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keen to get o South Africa
where his wife and baby
daughter were waiting for
him.

Also in the lifeboat was o

second YWCA official, Leila

Bridgman, a New Zealander

who had been Singapore

peneral secretary for the
previous seven months. The
lwo women stayed together
through the hardships of
their subsequent imprison-
ment. Miss Bridgman now
lives in Auckland, but they

keep in close louch.

The Giang Bee went
down in the darkness of
Friday the 13th (Febroary.
1942), and on Sunday the
lifeboat party of 42 men,

women, and children (four
lifeboats were launched but

only two were ever

-accounted for) made landfall

on the coast of Sumatra.

Eileen Higgs had already
begun her diary.

She said, "1 found a
pencil in my handbag and |
wrote on the wrappings off
the biscuits, which were part

of the hfcbnal mations.”

Later, in the prison camp,

she copied the day-by-day

account of thFJr tartuous
P’ﬂmgt' 1o Java into a school
exeroise-book and there 1t

‘was — the ink laded and

smudged — a chronicle of
desperate  days and  a
tangible testimony of the
indomitable spirit of Eileen
Higes.

I wis a typewritten co
of this diary lﬁgwshe sent I;Ill:‘;:r
Tr:u.hnlmﬂ' in 1971 to help in
the wrting of his life story.

“Pigeon’s Luck.”

Eileen Higgs: ”f managed
fo get enough paper fto
keep my diary going."

Miss Higgs had not heard
direct from Tretchie for 29
years — although she’d noted

* his nse im the arm world —

until he traced her in 1971,
but she remembers him as
well as he remembers her.

She said, “When we
landed on the beach at
Sumatra he staned to stand
oul as a leader. He was a real
Peter Pan. He wanted his
own way — however, he was
nearly always right. While
some of the men took the
boat along the coast 1o try to
get help, Treichie stayed with
us,

“He could speak Malay
and, remember, he had a
trained eye. Both those
things came in handy then
and later. He was able 1o
find out, from Malay
fishermen who came by,

where 1o find water and to

karoain far fand
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WHEreE 1o nnug walcr and mw

bmgam for food.

the Brmsh minﬂwucpﬁr
Tapir — which was already
overloaded — tock off 18 of
our members in exchange for
some of their's, who
volunte¢red to join us,

“The lifeboat achieved
nothing but comtact with
more fishermen and. after a
week on the beach, we
deaded o set vul again,

“A bit further along the
coast, most of those whu'ii
lived in Malaya got off at a

fishing hut. They were going.

L t!j' to infiltrate. The rest of

- 15 men, Leila. and me
— namnad on.

“That's when Treichie
really proved himself. The
lifeboat had a sail, bul we
were often becalmed. He
would watch — all hours of
the day and night. None of
us could sleep much. It might
be 3 a.m. Suddenly he'd ery,
Tide’s with us' — it was
always that — and then the
men would begin to row.

“When we came to a
kampong — or village —
Tretchie would climb up (the
huts are built on stilts nght
out over the water) o gel
food for us. Leila and | were
the only ones with any
Malay money so for that
reason we were in charge of
the rations.

“I managed 1o get enough
hiscuil paper to keep my
diary gomng.

“One day Trewchie did a
cancalure ol one of the other
men, But he snatched it and
threw it overboard.

after day we
followed the coastline.
Round every point there
seemed to be another endless

seemed to be another endless
streich. We  saw  planes
overhead — dogfights — but
we were never fired on.

“On the I4th day we
arrived at the southern tip of
Sumatra. Then we knew we
had 10 try to cross the Sunda
Straits 1o Java. I was a
nightmare crossing and we
were lucky 1o make it.

“The straits are potorious
for reacherous tides and
currents. For every lew mﬂs
the men rowed for 12
until it was pitch dark.

“We could hear breakers
and dropped anchor. With
the first light of dawn we
could see we were inches
from the edge of a reef.

“On the 15th day, as we
neared the coast of Java,
someone ynl!ed. ‘Look at the
Dutch navy.” but, of course,

1t was the Jupanese.

“We landed near a
lighthouse, divided the
remaining food. and fol-
lowed the railway line inland
in four groups — Tretchie
was in ours. | don’t know
where we found the strength
to walk about eight or ten
miles, but you can do
anything if you have 10

“We were resting at the
side of the road when
Japanese trucks passed us,
They turned, came back, and
arrested us, and the Japanese
officer — a very nicg,
educated man, who spoke
E‘m& English — apologised

ccause he had 10 e up
Leila and me.

“Hm:ﬂh:mdmloqp'
aurl:ﬁwrmwiﬂlnslﬂ,-
rope. And when they gave us
wilter, he sent for his own
glass for Leila and me to

drink from.
*Tue abwave hosn sae






