






















A week on a 
PIRATE ISLE 

Home us it wcli on  Lumma Island ( l e l t )  was no1 very  !yphoon- 
rerirtant. Home as it will be when they have motored t r o m  
Kowloon docks (above) i s  more solid, but less exciting 

D-UP 

. .  



I n  the  long-drawn jung le  opera t ions  i n  
M a l a y a .  sold iers  and  po l icemen do a lmost  
the same jobs, wear almost the  same uniform 

Unseen eyes peer I 
man paroded for scrutiny is.identified as o bandit or helper of bondik. he 
is detained for further inquiries. The persons inside ore conceoled for their 
own protedion. Left: Susped through a sloi. Above: The check in operation. 

descend from the vehtcb, no one wi l l  go Into them. But 
there are nben Inside - men who can see without being seea  

One by  one, the squatters will file in front of the  trucks. to 
be scrutinised by unseen eyes. Only to those with bad 
consciences is this likely to prove an ordeal. 

This scene is the climax to a were out long before dawn, cor- 
screening operation in Malaya, a doning off a district perhaps 
"map" operation in which British 40 miles square. From early light 
troops and Malayan police are the inhabitants hegan moving to- 
now well rehearsed. Ita purpose wards the screening areas - 
is to discourage bandits from some, indeed, rode there in the 
reeLing the shelter of the CUI- Government's trucks. For this is 
tivated meas as a change from no harshly conducted round-up; 
life on the run. For in Malaya the area for screening is chose0 
yesterday's bandit may be to- to give shade from the sun and 
morrow's squatter; and today's shelter from the rain. 
squatter may be tOmOROW'S Screeliing itself Is primarily a 
bandit. Those unseen men may police task. I b e  soldiers are there 
themselves be ex-bandits-hence to keep the cordon tight, to 
the precautions against reprisals. prevent suspects diving for safety 

The soldiers and policemen into the thick undergrowth. 

. . .. . . _. .. ._ .... 
interior of the vehicle and they 
pass on to be checked for identity 
cards and searched for hidden 
arms by female searchers. Then 
they are free to leave, but mnst 
remain to see their menfolk 
cleared. 

Perhaps only four or five 
people will he picked out of 
more than two thousand. Often 
they are not real bandits, but 
suppliers of food. messengers, 
propagandists, or plain extortion- 
ers. These, after police question- 
ing, may lead the security patrols 
to their associates in the jungle. 

The screening may seem hard 
on innocent squatters, but it 
would be a great deal worse for 
them if the bandits were left in 
undisputed occupation. - F ~ o m  
a report by J. D. Mallhewson. 
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W ' s  a Man's 
Job'' 

T Is not only the Britlsh soldier I who  wades neck-high down 
troplcal rlvers and hacks 
through virgln jnngle: up there 
In the loneliest reaches of Ma- 
laya are policemen on the Same 
quest, wearing the same jungle uniform and carrying the same 
Infantry weapons. 

In none of the worlds trouble-spots where soldiers work in 
co-operation with police - Hong-Kong. Tripoli, Eritrea and so 
on -.is there closer co-operation than in Malaya. 

"It's a man's job." said the posters which sought recruits to the 
Palestine Police, now only a memory. It is equally a man's job to 
serve in the Federation of Malaya Police - a shrewd. hard-hitting 
and multi-lingual force. wise to all the ways of terrorists. 

A picked police force of 500 men now operates along the 320-mile 
border between Malaya and Thailand (Siam). This is one of the most 
difficult "heats" in the world, as many patrols of British soldiers 
know to their cost. The task of the recently created force is to 
prevent the entry into, or departure from. Malaya of Communist 
terrorists, and to check smuggling and trafficking in 
arms, ammunition and drugs. In the jungle the 
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I I 8 0 3 K S H',E L I re L 
T W O  N O V E L S  ABOUT SOLDIERS IN ITALY: 

1. ARecovery Truck Named Rosie - 
T least two of lotlay's besltaelling noveltsts m e f l  In the much m e p a c r h  - "It knotted 
Guards - and in the I&. They are Gerald Kurb. all Your SUtS UP, and aeriohed 
author of 'They Die With TBeir Boots Clean," and You 

mad LW- auwm of " H ~ ~  e-,, wOa M~ V-.- with. Now w ' r e  getting 
jaundice. or walking about spare." 

Llewdlyn signed on meSn be was 19, "feelbng the need of 
&scipline," aerd S ~ N &  at home d abroad. In 1931 he came sll tpt d.mned wmrb &off,'' EU 
haare jobless awl fwnd a IvieBe in the fik world; then ha ~~~~~t~~~~~~~~~ 

Jsrrlas er i?w '* ssld Snany. " h a  
tbe hkke ab0 h n W  I"4m&tm. b q a ~  to write huks and plays. 
One ol them and a mp of tbet awi%&w His latest novel is "A- Few 

Flowers For Shuter" (Miahael taa Ln the mo& Pad ybn'd t o t  a 
Joseph 10s 6d]. Th~s has a World home-made ~ t t ~ o w e t . ~  
War Two setting in Italy. where Rations, luckily. formed one 
Llewellyn served as a &!aptam in fopic on which the two aould 
the Welsh Guards. agree. L&ly, too, Rorie was 

The central character is not a soon involved in such hlrarte 
Guardsman, but a REME crafts- happenings. and pidung up such 
man, Snowy Weeks - probably hizarra passengers, that Snowy 
the first RE= craftsman to forgot to he raw and sensihve. 
emerge as a hero of fiction. But Even those who knew the 
some will feel thaf the real here corruptieo which reigned bahind 
of the hook Ib Rosie, othenviw the lines in Italy unll he startled 
Snowy's rewoverg truck: at the background of el. 
"She waa at 1yameLn. Tobmk, gern8, There IS, for instance, t'f 

Trlmli and Slax,-aod she even sot aa rdr- Private Army," a group of deser- 
far LUI Akiem. She aaole rwht tbrooga 
the 1st. awu bou ~ l p  B ~ o r e l ~  hot m 
bath. t- on s inn to CWI 70" a m  
m r o a r ~ b r o r y o . . r e r r y e n ~ e l l g s i  Snowy had hoped to he allewed a very mle Cockney whose motto 
to mad with. lift nnytblog out of any to make the trip to Shiner's grave is "When ilt. Rome, do t b '  

BVRI me a IDJnote'S trouble. NO UQ, another man must list marryillg slxtean-year-olds. The 
. reat. The unwanted band steals t d s  and stare$. and and no beok aria-." 

them as had 'Ome A 
~ t b ~ ~ b t l t  - the ~lph* 

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ Q ~ h ~ h ~ ~ h ~ ~  gpy&ygF& hut the unsentlmeatal Romans," and whose hobby is 

Snowy Weeks i g  a 
tough hut even-temper 
als6 a sentimentalist. A 
opens he is setting out in the 
truck (a heavy vehicle ior such 
an errand) to put a few flowers 

the gravk of his 
illed when, Rosie 
The: wag Rwie's 

hte*r-u* Snowy 

enough to get their tins blacked 
ovgr; Bill reiotts that the Eighth 

levies edottlon on the Italian 
villager% Dincott has his own 
corps of "Redcaps," who -lute 

coursel. He can even wangle his 
more desanring lieutenants a 
spell home on leave - and thu 
fmm wartime IWy. 

Inevitably, Rincoit's men s€eaJ 
Rosie. and ineviiahly Dimott 

punctiliously (forelgwrs, Of 

2. In The Street of the Martyrs 
LJX.4.N- BMa's "From The city. Prom The PloughN 

the wveb .bolrt W& War Two. R was .tro cute of the mfnt 
popala. 

Nxv ex-Ccuprd Bamq *nbo vxm iboah an Enfantqmmu and 
a Ricma% has Uwittea "ThRnes No Home" (Jonathan Cape 
Os W). u r W  

Like Richard Llewellp's book, Alas far non-fraternisation. 
t is about an interlude of the- Within a tew hours we soldier 

ltalim campaign - but there the has slipped out and found a 
similarity esds. Llewellyn's book friendly woman to do his launarp. 

a good deal of plot. perhaw Oeem slip out and find women 
much; Baron's story is lust an to worm other favours. and - 

intimate picture of an exhausted as the publishers' blurb dehcately 
British company relaxing and says - '' in some cases frater; 
recuperating hetwesn battles in 8 nisation could go no further. 
billet in Catania. Sicily. However. it in not all a c-1 

When the stay.behind order riot. Many of the battle-wearied 
arrives, the Mantrymen, who soldiers merely wish to ' s e t  their 
have been 5ghting for many days leet under the table." At least 
and nights. are in a state of walk- one 18 aew 
ing coma. Their billet turns out hovel where 
to be a tenement in the Str friended. Another is content to 
the h4artyra. an ineavoury sit in & slum kitchen and he 
ougbfare which Private nagged &by an overbearing honse- 
sums up in four WO& "It M e  - it -6s hlm feel at  home. 
'al€ pang." The Brst nlght C?aptaiU The author handles with agood 
Rumbold dictates a note for deal of skill, humour and under- 
Orders: "This street is inhabited standing the results of putting 
by civilians full stop Uniortun- down a body of men-without- 
ately full stop They are dirtfr. women beslde a street of women- 
diseased and treacherous full without-men (for most of the men 
stop They are cadgers and COW- of the: Street of the Martyrs have 
ards full stop Their countrymen peen killed or captured, or have 
killed your comrades full stop deserted.) The maib theme of the 
Have nothing to do with them." book is the attachment which 

&E a World War Two -. 

U 

Alexander Baron: 
ex-Cwporol, navellrt. 

Serjeant Craddock forms €or 
Graplellr. a tr.sgie little spitfire 
with a young baby. He is 
distracted hole his Bmours by 
much incidents as the belald ex. 
plosion of a German booby-trap 
and the search for a member of his 
platoon who in serious trouble, 
has fled to the "Grbah." that pert 
of the t o w  which in permanently 
cordoned off by Redcaps. 

Finally, when 211 but the 
strongest-minded men of the 
company have "gone native," to 
a greater or lesser degree. comes 
the order to move up to tke 
battle-line. And in the Street of 
th8 'There was no sound 
in the blinding white sunlight; no 
sound but the weeping of women: 
A gaod book - hut not a 

"nice" book. 

comes to a singulfuly sticky end 
For good measure. there is a 
whiff of cannibalism (did the 
hungry Italians eat thair young?) 
and a volcanic eruption. Snowy 
reports hack to his unit (a few 
days late) with Rosie, and his 
passionate intetlude w t h  an 
American-born Italian prlncess 
(who hitch-hikes with a falcon on 
her shoulder) has not lessened his 
devotion to Liz and the kids hack 
home. 

What a time they had in the 
old Eighth Army, to he sure1 ' 

And what a time the film- 
makers will have with this hook1 

Was He A 
Serjeant ? 

HAMggPMePLuwr* S deaI about soldk% Bow 
did he set  tba: knowledge? 

Sir Duff Cooper, in "Serjeant 
Shakespeare" (-pert Hert- 
Dovja. 8a6dJ am& himself 
sy invesmating the pndhility 
that Shakespeare was a soldier 
at some tlme, The train of 
thmqht started on a Flanders 
bttleiield in World War One, 
when Sir Duff. +hen a Guards 
subaltern, asked whether there 
had been any casualties in a 
was shell attack, and qot IAm 
anwer: "Only Serieant 
<halrespeare." 

There is a qap in the known 
h i s w  of Shakespeare's life 
dter he was 21 and in trouble 
b r  poaching. Only 13 miles 
from F$ratford-on-Avon was 
the Earl of Lexcestm, fonning 
an a m y  to fight in the Low 
Countries Shakespeare may 
well have walked those 13 
@lea to dodqe the corm- 
quenm of poachinq and 
be- . . . * m1*, 
lpoll oi stream optbe, and besrdod 
Jlt.lous fa h0no-u. mddm aad q&k 

* k m  t4e babbb rspatstlon 
Brsn fa Ibe - a b  mootb. 
W h y  a serjeant? Shake- 

speare had neither high enodgh 
bi& nor lonq enoug  service 
to he an officer; SirDuff Cooper 
Bnds that hb. military affltude 
teems to be that of a non- 
:ommissioned offlcer and t h ~  
?Yen Shakespeare's generals 
mwtimea tak like NCO's. 

Certaiuly. Shakeapeare knew 
&e aqelw grumbles of the 
solrlisrs, like: 
PdermeD6 800s Dy I B u ( r  PnE 

.tlmtlO% 
And nst by old -ion, r b s n  

gsca SsoOM 
stood  sir to tha nrd 
-wWch is still parapiuased 
hp people who have been 
passed over for promotion 

Shakespeare map have been 
Po-d to the ENSA of his d w  
for Sir phtup Wuey wrote oi 
"WS& my Lord of Leicester's 
jestins player." R M. perhapi 
it was M well. Serieanl 
ShaLespeare m*rht have found 
it hard to order. "About tuml' 
in leas than three Unm 01 
blank verse, 

l i ke Para, 

In PuatreL 
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The authorities banned &is 
thrilling book in, 7945 

77f€ CAPYURE STORY OF WQUD 

ILL MET BY . 

butnow 

WARIIISTOU) I N A U M  
DARING, IN 

MOONLIGET 
W. STANLEY MOSS 

On the 24ih bf &It, 1944, General Kart 
Kmipe rode in his car from his H.Q. 1n Crete 
receiving satutes from tvrentyr-fwr German 
military posts - BUT with the gun of CL 
&msh d n a r  pressed closely to hlr sldc. 
Here is the inside story by the joint leder of 
this hozanlwc expedition. The whole MHcd 

thrilled now. 15 photographs are in them 
rclveo ofgroat interest. 181 8 rd 

Press was hrllld at the time as you will be 

I GH)RGE 6. HARMP 8 CO. LTB I 

S Q U W O I E S  T H R O U G H  THE AGES 
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“Oh corporal, 
that’s cheallng!” 

‘ I  
I 

SOLDIER I 

“ . . . and on receipt of a telegram of17th ult.. 
reading ‘Oh mother, sell the pig and buy 
me out,‘ you did, in contravention of Food 
Regulation 1777 of 1946. wilfully slaughte: 
or cause to be slaughtered, one pig.. . 

“Only lhme rurvivon - and one 
of them had to be the RSM I” 

WREN’S 
For* Brilliance I 

Beret -Beret 
a d.isease 

On the back On the ride On the nose On the ears 
J 1 
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Ita I 1 3 good things in one! 
CSMl F. Verlander, 
Army coach, looked as 
thouah hefelteach blow. 

I 

IBLUE RIBAND 
C H O C O L A T E  S A N D W I C B  W A F E R  
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