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continued 

is a vivid picture of the Field- 
Marshal conducting a Command 
Post Exeyciso-with the aid of 
cough drops for generals who 
cough during his lecture. a whistle 
to bring order and “a brass 
school-bell to squelch extra loud 
arguments.’’ And it seems 
“Monty” still believes as firmly 
as ever in the need for physical 
exercise for all ranks-“if any 
o h r  or man says he cannot run 
five miles, he can walk ten.” 
Paper chases are recommended- 
“if anyone says he has not enough 
paper, he can apply to my office.” 

Underneath all the personal 
chat, there is a generous tribute hy 
Time to the untiring way in which 
the Field-Marshal has toured the 
NATO countries. inspecting de- 
fences and prodding politicians. 
A SHAPE officer is quoted as 
saying : “Two questions and he 
can spot whether a country’s 
mrve program is a phony or 
not.” 

Much of the Field - Marshal’s 
activities today are of the kind 
that cannot be covered by head- 
lines. But in Western Europe’a 
power!ful “Monty” legend has 
been building up in defence and 
political circles. The good stories 
will all come out some day in the 
books of reminiscences. Mean- 
while, Time’s tribute is most 
welcome. 

t& death on active service in 
Kenya of the second Earl. 
No soldier’s death is more nad 

t * t  

F the initlab of the Navy, Army I and Air Force Jnstitntes had not 
tragic. Nowhere will it be more happened to fom a pronolmeePble 
deplored than in the Black Watch, word, what noold memen hve 
in which both earls served. f ~ l l e d t h e ~ ~ ~ ?  
~ U I ‘ d Y ,  the w a d  legend will The question is prompted by 
live on for long years to come, the m n t  efforts of the Church 
even thoueh there is no personi- of England Soldiers’, sailors’ and 
fication of it; and that legend will hen’s Inst,tum Association to 
doubtless be Substantially Tc. find a less unwieldy title (they have 
inf0rced by the biography which invited suggestions from soldiers). 
the son was writing of the father. me initials C E ~ A I  are not very 

helpful. “Toc H” comes easily off 
t t t  the tongue, and the YMCA is 

conveniently shortened to “the 
YM.” The Army has its abbrevia- 
tions for Church of England, but N new8 msspaOe T i m  had a ‘‘Let’s go along to the C of E” 

Ge#fralSirGorpldTempla. Non It is surprising how many 
it han pnbhhed a l i v e l y 4  bodieshadtheforesight toequip 
Wdly-‘‘pmIUe” of Flld-Mm themselves with pronounceable 
sb.l Viscollst Moa$omay. Not initiak-from ABCA and ENSA 
only  is t h e  F i e l d - M a r s h a l  to SSAFA and SHAPE. But the 
WHApE’s blacksmith,’’ mys thing does not always work out 
Tinu, “he is its SebDOtanster, e happily. The women’s ser- 
ooolcknee, Paysial edocntbo in- vices have always been unlucky w. ib gadfly, and d o n -  in their mitials--“the WAACs” 
aUy 1Ls terrible-tempered Mr. @renounced whacks) never soun- 
Bang.” ded very attractive, nor did “the 

Never at a loss for a simile, ATS” (to rhyme with hats), nor 
Time says that Field - Marshal did FANY (although WRENS 
Montgomery “still strides im- sounded quite delightful). Now 
patientlypast small details, m h -  the girls in green are growing 
ing like an imperious &e for restive becam people call them 
the high, green stuff of strategy. “the WRACs” (still rhyming . . . At 66, Monty is still the terse, with whacks.). They should have 
proud, positive -the in- &ne like the grls in grey and 
tensely compacted hank of stal chosen unpronounceahle initials 
wire’-of a decade back.” There like QARANC. 
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OT 110 1- ago the Americm 

fap-p.ge, f0lOurIn1 SMY of Sounds~biguous.  

pull the communication cord 
escape financial penalty; though a 
conscientious soldier might con- 
sider it worth f5 to keep his 
(Army) record clean. However, 
pulling the cord can create a 
dangerous situation on the track. 
The answer is to develop the 
faculty of waking up at the right 
time;oreventoputomlftothe 
bardship of staying awake. 

* a *  

MCE 1702 there have been 

‘“12 tbue have bee0 Dukes of 
S Dakw of Mnrlborwgh sieee 

eniagtoa 
Even the least imaginative 

critic of the system of hereditary 
honours wouid feel somethiig of 
a pang if thse titles-awarded as 
they wm for supreme services to 
the dm-were to die out. They 
are permanent reminders of 
heroic years in Britain’s story. 

In 1947 a great soldier of World 
War Two-Viscount Wavell of 
Cyrenaica-was honoured with 
the award of an earldom. His son 
became Viscount Keren (the Duke 
of Wellington’s son is the Mar- 
quess Douro). Thus, it seemed, 
was the memory of two great 
campaigm preserved for later 
generations. But already the 
Wavell earldom is extinct. with 

~ . .~~.~.~. ~. .__ 
than another‘s, but the wiping 
out of the W a d  title will, never- 
theless, strike many as peculiarly 

iia 

HOW , FUNNY 
-AND HOW FUNNY OUGHT 

HE Army is as f u ~ y  as it used to be, nod proaebly asfnde 
funnier, if one is to judge from the A m y  seelion of anerhiMbioa 
of enrtoons by nrltisb and Amerioan prtists held mmtly io  

picked’on and dispatched to some 
cartoons about the Army would disagreeable duty. The modem 
have shown sheepish-looking sen- version of this joke (by an 
tries saying “Advance and be American artist) showed a soldier 
reconciled,” or “Advance and reclining under a tree with paper 
recognise yourself.” There would and pencil, addressing a toiling 
have been drawings of soldiers soldier thus’: ‘I Just pretend you’re 
being catapulted from horses. writing a novel about Army .life. 
Therewouldhavebeenbellowing You’d be surprised how they 
serjeants, littering the parade leave you alone.” 
ground with “h’s.” Some of the The Army joke has been stream- 
jokes would have had long ex- lined with the years, like all other 
planations, finishing up “Collapse kinds of jokes. The caption bar 
of elderly colonel, who did not been reduced to one line, or none 
know that swinging the lead was at all. In fact, economy in cap 
another MM for dodging work.” tions has become something of a 

A few of the drawings in this fetish. After all, some of those 
latest exhibition (which included . two-lim jokes were pretty good. 
two by SOLDIER’S Frank Finch) Remember the one of the old lady 
would have been unintelligible to talking to the Beefeater at the 
the soldier of fifty years ago. But Tower of London? 
not the one showing a serjcant Old Lady: Tell me, which is rhe 
returning to his quarters and say- Bkwdy Tower? 
ing to hi wife: “Had a swell day. Beefeater: AN of it, mum. all of 
I was m e r  nastier.” it. 

In the old days there was a joke On to SOLDIERS desk spills 
about the man who habitually an unending stream ofjokes about 
went about camp earrying a shov- the Army: good drawings with 
el, so that he would not be weak ideas, weak drawings with 

T-. 
Forty years ago an exhibition of 

Ateqp&. ; ko r , r -  

“Don’t be silly, Ernest. ‘it’s only a man like your father.“ 
This cartoon from the recent exhibition in oid ofSSAFA is  reproduced 

by permission of the proprietors of Punch. 

I 

IS THE I 

Cartoonists and comedians tend to 
make jokes about the Army of 
yesterday. Some of their Ideas 
ought to be pensioned or buried 

I]My ? I II 

ONE TO BE ABOUT IT? 
good ideas, and quite often, good 
drawings with good ideas. Since 
SOLDIER & a n  to reach a 
wider public, more and more 
artists have been sending Army 
jokcs. It is clear that\many 
humorous artists tend to think 
along the same lines, espially 
those whose memories of the 
Army (if they have any) are dim- 
ming. Thcir thought prbcess goes 
like this: “The Army. Guards. 
Bearskins. Grub. Tea. otficers. 
Must be somthing funny there. 
What about Bearskins? Bearskins 
bare skins. Now, there’s an idea! 
Let’s draw a squad of men 
parading in bare skins. Pretty 
funny, eh?” And so it was, the 
fint time. Every kind of bearskin 
joke must have been perpetrated 
by now-startled Guardsmm with 
the fur of their bearskins standing 
on end, bearskins containing 
radio sets, teapots and other 
comforts, bearskins with peep 
holes in the side, bearskins with 
bird‘s nest8 in them; shampooed 
bearskins which won’t set, absent- 
minded barbers running clippers 
over bearskins, bearskins as shop- 
ping bags. . . Then there are the 
other old faithhls which come 
round: the camp with the warning 
sign “Beware of the bull,” and the 
phenomenally untidy office cap 
tioned “The orderly room.” 

But what many of the artists 
forget is that the Army has 
cbansd.quite a bit. They think 
of all the jokes of the war before 
last. This happens to be an Army 
with dozens of new situations, all 
of which have comic possibilities: 
w i m n t a l  “at homes” attended 
by parents, air trooping, ski-ing 
clubs, helicopters, foras broad- 
casting, television rooms. Which 
doesnot m a n  that there is noroom 
for new jokes about such things as 
haircuts and inoculations. . 

The Army is very willing to 
laugh at itself; any organisation 
which cannot enjoy a joke at its 
own expense is in an unhealthy 
state. Nor is it ceasary to 
shield any one branch of the 
Army from witticism. (SOL 
DIER has published jokes about 
the Army Council before now.) 
If it were a crim to make jokes 
about officers, SOLDIER would 
havebeenstrangledinhfancy.But 
anfi-officer jokes are another mat- 
ter; a deliberate course of anti- 
officer jokes, or anti-serjeantjokes 
or anti-private jokes would be the 
strongest grounds for complaint. 

When World War Two ended, 
and every unit worth its salt began 
to publish its own magazine on 
requisitioned p-, there were 
unit editors whose ideas of a 
pumissible joke was rather more 
libgal than that of the higher 
command, and if SOLDIER re- 
members rightly, a directive was 
issued about humour, which made 
the rather 5 point (among 
otheas) that it WBS W y  not CSSCII- 

tiai for artists always to draw 
unnaturally scruffy soldiers. 

In the very early days of 
SOLDIER, a committee 
representing Welfare, Edu- 
cation and Chaplains used to 
review each issue of the 
magazine after publication. 
Among other things they 
considered whether the iokes 0 “ 

D * 0 
d 

0 * a -  
were (a) funny, (b) in iood 
taste. It is agreeable (if 
perhaps a little smug) to be 
able to report that, on the L “  I 

whole, they were satisfied 0 

0 I 
* e  

s . l  ., . 0 
= . U  0 .i 

under both headings. (Per- 
haps it was just as well Intelli- 
gence was not represented on 
the Committee, otherwise a 
protest might have been 
lodged at a drawing of a soldier 
withan“lntelligence Corps”Rash 

k 

“ k r  krt.” he says. “how’s things in Korea? We are feel. 
ing rather lost this evening-the television’s broken down.” 

trying to pull open a door marked 
“Push”). 

It may be that SOLDIERS 
included in the Punch-sponsored exhibition of humorous art was this 

recent cartoon from SOLDIER by Frank Finch. 
humorous artists have trodden on 
people’s corns from time to time, In fact, in June 1952 SOLDIER 
but no outraged protests have wasmoved toprintthisparagraph: 
been received at this office-yet. “Radio script writ& have a 

Not long ago there was a well- most unenviable task hatching 
publicised rumpus over a joke, or new Army jokes each week. We 
jokes, about the Army in a show appreciate theii labours but do we 
broadcast by the BBC from want quite so many jokes about 
London. The breach has been creeping and crawling, and similes 
amicably healed and this is no like ‘as black as the polish on a 
time to reopen it: for that matter, corporal’s tongue’?” 
SOLDIER does not pretend to Some of those jokes about 
know the rights and mongs of Army food, which comedians 
the case. But for some while always regard as an easy laugh, 
before the row, it seemed to ought to be dropped too, if 
SOLDIER, there had been a only in fairness to Army cooks. 
tendency to run to death certain After all the really abominable 
types ofjokes in broadcast shows: food nowadays (and the abom- 
notably‘jokes about “rreeping” inable tea) is served in civilian 
by NCOs, about silly young cafk and snack bars. This is 
officers,andofco~~,Armyfood. not to say that we must never 

have a joke about Army cooks. 
Much of the trouble is that the 

hard-working people who have 
fhe job of thinking up Army 
Jokes do not always know the 
Army. In the old days it did not 
matter so much, because one good 
joke would last a comedian for 
months, or even for life. Thanks 
to the radio, the life of a joke is 
over as soon as it is uttered, and 
new ones must be hatched 
against time. In 1943 the BBC 
acquired from the widow of a 
comedian a library of 20,M)O 
gags, of which the biggest section, 
significantly enough, was that 
devoted to the Army-272 in all, 
as compared with 123 about the 
Navy and 32 about the Royal 
Air Force. Even if all those 272 
gags had been good ones, they 
would not have lasted more than 
two or three months. In the 
circumstances, the surprising 
thing is that the BBC script- 
Writers do s& in cracking 85 
many good jokes as they do. 
But, just like the humorous 

artists, comedians and script- 
Writers tend to think of the Army 
in tcrms of the last war but one- 
they still make jokes about sim- 
pering subalterns and haw-haw 
&rs. (The worst of the ENSA 
show, during the late war, were 
those in which the comedians 
hied all the time to awre off the 
offiars; and it was not only the 
officers who felt uncomfortable.) 

On Decem& 16, in the Jack 
Buchanan show brapdcart to the 
Fom, one charactex called an- 
other an idiot. Ths maligned one 
bridled and said: “I would have 
you know that when I was in the 
Anny they gave me a commis- 
don” The retort to this was: 
“‘Thank YOU for movinn mv - .  point.” 

sort of thine funnv? 
Does anybody really think this 

How funny is the American Army? Very funny, (00, to u d w  from 
the sprightly OOrtOOna in Army Times, fmm which th 1 I is taken. Army jokes? 

Doap anfbody .know any new 
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HOME ARD TRAIN IN FAMOUS 

Tmm**afTBL.ry*dtL.tmaf*-rarL*- When tbe Armada was on its way, men stood I ~ * ~ - a f ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  ready at Tilbrrry and Coalhouse. Today rhe 
thc heart "I know and stomach I hm t h ~  of a King, Of a - andfeeb'e w- I lhmv Home Guard trains there amid ghosts of pikemen 
and a K& of l3gland, too, a d  I professiomla of long ago, theu 
tMRk fovr rrmn thm Famm o? tnskincmsgaryisto~raopwatch 

or my prtCn of &mope andwardovqrtheaorthcmshom f a  farm^ and a civil 
sltovMdwtoimvdrthebor&raof of the 'llmmea Estuary and the 

bleak manhs of the &sex battalionhasbanMt. Among Tbercareddierswhofwme 
at Til- hinterland. themarelabourersfromLondon's unffom40yeamor~pg0,msn 
of "E" Many of them carried out the docls, bus dnw and factory who aamd -throughout World 
Essn hands, furniture makers, a brew- War Two, young men who have 

H o m  Guard Battalion. Like the er's d r a m ,  splarmcn and a dust- just completed their National %I- 
mnmarissandbandsofM whentheHomeGuardwasre- man, The 086arS include an ~ a n d o t h e n w h o h s v e b & D  

hrmcd down by the Army on 
grounds. Or w b d - U P  

has bandefend. Thcyarea  
mixed collection but they have one 

con uo wth their military 
trai?bg.in case thcy am needed 
aesm. 
Shatagc of transport doos not 

pmny the Battalion. Thoss who 
havecarstaliewtriendstoand 
fromparades but mostly themwl 
UBC tbcir own bicycles or motor- 
cyclca nay & put in only 
15 holm mining CMy three 
months, but many do twco tbae 
numba. 

The headquartns of "E" cml- 
pany at Tilbury Fort am in a 
block built during the Napoleon- 
icwus. n a y w e r e ~ u y  
modmniardandhendsdovcrto 
the Home Guard by the Minirtry 
of works which is maintaining 
fhcFortpa an seficnt monument. 
Thcmarriodquartenraudndhrrael- 
room which w m  built during 
thecr imarnWarimdbgsdby 
bomb in the Lost war haw ban 
puusd down. Gun empkxmeana, 
first whenthe 

same job in World War Two and 
were among the 6rst to re-cnlmt 

Idd. lllbury Part a d o n  +nar through a m o h  In a eounmr-ottock an "-Y" pomdwtista. 

h & i n  cO?mon-a desire to 

I 

Fort was Rbuilt, and manned in 
every European war in which 
a Britain b e i g  has pmerved ban involved along with since, the 

ammunition magazines, a chapel 
and huge underpound store- 
house& 

A fcw miks down river another 
company of the Battalion hai its 

, headqwters in a fort almht as 
old as the one at Tilbury. Coal- 
h o w  Fort was buiit on the site 

i ' of one of the six blockhous*l 
ercued about 1540 to guard the 

~ ~hames ~stuary, but was com- 
' plctcty rebuilt in 1869. In both 

world wars it h o d  coastal guns, 

one of which was manned by the 
Home- Guard in the last war. 
area Another has the company job of in the delending pit= 

thelow-IyingfarmsandmarahlPnds 
which surround a large oil instal- 
lation. In many places the coun- 
tryside is impassable to vehicle so 
patrols have to be done on foot 
or by bicycle. 
The oldet soldier in the Bat&- 

ion is Private Albert Rtts, a& 
63, who joined the Grenadier 
Guards in 1905 and served with 
them as a serjcant in World 
War One. In 1914, when the 
Rillcc of wa le  was aent to 
Wellington Barracks, Serjeant 
Pet@ was in the same squad and 
helped to train the Rincc on the 
barracL square. In 1920 serjcant 
pstts was transferred to the 2nd 
County of London Regiment and 
in 1936 went to 312 Searchlight 
Company, Royal Engineers. In 
World War Two he scrved with 
498 Searddight Battery, Royal 
medical Artillcry reasons until in dkha~& 1942, when for he 

immediate@ joined the Home 
Guard. 
the Major company C. E. commandna, Cornford, one has an of 

unusual military m r d .  He went 
to Frana as a Gmer in the 
Roya Garrison Artillcry in 1914. 
ARer the war he smcd in ths 
ator Royal on Navy destroyers as a and torpedo batt~cshipe ops- 

Until Ministry 1933; as when an he electrid joined the quip Air 

ment inspector. Wben his father 
and graudfak were dive they 
had a total of 90 yeam military 
%vim betmcn the three of than. 

E. J. GROVE. 
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I They Get  Along 

Skeletons ot the feast were those of three c o w .  roasted for 
the Innirkillingr. Below: The Irish return hospitality. 

Fine - 
HERE YL a l y  two poples 
who can Rght,” sommne mu 
telling the Mnspi, “and they 
M the Irish and yoo peopk.” 

TBe Mnspi stood, looki~g polite and 
werrsted. They hadn’t beyd of myme 
but themselves mkhg this &U 
&en, they hadn’t h r d  of IleQnd eithcr. 

One tall warrior leant on his spear 
for a moment and said, with more 
combmed dignity and aplomb than 
you would believe possible in so few 
garments: “If that is the case, then let 
us hope we always m e t  in such peace- 
ful circumstances ’’ 

“T 

~ ~~~~~~~~~~ 

Among the men of the hvo ‘wm- 
Panics of the Royal Inniskilling Fusi- 
lien who moved to the Masai district 
of Narok recently after pounding the 
Nairobi streets for the previous month, 
the point was duly appreciated. 

g q f ,  
@$ 
?t&$.; 

3.4:- 
mqLL 1 

EIJeWhne. in the delisthtful camn L; =..?~-, 

wae giving a party. 
More than a hundred Masai young 

warriors had been out for two days 
with the Irishmen, scouring the hiltg . 
for a gang suspected of visiting t@ 
borderland in which the balf-Kiku$ .1 half-Masai people dwell. Two or th 
small incidents had occurred in tb6. , ’ 

, .  

maltethomfalathoma Theybad& 
toLww@manotbinthcbiIlforrsa; , , 

blEtulegWdnothadmufheBarrem~ ~ ! I  

, i ’  : .  . 

I 



Each evening a young soldier tidies his desk in the Royal Artillery 
Clerks’ School and sets off to cut down his time for a half-mile’ run 

N the early dark of a winter evening, a white ilgure clipflopa softly 
lkag theedge dthe Grand Parade at Woolwicb. 
Tbe ghost of & longdad Gunner, for ever doubling belatedly 

to a parade? No. It is a very lire Gunner, d o i i  his deUy bniniog 

seconds, thrice lowered that time 
during a 10-day trip to Germany, 
Sweden and Norway, and set up 
a personal best time of I minute 
51.9 seconds when he came 
second to Bannister in the Eng- 

I 
to keep his place among the champions of the mning  txack. 

He ia Lance-Bombardier Brian 

A 

Stamford Hewson, current holder 
of the Army, Amateur Athletic 
Association, and Inter-Services 
half-mile championship and, at 
21, a young man with an eye on 

whose home is at Norbury, began 
running while he was a pupil at 
Mitcbam Grammar School. His 
distance, in those days, was 440 
yards and he won the Mitcham 
schools and Surrey schools events 
at those distanw. As a mult, he 
was awarded a kind of athletic 
“scholanhip,” one of three free 
memberships which Mitcham 
Athletic Club offers each year to 
promising schoolboys. 

The club coach, Frank D”. 
took him in hand (and is still his 
coach). At Mr. Drew’s sugges- 
tion, Hewson changed his dis- 
tance to 880 yards and, in 1949, 
when just 16, covered the distance 
in I minute 59.8 seconds, coming 
second in the Amateur Athletic 
Association junior championship, 

. still more championship. 
Lance-Bombardier Hewson, ’ 

land-France match. 
When the time arrived for 

National Service, young Hewson 
applied to be posted to the Royal 
Artillery. The recruiting office 
demurred; this recruit was 5 feet 
I I  inches tall, hy their measure- 
ments (in civilian life he had 
always made it 6 feet), and the 
Guards wanted him. The recruit, 
however, was determined. He had 
heard of a Gunner regiment with 
a good athletic team-where he 
would be welcomed. Of course, 
said the recruiting office, if he 
signedonasaRegular . . . 

“They more or less talked me 
into it,” says Lancc-Bombardier 
Hewson. He signed for three 
yean--and he is perfectly happy 
about it, the more so when he 
considers that Guards drill might 
not have benefited his runner’s 
muscles. 

Recruit Hewson was posted to 
Oswestry, and from there to the 
Royal Artillery Clerks’ School at 
Woolwich. Thou& in civilian 

seconds to beat Don Seaman hy 
8 yards in the British Games. 
Down came the time again in 
1951. The 18-year-old won the 
Surrey junior championship in 
1 minute 56.7 seconds and the 
Amateur Athktic Association 
Junior championship in 1 minute 
55.3 seconds. In 1952, his last 
year as a junior, his best time 
was 1 minute 55.6 ssonds, which 
brought him the Junior Amateur 
Athletic Association champion- 
ship again. He also won his third 
victory in the Surrey junior cham- 
pionship, theBritish Gamesjunior, 
the Southern junior and London 
Fire Brigade open junior half- 
miles and in the British Games 
came second to Anhur Wint in 
the 800 metres, clocking 1 minute 
55.3 seconds. 

In the same year he set Up a mk Last year, his first in the senior life he was apprenticed to a 
record of 2 minutes 3 seconds for class, LanwBombardier Hewson Savile Row tailor, he did so w d l  
the Surrev Youth Clubs’ event. won both the Armv and the Ama- on the clerks’ coume that he was LoncbBombordier B ion  Hew- 

son. holdor of three major 
how-mlle running championship. 

- 1  
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