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Sad Lleutenant Harttugton: 
'When we first arrived in the 
Marlnes sector Chinese mortar 
bombs started coming down all 
round us. Those hefty chapa 
hustled and dragged U, and 
pushed us back into the mud 
when the bomb. came too close. 
Marines in trenches held out 
hands full of rations. raisins, 
cigarette8 and candy. Anythlng 
we wanted WM ours." 

Private Partridge, pointing at 
his clothing and that of the other 
two, said: "You see thew suits 
we have on. the underwear and 
boots8 They are the personal 
property of the Uarines com- 
manding offlcer. He gave ULI 
steak and chlps, whisky and 
cigarettes. and personally drove 
us to a point where we were 
picked up by our own troops in 
a DUKW: 

The patrol's only ratio- during 
the whole of the period had been 
five two-ounce blocks of choco- 
late and five packets of chewing- 

statement the Anstt.uap Cow 
mandlng Officer said: .They did 
a good job and brought bads 
some valuable informatton.* 

gum. With a mastarpisar d ander- 
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“HaVe you jurt swiped a sausage off my plate?’ 

“That’s not what your whistte’r for.” 

**I think we a n  recommend Private 
Bdnnett for a stripe, Serjeont.” 

- -  . - _  . .  
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I; 
“Prlvot. Johnson - yau’a our of strpl” 

I 

“I always use this - It gives m: 
longer-lasting, all-over iavelinerr. “Savoury mince, fatheadl” 

5%4?!  
“11’1 a letter from my Member of Parllomnnt, corn; 
plolnlng about the ha in the Houu of Commons. 
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“You don’t think We’N Oing l0 
with this ‘Ilvlng off thr coun ry’ troin ..... 

I WHAT OTHER ARMIES LAUGH AT I1 
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Hell and High Water a project for taking Pantelleria. 
There waa. even an unofficial 
plan to destroy the Germ- gm- 
bassy in D-ublinl R e  author 67m- 
self at one time fancied a &scent 
on Heligoland. 

A .curious incident happened 
when the Commando left , a b -  
raltar for Nprtb Africa: 

"We sailed at  midnlght minas 
the padre, w o had contrived to 
spend the d o l e  day in a. ma l l  
place like Gibraltar without pett- 
ing to know that his 'mt, was. 
moving." 

Brigadier Durnford-Slater ,.doas 
not conceal his pleasure at'& 
welcome extended to his men 
Eighth Army, as contrasted wi 
their apparently chiUy reception 
at  Algiers. After.the raid on the 
Primasole Bridge in Siclly, Field- 
Marshal Viscount Montgomeq 
said: .I 

-"Slater. that was a .  ,'clamlc 
operation, classic. I want !~k$ , . to  
get the best stonemason la. the 
town. I want you to,have him 
engrave 'NO. 3 Commando Brldge' 
on a good' piece of stone. Have 
this stone built into masonry of 
the bridge." 

Well-known names figuring in 
this narrative are those of the 
present War Minister and 'Mr. 
David Niven, the actor @oth on 
thc plenning side) and Brigadier 
.Tack Churchill, of bagpipes and 
bow-and-arrows fame. 

"For me, in many w y s ,  it had 
been a wonderful war, says the 
author. "Work hard, play bard. 
and take what Is coming. Laughter 
and tears; hell and high water." 
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When Rommel Got His Feet Wet 
HEBE were two Rommels. 

One was the dashing commander whose Staff CBI or T Fieseler-Storch would appear suddenly in, or over, the 
battle line. "The personal exalnple of the commander works 
wonders," Rommel said, "especially if he has had the wit to 
create some sort of legend round himself." (Rommel's con- 
queror knew that, too). 

The other Rommei - the everyman of us. We..  . walked 
unknown Rommel - was the man down to the water's edge until the 
who ha@ a passion for getting water lapped over our boots." 
everythlng down on paper imme- He records bow 12,000 men, 
diately afterwards - "for the 8ooo of them British. were carried 
record." He liked to get It down into captivity by his Division's 
on celluloid too; with his own vehicles. And he wrote to his 
h i c a  be took thousands of wife: 
photographs - including a colour "Dearest Lu. Today one corps 
shot of Australian troops charging commander and four divisioncom- 
with the bayonet. manders presented themselves 

When Germany fell, the Field- before me in the market square 
Marshal's papers were dispersed. of St. Valery, having been forced 
His widow buried them by the by my division to surrender. 
trunk load. An American officer Wonderful momentsl" 
seized Rommel's private papers, He asked his wife to cut out 
which were eventually recovered all thenewspaper articles showing 
from the military archives in him accompanying the Fuhrer - 

"it will be fun to look at them Washington. 
Now Rommel's writings have later."Then.RommelandHitlerap- 

been edited by Captain B. H. pear to have got on well together. 
Liddell Hart and published under In Africa. there was one day 
the title "The Rommel Papers" when Rommel's. car ran into 

the rear of a British outpost (Collins, 25s). 
Rommel led the 7th Panzer composed of several Bres carriers. 

Division in the invasion of France. "Although we had only three 
It was an intoxicating experi- vehicles, and only one of these 

wan armed~with a machine-gun, ence, at the end. 
"We bad reached the coast of we drove at  top speed towards 

France. The sight of the sea with the enemy, raising a great cloud 
the cliffs on either side stirred of dust which prevented them 

And what of his cluef opponent? 
Field-Marshal Viscount Mont- 

gomery. it seems, bad "anabsolute 
mania for always bringing up 
adequate reserves behind his back 
and risking as little as possible." 
But "it would be difficult to ac- 
cuse Montgomery of ever havlng 
made a serious strategic mistake." 

The Americans, according to 
Rommel, learned more in Africa 
than the British, "thus confirming 
the axiom that education in easier 
than re-education." They were 
helped in their rapid adaptation 
by "complete lack of regard for 
tradition and worthleas theories." 

The blame for the M l k a  Korps 
failure is attributed by Rommel 
to "people of limited vision" 
who regarded his bold early 
plans as "complete fantasy"; 
certain staff officers who "turned 
warfare into an exchange of 
memoranda": and "the immense 
strength of the Britiph Empire." 
What Rommel most feared became 
u fact: the front grew static. 
"In static warfare; victory goes 
to the side which can fire more 
ammunition." 

It is perhaps late in the day 
to worry whether tbis book will 
have the effect of intensifying 
the "Rommel ¶egend." But the 
facts of war are there, and they 
will be studied by military experts 
for a long time to come. 

H6 was the f int  
Commando roldler 01 W World War Two? 

"I was," says Brigadier John 
Durnford-Slater. DSO and Bar. 
When war began he was a 
Royal Artillery adjutant. After 
Dunkirk, when volunteers 
were invited to raid the enemy 
coast, h e  wrote out a suitable 
retommendation [or himself, 
his commanding officer signed 
it, and soon be found himself 
appointed to raise and com- 
mand No. 3 Commando. As 
No's 1 and 2 Commandos did 
not exist, "this made me the 
first Commando soldier of the 
war:* 

TheBrlgadier writes a Vigorous, raids on Vaagso and Dieppe (at Inveraray (where rock climbing 
cacyaccountofhiswar-timeexper- which one-third of the unit were was first tackled seriously). at 
ianCes in "Commando" fWlllinm casualties); then operations in Largs (where the Commandos 
Kimber. 158). He does not hide his Sicily, Italy and North West beat up a c u p  of obstreperous 
Indiscretlo-r anybody else's1 Europe. Irish labourers) and elsewhere. 

He was told that his Commando Brlgadler Durnford-Slater says There are piquant references to 
might be needed for action in a be had to fight a good deal of raids which were planned but not 
fortnight. His appointment came prejudlce agalnst his Commandos undertaken. At one stage the 
through on 28 June and on 5 July from ''pompous Staff officers" and Commando was stationed in Gib- 
No3 Commando wasinexiatence: others withthe "Waroffice men- raltar with a view to raiding 
35 offlcers and 500men. He chome, talihl." "What is all Ibisnonsense Spain If Hitler invaded that coun- 
for preference, "quiet, modest about creeping about at night and try. It was held ready to occupy 
types"; never talkers; never the cutting throats?'' was the usual MY of the Atlantic islands which 
tough-guy criminal type, who objection. In between his account might be threatened, or to re- 
were liable to be cowards. Many of raids, be tells of training at capture them if seized. There was 
ofiicen and men were Returned 

I 
CbmmondoP approachlng Vaagso. on the Norwegian cwrt. 
under flre. Thls waa one of the flnt big Commando rolds. 

The commander ofthe Afrika 
Korps put averyihlng down on 

aper afterwards, Including R Is nplnlonr of hlropponenh. 

seeing how many vehicles we 
bad behind us. This obviously rat- 
tled the enemy troops who hur- 
riedly abandoned thetr pMition" 

Well. well1 Anyone remember 
that little flap? 

Of the Guards at Knightsbridge, 
Rommcl wrote: 

"The GuardsBrigade was aiaost 
a living embodiment of the virtues 
and faults of the British soldier 
- tremendous courage and 
tenacity, Mmbined with a rigid 
lack of mobility." 

Goering Called on to Unit from No. 3 Commando, n e  1) XT r E*- which had rigid standards. One 
officer waa dropped for boasting, 
falsely, that he had landed at  L e  
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--misoner ot war 
OST prlroners-of-war. at some Mbe during thelr captivity, I 

think 01 revenge. 

their defence., One was General- 
Fieldmarsbal Keitel, who had com- 
manded prisoner-of-war camps, 
now a ridiculous figure in felt 
slippers many sizes too big. "He 
was a man I bad long wanted to 
meet. 1 bad never thought that I 
should see him as my prisoner 
and be an official of the Court 
which tried him for his crimes . . : 
I bad beard of Mike Sinclair shot 
down as be tried to escape from 
the Castle of Coiditz, of the mur- 
ders at Staiag Luft 111, and gallant 
gentlemen in green berets shot 
without trial. It was this man 
sitting before me who bad carried 
out those brutal orders. Keitel, 
the toady to Hitler. the time-ser- 
ving Staff Officer.. , No CIOCO- 
dile tears for Keitel." 

Lieutenant-Colonel Neave's last 
task was to preside over a com- 
mission to hear evidence for the 
defence of the Gestapo and other 
groups charged with war crimes. 
and crimes against humanity. 
Among the witnesses for the 
General Staff and the High 
Command were three field-mar- 
shals. vonRundstedt, vonManstein 
and von Braucbitsch. The last- 
named became excited as be gave 
evidence, banged a table and was 
told to be quiet. The former com- 
mander-in-chief of the German 
Army bowed apologetically to the 
ex-prisoner-of-war. 'You must 
forgive my agitation, Herr Oberst- 
ieutnant: 

All Commandos bad to be ! 
swimmers. But, during the unit's 
first raid on'Guernsey, when the 
order was given "swim for it," 
three men came up to the author 
and admitted they could not 
swim. They were left behind. The 
Royal Navy would not accept'the 
risk of sendlng in a craft to res- 
cue them, and the three spent 
the war in captivity. The moral 
needed no stressinq. 

escaped from the darkness as a 
mere lieutenant to sit in judg- 
ment on field-marshals and lead- 
ers of the German state," he 
writes in "They Have Their Exits" 
(Hodder end Sfoughfon, 12s 6d). 

In 1940, a wounded prisoner 
from the defence of Calais, be 
watched a cavalcade of Mercedes 
cars sweep by. one of them car- LieutXolonel Alrey Neave: Fate 
ried Goering, on his way to see brou ht him 0 Curious revenge. 
the preparations for the invasion . oiurhay of Ma pubilahw> 

of Britain. In 1945, an official of armies, and one of his exploits 
the International Military Tribu- resulted in 140 Arnhem survivors' 
nal, the author walked into Goer- crossing the Rhine to safety from 
ing's cell at  Nuremberg to hand behind the German lines.,ln this, . 
the Reicbsmarshal the indict- he was aided by a private te le  
ment he was to answer. "I had phone line between twq power 
half expected a legendary mon- stations, one on the German side 
ster of cruelty and vice. I found and one on the British, which the 
that I had crossed Europe to meet enemy had overlooked. 
a decayed and gloomy voluptu- The author did not join tbc 

"A ridlculous, almost a comic 
failure" is the author's comment 
on the Guernsey rqid. Mr. Chur- 
chill agreed. "Let there be no 
more silly fiascos" he ordered. 

Swn afterwards there wan 
another fiasco: a mock assault 
on the Isle of Arran at  which 
everybody slept in. But then came 
the triumphant Lofoten raid with 
18 factories wrecked. 20,000 tons 
of shipping sunk and a million 
gallons of oil destroyed. It was 
at  Lofoten that 2nd Lieutenant 
R. L. J. Wills sent a telegram irom 
the local post office to A. Hitler, 
Berlin: 

I 

ary." 
Between the two episodes, the 

author bad escaped, at his third 
trg, from captivity. He waa at that 
time in the '"bad boys" camp 'at 
Coldlte Castle. The iest of the 
war he spent helping others to 
-cape. In 1944 he returned to the 
Continent with the liberation 

International Tribunal organisa- 
tion In any revengeful spirit, he 
says. He bad had his triumph on 
the da he and another escaper 
c ros sd  the frontier into Switzer- 
land. Inevitably, however, Ns 
mind turned back as he served 
indictments on Goering aud other 
Nazi leaders, and arranged for 

YOU SAID YOUR LAST 
SPEECH GERMAN TROOPS 

-' NORTHAFRICA 

SERVICES CENTRAL BOOK DEPOT ::(;:;) h w ~ m  (Army Eduntion) 

WOULD MEET THE ENGLISH 
WHEREVER THEY LANDED 
STOP WHERE ARE YOUR 

LleubColonel Neove In the 
"home-made" German unlform 
In which he hoped to escape 
from Coldltr. The attempt failed. 

FAYID (C. w S) 
Fmm I.I.Y.c.I.~ (W. H. Smith C Son. Ud.1 

TROOPS (signed) WILLS ?,LIEUT. 
After Lofoten came the famous 
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