neutral country
11l that we would have to do would be to arrange some means of getting
urselves on board .7 un~officially of course. :
> first plan mootedywas that the ship, would anchor at some distance
ore at a point north of Casablanca, and we would be ferried out
ty in it's small boat, This plan got to the stage vhere we located
priced a suitable out-board motor, as the small boak would only take - ,
. people at a time, The projeet did not get to the stage of buying the
ry a5 we considered that there were too many things which could go
ong, especially as the'evacuation! would have to be done under cover
darkness, ‘ :
eanvhile the shipitself duly arrived in the harbour, It had brought .
0 a cargo of sugar from Pertugaly, and was berthed near to the main entrance
0 the dockyard, The latter itself was ringed with a nine-foot high
*bed wire fence, with concrete uprights. Along the top of the fence
as a single copper wire on insulators, carrying either high-tension
urrent, or low tension to power an alarm system, '
The whole area was well=lit and patrolled by armed police. There were alaso
armed guards on the naval squadron berthed in the northern end of the

where Uour! ship was berthed, lay the new 35,000 ton
battleship Jean Bart, which had been towed from Brest to
falling into German hands.

, vefore our ship was due to leave, I decided to have a ¢losaer
look at the fence, nearest io the point where our ship was berthed, -
Sure enough the wire o-.éégulators along the top of the fence, stopped

at a point, one hundreﬁﬂ fort of the main gate, Bétter still the wooden

but housing the guards at the gate, was facing away from the point where

it would be easiest to get over the fence. I used the word guards, plural,
because I could hear voices coming from the direction of the hut,

Probably one of the foot-patrols in for a smoke and gossips All the better fo
us I thought at the timel



;;a meetiﬁg with some of the others next day, it was decided that
oung and I would "blaze the trail” that night and send written
ek to the others via the ship's captain, when he went ashore

morning, so that they could follow on the next night,
day we went abou’ our daily routin usual,
one had been warned not to give any indication, that they were moving
« Anything which couldn®t be worn or carried in the pockets was to be
£t behind in the various "digs', :
_the event no-one let us down, everyone was too anxious to get home
make any mistake on the last lap.
er and I decided that around about nine ofclock in the evening would
he hest time to 'have a go'le
eaving our hotel as if going for the usual night-cap, we made our way

he docks. Both of us were wearing heavy leather belts which we had
acquired" at Fort-ste-~Jean, as I had seen a use for them, on my "recce!
the previous evening,.
hing the fence at the point where I had been orn the night before,
ped our belts fo-gether them threw on loop over the end of one of
crete uprights. The rest was easy just up and overt,
e our way cautiously across ih® owes bekweed ithe fence and the quay-

de, where the boat was mod¥ed, using stadks of timber as cover.

e first sbtop in our progress came when two sailors came ashore fronm ,

submarine, moored further along the quay and stopped to exchange greetings

th the guard at the gate, We had only gone a few more yards when we

ally had to "freeze" behind a stack of timber, as an armed guard

appeared in view about 30 yards away making for the entrance.

I can only conclude that he must have been wearing rubber boots

and it was a near thing! One of those occasions when you think that the
nd of your heart thumping, will give you avay. However it took only

matter of seconds, te cross the remaining open ground and soon we were

on board, shaking hands with a smiling Portuguese sailor.

Space aboard was limited, as it was only a small coasting vessel but we

did manage to squeeze two more into the crew's living quarters in the

fo'ecsle of the ship, In the morning I got some writing paper from the

aptain and wrote out details of how to get into the dockyard end ahosrd

¢ ship based on our own experience. He in turn vassed it on to one of
‘party, when he went ashore in the ferenocon,

Altogether sixteen others came aboard by the same route in groups of two

nd three at a time, They included the major the R.A.F. man twe civilians
two French men. The two civilians, both Bnglishy had been in touch

with us throughout our stay in Casablanca, and in fact one of them uad

donated the jacket and trousers, which I wore during most of our stay

in the town. In fact by the time we left both were virtually fellow members .

£ the Ygang',

O0f the two one had been working as an executive of the Standard Qil Company

Of America, while the other was an accountant with the Bell Aircraft Corpe

of America. Both were of military age and wanted to get home to "do their

bit" in the war,

~ Of the twe Frenchmen I couldn't be sure, They had been introduced to ne

- by one of our number, something I was displeased about for startersY,



y down the gangway when we arrived if Franes in January 1940,
ted by a large voster with the message "Keep your bowels open
nouth shut”, Regretably one of gur number hadnit heeded the
part of that message, The last PErson you want in the king of prede
we were in was a "big moutht
hose two Frenchmen I h.d found one of them to be 1lying about nie past,
d me that he had been attacted to a Beitish military formation
articular place, when I knew for certain that the unit he named
ever there, Needless to say I reported this to Naval Intelligence
1 we reached Gibraltar and I'n sure they would sort things out in
r subsequent screening, Meanwhile for better or worse they woulg
ve to be taken cut of Casablanca, whethep we liked it or not, they
too much to do othervise,
that we were all aboard, ‘the next thing to do, was to get us hidgen
on the inevitable check by the French police before we sailed, Just
ere do you hide eighteen fully-grown men, on a small coasting vessel,
ell it was easier than yoy might think,
I have said the boat had come in with a cargo of sugar which hag
n off-ldaded in another part of the harbour, The vessel then moved
across to the point where we had come aboard, This was in the lee of
a grain elevator, where it was loaded with a full peturn targo of maize
to take back to Lisbon, : _
On a ship of this size the cargo hold runs from the vVery bow baeck as fap
the engine room in the stern. With a "lgose cargo™ like maize it
11 every nook and cranny, coming as it was throt g pipe from

if you were g French policeman, that isg what you were supposed to
ink. The'gortuguese besides being our oldest ally, showed themselves
to be as "erafty' as we are,
They had "boxed offh the forepeak part of the hold by fixing wooden
battens, from one side of the hull o the other, A tarpaulin had been
draped across the battens and this prevented the maize froqkilling the
space , which was to be our hideaway. Intrance/exit was vid a hidden
trapdoor in the deck, in the crew's sleeping quarters,

stations? was three blows on the wooden deck above our beads. Thi
Dmeant that a Polics Customs search wasz imminent,

When the signal was given,one of our two civilians whispered to me that
“he had a bout of hiccups, no doubt because of the nervons tension in
such a confined space, Naturally the Place was in total darkness but

W& could imagine the look on his face, as he struggled to control the
condition!.

We learned later that the signal was given by a member of the crew |
who sat on a bottom bunk with his feeqén a mat which covered the flushe
fitting trap-door in the deck, :

In about ten minutes, which seemed to be more like ten hours, we heard
the shipt's engine start up s followed by the sound of the forward mooring
Topes being cast off. We felt the motion of the ship moving forward

and to the right, as it moved towards the entrance to the harbour channel,

S e



