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 RBL Chairman’s September report, 
 
 
 
 
 
=============================================================================== 
 

For those members who are finding it difficult receiving the Legion Magazine, I thought it may be a useful link 
to access it. 

http://www.legion-magazine.co.uk/ 
 

 
=============================================================================== 
 
The regular meeting was held Tuesday Aug 16th, again the main topic being the final 
arrangements for the Remembrance Service, which will be held November 13th. at Grace 
Cathedral, San Francisco. 
We will have one more meeting with Grace Cathedral to finalize the Program, now that all the 
speakers have been assigned. 
 
We had discussed at the meeting buying a new laser color printer, but I have backed away from 
this and have decided to make do with what we have. 
 
It is that time of the year when we need to have our AGM; this will be scheduled for October, 
At the September meeting we will accept all nominees for the Positions of Chairman, Vice 
Chairman, Secretary and Treasurer. If anyone is interested in nominating someone for one of 
these positions, please notify me before the September meeting. 
 
Please send all your get well wishes to Heather Mander, who is struggling after her recent 
stroke, I’m sure she will appreciate hearing from you. 
 
Welcome to our latest member Michael Cox who is from Tulsa, Oklahoma. 
The members from Oklahoma will be attending the Scottish Festival, in Tulsa and are planning 
to set up a table to get new members.   
 
The next meeting will be held September 20th at the Veterans War Memorial Building,         
Van Ness Avenue, San Francisco, CA in Room 219 at 7:30 pm. 
 
Patrick Sweetman 
Chairman 
 

http://www.legion-magazine.co.uk/�


Nancy Wake, Proud Spy and Nazi Foe, Dies at 98 
By PAUL VITELLO 

Published: August 13, 2011  

Nancy Wake did not like killing people. But in wartime, she once told 
an interviewer, “I don’t see why we women should just wave our men 
a proud goodbye and then knit them balaclavas.”  

Ms. Wake, a onetime freelance journalist whose life careered along a 
path that Hemingway might have sketched, from impoverished 
childhood to high-society hostess in the south of France to decorated heroine of the French Resistance during 
World War II, died last Sunday in London. She was 98.  

In the war, she was credited with saving the lives of hundreds of Allied soldiers and downed airmen between 
1940 and 1943 by escorting them through occupied France to safety in Spain.  

She helped establish communication lines between the British military and the French Resistance in 1944 that 
were deemed crucial to weakening German strength in France in advance of the Allied invasion.  

By her own account she once killed a German sentry with her bare hands, and ordered the execution of a 
woman she believed to be a German spy.  

“I was not a very nice person,” Ms. Wake told an Australian newspaper in 2001. “And it didn’t put me off my 
breakfast.”  

Ms. Wake received so many medals for her wartime service, she said, that she lived out her old age on the 
proceeds from their sale.  

Britain and the United States awarded her their highest civilian honors. France gave her the Legion d’Honneur, 
the highest military honor it bestows.  

She once described herself — as a young woman — as someone who loved nothing more than “a good drink” 
and handsome men, “especially French men.”  

The German military described her as “la souris blanche,” or “the white mouse,” for her ability to elude capture.  

Between 1940 and 1944 she had close calls but always managed to give her pursuers the slip, her biographer, 
Peter FitzSimons, said Monday in a radio interview in Australia.  

In film documentaries and in her 1985 autobiography, “The White Mouse,” Ms. Wake said she underwent a 
kind of personal metamorphosis during the war, from the fun-loving girl of her youth to the Resistance fighter 
she became.  

It began, she said, with a visit to Vienna in the mid-1930s as a freelance journalist. There, she saw roving Nazi 
gangs randomly beating Jewish men and women in the streets.  

Those attacks made her promise herself that “if ever the opportunity arose, I would do everything I could” to 
stop the Nazi movement, she said. “My hatred of the Nazis was very, very deep.”  

The opportunity arose.  

http://topics.nytimes.com/top/reference/timestopics/people/v/paul_vitello/index.html?inline=nyt-per�


Nancy Grace Augusta Wake was born Aug. 30, 1912, in Wellington, New Zealand, the youngest of six 
children. Her father, a journalist, left the family shortly after moving them to Sydney, Australia.  

Ms. Wake left home at 16, worked briefly as a nurse, and managed with the help of a small inheritance from an 
aunt to leave Australia at age 20. She traveled to London, New York and Paris, and decided Paris was the place 
that suited her best. She found work as a freelance journalist, and managed at the same time to live “Parisian 
nightlife to the full,” according to Mr. FitzSimons.  

In 1936, she met a Marseilles industrialist named Henri Fiocca, whom she married and settled with in 
Marseilles three years later.  

With the German invasion of France, Ms. Wake’s wealth and social standing gave her a certain cover as she 
began helping members of local Resistance groups.  

She became a courier and then an escort for Allied soldiers and refugees trying to leave the country. “It was 
much easier for us, you know, to travel all over France,” she told an interviewer for Australian television. “A 
woman could get out of a lot of trouble that a man could not.”  

In 1943, when occupation authorities became aware of her activities, she fled France. Her husband, who stayed 
behind, was later arrested and executed.  

Ms. Wake found her way to England and was accepted for training by the British Special Operations Executive, 
or S.O.E., an intelligence group working with the French Resistance.  

In April 1944, when she was 31, she was among 39 women and 430 men who were parachuted into France to 
help with preparations for D-Day.  

There she collected night parachute drops of weapons and ammunition and hid them in storage caches for the 
advancing allied armies, set up wireless communication with England and harassed the enemy.  

“I was never afraid,” she said. “I was too busy to be afraid.”  

By most accounts, Ms. Wake never figured out what to do with her life after the war.  

“It’s dreadful because you’ve been so busy, and then it all just fizzles out,” she told an Australian newspaper in 
1983.  

She worked briefly for the British government, then returned to Australia and ran unsuccessfully for public 
office in the early 1950s. She married a retired Royal Air Force pilot, John Forward, in 1957. He died in 1997.  

Ms. Wake returned to London in 2001.  

Film and television producers have used Ms. Wake’s early life as the basis for various works, and she generally 
approved of them, except for those suggesting that she had love affairs during the war.  

She did not have affairs, she insisted in a 1987 Australian documentary.  

“And in my old age, I regret it,” she said. “But you see, if I had accommodated one man, the word would have 
spread around, and I would have had to accommodate the whole damn lot! 

 

http://www.bbc.co.uk/history/worldwars/wwtwo/soe_01.shtml�
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Much of what is said in this very poignant video applies equally and in part to the riots here in Oakland and  
 
many of the BART "protestors" as well.   

 
Britain is a riot - 3 Translation(s) | dotSUB 

__________________________________________________________________________________________ 

A poem:  
 

Around the corner I have a friend,  In this great city that has no end,  Yet the days go by and weeks rush on,  
And before I know it, a year is gone.  And I never see my old friends face, For life is a swift and terrible race, 

He knows I like him just as well, As in the days when I rang his bell. And he rang mine but we were younger 
then,   
And now we are busy, tired men. Tired of playing a foolish game, Tired of trying to make a name.  
'Tomorrow' I say! 'I will call on Jim Just to show that I'm thinking of him.' But tomorrow comes and tomorrow 
goes,  
And distance between us grows and grows. Around the corner, yet miles away, 'Here's a telegram sir,' 'Jim died 
today.'  
And that's what we get and deserve in the end 
Around the corner, a vanished friend.  
Remember to always say what you mean.  If you love someone, tell them.  
Because   when you decide that it is the right time it might be too late. 
__________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Two elderly gentlemen from a retirement center were sitting on a bench under a tree when one turns to the 
other and says: 'Slim, I'm 83 years old now and I'm just full of aches and pains. I know you're about my age. 
How do you feel?'  Slim says, 'I feel just like a newborn baby.' 'Really!? Like a newborn baby!?'  
'Yep. No hair, no teeth, and I think I just wet my pants.' 

_______________________________________________________________________________________ 

A man was telling his neighbor, 'I just bought a new hearing aid. It cost me four thousand dollars, but it's state  

of the art.. It's perfect.'  
'Really,' answered the neighbor... 'What kind is it?   ' 'Twelve thirty..' 

__________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 It may be Time!  
How do you know when it is time to  

"hang up the car keys"?  
  

 I say when your dog has this look on his face! 

 

http://dotsub.com/view/6474921d-8943-443b-9128-de62aa3b3e54�


 
The Red Ensign: saluting the war-time bravery of the Merchant Navy  

 
The Battle of the Atlantic was one of the most hard-fought campaigns of the 
Second World War. 
America had not yet joined the war but Churchill had managed to persuade them to supply Britain's war effort 
on a loans basis to be re-paid after the war. 
 
However, the supplies, once purchased, still had to be shipped to Britain by sea and this is what the convoys 
did. This was the vital lifeline after the Fall of France when Britain was isolated and alone against the might of 
Nazi Germany. 
Whatever one may think of Winston Churchill, his stirring words continue to have a resonance today and are 
among some of the greatest of political speeches ever made in the English language. Who could ever forgot 
these famous words of 4 June 1940: 
 
"We must never forget the solid assurances of sea power and those which belong to air power if they can be 
locally exercised. I have myself full confidence that if all do their duty and if the best arrangements are made, as 
they are being made, we shall prove ourselves once again able to defend our island home, ride out the storms of 
war and outlive the menace of tyranny, if necessary, for years, if necessary, alone. 
 
At any rate, that is what we are going to try to do. That is the resolve of His Majesty's Government, every man 
of them. That is the will of Parliament and the nation. The British Empire and the French Republic, linked 
together in their cause and their need, will defend to the death their native soils, aiding each other like good 
comrades to the utmost of their strength, even though a large tract of Europe and many old and famous States 
have fallen, or may fall, into the grip of the Gestapo and all the odious apparatus of Nazi rule. 
 
We shall not flag nor fail. We shall go on to the end. We shall fight in France and on the seas and oceans; we 
shall fight with growing confidence and growing strength in the air. We shall defend our island whatever the 
cost may be; we shall fight on the beaches, we shall fight on the landing grounds, in the fields, in the streets and 
in the hills. We shall never surrender and even if, which I do not for one moment believe, this island or a large 
part of it were subjugated and starving, then our Empire beyond the seas, armed and guarded by the British 
Fleet, will carry on the struggle until in God's good time the New World with all its power and might, sets forth 
to the rescue and liberation of the Old."  
And he meant it, too! 
So began the Atlantic convoys. 
 
However, Nazi U-Boat technology and production was high and fairly soon they were able to hunt in "wolf-
packs" to track down the convoys and torpedo them - often in the middle of the night in mid-Atlantic, miles 
from land and with the threat of imminent storms and dreadful seas. The courage required to face this threat was 
monumental. 
 
Whilst the convoys were escorted by fighting ships of the Royal Navy, nevertheless it was they, the defenceless 
and unarmed convoys themselves, manned by sailors of the British Merchant Navy, that were most at risk of 
death by burning or a watery grave. For it was they whose ships contained the supplies for a blockaded Britain 
and who were thus the real prey for the U-Boat wolf-packs. 
 
For this reason the men of the Royal Navy began to have the highest respect for the courage and tenacity of the 
merchant seamen who might at any minute find themselves blown to bits by a torpedo or cast into a freezing, 
swollen Atlantic swell, clinging to a piece of wreckage or perhaps a life-raft. 
Click below for the full story 

http://romanchristendom.blogspot.com/2008/07/red-ensign-saluting-war-time-bravery-of.html 



Rudolf Hess (1894-1987), Deputy Führer and considered to be the number 3 man in 
Hitler's Germany after Göring. Hess was a somewhat neurotic member of Hitler's inner 
circle best known for his surprise flight to Scotland on May 10, 1941 in which he 
intended to negotiate peace with the British, but which resulted in his capture and long 
term imprisonment.                                                                                                                             
Rudolf Hess was born in Alexandria, Egypt, April 26, 1894, the son of a prosperous 
wholesaler and exporter. He did not live in Germany until he was fourteen. He 
volunteered for the German Army in 1914 at the outbreak of World War One, partly to 
escape the control of his domineering father who had refused to let him go to a 
university but instead persuaded him into an unwanted career in the family business.  

In World War One, Hess was wounded twice, then later became an airplane pilot. After the war, Hess joined the 
Freikorps, a right-wing organization of ex-soldiers for hire, involved in violently putting down Communist 
uprisings in Germany.                                                                                                                                               
At the University of Munich, Hess studied political science and came under the influence of the Thule Society, 
a secret anti-Semitic political organization devoted to Nordic supremacy. Hess was also influenced by Professor 
Karl Haushofer, a former general whose theories on expansionism and race formed the basis of the concept of 
Lebensraum (increased living space for Germans at the expense of other nations).  

After hearing Adolf Hitler speak in a small Munich beer hall, Hess joined the Nazi Party, July 1, 1920, 
becoming the sixteenth member. After his first meeting with Hitler, Hess said he felt "as though overcome by a 
vision."                                                                                                                                                                            
At early Nazi Party meetings and rallies, Hess was a formidable fighter who brawled with para-military 
Marxists and others who often violently attempted to disrupt Hitler's speeches.  

In 1923, Hess took part in Hitler's failed Beer Hall Putsch in which Hitler and the Nazis attempted to seize 
control of Germany. Hess was arrested and imprisoned along with Hitler at Landsberg prison. While in prison, 
Hess took dictation for Hitler's book, Mein Kampf, and also made some editorial suggestions regarding 
Lebensraum, the historical role of the British Empire, and the organization of the Nazi Party.  

After his release from prison in 1925, Hess served for several years as Hitler's personal secretary in spite of 
having no official rank in the Nazi Party. In 1932, Hitler appointed him Chairman of the Central Political 
Commission of the Nazi Party and SS General as a reward for his loyal service. On April 21, 1933, he was 
made Deputy Führer, a figurehead position with mostly ceremonial duties.  

Hess was a shy, insecure man who displayed near religious devotion, fanatical loyalty and absolute blind 
obedience to Hitler. In 1934, Hess gave a revealing speech stating - "With pride we see that one man remains 
beyond all criticism, that is the Führer. This is because everyone feels and knows: he is always right, and he will 
always be right. The National Socialism of all of us is anchored in uncritical loyalty, in the surrender to the 
Führer that does not ask for the why in individual cases, in the silent execution of his orders. We believe that the 
Führer is obeying a higher call to fashion German history. There can be no criticism of this belief."  

One of his most visible tasks was to announce the Führer at mass meetings with bellowing, wide eyed 
fanaticism, as seen in the Nazi documentary, Triumph Of The Will.  

Although often rewarded by Hitler for his dogged loyalty, Hess was never given any major influence in matters 
of state due to his lack of understanding of the mechanics of power and his inability to take any action on his 
own initiative. He was totally and deliberately subservient to his Führer. 

He was granted titles such as Reich Minister without Portfolio, member of the Secret Cabinet Council, and 
member of the Ministerial Council for Reich Defense. In 1939 Hess was even designated to be Hitler's 
successor after Göring.  



But over time, his limited power was further undermined by the political intrigue of the top Nazis around Hitler 
who were constantly scheming for personal power. Hess had only one desire, to serve the Führer, and thus 
lacked the will to engage in self serving struggles for power and lost out primarily to his subordinate and 
eventual successor, Martin Bormann. As a result, Hitler gradually distanced himself from Hess.  

Hoping to regain importance and redeem himself in the eyes of his Führer, Hess put on a Luftwaffe uniform and 
flew a German fighter plane alone toward Scotland on a 'peace' mission, May 10, 1941, just before the Nazi 
invasion of the Soviet Union. Hess intended to see the Duke of Hamilton, who he had met briefly during the 
Berlin Olympics in 1936.  

With extra fuel tanks installed on the Messerschmitt ME-110, Hess, an expert flier, made the five hour, 900 
mile flight across the North Sea and managed to navigate within 30 miles of the Duke's residence near Glasgow, 
Scotland. At 6,000 feet Hess bailed out and parachuted safely to the ground then encountered a Scottish farmer 
and told him in English, "I have an important message for the Duke of Hamilton."  

Hess wanted to convince the British Government that Hitler only wanted Lebensraum for the German people 
and had no wish to destroy a fellow 'Nordic' nation. He also knew of Hitler's plans to attack the Soviet Union 
and wanted to prevent Germany from getting involved in a two-front war, fighting the Soviets to the east of 
Germany, and Britain and its allies in the west. 

During interrogation in a British Army barracks, he proposed that if the British would allow Nazi Germany to 
dominate Europe, then the British Empire would not be further molested by Hitler. He insisted that German 
victory was inevitable and even threatened that the British people would be starved to 
death by a Nazi blockade around the British Isles unless they accepted his generous 
peace offer.  

But Hess also displayed signs of mental instability to his British captors and they 
concluded he was half mad and represented only himself. Churchill, realizing this, 
and somewhat infuriated by his statements, ordered Hess to be imprisoned for the 
duration and treated like any high ranking POW. 

Hess was declared insane by a bewildered Hitler, and effectively disowned by the 
Nazis. His flight ultimately caused Hitler and the Nazis huge embarrassment as they 
struggled to explain his actions.  

During his years of British imprisonment, Hess displayed increasingly unstable 
behavior and developed a paranoid obsession that his food was being poisoned. In 
1945, Hess was returned to Germany to stand trial before the International Military Tribunal at Nuremberg.  

In the courtroom, he suffered from spells of disorientation, staring off vacantly into space and for a time 
claimed to have amnesia. In periods of lucidity he continued to display loyalty to Hitler, ending with his final 
speech - "It was granted me for many years to live and work under the greatest son whom my nation has 
brought forth in the thousand years of its history. Even if I could I would not expunge this period from my 
existence. I regret nothing. If I were standing once more at the beginning I should act once again as I did then, 
even if I knew that at the end I should be burnt at the stake�"  

In spite of his mental condition, he was sentenced to life in prison. The Soviets blocked all attempts at early 
release. He committed suicide in 1987 at age 92, the last of the prisoners tried at Nuremberg.  
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