
R.A.F. RESCUE BOATS. 

Now we focus the newsreel spotlight onna branch of the R.A.F. 

Which operat-s along our coasts. A call has come through that one of 

our aircraft has met with a spot of trouble. Rescue boats immediately 

get under way, and head out into the Channel in search of the crew 

whi have taken to their rubber dinghy. In carrying out their 

errands of mercy, the crews of these high powered speed boats face, 

not only the dangers of the high seas, but machine gun attacks from Nazi 

Airmen. 

And are the lads pleased to see their chums in the rescue boats.1 

Its perishing cold out there in their little dinghy but there's 

a warm welcome awaiting them. As they get hauled aboard, there are two 

things they need most - and they get them - a tot of rum andria 

cigarette. Mce work fellers, its grand to have you back with us. 


