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“THE BIGGEST BAND”

This year's Royal Tournament
presents one of the biggest
bands in the Army’s history —
and one of the most colourful.
(See pages 22—23). Cover sol-
dier is Bandsman J. Edmonds,
of the 12th Royal Lancers.




RASSES polished, gaiters
- cleaned — smart as paint,
except for that hair! Just look
at it! Dry, lifeless, untidy — it
looks as if he never combed it.
And see that dandruff in his
parting ? Dry Scalp’s his trouble.
Time he was put in the picture
about * Vaseline * Brand Hair
Tonic.

~when you end
Dry Scalp?

HAT'S better! ‘Vaseline” Hair
Tonic has made ail the
difference. The daily 20-second
massage with this crystal-clear
hair tonic and dressing does the
trick and ends Dry Scalp — but
move the whole scalp — on’t
just rub. Your hair will b well-
groomed all day. You o/ y need
a few drops, because * Vaseline *
Hair Tonic is so economical in
use. It gives the oil treatment all
men need to supplement their
natural scalp oils. Get a bottle
today.

THINK VHAT you
CAN DO VITH THE
MONEY Y0U SAVE
BY
ROLLING, YOUR OWN
WITH

GAINSBOROUGH

GOLDEN RETURNS

A blend of the finest Empire tobaccos
specially cut and prepared for rolling
your own cigarettes. 30 cigarette papers
included with each packet.

On sale at your N.A.A.f.l. shop.

CARRY THEM
IN YOUR KIT

FROM ALL CHEMISTS

Meggeson & Co. Ltd., London, S.E.16

A PARKE-DAVIS PRODUCT
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PRIVATE )jk€6 oF THE STARS

On completion of the film
“Trio,’ Somerset Maugham
invited members of the cast
i to his home in the South of
 France. Here JEAN SIMMONS
B poses prettily among some §

¢ of the villa's lovely tropical
flowers.

Jean Simmons loves to wear sweaters, [
slacks and other happy-go-lucky casual |
clothes.

Jean Slmmonl always has a box of
DUNCAN'S CAPITAL ASSORTMENT close at
hand. She loves these chocolates with
their rich variety of piquant and thrilling
centres. You'll like them too. Do try a &
box. In } 1b. cartons and } Ib. packs. L

DUNCAN —_ 7HE SCOTS WORD FOR CHOCOLATE {35

~\amous for-

fme-Q}af\fg §

Obtainable from S~
N.A.A.F.l. stores 4
everywhere

FRESH FRUIT JAMS
BY

CROSBIE'S PURE FOOD COMPANY LIMITED

Who's the Famous P.C. in these boots?

*“49” OF COURSE! The star who plays the part tnkes a great pride in his
appearance both on and off “duty.” His name — Brian Reece, the genial
compére of “ Starlight Hour.”

WHAT'S THE CLUE?

WHAT'S THE SECRET of that
brilliant shine? A daily rub - over
with Nugget — it cares for shoes
and boots in three ways :—

1. A quick lasting shine...from
Nugget’s top-grade waxes.

2. Better colour...from Nugget’s
richer stains.

3. Extra smartness . . . Nugget
keeps léather smart and supple
far longer.

Try Nugget to-day. Black and richer
browns — Light Tan, Dark Brown,
Ox-Blood Stain.

Keeps shoes smart and supple

The 1951, 20ft. INVADER DE LUXE is a triumph of Caravan Con-
struction. Not only has it lovely lines but the interior is so luxuriously
delightful it must be seen to be appreciated. There'’s no doubt the Invaderis
a thoroughbred for those who want the best. It’s in the expensive class, of
course, but at £795,

A visit to ourshowground at Hindhead will be well worth yourwhile. We
sh:;l be very happy to show you over the Invader—and many other famous
makes.

Write for details to Dept. 15

MOTOR WORKS LIMITED
Caravan Distributors and Agents,
100 yards from Devil’s Punch Bowl.

HINDHEAD SURREY
Telephone Hindhead 663.

On main A3 London Portsmouth Rd.

Complete After Sales Service.
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RE-EQUIP WITH

citizen Renson

WORLD’S GREATEST LIGHTER
ON NATIONAL SERVICE | and light up with the best

?/ Press, it’s itr—release, it’s out !
|

Ronson Standard lights first time, every time!
Precision-built with the famous Ronson one-
finger, one-motion safety action, it’s a joy to
give or to get!

* * *

For quickest resuits use Ronson Firebronze
(regd. trade mark) Flints—they spark right
from the start. Extra long, suitable for most
lighters, essential for all Ronsons. In plastic
pocket holder, containing 8 flints.

* * *

And remember always to fill up with Ronsonol,
" the instant-flash lighter fuel. Burns freely,
leaves your lighter spotless.

BLUE - MAROON

GREY- BLACK
OR

MOTTLED CASES

ALL AT YOUR NAAFI NOow!

FOR YOUR OWN PROTECTION—LOOK FOR THE TRADE MARK RONSON

A
Bi
00

PRODUCT

WITH THE
WORLD WIDE

o
Biro
- REFILL
SERVICE

HILL THOMSON & Co. Ltd.
Edinburgh

INKS - BLUE - RED
GREEN - INDELIBLE 1/12

Distributed to BAOR by Services Ceniral Book Depot
through CYWW, Malcolm Clubs, and NAAFI

Ask for it at NAAFI

Manufactured by The Citizen Pen Co. Ltd., 35 a, Hertford Street, Londen, W. 1,
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SOLDIER '°*

"ONE GR
SHELLAC

The big build-up of
fire-power goes on. It
is the answer to the
“human sea’’ onslaught

HE first year's fighting

in Korea is over. Al-

ready books about the
campaign are in the printers’
hands. Lessons, morals, de-
ductions — these are ten a
penny in the world's press;
but not until the final outcome
of the war is known will
anyone be able to strike an
accurate balance-sheet as at
July 1951,

Possibly the most important
lesson of the first year will
prove to be: Us'n can beat
they.

The events of this spring show-
ed that the "human sea” on-
slaught, potent and perilous
though it is against 'roadbound"
defenders: caught ill-prepared,
breaks up sooner or later against
resolute and concentrated fire-
power on the scale now wielded,
on the ground and in the air, by
the United Nations. (*I aim to
1 pack the territory we hold with

artillery, wheel to wheel if need
be,” General Van Fleet has said.)

A horde can be a deadly
menace; but if the horde cannot
live off the land and is cut off
from supplies, demoralisation is
only a matter of time. Take a
100,000 football crowd from
Hampden Park, turn it loose for
a few days and nights on the
wild hills of Argyllshire, with
every man's hand against it, and

how long will ; .
it survive? m A dash for cover—by men of the United States Marines “‘somewhere on the Korean front.”

.

It is much regretted that rising costs of production make it necessary to increase
I M Po RT A N T o 1he price of SOLDIER to NINEPENCE, starting with the August issue. Numerous other
e magazines have already been forced to raise their selling price. At ninepence

SOLDIER still offers a high standard of production in full colour (see also Page 42).
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Can a Centurion swim? This one ap-
pearsto be doing so. The passengers
are men of the Royal Ulster Rifles.

Left: The man with snails’ horns, and
in each horn is an eye. This Gunner
officer is observing across the Han.

Below: British troops in a hill post
cover the movement of advancing
patrols strung outonthe road below.

K o R E A (Continued)

Chinese armies can take more
punishment than a football crowd;
they have a genius for not dying,
but merely fading away. It is
clear, however, that in the United
Nations advance of late May they
suffered — in the words of an
American commander — “one
great shellacking.” Hitherto they
had been careful not to move
openly by day; but under relent-
less pounding they flocked on the
roads, making themselves an open
target; they streamed over the
hills, which crimsoned as the
napalm bombs struck. Great num-
bers were surrendering; some of
the starving — they had been eat-
ing grass — were given bread and
told to go back to their comrades
and spread the news that there
was food for all. Rabies and small-
pox helped still further to break
the Chinese spirit.

All through the campaign the
secret of the Chinese morale had
baffled observers. “They seemed
to be doped” was the verdict of
observer after observer. One
American machine-qunner, who
kept on firing at waves of Chinese
until his position was over-run,
told how they kept walking past
him on both sides, close to him,
while his gun was still firing and
the bodies were piling up in front
of his gun. One even tripped over
the machine-gun, and even then
did nothing about it. Sometimes
the fighting has suggested those °
schoolboy stories in which the
earth is invaded by hordes of
robots from another world, sub-
men obeying blindly the orders
of a remote master-mind.




The Chinese drive which
foundered in the month of May
reached far enough to test fixed
defences of barbed wire, mine-
fields, booby-traps and other
"old-fashioned" devices for which
hitherto there has been little use
in this fluid war. Here and there,
the enemy’s reaction to a mine-
field has been to drive a protec-
tive screen of refugees through it.
It was reportfed that, seeing these
ruthless tactics in operation,
Allied soldiers had gone forward
to guide the “guinea pigs” along
safe paths.

A minefield of a sensational
type has been the subject of ex-
periment by American engineers;
the mines are napalm bombs
which erupt red ruin on the un-
wary. They have been compared
to the flame defences which were
installed on Britain's coasts when
invasion was feared.

A new flame-thrower has also
been in action — the Infantry-
man's version of the napalm
bomb. One squirt at a group of
ten Chinese in the Pukhan valley
was followed by devastation and

“Take a dozen eggs. .. Pri-
vate William Hunter, Army
Catering ‘Corps, prepares a
quick meal of eggs dnd chips
for men of 29th Brigade.

flame over 100 square yards —
and no sign of the ten Chinese.

The Korean war has been liken-
ed to a war between the birds
and the animals. Moving beily
to the ground, camouflaging
themselves as far as possible, go
the Chinese; their adversaries
range freely in the air, seeking,
hovering and swooping. This
comparison hardly does justice
to the efforts of the United
Nations' ground forces; but cer-
tainly the "birds” were able to
claim some striking successes in
the recent United Nations ad-
vance. Pilots flying on a close-
support mission near the Hwachon
reservoir directed the surrender
of 300 Chinese. The aircraft had
been continuing a barrage begun
by ground artillery. Suddenly the
enemy began to climb out of
their dug-outs, showing white
cloths or holding up their hands.
On this, the aircraft ceased firing
and circled while the Chinese
surrendered to British troops ope-
rating near by.

Another pilot m
engineered the

g A

Tough fighting has come the way of the Royal Northumberland
Fusiliers. Here a file, heavily laden, moves up to new positions.
Below: A welcome sight to forward troops is the truck bringing
up the “Circle News,” 29th Brigade’s on-the-spot news-sheet.



KOREA (continveq)

rescue of a body of captured
United States Marines. While
seeking out enemy concentrations
he saw a message spelled out in
sheets of paper on the ground:
POW's 19 Rescue. When he flew
low the Marines ran out of a
house waving a white flag of
surrender. Soon afterwards tanks
went in and rescued them.

A notable aerial feat was per-
formed, too, when nine cargo air-
craft dropped 35 tons of rations
on to a 5000-foot mountain top,
where dug-in troops were running
short of food and ammunition.
This was the highest airdrop of
the campaign.

As SOLDIER went to press,
there were no further details of
the 1st (Commonwealth) Division.
British, Australian and Canadian
troops, “singing and swearing,”
were back on the familiar job of
capturing hills. General Matthew
B. Ridgway  announced that Bri-
tish, Greek and Turkish troops
had distinguished themselves in
the forefront of battle. The Turks
have fought tenaciously and
brilliantly from the outset; their
qualities as fighters, particularly
as bayonet fighters, are well
respected by British troops. The
Greeks arrived later on the scene,
but they have fought some spirited
actions in a countryside not un-
like the stark hills over which
they campaigned against rebels
in their own land.

It is a countryside which grows
less and less attractive: ash-heap
towns in which the only new
things to be seen are the sign-
boards . of the military police;
roads festooned everywhere by
straggling wires; bridgeless rivers;
geometrically cultivated fields
criss-crossed by the crude geo-
metry of war; the wretched
refugees living in homes of tin,

mud and old bags. Yet names and -

sights are becoming as fixed and
familiar in soldiers’ minds as
those of that other "accordion*
war in North Africa.

Of the scant amenities for the
fighting man, one deserving men-
tion is the "Circle News," publish-
ed in the field for 29th Brigade
by a unit .of the Royal Army
Educational Corps (a similar unit
produces the “Korean Base
Gazette”). News-sheets of this
type were produced by the same
corps in World War Two —
though without one handicap
which besets the units in Korea:
sun spots. These play havoc with
radio transmission and are the
curse of the Korean theatre. The
men of "Circle News" have to be
very much on their toes; there
are British, American and Aus-
tralian broadcasts to be monitored
at inconvenient times, and some-
times the unit has to move at a
moment’s notice in the midst of
preparing the day's edition. The
news-sheets carry as much home
news as possible; it is valued
perhaps more highly than world
news. In addition, copies of a
special services- edition of the
printed daily newspaper "Japan
News" are flown to Korea from
Tokyo. It is rarer now for British
troops to complain of soldiering in
a land where the only reward is
a column of baseball scores.
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Every day is moving day: a cheerful picture from the outskirts of Seoul.

Forming up for an historic service: the
Gloucesters honour their gallant dead.

Left: General James Van Fleet, com-
manding the Eighth Army, congratu-
lates Captain M. G. Harvey, of the
Gloucesters, who led the break-out party.

Right: The schoolyard parade at which
General Van Fleet presented the Presi-
dential Unit Citation to the Gloucesters.



HOULD the Army discourage soldiers from marrying

foreign girls?

Some will say that it does so already — with red tape;
others, that it is none of the Army's business whether a soldier
marries a Hottentot. To which one good answer is that a soldier
whose domestic life is complicated by worries arising from an
uprooted, homesick wife is unlikely to be an efficient soldier.

It is worth examining what the magazine of the Soldiers, Sailors
and Airmen's Families Association has just said about this problem.

“Some of these

an international anti-locust cam-
paign; these had to be abandoned.
Unchecked, the locusts began to
breed and menace Palestine and
Egypt, Central Arabia and Persia.
Something had to be done to

save the Middle East from
famine — and it was done,
vigorously.

The anti-locust campaign of 1943
and 1944, waged

marriages are in the middle
successful,” it of a world war,
relates, “but was the greatest
many founder ever organised,
on the rocks of British and Rus-
housing short- sian aircraft re-
age and ‘in-law’ connoitred vast
e < o s
onmentareoften | 0 L\ (’ ‘ l e l. grounds (some-
fundamental and ~— - times returning
living in, say, with their wind-
Huddersfield is screens spatter-

very different from Kuala Lumpur
or Trieste. The lot of the foreign
wife whose marriage has broken
up is bitter indeed. She is a
stranger in a strange and some-
times hostile land, whose lan-
guage she may not speak fluently
and whose ways she does not
understand. She cannot return as
she has not got the fare and in
many cases her return would be
unwelcome to her parents.

“In less enlightened days the
problem was seldom allowed to
arise, The man was quickly
posted and the marriage never
took place. Now we are more
sentimental, but perhaps less
kind."

It is a point of view which
is worth pondering. SSAFA ought
to know what they are talking
about — they have to tidy up
the wreck of those marriages
which are unsuccessful,

Everybody has read about “GI
Brides” who had hardly set foot
in America before they were
clamouring to go home to mother;
the luxury flat on Fifth Avenue,
which they had pictured in their
dreams, had turned out to be a
shack in the Adirondacks. Un-
fortunately, some foreign-born
wives of British soldiers have
bean as swiftly disillusioned on
arriving at their new homes in
Britain; not necessarily because
the soldier had painted a too-rosy
picture, but because he had not
really tried to point out the

difference between an English
tenement town in February and,
say, a Mediterranean town in
June. For the soldier, it is a diffi-
cult problem; nobody wants him
to decry his native land, which
seems to him the home of all the
virtues, and suggest to his girl
that life is going to be hard, drab,
cold and friendless. But he must
do his best to point out some of
the more fundamental differences
which a wife from a gay, sunlit
city with a tradition of wine and
music, must expect.

And that is why, at the recom-
mendation of SSAFA, the Adju-
tant-General has suggested to
commanders-in-chief overseas
that foreign girls intending to
marry British Servicemen might
first be thoroughly briefed in the
presence of the man about pre-
sent living conditions in Britain.

URING World War Two there
were times when the British
soldier was called upon to tackle,
not only the King’s enemies, but
the enemies of humanity at large.
One of these was the locust.
Today the worst locust plague
for 80 years is scourging many
parts of the Middle East. War-
time co-operation against this
insect by the nations which have
most to lose has deteriorated
with the coming of peace. It is an
old, sad story.
Before the war broke out,
scientists had plans in hand for

ed by swarms); on the ground,
native scouts penetrated to the
most inaccessible swamps of Abys-
sinia and the Sudan; motorised anti-
locust units were set up on the
Persian Gulf, on the Red Sea and
in Central Arabia; and thousands
of tons of American chemicals
were sprayed in a poison dust by
the Royal Air Force. Sometimes
the aircraft were signalled to the
swarms by field parties, wearing
gas capes and respirators and
waving yvellow boards. It was just
as if the Army was fighting gas —
but the gas was an infinite cloud
of insects.

Kenya had been threatened by
the locusts too; it was saved
largely by the efforts of the East
African Auxiliary Pioneer Corps,
drawn from scores of African
tribes, belligerent and otherwise,
and commanded by British offi-
cers and NCO's.

The campaign — of which the
Army may well be proud —
proved that locusts can be beaten
if tackled on the appropriate
scale. Given an impossibility, a
guarantee of peace in the Middle
East for two or three years, the
fighting services in that. area
could turn their attentions to an
immemorial plague and wipe it
from the earth.

AST year the photographer of
an unrehearsed — and embar-
rassing incident on Horse

Flashback to a war-time ope-
ration: a soldier crawling
with locusts, in Central Arabia.

Guards Parade earned an award
for the news picture of the year.

In 1951, SOLDIER suspects, the
Picture of the Year will prove to
be a recently published photo-
graph of an airman on ceremonial
parade in the act of slumping to
the ground in a faint; much more
sensational, obviously, than the
more familiar picture of a soldier
lying on his back,

There does seem to have been
much fainting on ceremonial
parades of late — or is it that
photographers have been more
alert? The general public argues
cheerfully on how the problem
should be tackled. A stick of
barley sugar for all ranks before-
hand, say some; 14 days CB for
men who faint, say others. It
ought to be a steadying influence
to know that, by fainting, one is
liable to become the Picture of
the Year ...
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Above: A milestone
at Sebha: it is 4500
kilometres to Paris.

Right: Ready to set out
on patrol: Legionnaires
mounted in their “Beeps.”
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Deep into the Fezzan, where the
French flag flies over the Sa-
hara, went a patrol of the British
Army. And, in the old phrase,

“a good time was had by all”

Report by CAPTAIN R. CAREY,
ilitary Observer, Tripolitania.

f

AT PR s R T

ower above the French Foreign
Legion’s fort at Sebha. Near the fort is a landing strip.

3000-mile trek, reaching to the oases and “Beau Geste"
forts of the French Sahara, was recently completed by
three officers and 15 men of 1st Infantry Division, Tripoli.

Commanded by Captain Ralph Campbell, of the Queen's
Own Cameron Highlanders, the party enjoyed the hospitality
of the French Foreign Legion in the Fezzan, that part of Libya
under French administration.

With three jeeps, a recovery and shorts, presented arms smart-
vehicle and two three-ton lorries, ly. Soon a traditional desert
the expedition headed due south “get-together” in an adjacent
from Tripoli. After two days they oasis was arranged.

made first contact with the ad-
vance party of the Legion at El
Gheriat, a typical Sahara fort in
a countryside which might well
have come out of the pages of
P. C. Wren. Lining up on either
side of the desert track, the Le-
gionnaires, in neat khaki shirts

“Arab mats were put on the
ground and we all lay on our
stomachs facing inwards in a
circle," said Serjeant William
Gott. “White wine and sweet-
meats were passed round and we
drank each other's health. Then
our piper got up and played the

1!1,) &
&

Mt e e o

Above: British soldiers
in their open-air mess at
Sebha. They had a swim-
ming pool beside the palms.

Soldiers of the Sahara
Camel Corps turned out in
honour of the British patrol.

i
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‘March of the Cameron Men.' The
Legion chaps thought it was great.”

After the meeting the French
mounted their “Beeps” (six-wheel
American trucks) and the two
parties moved off together to-
wards Brak and Sebha, skirting
the soft “sand seas” on the way.
A few gazelle and one bustard
were the only wild life they saw.
Sleeping in the open air or in
deserted forts, they reached their
destination, Sebha, three days
later. Here, at the headquarters
of Colonel Sarazac, the French
Administrator of the Fezzan, they
were greeted by a guard of hon-
our from the Meharistes (Sahara
Camel Corps).

On the final day of travel the
British party had noticed that the

Legionnaires seemed in a hurry
to reach headquarters. It was not
until their arrival that the reason
became apparent: the fortnightly
plane carrying mail and the latest
films from Algiers was due to
arrive. Even the tough Foreign
Legion relishes its amenities!

At Sebha the British found
tents pitched for them near a con-
crete swimming pool in the shade
of palm trees, and for the dura-
tion of their stay there was much
friendly co-operation and hospi-
tality.

Besides  French, there were
Germans, Belgians, Poles and a
mixture of Slavs among the men
of the Foreign Legion. “But they
seemed to have great esprit-de-
corps,”” said Serjeant Gott, ex-
pressing the opinion of the entire
British party. “They live a lot
rougher than we do, but they live
well," he added.

An outstanding moment of the
visit came with the arrival from
Cairo by air of Colonel P. A.
Clayton, one of the leaders of the
war-time Long Range Desert
Group, who had commanded a
daring raid on Murzuk, south of
Sebha, in January 1941. Opera-
ting with him on that occasion
had been members of the Free
French from Lake Chad. It was
the first time these forces had
been in action and the news gave
a fillip to the French Resistance
everywhere.

During the attack the French
Colonel d'Ornano and a New
Zealand soldier, Serjeant Hew-
son, were killed, and it was to
pay homage to these two soldiers
that Colonel Clayton now made
this pilgrimage. A guard of
honour from the Legionnaires,
Camel Corps and Cameron High-
landers greeted him at the air-
strip at Sebha, then escorted him
and Colonel Sarazac (who had
also taken part in the operation)
to Murzuk. Here the two colo-
nels, British and French, laid
wreaths on the twin graves while
the Foreign Legion, the Camel

Corps and the
British contingent m:’

Below: The going was not all sand. Sometimes slabs
of rock had to be manhandled out of the jeeps’ path.




THE ARMY CALLS ON THE FOREIGN LEGION (Continved)

On the graves of a French colonel
and a British serjeant Colonel
P. A.Clayton lays wreaths. Below :
the dark mask gives a sinister
look to this Arab from the Fezzan.

alike paid homage to the two
unforgotten soldiers.

From Sebha a small party
under Captain Campbell made a
further foray south to Zuila, an-
cient dynastic capital.

From Zuila they moved on to
El Gutrun on the edge of the
Murzuk “sand sea.” In this
remote village, where the influ-
ence of Central Africa was al-
ready noticeable, the inhabitants
were in a state of alarm caused by
the visit of a flute player from
Nigeria who, if the occupants of
the house he played for did not
pay him sufficiently well, would
place a curse on the family circle.
The previous year the chief of
the village had given him a
camel to stay away!

Travelling via Ubari to Ghat,
on the fringe of the Touarag
country some 200 miles to the
west, the party were surprised to
find a comparative haven of
civilization. In pre-war days of

-Italian supremacy King Victor

Emanuel III and his Queen had
planned to visit this outpost of
their Empire and mighty prepar-
ations had been made. The pro-
posed trip, however, never came
off and Ghat stands today an
obsolete monument.

While this tour into = the
western regions of the Fezzan
was in progress, Captain Brown,
of the Royal Corps of Signals,
set out from Sebha with a jeep
on an experimental trip across
the “sand sea” to Brak. The re-
turn journey of approximately
100 miles he found could be made
easily within a day. Heavy wveh-
icles, however, still have to make
the long journey around the edge
of the soft sand, which takes
double the time.

The party returned, via Misu-
rata, to Tripoli, weather-beaten
and dusty, but with plenty to
write home about. Those who
made the trip included, besides
eight Camerons, one officer and
three men of the Royal Army
Service Corps, a Royal Signals
officer, a warrant officer of the
Royal Army Educational Corps, a
serjeant of the Royal Electrical
and Mechanical Engineers (who
did a good job keeping the convoy
mobile) and a medical orderly
who did his best to cope with the
effects of wind and sun,

The great tombs of Zuila, a city
once occupied by the Romans.
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Beside a relic of the war-time raid on Murzuk: Colonel Clayton,
a founder of the Long Range Desert Group, and Colonel
Sarazac, French Administrator of the Fezzan. Below:
“Picnic” under the palms: in this oasis, British and French
soldiers lay on rugs and ate sweetmeats, as to the desert born.




HE Army's big ships may not seem so very big by
comparison with Atlantic liners, and their figures may
be squat and ungraceful, but no other ships afloat have

a prouder record.

They are the giantesses of the Royal Army Service Corps
Fleet, 5000-ton Landing Ships, Tank — better known as LST's.
They were built at a cost of about £500,000 each, for the
seaborne invasions of World War Two and their jaws gaped
open on many shell-spattered beachheads.

Since then, they have been
used all over the seven seas on
the Army's business. Their logs
show such tasks as carrying all
the armour for a tank squadron
from Britain to the Far East; eva-
cuating men and stores from Pal-
estine, India and Burma; and re-
victualling a lonely outpost in the
Indian Ocean.

Senior officers of the Royal
Army Service Corps have provid-
ed some of the LST's with their
names. Now stationed in the
Middle East are the Humfrey
Gale, named after Lieutenant-
General Sir Humfrey Myddleton
Gale, Colonel Commandant of
the Corps, and the Snowden
Smith, after Major-General R. T.

MIDDLE EAST REPORT—2

Tank landing craft with war-time
exploits to their credit still fetch and
carry armour on the world’s sea-ways

Story and pictures by SERJEANT E. LUDLOW,
Military Observer in Egypt.

With a splash the first vehicle comes ashore for a desert exercise.

Snowden-Smith, a former Director
of Supplies and Transport at the
War Office.

The crews who man these ships
are usually fully-fledged Merch-
ant Navy men (some with magni-
ficent World War Two records).

Recently, the writer travelled
in the Snowden Smith when she
voyaged down the Gulf of Suez
for about 60 miles and across to
‘a landing beach on the edge of
the Sinai Desert. On the vessel's
crew list were more than
60 names, starting with the
49-years-old Master, David Watts-
Russell, ex-Lieutenant-Comman-
der in the Royal Navy, and
finishing with the youngest mem-
ber of the crew, 16-years-old Peter

Love, from Cleethorpe, Lincoln-
shire. Between were Egyptians,
Sudanese, Cypriots, Maltese,
Arabs, Greeks, a Turk, a Yemen-
ite, a Jugoslav, an Italian, and
one man from British Somali-
land.

After leaving the Royal Navy,
Lieut-Commander Watts-Russell
became a naval consultant to -the
South American Republic of
Colombia. He is married and
when at home from the sea lives
somewhere north of the Tweed.

Chief Officer A. N. Robson was
a pilot in Malayan waters. He
was once captured and fied to a
post by man-eating cannibals
but escaped to
tell the tale.
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Some of the crew of the Snow-  One of the Sudanese members of “Trixie,” the Snowden Smith’s Boatswain P. G. Hyland, from
den Smith. The Master relaxes  the crew. Markings on the fore- Manchester terrier mascot, Liverpool, is the ship’s equivalent
with a biography of Nelson.  head are ordained bytribal custom. poses with a bearded sailor. of a regimental serjeant-major.

Third - Engineer A. Illin is the prefers “to wear out, rather than
YAWN I NG JAWS C e only Jugoslav on board. He is rust away.” He is 56-years-old
(Continued)  pow settled in Egypt with his Chief Engineer Willie Comstock

family. MBE who has been in the Royal
Birmingham-born Boatswain P. and Merchant Navies over 40
G. Hyland has served at sea for years.
more than a quarter of a century. Not shown on any ship's
He is to the Snowden Smith what document are “Trixie” and
any regimental serjeant-major is “Killer,” the mascots. ‘Trixie,” a
to a battalion or regiment. Manchester terrier, dislikes shore
The Chief Steward, Mr. S. life. On the other hand “Killer,"
Michallie was born in Malta. He a mongrel, is always first ashore
is to the crew what a company anywhere the Snowden Smith
quartermaster-serjeant is to sol- wisits.
diers. The Snowdéen Smith's recent
The Third Mate is Robert Gower voyage to the Sinai coast was
from Merricksville, Sydney, New undertaken in support of a Canal
South Wales. He plans to stay at Zone exercise, Her cargo formed
sea for one or two ‘more years part of a squadron of tanks be-
before returning to a Southampton longing to the 4th Royal Tank
nautical college for his second Regiment, with crews and sup-
mate’s certificate. porting vehicles.
One man is aboard because he Loading the tanks — many of

Even the best of tanks may falter as it comes ashore, so
a tank recovery vehicle stands by during the landing.

Their vehicles have been “maintained” to the
last nipple, and soldier passengers relax in the sun.
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Wire mesh stops heavy vehicles from sinking

into the sandy beach — but it is hard on bare feet.

them Centurions and Crom-
wells — the scout cars and other
vehicles was carried out with
clockwork efficiency under the
direction of the Army’'s man-on-
the-spot, Major J. Savage, Royal
Engineers, who in the words of
the Snowden Smith's Chief Officer,
“knows just how to get things
done the right way."

As dust-covered Army tank
transporters drove up to the quay-
side they were quickly unloaded
by the crews and driven aboard.

Many of the tankmen and their
supporting troops were National
Servicemen making their first trip
on such a vessel as the Snowden
Smith. Nineteen-years-old Signal-
man Brian Bishop, from Crayford,
Kent had been in Egypt for less
than a week — and it was his
first time abroad.

No vehicle ever breaks
loose on the Snowden Smith.
These cables are the reason.

The Padre (the Rev. S, T. Lam-
bert) from the 4th Royal Tank
Regiment came along to wish his
men “good luck.”

The tank squadron's five offi-
cers, all Regular Army men,
made themselves comfortable on
deck. One, 2nd Lieutenant John
Withers said: “The chaps are get-
ting a real kick out of this exer-
cise. They certainly prefer it to
camp life.”

By dusk, the big, low-lying
Centurions, the perky-looking
scout cars, the gawky three-
tonners were all safely stored on
the ship — and lashed down.

Accommodation for the men on
board an LST is as comfortable
as on the big troopers. There are
cabins with sleeping space for
about 12 to 20 men; but many of
the troops slept in their vehicles.

The Army moved on board
with its own rations for the short
trip, and the food was prepared
in the ship's galleys by Army
cooks.

On the Snowden Smith life is
similar to that on any other ship.
Watches are kept, and the
hundred and one other normal
duties are carried out.

Close co-operation always
exists between the crew and the
military. On every trip there is
at least one Army officer from
the Movements Control Staff,
Royal Engineers. Technically,
members of the crew cannot give
an order to a serving soldier:
an officer acts as "go-between.”
In any case sound common-sense
usually prevails,
’ Running maintenance is carried
out on the tanks while they are
at sea. And just before the LST's
jaws yawn open to disgorgeher
targo the engines of the vehicies
are tested to make sure they
will run off under their own
power.

From the bows of the ship as
she reaches the landing beach
the scene looks remarkably like

a colony of ants. Shirt-sleeved
military policemen, who have
already sign-posted the off-load-
ing points and runways,guide the
streaming traffic to rendezvous
areas. Gangs of Sappers and Pion-
eers stand by to lay wire mesh
and matting as vehicle after
vehicle churns the few yards
between ship and shore into a
quagmire. Groups of Mauritian
troops are there too — ready to
lend a helping hand.

Rows of three-tonners are
neatly drawn up at the beach-
head waiting to rush supplies
from the vessel to front-line
exercise troops.

A few days before the Snowden
Smith arrived, native fishermen
in home-made craft had this
stretch of beach to themselves.
The arrival of the LST had trans-

YAWNING JAWS AGAIN

But these disgorge air-freight — anything up fo
50,000 Ibs of it. They belong to the Globemaster II,
America’s latest long-range heavy cargo plane.

At sea, as in the desert, a lorry’s tail-board makes a good wash-table.

formed the beachhead
miniature boom town.

The unloading of the Centur-
ions and other vehicles went on
for about a couple of hours. There
were no hitches.

The yawning giant closed her
jaws in the early hours of the
morning, and sailed again for
Suez before first light.

The exercise over, the fisher-
men were left in peace once more.
They would miss the Snowden
Smith, for from her they had
collected many useful bits and
pieces, chiefly discarded wood
and cardboard boxes.

As the ship drew in at Suez
again the crew saw more Army
transporters, more tanks, more
soldiers waiting. And there was
Major Savage with another sheaf
of sailing orders in his hand.

into a
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In the files is a recent “cheque
written out on a towel from a
hotel bar. Not long ago an empty

the amount and signature on the
label. Provided there is a two-
penny stamp and the article is
endorsed, such methods of pay-
ment may be legal (as Sir Alan
Herbert established by writing a
cheque on an egg); but, for obvi-
ous reasons, they are discouraged.

Cox's 1000-strong staff handles
the business of officers in nine
corps and 81 Cavalry and Infan-
try regiments of the Army (the
only other Army agents, Holt's
branch of Glyn Mills and Com-
pany, administer 11 corps and
nine regiments).

There are many military fami-
lies whose accounts have been
on the books since the first Cox,
whose name was Richard, be-
came an agent in 1758. He was

champagne bottle arrived with'

A EAR Sir: Would you kindly arrange for me to

be supplied with three hunting knives, suitable

Jor skinning an animal or for killing a man.”

A request on these lines would embarrass the average

bank manager, but at Cox’s and King's they take such com-

munications in their stride. After nearly 200 years as agents

and bankers to the Army, they are prepared for almost any
surprise that a serving officer can spring on them.

secretary to Lord Ligonier, Co-
lonel of the First Foot Guards
(the Grenadier Guards) and Com-
mander-in-Chief and later Master-
General of the Ordnance, After
the restoration of the monarchy,
the New Army had what were
known as colonels’ clerks or
agents. These were civilians at-
tached to each regiment who re-
ceived the annual payments voted
by Parliament, and after setting
aside money for troops’ clothing,
food and compulsory subscrip-
tions to Chelsea Hospital (all this
was  known as "off-reckonings")
were responsible for distributing
the rest as pay to officers and men.

Each clerk was allowed two-
pence commission in every pound.
Lord Ligonier appointed Cox his
regiment’'s agent, the scene being
commemorated in a painting
which hangs in the manager's
room in Waterloo Place, London.

A MAN CALLED COX
HAD AN IDEA...

-+ .and it grew into a famous business. The firm of army agents he
founded handles the pay of field-marshals—and even of private soldiers

Richard Cox employed two clerks
in Albemarle Street and within
ten years had added the Rovyal
Artillery and ten other regiments
to his books. His firm outgrew
its premises and moved to Craig's
Court, Whitehall, which it oc-
cupied until 1888, when it ex-
panded into premises with a front-
age on Whitehall, known as No.
16 Charing Cross. By this time
there were eight Army agents;
the others were each responsible
for up to five regiments, but Cox
and Company had 128 on their
books. At the start of this century
only three agents remained.

By 1914 Cox's had a staff of
180, which grew to 4500 before
the end of World War One. In
that war, the bank never closed
its doors. As the day staff went
off, so the night staff came on to
cope with the demands of officers
on leave from the Western Front.
Many of them arrived without
money, took a cab to No. 16
Charing Cross and had. to keep
the driver waiting until they had
cashed a cheque — and cheques
were cashed at the rate of 50,000
a day. Although it was not gen-
erally known, any officer strand-
ed at night without money .in
World War Two could always

““Sign, please.” Richard Cox (with the quill pen) draws up his agreement with Lord Ligonier, Colonel
of the First Foot Guards (The Grenadier Guards). Cox later took many other regiments under his wing.

. Here

knock up Cox's resident cashier,
who would come down in his
dressing-gown and cash a cheque,

“Uncle Cox” was a familiar
nickname during that first war
and “The young man with the
Cox’'s cheque” became a music-
hall skit.

The name “King" in the firm's
title has no military connections.
It was included in 1923 when
Lloyds Bank took over Cox's and
the private bank of Henry S.
King and Company in Pall Mall.
It was just before amalgamation
that Cox's built their present
Waterloo Place office, and that
is why the name over the door
remains “Cox and Co.”

The manager of Cox's pav de-
partment, Mr. Frank Codrington,
joined the firm in 1914 and left
to become a Gunner Officer in
World War One. He drew his
own pay through the department
which he now manages.

Explaining how the agency
works, he said: "“"When an officer
is commissioned he can draw his
pay through the agents or from
the Army Pay Office, Manchester.
If he chooses an agent, and most
officers do, then he receives his
money through us or Holt's, ac-
cording to his regiment or corps.
‘We are notified directly he is
commissioned, work out his pay,
add his allowances and deduct
his income tax.”

Until 60 years ago agents re-
ceived a commission of one-and-a-
half per cent on money distribut-
ed. Since then they have done the
work for nothing. This free ser-
vice to the Army has saved the
taxpayer a great deal of money;
just how much has never been
worked out, but after World War
One it was announced in Par-
liament that Cox's and Holt's
had spent £1,114,000 and em-
ployed 900 clerks in distributing
pay during the war years. It was
left to the House to calculate
the cost if the War Department
had undertaken this work.

Officers who use Cox's agency
without employing the banking
side are, strictly speaking, a loss
to the bank, but Cox's look on the
work of their agency as part of
their service to the Army. And it
all goes to build up goodwill, one
of the most ~precious things a
firm can possess.

The fourth floor of Cox's houses
a mass of machinery, believed to
be one of the largest machine in-
stallations in any banking house.
But mechanisation pays: today
one tray can house hundreds of
accounts which in the days of
handwritten ledgers filled whole
shelves. In the basement are more
machines, for Cox's have a print-
ing department for producing all
their internal stationery. There
are also engines for generating
electric power and pumping water
from Cox's private 600-foot. well.

In his large office with its Adam
fireplaces, the manager, Mr. F.
W. Yelf, sometimes receives field-
marshals and generals who start-
ed their accounts as . newly
commissioned second-lieutenants,
are cabinets containing
heavily-bound volumes of Army
Lists going back almost 200 years.
Here, too, is a photograph of the
World War Two ' Army Council
in session, with the signature of
each member underneath, present-
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Atricky lockto pick:the entrance fo the strong-room of Cox’s and King's.

ed to Cox's as a token of the
Council's appreciation of their
work during the war.

Among the firm's possessions
are location lists of regiments
made out by its clerks a century
and more ago. Entries in faded
handwriting record that the 28th
Foot embarked for New South
Wales in 1834, the 52nd Foot for
Gibraltar in 1836, the 32nd for
Quebec in 1830. Said Mr. Yelf,
who was in the Duke of Corn-
wall’s Light Infantry in World
War One: “I doubt if even
the War Office has such a com-
plete list of old-time locations
as we have.”

One departmental chief whose
family connections go back well
over a century is Mr. George
Woollacott of New Malden, head
of the safe custody department.
His great grandfather joined in
1838, his grandfather in 1854, his
father in 1890 and he himself in
1912. A notable name in the firm
is that of Gow — a family of three
brothersand two sisters work there.

Mr. Eric Maxey, joint manager
of the Guards and Cavalry sec-
tion, followed his father into
Cox's 29 years ago. Together with
his fellow manager, Mr. H. L.
Hodnett, he carries on the old
Cox's tradition of organising re-
gimental dinners for customers.
He said: “For years we have
undertaken the secretarial work,
sent out invitations and tickets
for these functions, No one knows

when or how it started, but it has
long been part of Cox's service
to the Army.”

Cox's have a messenger staff of
50, many of them old soldiers
who belong to the branch of the
British Legion which the staff
run. Said its chairman, Mr. Arthur
Howell, of the RAF section: "We
have 330 members, including a
number of women."

Cox's say that they write 6300
letters a day to their customers,
as well as sending on hundreds
of letters to officers who use the
bank as a forwarding address
while overseas. They also handle
the money of many soldiers be-
low commissioned rank.

The bank which handled the
affairs of Wellington's officers
has seen one big change in Army
pay methods. Until World War
Two officers were paid in ad-
vance. Now they receive their
money monthly in arrears.

Throughout the centuries Cox's
have never lost personal touch
with their soldier customers. In
the manager's room is framed a
signed cheque dedicated to the
“immortal memory” of Cox and
Company who “fed me and cloth-
ed me over a space of a quarter
of a century and whose chequeas
I cashed in three continents.”
Say Cox's: "It was sent to us
by a customer who thought he
would like to show his appre-
ciation in a novel way."

PETER LAWRENCE

Before a portrait of Richard Cox,
the founder: Mr. F. W. Yelf,
manager of Cox’s and King’s.

Guards and Cavalry officers have their own waiting room, complete
with regimental prints. Here a client is greeted by Mr. H. L. Hodnett.
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T has happened at last. Someone has protested at the way
in which the Great British Public (bless its heart) gapes
and gawps at the sentries outside Buckingham Palace.
The protest, by a (non-military) member of the Carlton
Club, took the form of a letter to the Editor of The Times. It

is reproduced on this page.

Alas, there was no chorus of supporting letters. -Almost the only
repercussion was an item in the London Evening Standard, which
thought it detected a whiff of “blimpery” in the letter, and said in
effect, ."Let the taxpayers have their money's worth."

The sentries — the men most
intimately concerned -— are not
ordinarily readers of The Times.
They may not yet have heard
about the champion who sought
to ease their lot. It has to be re-
corded that not one of them has
had a nervous breakdown under
the strain of the Palace guard.

To these men in bearskins and
scarlet who stand with their
backs to the King's residence and
with their gaze fixed on the Wed-
ding Cake (as Queen Victoria's
monument is called), prying eyes
and clicking cameras are part of
the routine, Periodically, on a
summer's day, the smell of the
traffic and the hot pavements is
relieved by whiffs of scent as the
girl friends close in on either side,
wilh giggles and coy looks while
‘their pictures are taken. Children
with sticky hands, and old ladies
with lorgnettes cluster round
and ask foolish questions — few
of which the sentries are allowed
to answer, For sentries must not
converse with strangers (except to
refer them to the police); not
even when, as sometimes hap-
pens, a knowledgeable character
will point to a Coldstreamer and
describe him to all and sundry as
a Grenadier, or maybe a Welsh
Guardsman. If he is ogled, criti-
cised, asked to hold a baby, of-
fered an autograph book or told
that he ought to be doing a real
day's work, the sentry must
remain mute and inscrutable, (But
sentries have been known — like
the Windsor sentry in the film
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Unfair

to Sentries?

ORDEAL FOR SENTRIES

——

TO THE EDITOR OF THE TIMES

. Sir,—~While it is natural that tourists and
visitors to London should take an interest in
the sentries at Buckingham Palace, it is surely
unnecessary for them to gather in groups
immediately in front of these boys to gape and
stare at them, at the range of a few feet, as
though they weré wild animals.
quently visitors come right up to a sentry and
proceed to photograph him at point blank
range, while sometimes, amidst much amuse-
ment, the girl friends of the visitors will station
themselves at either side of the sentry to be
photographed with him.

All of this must be extremely embarrassing
and annoying to the sentries, though they bear
the bad manners of the visitors with exemplary
patience. I cannot help thinking that they are
entitled to a little more consideration, and that
the police should be instructed to move people
on when their attentions are likely to prove an

Not infre-

embarrassment to soldiers on duty.

finger as they march towards one
another. A two-finger signal
means a butt salute and three a
present.

The code between a pair of
sentries is the secret of their team
work: one butt tap for a patrol,
two for a butt salute, and three
for the "present.”” Sentries present
arms only to the King, members
of British and foreign royal fami-

Sometimes the public embarrasses
themenon the “Buck’’ and “Jimmy”’

guards . . . but

“The Mudlark" — to say " ‘op it!"
to a too-inquisitive urchin),

The sentry has his reward (of
sorts) when he finds his picture
in a glossy magazine as foil to
some bewitching model, or as an
inducement to Come to Britain.
He may find a newspaper picture
of himself being saluted by a
small boy; or (as recently happen-
ed) having his bootlace tied by a
Boy Scout; or (as happened still
more recently) having the point
of his bayonet felt by an Oriental
dancer in harem trousers and bare
midriff. But 99.9 per cent of the
photographs in which he appears
he will never sce,

There is only one way for a
sentry to elude too-close atten-
tion. If he is the right-hand man
(the oldest soldier is always the
senior of a pair on a Palace
entrance, and goes on the right of
the gate) he can give one sharp
tap with his rifle butt on the
pavement. This is the signal for
a patrol. The two sentries spring
to attention, take a pace forward,
slope arms, turn outwards and
march out and back along their
beat. This is guaranteed to scatter
female admirers, and even the less
persistent small boys.

Sentries halt their patrol on a
hand signal from the right-hand
man, who extends his index

they can take it

lies, heads of foreign states, the
Life Guard, the King's Guard and
armed corps. (Once upon a time,
the story goes, there was a Very
Young Princess who amused her-
self in the Palace grounds by
walking to and fro in front of a
sentry, making him present arms
until he was exhausted. But that

is not likely to happen any
more .., ;)
Despite the protest of The

Times correspondent, policemen
do keep an alert eye for people
who pester sentries. If a Royal
wedding or some other big event
brings a large and restive crowd,
sentries and their boxes are
moved inside the Palace fore-
court (They patrolled inside the
gate during the war.)

Sentries are on duty for 24 or
48 hours according to the number
of battalions in London, with two
hours on guard and four off. An
officer or an NCO leads a spe-
cial patrol round the posts at the
intervening hour to ask a sentry
if he wants a few minutes relief,
If he does, a member of the pa-
trol is mounted in his place. Sen-
tries have been known to faint.
They cannot be carried away
until a fresh man has been
mounted.

When the Guard is mounting
or dismounting it is addressed as

Yours faithfully,
HENRY MAXWELL.

Carlton Club, 69MSL James's Street, S.W.1,

ay 7.

the King's Guard, but once it is
divided into the Buckingham
Palace and St. James's Palace de-
tachments, the latter only is re-
ferred to by that name. The
reason is that traditionally St.
James's is the King's residence,
having been used as such long
before Buckingham Palace started
to fly the Royal Standard.
St. James's Palace has the
bigger of the two guards, for its
sentries also guard Marlborough
and Clarence Houses, 5

The “"Buck™ and “Jimmy"
guards, as they are known to the
men, are made up of 18 and 21
Guardsmen respectively when
the King is in residence, and 15
and 18 when he is not. On Royal
anniversaries the guard receive a
gratuity of 7s 6d for serjeants,
4s 6d for corporals and 1Is for
sentries.

The sentry’s task is to protect
the King and his property. Order
boards for each post vary slightly
in content, but the general in-
struction is that the sentry is to
report outbreaks of fire to the po-
lice, to help the police if called
upen, to prevent beggars and
disorderly persons from loitering
near his post or from committing
a nuisance, and to stop persons
from climbing, or throwing objects
aver, the Palace walls.

Strictly, anything else that hap-
pens is none of the sentry's busi-
ness; whether it be murder, bur-
glary or an old man falling on a
banana skin.

Iff a sentry is assaulted
he hands over the offender
to the police. Arrangements are
then made for him to be relieved
and to go with an NCO to the
police station to sign the charge
sheet. Fortunately this happens
very rarely. The police normally
handle all disturbances, and also
enquiries from the public, most of
which concern movements of the
Royal Family.

TAILPIECE: A play now running
in London — “Who Goes There?”
~— describes the dire embarrass-
ments which befall a Guards
sentry — and his officer — when
a pretty girl faints on his “beat”
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HIS PAGE

AR'I"ISTS come and artisis go ...
and sometimes they come back
again. “Neil” is a case in point. A
number of his drawings appeared in
SOLDIER in its first year; then
nothing more was heard from him
until a few months ago, when he be-
gan to bombard his old target again.

“Neil” — otherwise Neil Hargreaves —
is an ex-Guardsman. He joined the Cold-
streamers in 1943, finished his Infantry
training and went on to armour. He
caught up with the Guards Armoured

“lt's amazing the way it manages to stay
upright with such flimsy supports.”

“Tea only, tea only — ever since
this new slimming craze began.”

Division in Belgium and served with them
until the war in Europe ended. Soon
afterwards he was to be found on the staff
of the “News Guardian,. the excellent
newspaper which the Guards Armoured
Division published until its disbandment.
He finished his army career in Second
Echelon headquarters near Hamburg.
Then in 1947, on his release, he went
back to his pre-service job in the fruit
trade. Today he is a buyer fo a firm in
the ships’ stores trade — but he still
delights in portraying fypes in uniform.
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In the old stronghold of Hansi, George Thomas directs a last stand against the French. — Iilustrations by Desmond Milligan.

The Strange Tale of George The Conqueror

HERE is no more stirring

story of adventure and

romance in the history
of India before the British
conquest than that of George
Thomas.

This fearless adventurer cut
himself adrift from his native
land, plunged into the then
little-known India, and eleva-
ted himself from the position
of a private in a native army
to that of an. independent
prince.

His career was one long battle.
He never rested on his arms but
faced about from cne victory or
rcpulse to attack another foe.
The title he earned for himself
was “Jowruj Jung,” or George
the Conqueror.

He was born in Tipperary in
1756, went to sea when quite a
boy and at the age of 25 landed
in Madras. For five years he
lived among the lawless hill
tribes of southern India and after-
wards enlisted as a private soldier
in the Nizam's army at Hydera-
bad Deccan.

After a time he made his way
to the Mogul capital of Delhi, a
journey ‘of over 1000 miles
through jungle infested with
wild beasts and bands of rob-
bers. Only a man of iron nerve
and constitution, with a powerful
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A man from Tipperary hacked his way
to fame and fortune in the lawless India
of one hundred and fifty years ago

sword arm, could have survived
such a journey. :
His next adventure was in the

service of the Begum Somru, who

was known throughout Hindustan
as the “Witch of Sardhana.” She
was intrigued by his appearance,
for he stood over six feet in
height, was handsome and well-
proportioned, had a pleasing
voice and a gentle manner and
that dash which always attracts
the opposite sex. The two were
mutually attracted, butthe Begum
feared complications from which
neither of them would have sur-
vived, so she married him to a
beautiful slave girl whom she
had adopted and promoted him
to the command of a battalion
in her army.

In 1789 the Begum, as feudal
vassal to the Mogul Emperor
of Delhi, was called upon to
help his army, which had been
seized with panic during a
battle with a discontented noble
named Najaf Khan. Thomas
marched against Najaf Khan with
100 men and one six-pounder gun,
attacked him at night and put his
army to disorderly flight.

To show her pleasure the
Begum elevated Thomas to the

position of military governor
and civil administrator of her
frontier district. Despite his in-
ability to read or write he was
able to double the revenue and
establish the Begum's authority
over the territory, which had pre-
viously acknowledged no other
master but the sword. In inter-
vals between collecting rents and
administering justice he was fre-
quently called away northwards
to repel Sikh raiders.

There were other Europeans in
the Begum's service, mostly
Frenchmen, who were jealous of
Thomas and anxious to eliminate
him. By artful argument they
convinced the Begum that Tho-
mas was planning to make him-
self undisputed master of her
possessions. The Begum became
alarmed and marched against
Thomas's headquarters, forcing
him to surrender. Much to the
disgust of her French officers the
Begqum spared his life and let
him depart wunmolested.  This
happened in 1792,

When Thomas left, his worldly
possessions did not exceed fifty
pounds. This capital he used to
arm a desperate band of followers,
with whom he stormed and plun-

dered every village of any con-
sequence around Delhi, until he
boasted a’ well-armed and well-
mounted force of 250 well-dis-
ciplined fighting men, with a
treasury big enough to main-
tain them in the field.

In 1793 Thomas offered his ser-
vices to Appa Khandi Rao, a
Mahratta chieftain who had
played an important part in the
conquest of Hindustan. Appa in-
structed Thomas to increase his
force to 1000 Infantry, 1000 Cav-
alry and a battery of six-pounder
guns, and to finance the scheme
assigned him to tax and administer
the district of Ferozepur with his
headquarters at Tijara.

Thomas's route to Tijara lay
through the Begum Somru's ter-
ritory. It was an opportunity for
revenge against the French of-
ficers; he could not resist it and
marched through with fire and
sword, plundering as he went.

Arriving at Tijara, he found the
inhabitants all set to oppose him,
so he stormed it with such
vigour that the submission of the
remaining towns soon followed.
Later, under Appa Khandi Rao's
brders, he invaded and subdued
the territory of Kishnagar.

The extraordinary vigour and
success of Thomas's short cam-
paign began to arouse the ap-
prehension of the Mahratta
authorities at Delhi; they
sent a combined force to watch



him and Thomas deemed
it prudent to retire to
his stronghold at Tijara.

Thomas quarrelled sev-
eral times with Appa Khandi Rao,
and after one very bitter dispute
Appa employed a party of Ghus-
sains to assassinate him. Thomas
heard of the plot and attacked
the Ghussains' camp on the night
before he was due to meet his
death. He slaughtered them all.

Appa Khandi Rao was pleased
that the plot failed, for news ar-
rived that the Sikhs had invaded
the Doab district north of Delhi,
exterminated the Mahratta front-
ier force and committed great
depredations near Saharanpur.
He ordered Thomas to march
against them at once.

It was a job after his own
heart, for Thomas had the Irish-
man's irresistible love of a fight.
Crossing the Jumna a little
north of Delhi, he advanced rap-
idly against the Sikhs and after
four successive actions in each
of which the Sikhs took a heavy
beating, he forced them to evac-
uate the territory with a pro-
mise not to invade or raid again.

So pleased was Appa Khandi
Rao that Thomas had atoned for
the disgraceful defeat of the
Mahratta troops that he re-
warded him by adding three
more districts to his sphere of
administration, thus making him
a paramount lord over a wide
domain.

About this time Thomas re-
ceived a pathetic appeal from
his old mistress, the Bequm Som-
ru. Her secret marriage to a
French officer called Le Vassoult
had been discovered. Her army
had mutinied, killed Le Vassoult,
thrown her in prison and placed
her step-son in power.

Thomas could not turn a deaf
ear to a lovely woman in distress,
so he marched at once to her
rescue, put her mutinous army to
flight and restored her to power.
He remained long enough to re-
form her army and place the ad-
ministration of her affairs in the
hands of some hand-picked of-
ficials; then he bade her good-
bye.

He had hardly completed this
work of chivalry when he re-
ceived news that his old master
Appa Khandi Rao had committed
suicide. This was a severe blow.
Appa was succeeded by Vaman
Rao, his nephew, who was pre-
pared to confirm Thomas in his
possessions on payment of a con-
siderable sum of money.

Vaman Rao was an inexperienc-
ed youth entirely in the hands of
intriguing Brahmins. They advised
Vaman Rao to attack Thomas
without warning and expel him.
Recovering, the Irishman decided
to settle this question once and
for all. He counter-attacked Va-
man Rao, slaughtered most of
his rabble and drove the sur-
vivors into the fort of Kosli.
There he besieged them, erected
batteries, bombarded the fort
with red-hot shot and set it on
fire, Only a handful survived to
squeal for mercy.

Thomas now decided to go
into business - on his own
account, and conceived the idea
of conquering an independent

territory over which he could
rule as sovereign power. To the
north-west was a territory known
as Hariana or Greenland. It re-
minded Thomas of his own Green
Isle far away. Hariana at that
time was a no-man's land, ack-
nowledging no master and tempt-
ing none. It was a territory of
about 3000 square miles. Thomas
waited for the rainy season and
then marched in, batlering his
way to victory. When he com-
pleted the conquest of Hariana
-he proclaimed his rule over a
thousand forts, towns and vil-
lages from which he derived a
revenue of 1,430,000 rupees. He
made his headquarters at Hansi.

Thomas maintained a large
army from his subjects. They
were a brave people, expert in
the use of - lance, sabre and
matchlock. He established his
own mint, coined his own rupees,
strengthened Hansi by building
a fort of considerable dimensions,
levied from each family one

George Thomas: from an old engraving.

metal cooking pot to cast his
cannon, and set up his own
ordnance department for manu-
facturing muskets, gunpowder,
and other weapons of war. He
also instituted a system of pen-
sions and compensations for his
soldiers and their widows and
children, a concession unknown
previously in India.

His rule was just. He encourag-
ed his people to farm theirland and
breed stock without fear of raids
from over the border, and pro-
tected all who wished to trade
with his people. Caravans were
given escorts and assured of fair
treatment. They were, however,
expected to pay a very reasonable
toll on entering and leaving his
territory.

Thomas was not satisfied with
being lord of Hariana. He was
filled now with a desire to con-
quer the Punjab and to have the
honour of planting the British
flag on the banks of the Attock.
It was an ambitious plan, for it
embraced the entire Western
frontier, the land of the five rivers,
the limits of which were deter-
mined by Karachi, Lahore and

“Oue Jeish Swoed — and whece is it Today?”

Delhi. He was not blind to the
dangers and difficulties of such
a campaign; but he had not earn-
ed the name of George the Con-
queror for nothing. He made his
proposal to the British Govern-
ment and asked them to maintain
the neutrality of those in his rear
while he conquered the Punjab.
The British Government, however,
could not entertain his proposal
and so Thomas's ambition was
never fulfilled. A quarter of a
century later it took the British
three wars to annex the same
territory.

A restless urge was forever
spurring Thomas to new activi-
ties. Some unforgivable conduct
on the part of the Rajah of Pa-
tiala afforded him the excuse for
declaring war on the Sikhs. The
campaign lasted seven months
and left him almost dictator of
all Sikh country south of the Sutlej.

The last chapter of this story
was written by General Perron,
a Frenchman who had started in
India in much the same
manner as Thomas. His
ambition was to establish
a French Dominion in
Hindustan, and he had at
his command the whole
of the Mahratta nation.
To Thomas, who stood in
his way, he made a very
tempting offer to serve
with the Mahrattas.
Thomas replied that he
would not take sides with
a Frenchman and in no
circumstances would he
serve under one, That
was sufficient to cause
Perron to put the whole
of the Mahratta army in
the field against Thomas.
They met and gave battle
at Georgegarh, where
Thomas gave Perron's
army a sound hammering
and put it to flight. At
the moment of victory,
Thomas had the chance
of becoming master of

Delhi and the Mogul
king, when word was brougl_at
to him that one of his

English officers, Captain Hopkins,
had been killed. Thomas was
overcome with grief, for he had
looked upon Hopkins as a son.
He took a few drinks of native
liquor to drown his sorrow; un-
fortunately it was arrack, which
keeps a man drunk and incapable
for days. During this prolonged
“binge” his soldiers thought he
was dead, or dying from wounds
or plague. They were attacked
again by Perron. Recovering,
Thomas found he had only 300
faithful followers left. They were
surrounded and his officers said
there was nothing left but to
surrender unconditionally. At
nine o'clock on the night of
10 November 1801, Thomas led
his faithful 300 in a daring
charge and cut his way out to
his old stronghold at Hansi,
where he prepared for a siege.
He had now 1200 men and
two pieces of artillery. With
these he defied the whole of
Perron's force until the latter
sent a delegation under flag of
truce asking him to end the con-

flict by departing to
British India with all his
belongings and a promise
never to return. Thomas
accepted the terms after stipu-
lating a safe departure for his
followers and all their private
arms and property.

After the capitulation Thomas
was invited to dine with the chiv-
alrous officers of Perron's army,
and at seven o'clock on the
evening -appointed he rode into
their camp escorted by 50 of his
own cavalry. His bearing was
now changed. He showed signs
of deep dejection and the French
officers did everything to cheer
him up. All went well until one
of them raised his glass and
called loudly — "Let's drink to
the success of Perron's arms!” In
a.moment the place was hushed
into silence. Thomas burst into
tears. Recovering quickly he
sprang to his feet and drawing
his sword became once more
Jowruj Jung. “One Irish sword
is still sufficient for a hundred
— — Frenchmen,” he shouted.
His escort, hearing their master's
voice raised, entered the tent
and things looked ugly until the
French officers pacified Thomas.
Special warning was sent to all
guards and sentries not to
challenge him on his way out.
One unfortunate sentry, however,
received warning too late. He
tried to restrain Thomas's horse
by grasping the bridle near the
bit. Thomas drew his sabre and
severed the hand at the wrist.
Without further hindrance he rode
on unchallenged.

Thomas took his wife and chil-
dren into retirement. He also took
about 100,000 rupees, the wreck
of his great fortune, together
with jewellery and other property
His wish now was to return to
Ireland. He was on his way by
river to Calcutta in his house-
boat when Lord Wellesley called
on him. Thomas was able to give
a great deal of valuable informa-
tion about the countiry beyond
Delhi and the strength of the
armies of the native princes in
western India information
which proved vital in the British
conquest of India.

Thomas did not reach his native
land. He died aboard his house-
boat on 22 August 1802 at the
age of 46 and his remains were
buried in the military canton-
ment cemetery of Bahranpur.

“One Irish Sword!” Where is
it today? Lying, possibly, in some
bazaar junk shop, or adorning
the walls of some sahib’s bunga-
low. But what a sword it was!
Sikh and Rohilla, Rajput and
Pathan, all had fled before it.
It had shielded the provinces of
Saharanpur from invasion. It had
reinstated the beautiful Begum
Somru on her throne. It had
scourged the lawless Mewatti
districts into submission and
established a ruler in rebellious
Rewari. Jaiput and Bikanir had
paid it tribute, Batinda had bought
its clemency. It had conquered
Hariana, Udaipur had felt its
reach. It had carried conquest to
the banks of the gleaming Sutlej,
For generations afterwards the
whisper of the name Jowruj
Jung had power to hush children

into silence.
LEO A. MILLIGAN
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Human kaleidoscope: Kneller Hall's 250-strong band for the Royal Tournament of 1951 was drawn from 75 regimental and
staff bands of the British Army—hence its richly variegated appearance. Regimental bandsmen wore their traditional full
dress; student bandmasters wore Number One Dress. This photograph was taken in the grounds of Kneller Hall, Twicken-
ham by SOLDIER Cameraman DESMOND O’NEILL, who also took the colour photograph on the cover of this issue.




THE BIGGEST BAND

NELLER Hall, home of
Army music for nearly
100 vyears, has risen
handsomely to the occasion
this Festival of Britain year.

The band which it put into
the arena for the Royal Tour-
nament at Earl's Court has
been widely acclaimed as one
of the best and most spectac-
ular in the Army’s history.

There is little doubt that the
Army School of Music “fielded”
the largest military band in the
world. It contained men from
some 75 bands of the Regular
Army, and representatives from
Canada, Australia, and West and
East Africa.

As a body of these dimensions
is rather unwieldy for marching
and counter-marching, the men
from Kneller Hall split themselves
into three sub-bands, all under
the baton of one conductor,
Major Meredith Roberts, the
School’s Director of Music.

Between them, in the grand
finale, they performed a feat
which would make many drill
serjeants pause and think. Two
of the bands marched the length
of the arena in quick time while
the third marched the opposite
way in slow time — all to the
same marching tune.

Except for the student band-
masters, who wore Number One
Dress, the pupils all wore their
pre-war regimental full dress,
which in most cases was scarlet.
Under the powerful lights of
Earl's Court they made a brilliant
array.

But the Kneller Hall band was
only part of the musical picture
at this year's Royal Tournament.
In all, there were 600 instrument-
alists performing. Some 21 cadet
bands worked on a roster to play
the audiences to their seats, and
there were also the bands of the
Royal Navy, the Royal Marines,
Foot Guards and a hundred pipers
an’ a',

Those two popular music-plus-
action events — the musical
drive by the King's Troop, Royal
Horse Artillery, and the musical
ride by the Household Cavalry —
were on the programme again.
To British audiences they were
well-known, but they were a
novelty and a delight to foreign
visitors of Festival year.

Another familiar display was
that of the Royal Signals motor-
cycle team, uncannily precise as
ever.

Less familiar — to those below
the Scottish Border — was the
display by the boy dancers from
the Queen Victoria School at
Dunblane (most of them are
orphans, or boys whose fathers
have been killed in action or
have died on service).

These lads performed sword
dances, Highland flings and reels
to the accompaniment of massed
pipers provided by the Scots
Guards, Royal Scots, Royal Scots
Fusiliers and Highland Light In-
fantry. The dance “routines” go

back to the reigns of Malcolm,
Donald and Duncan.

Queen Victoria School was
founded as a national memorial
to the Queen herself and to
Scotsmen who lost their lives in
the Boer War. It provides free
education to 250 sons of Scottish
Servicemen, and every boy joins
one of the school's three bands.
Whether a piper, bugler or
musician, he finds himself, by
the age of 13, spending most
summer week-ends performing at
Highland gatherings, shows and
games all over central Scotland.

In addition to the Household
Cavalry and Royal Horse "Artil-
lery, the Royal Army Service
Corps appeared on horseback,

The Animal Transport Company
from Aldershot, a direct descend-
ant of the Royal Waggoners of
1794, gave striking demonstra-
tions of vaulting, jumping and
trick riding.

The first woman to ride in the
Royal Tournament took the arena
this year: she was a 28-year-old
serjeant of the Women's Royal
Air Force, who has been riding
since she was seven, and who —
incidentally — obtained some
useful practice on German mili-
tary horses after the war at
Buckeburg. She took part in the
Inter-Services Jumping Competi-
tion.

From the Royal Air Force came
a striking display of maze-march-

What will they think of next! One of the spectac-
ular Tournament acts staged by the Animal Trans-
port Company of the Royal Army Service Corps.

ing, supported by the Royal Air
Force Central Band, and a show
by the Provost Branch's Alsatian
dogs. The blood brothers of these
dogs are tracking bandits in
Malaya.

The Royal Navy and Royal
Marines staged a spectacular
climbing act, with the aid of
ropes and window grids. One big
thrill was the “"Swallow Dive,” in
which the crews lay back and
descended the ropes with only
their feet touching. The Navy
claims that this form of exercise,
which accustoms men to work
at heights, fits a man for any
circus.

From the Royal Marines, also,
came one of those displays of

precision drill — by recruits of
18 — for which the corps is
famous.
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POSTSCRIPT

A KOREA

Regiment of Foot. Their name is a byword for
bravery.

When a tyrant out of Corsica darkened Europe with
his eagles, a century and a half ago, the Twenty-Eighth
stood in his path. Locked in a tight square at Quatre
Bras, before the Field of Waterloo, they withstood
the endless charges of the enemy lancers, no less
fearlessly than they had fought, back to back, at
Alexandria.

THE SPIRIT OF Ti

HESE are the Gloucesters — the Twenty-Eighth

On a cluster of hills above the Imjin River, in Koreaq,
the Gloucesters fought and died in the spirit of Quatre
Bras and Alexandria. Once again they were a rock
in the sea of history. : ,

Look at the faces of the men in the drawing: they
are the faces of the timeless Infantryman, the dogged,
the unflamboyant footslogger, the soldier of the Line.
A poet has written of “the hour when death is like a
light and blood is like a rose.”” Survivors of a des-
perate stand will deny that they felt any such mood

E GLOUCESTERS

of exaltation. They will say, simply, that they stood
because it was expected of them; it was their duty,
not fo be braver than the enemy but just braver for a
little longer. :

The Gloucesters are cut to pieces, the Gloucesters
are reborn; and —

“...there’s no more to the story
Save the power and the glory
For ever and ever. Amen.”

This powerful battle-piece is
from the original painting by Lady
Butier. It is an impression of the
28th Regiment's square at Quatre
Bras on. the afterncon of 16
June, 1815,

George Hooper's ‘“‘Waterloo
Campaign” says: ““Had Ney and
Kellermann succeeded in over-
throwing the sturdy English sol-
diers who had taken up a position
at Quatre Bras, the great Battle
of Waterloo, whereon the Duke
rested his hopes, could never
have been fought. Had the squares
been part of the solid earth they
could not have proved more im-
movable.”

Print reproduced by courtesy of
the Parker Gallery, Albemarle
Street, London.
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of the 8th Hussars
clean their 20-pounder after ==
engagement. B8
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This Centurion was photo-
graphed firing at enemy
positions on “Hill 327" in
Korea, an earlier hill on
which the Gloucesters

B distinguished themselves. ‘«.-'

-This Headline

HEN the Centurion

tank fired its first shot

in anger in Korea, one

of the places where reports of

its performance were most

eagerly awaited wasLlanishen,

a small community on the
outskirts of Cardiff.

Llanishen knows by now
that the bombardment across
the -Han River (when rounds
aimed at a tunnel mouth went
clean through the tunnel) was
of startling accuracy.

The craftsmanship of the men
of Llanishen had much to do with
the effectiveness of the Centur-
ion's long 20-pounder, for it is
here that the guns which come
straight from the foundry are
prepared for mounting in the
tanks.

SOLDIER recently watched
these powerful guns in the mak-
ing: an inspiring sight. When
they arrive from the forgemaster
the barrels are long shafts of
steel, swollen at one end, with a
small hole about three inches in
diameter running through the
centre. Their rough outer surface

|

Putting the finishing touches to a
gunwhich may be fired in Korea:
Mr. W. |. Rendell, in the Royal
Ordnance Factory near Cardiff.
( Photographs: Desmond O'Neill. )

Beauty and the breech-block: Sensitive
fingers of Miss G. Williams make accurate
measurements in the wake of the drills.

Thrilled Llanishen

The 20-pounders on Britain’s Centurions are the
pride of the Royal Ordnance Factory near Cardiff
where gun-machining has been greatly speeded

is the reddish brown of oxidised
iron. The separate breech rings
are big cubes of steel with rough
openings cut into them.

Before these main components
can become one mechanism 56
separate operations must be per-
formed on the barrel and 126 on
the breech. It is the pride of
Cardiff Royal Ordnance Factory
that since the war, by evolving
new techniques, they have halved
the time taken to perform these
operations without setting up
any new plant. It still takes a
gun six weeks to two months to
go through the factory, but the
shortening of each operation
means that more guns can be
dealt with at the same time.

From lathe to lathe the 25-
hundredweight barrels are moved
by travelling overhead cranes.
The main task is the cutting out
of the full-size bore and it is here
that the great saving in time has
been made. Formerly this was
done with a fixed cutting head,

the lathe turning at about 25
revolutions a minute. The resul-
tant bore was accurate to within
six-or seven-thousandths of an
inch. Now a “floating” cutting
head of special steel is used and
the lathe turns at 450 revolutions
a minute. Stepping up the lathe-
speed to 450 from a normal maxi-
mum of 80 was in itself no mean
feat of mechanical engineering.
The resultant bore is accurate to
within one-thousandth of an inch
along its entire length of 210
inches. No honing is needed; five
minutes suffice to peel off any
irreqularities with a cutting tool
which was developed in the
Cardiff factory and has since
been adopted by other armament
factories. By these methods the
whole operation of boring has
been reduced from 13 hours to
45 minutes.

Various parings have to be
made from the outside of the
barrel. Each lathe does its special
part of the job, peeling off shav-

ings of hardened steel as easily
as if it were peeling potatoes.
If the barrel bends, it is taken to
a hydraulic press to be bent back
again. The ends are supported
and the press comes down on the
middle — and a great steel gun
barrel bends like a bow under
the pressure, its ends cocked in
the air and its middle nearly
touching the work-table. Then
the barrel is pressed down and
released and pressed down again
until the kink has been straight-
ened out.

As each operation is completed
tests are carried out to ensure
that no mistakes have been made.
It saves time, labour and material
to correct any fault on the spot
rather than wait for the final in-
spection and then perhaps have
the whole gun rejected.

The main test comes when the
barrel is subjected to 20 per cent
more pressure than it will have
to stand when a shell is fired
through it. Besides detecting any
flaws in the metal this process
compresses it so much that the
molecules are - forced closer
together, making the  steel
tougher and more elastic.

Meanwhile the breech ring is
passed along another line of

It won't be long now... The
rough shaft of steel is being
wrought into a lethal wea-
pon of highest precision.
Note man with callipers.

machines, The rough hole is cut
out to an accuracy of less than
a thousandth of an inch, the
grooves which clamp it to the
barrel are tooled and the whole
ring is ground and polished. The
breech block goes through a
similar process. A profusion of
nuts, bolts, screws and springs
for the working parts — all known
to the Army by their individual
names — are manufactured and
coated with corrosion-resisting
metal.

Finally the gun is assembled
and passed to the inspection
shop. The chief inspecting officer
owes his allegiance only to the
Ministry of Supply and to the
troops who will have to fire the
gun. If there is the slightest irre-
gularity it will go back for re-
machining. It may occasionally
happen that the gun is rejected
outright; yet even with inspec-
tion standards which are higher
in Britain than in any other coun-
try, this rarely occurs.

With each weapon goes a
history of all that has happened
to it since it began as a mass of
steel, This record accompanies it
everywhere and entries are made

of all its adven- m

tures, Thus, in a
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In the inspectorate the barrel is examined for flaws.

Llanishen (continved)

hundred vyears time, when the
men who made and fired it are
forgotten, it will still be possible
to trace the life story of any
particular gun, its chemical com-
pounds, where it was forged,
where and by what method it
was machined and what happen-
ed to it when it left the produc-
tion line ready for fitting into
Britain's latest tank.

The factory has a secondary
activity: the reclamation of
wrecked armoured cars and scout
cars. "Wrecked" is too mild a
word to describe most of the
rusty derelicts which have been
collected from battlefields all
over the world. At first sight
there does not appear to be a
square foot of sound plating on
them. Their engines are just a
mess of rust and wreckage., After
the dismantling team has been to
work on them twisted and batter-
ed bits of rust-red metal litter the
floor like bones in an elephants’
graveyard. Yet a surprising num-
ber of parts can be salvaged, re-

conditioned and wused again.
Sand-blasting strips away the
rust and special processes deposit
a new skin of metal over the
parts, after which they
ground and polished.

The cars are completely re-
built, starting from the chassis
frame. Every part which can
possibly be straightened out and
re-conditioned is put back into
service. The others are replaced.
When the re-assembly is com-
plete, a thick coat of paint is
added and the cars leave the
factory as good as new.

The cost of reclamation may
have been as much as the cost
of a new car, but the point is
that it can be done in a factory
which does not normally produce
vehicles. This ensures a supply
of armoured vehicles for the re-
armament drive without disturb-
ing the production programme of
the car manufacturers, who can
continue to concentrate on civil-

ian vehicles for dollar-earning
export. TED JONES

are

The factory also strips derelict armoured cars from the world’s
batilefields — and turns them out again as good as new.
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"TAKE

ITTO

The modern regimental tailor not only
makes the uniform fit, he also sells elec-
tric irons with which to keep it pressed

Khalc at Colehestee...

N the tailor's shop at Meeanee Barracks, Colchester, a
National Serviceman put a battledress on the counter.
“Can this be pressed for Saturday morning's parade,

please?" he asked.

Behind him stood another
National Serviceman with a suit
for dry-cleaning. Coming in the
door was a serjeant with a new
blouse on which he wanted
stripes, titles and medal-ribbons
to be sewn. And outside, half a
dozen recruits were bracing them-
selves for a fitting parade; there
would be more than a hundred of
them before the day was out.

To Mr. William Jolliffe, who
stood behind the counter, it was
a familiar start to the day's work.
He has been a civilian tailor to
the Army since 1923, and before
that he was a tailor in uniform,
in the South -Staffordshire Regi-
ment.

In 1923 the Army abolished
soldier tailors, except for those
in the Household Cavalry, Foot
Guards and kilted regiments. Until
then the trend had been to mili-
tarise services to troops. What
influenced the decision was the
abandonment of full dress.

Since then, the work of making
uniforms fit has been given to
civilian tailors on contract. Most
of the men whose military jobs
were abolished by this stroke,
like Mr. Jolliffe, put on civilian
suits and took the contracts,

The soldier has gained from
the new system. Contracts last
only a year, and there is keen
competition for them — which

Mr. Jolliffe prepares to put the tape
measure on some off-the-peg greatcoats.

THE TAILOR"

keeps tailors on their toes. Tai-
lors’ shops, once dingy corners
in quartermasters’ stores, have
blossomed out into modest but
bright “gents' outfitters."”

The modern soldier expects a
good deal from his tailor, and Mr.
Jolliffe has a staff of three men,
five women and an apprentice to
meet his demands. Besides fitting
uniforms, mending them and sew-
ing on accessories, they operate
a steam-press or sell electric irons
to soldiers (though a good many
still sleep on their trousers). The
tailor is also expected to supply
civilian sports jackets and slacks,
shoes, ties (regimental and other-
wise), scarves (perhaps with regi-
mental crests), silk handkerchiefs,
dusters, brushes, mirrors, cap
badges, regimental and formation
flashes.

The regimental tailor, occupy-
ing War Department property at
a low rent, can charge less than
other tailors. He will, for instance,
mount medals at sixpence each:
elsewhere it may cost anything
up to five times as much. His
service is quick., The regimental
tailor, with his years of experi-
ence, can also be trusted to put
on stripes and flashes correctly.
Mrs. Joyce Bush, who has worked
in Mr. Jolliffe's shop for nine

years will tell you unhesitatingly:
“The bottom of the serjeant's
stripes goes ten inches from the
top of the shoulder, the corporal's
nine-and-a-half, and a lance-cor-
poral’s nine inches.”

In the 1930's, with battalions
often only 300 strong, Mr. Jolliffe,
like other military tailors, had a
pretty thin time. Then came the
battledress, which many said
would mean the end of tailors as
it did not have to be fitted.

But the battledress heralded
more, and not less, work, The
Army began to expand until,
during World War Two, Mr.
Jolliffe was serving 56 units in
the Colchester area, including two
large Infantry training centres.

Since World War Two, Mr.
Jolliffe’s busiest period has been
the ten days in which he and
his staff had to refit 800 reservists
for Korea, In normal times his
staff alter 500 battledresses and
300 greatcoats a month, besides
fitting drafts with jungle green
and khaki drill.

Mr. Jolliffe is gloomy about the
future of the civilian military
tailor.

"My generation is dying out,”
he says. “There are not many ap-
prentices. And the Army may
have to go back to soldier-tailors."

For David Mussett (right), 15-year-old apprentice, there is much in-
formation fo be got from Mr. B. J. Starling MM (left), probably the only
man to have been both master-cook and master-tailor in the Army.

Squadron-Quartermaster-Corporal W. |. Feeney adjusts the length
of a Life Guard’s cloak. Ends must be 11 inches from the ground.

... Scaclet at Windsor

AILOR to some of the most photographed soldiers in

the world — the Household Cavalrymen who mount

full-dress guards in London — is Squadron-Quarter-
master-Corporal Walter J. Feeney BEM, of the Life Guards,
senior master-tailor of the British Army.

His shop at Combermere Barracks, Windsor, the home of
the Life Guards, is one of the few in which soldiers are still
trained to work in scarlet cloth and gold lace. It shares with
the tailor's shop at Knightsbridge Barracks the task of keeping
the Household Cavalry immaculate.

Squadron - Quartermaster - Cor-
poral Feeney became a tailor's
apprentice in the King's Liver-
pool Regiment in 1905.

“I' thought it was a dull job at
first, he says. “But in a few
months I was enthusiastic. There
is something about working in
scarlet and gold that gets hold
of you.”

After two years he transferred
to the Army Service Corps and
became a master-tailor in 1915,
transferring to the Life Guards in
1925,

The uniforms which leave his
shop, new, repaired or altered,
range from battledress to scarlet
cloaks (which must hang just 11

inches from the ground), from
heavily-braided cherry velvet
State garments and  white
buckskin breeches worn by trum-
peters and the mounted band,
to the overalls — trousers which
fit over Wellington boots and
take the place of buckskins in
dismounted review order. There
are gold lace stripes to be fitted
to caps — one for a musician,
trumpeter or corporal, two for a
corporal-of-horse, three for a
squadron - quartermaster -corporal
and four for a squadron-corporal-
major.

Because of the high standard

of work in the past m

by tailors of the
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Trooper Daniel Redman, a National Serviceman, presses a pair
of overalls — the trousers that fit over Wellington boots.

Scarlet at Windsor c.....

Household Cavalry, the Sover-
eign's Escort was able to return
to its pre-war glory without any
money being spent on new uni-
forms. Some of the men wear
uniforms made as long as 20 years
ago and reshaped to fit them.

In Squadron - Quartermaster-
Corporal Feeney‘s shop six Life
Guards (some of them National
Servicemen) learn the intricacies
of the trade. Says the master-
tailor: “Anyone in the Royal
Armoured Corps who has some
knowledge of tailoring can apply
to come into the shop. It helps
them in civil life. In the Army, for
instance, a man can learn to be a
cutter for nothing; outside it
would cost a lot of money. One
National Serviceman who was in
my shop is now head of the
cutting room of a big firm."

The students learn geometry,
anatomy and draftsmanship, in-
cluding the table of aliquot parts
("parts contained by the whole

an integral number of times,'”

according to the dictionary).
They practise drafting uniforms
to scale and build up their own
reference libraries in notebooks
as they go. Then they move on
to fitting and repairing full-sized
garments,

Among the men in the Windsor
shop are an ex-Merchant Navy
officer and one who joined the
Army to finish his training free
when the tailoring firm to which
he was apprenticed closed down.

Any soldier who aspires to be-
come a master-tailor can apply
to take a course with the Ministry
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of Supply Garment Development
Section at Woolwich. Courses
here replace those which were
held at the old Royal Army
Clothing Factory at Pimlico,
which was opened in 1862,
when Queen's Regulations laid
down that an Army tailor
should be "“of good character,
sober, steady and industrious; a
tailor by trade with indisposition
to get into debt.”

The factory, which closed in
1932, made frock-coats, jackets,
tunics and pantaloons and
brought the price of a tunic down
from a guinea to 16s. 6d. There,
tailors were taught to fit recruits
loosely so that as they developed,
they would be able to carry on
their drills "without impeding the
free use of their lungs and the
action of their heart.” The in-
structors at Pimlico included one
who held the civilian post of
Master Tailor of the British Army.

From Woolwich, students go
for three months to a big tailor-
ing factory where Mr, Jack
Moffat, one of Britain's most
skilled kilt-makers, teaches them
his trade.

Those who succeed on the
course go back to their wunit
tailor's shop, if one exists (mem
from any unit can apply for the
course). Generally master-tailors
who have been trained in Guards
regiments are posted to Guards
regiments and those trained in
kilted regiments are posted to
kilted regiments.

ERIC DUNSTER

Four gold lace bands on a Life Guard’s hat indicate a cor-
poral-major. Fitting them is Trooper Brian Warren,

The Life Guards’ scarlet tunics were all made before

World War Two. Car
Dayvid Punshon. Below:

ing out adjusiments is Trooper
he master-tailor gives a lecture.
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“Are You the General Who

Loost His Trousers

HOUSANDS of British ‘soldiers served under the lean,

tall, hawk-nosed commander of the Fiith Army in Italy,

United States General Mark Clark. His was “the first
army in history to advance from the toe to the top of the
Italian boot, taking Rome in its stride.”

General Clark has told his personal story of World War
Two in “Calculated Risk" (Harrap, 22s 6d), a lively and candid
— and controversial — record, sprinkled with many diverting
stories of the great and the not-so-great.

Much publicity has already
been roused by some of General
Clark's contentions. One of these
is that there was no need to
bomb the Monte Cassino monas-
tery; another is that it was "a
high level blunder" not to invade
the Balkan States from Italy when
we had the opportunity. These
debates will go on for a long
time yet.

General Clark’s career in World
War Two was an oddly exciting
one. It is well-known that he was
the general who was put secretly
ashore on the North African
coast, from a British submarine
and accompanied by British Com-
mandos, to make contact with the
French. During the beach opera-
tions the General lost his trousers,
which were heavily weighted
with gold.  The story seems to
have got around, for when he

long after his return, His Majesty
asked, “Didn‘t you, by the way,
get stranded on the beach with-
out your trousers?"

Before he left America to com-
mand an American corps in Bri-
tain, General Clark collected his
staff officers by ringing them up
and asking, “Do you want to go
places and ring door bells?* He
found himself installed in Long-
ford Castle, in the Salisbury area,
wih a real Lord in residence, and
anti-aircraft guns mounted on the
ancient turrets.

Life at Longford was not lively
enough. When General Eisen-
hower asked General Clark
whether he would care to be
Deputy Commander on “Torch”
(invasion of North Africa) — “or
do you want to stay at Longford
Castle and sit on a dead fish?" —
he had no doubt how to reply.

9% —asked
the King

was presented to the King not The secret mission to North
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Africa followed;
then came those
very difficult and
much  criticised
negotiations with
Admiral . Darlan
and General * Gir-
aud.General Clark
was impatient to
get down to some
real soldiering. At
this period he and

General Eisen-
hower had a de-
cidedly uncon-
ventional code

which they used
in their personal
messages; for in-

stance, YBSAS
meant “yellow-
bellied so-and-
§0."

That General

Clark was not ata
loss for a snappy
answer is shown
by his farewell
remarks ‘to an African Sultan
with whom he had dined.- The
Sultan said that the occasion had
been one of the happiest moments
of his life; whereupon the Gen-
eral said to the interpreter: “Tell
him that for a fellow who has a
hundred and twenty wives that is
saying something.”

There is an entertaining
glimpse of how the General kept

' his headquarters on the hop. At

Oudjda his cub aircraft would
roar overhead and the General's
voice would call, by loud-speaker,
for a car to meet him at the air-
port. Since every staff officer
thought he was being personally
addressed, the car would be there
on time.

His view of the British Eighth
Army at this time was "a real
fighting force. They showed a
cocky confidence in their own
abilities that was impressive, but
I was surprised at their careless
dress.” He was also surprised at
their disregard for camouflage.

General Clark's first battle
command was Salerno, an opera-
tion which he calls a "near dis-
aster.” In his description of the
battle occurs, several times, the
name of General Matthew B.
Ridgway now commanding an-
other Eighth Army in Korea.

During the long drag up Italy,
General Clark's army tried out
some ideas of which little has
been heard. One of these was the
“battle sled,” in which a number
of Infantrymen, each lying in a
long open container, were dragg-
ed in a double line behind a tank;
the idea was that they would be
invisible when crossing, say, a
field of grass. They could at once
jump out to seize any strong point
which the tank had overrun.

The entry into Rome, where
General Clark met his corps com-
manders on Capitol Hill, was the
author’'s big moment. Shortly

acclaim General
Army’s

* Conqueror's hour: the crowds in Rome

Mark Clark, Fifth
commander (in foreground).

afterwards his.aircraft flew into
a balloon cable, which was nearly
his last moment.

In the latter stages of the war
in Italy, General Clark presented
a guard of honour to General
Marshall, It included Brazilians,
the Argyll and Sutherland High-
landers, Indians, Newfoundland-
ers, Springboks, Welsh Guards,
Canadian Inniskillings (who had
had a load of shamrock flown
from Ireland), Poles, Italians,
American nurses, and ATS girls.

General Clark took : the sur-
render of General von Senger und
Etterlin, the panzer general, who
spoke "Oxford-English” and had
to be called back to remove his
side arms. Soon afterwards “‘we
began collecting a large assort-
ment of German generals, whose
stories we wanted to hear." They
would not talk, so “finally we fix-
ed up a special villa for them, a
pleasant, comfortable place. By
the time they had moved into it
the house was wired for sound
from top to bottom."” Even so the
generals did not seem in a mood
to talk to each other; but General
Clark sent up two cases of Scotch
and soon “the shorthand writers
were working their heads off.”

Not so long afterwards it was
General Clark who found himself'
in a room wired for sound — a
hotel room in Moscow. “Some-
times we carried on long and ridi-
culous conversations purely for
the benefit of the microphone
listeners."

The General ended his service
in Europe as American High Com-
missioner in Austria. Today he is
Chief of US Armyv Field Forces.

His book is a thoroughly read-
able one, with many curious tit-
bits of information. The critic who
said that it was as much the
chronicle of a "reqular guy' as of

a reiular soldier was about right.l
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A Long Sigh for the Saddle

Colonel the Honourable E. G. French, son of Field-Marshal

I S there still a role for Cavalry in the Army? Lieutenant-

the Earl of Ypres, one of the last great Cavalry leaders,

thinks there is.

In his book, “Goodbye to Boot and Saddle” (Hutchinson, 215s)
he suggests that many of the wide dongas of South Africa and
the deep nullahs of India would stop modern tanks, and that
tanks would have been swallowed in the famous ravine which
brought down many — but not all — the charging British
Cavalry when they came on it unexpectedly at Talavera.

In the South African War
"tanks would have been utterly
useless as a substitute for mount-
ed troops in the advance on
Barberton, when, in the course of
an enterprising night march, the
British Cavalry were obliged to
move in single file along narrow
mountain tracks so as to surprise
the Boers.”

And, when an attempt was
made (in 1919) to assassinate the
author's father, then Viceroy of
Ireland, the Viceroy's escort was
let down by a lorry which would
not start and the would-be assas-
sins escaped across fields where
the outriders’ motor-cycles could
not catch them but where Cavalry
could have rounded them up.

The author thinks there may
have been situations even in the
last war where a few squadrons
of Cavalry might have influenced

The Night of

TILL another Chindit appears

in the role of author. This time
it is John Masters, who command-
ed a brigade in Burma and was
awarded the DSO. Before the
war, serving in the Prince of
Wales’s Own Gurkha
Rifles, he saw active
service in Waziristan. E

John Masters’ book is
about soldiering nearly
100 years ago, at the §
time of the Indian Mu-
tiny., It is a novel —
“Nightrunners of Ben-
gal" (Michael Joseph,
125 6d) — and it tells a
rousing colourful story
of one of the ugliest
uprisings the British
Army has ever been
called upon to su
In this rebellion —
thanks to its opening
atrocities — the passions of both
sides were roused to white heat.

Captain Rodney Savage is an
officer of the Bengal Native In-
fantry. He sees the warning signs
of unrest, but there is always
unrest in India, His fellow officers
are unalarmed — other regiments'
sepoys may get out of hand, but
never theirs. They carry on with
the social and regimental round,
worrying (if at all) about such
matters as “which fund shall be
used to pay for wood and oil used
in burning the corpses of sepoys
who die of disease contracted in
military service, but not in the
field.”

Captain Savage has his personal
problems. He does not love his
cold, ambitious wife, and is tempt-

PAGE 32

PPTESS. prigadier into novelist:
John Masters

the day. And if it should happen
again, we would have neither
horses nor horsemen trained for
the job.

Lieut-Col. French subscribes to
the dictum of a famous Cavalry
leader of the 1880's, Sir Baker
Russell, who said that the duty
of a Cavalry soldier was “to look
pretty in peace and get killed in
time of war.” He devotes many
of his pages to showing how the
Cavalry carried out both these
jobs. There is much nostalgia in
his description of a day in the
life of the Cavalry at Aldershot
when Queen Victoria went to
Long Valley to review her troops.
He deplores the soldier of today
who never looks pretty, wearing
“the most unsightly, shapeless
costume — to call it uniform
would be an abuse of the word —
ever devised for use of the

10 May 1857

ed by the offer of a major-gen-
eralship under the Ranee of a
neighbouring state. He will earn
more money drilling the lady's
private army .than he will earn in
John 'Company's service. What,
then, are the objections,
= since his wife is keen that
he shall take the job?
Only that the Ranee is
under suspicion (rightly)
of having thrown her
aged husband from the
ramparts of his fort; only
that the Ranee is a wo-
man with a lust for men,
any man from a cross-
ing sweeper to a com-
mander-in-chief.

Captain Savage's pro-
blems are solved, swift-
ly and hideously, by
the events of the night
of 10 May, 1857. The
trouble over the Dum-Dum cart-
ridges (greased, rumour said, with
an unholy mixture of pigs' fat
and cows’' fat) comes to a head
at last. The British are slaugh-
tered in their beds; their heads
are fixed on poles; their women
are mutilated; their children
are brained against walls. The
blood lust is on. But the Raj pulls
itself together and by the vigor-
ous action of a handful of ruthless
commanders gains the upper hand
again. The rebel leaders are blown
from field guns.

It is a savage story, in a savage
setting, and powerfully told. It
will have a special interest for
those thousands of British soldiers
who have served — like the
author — in India.

British soldier,” and declares
that the old full-dress uni-
form helped recruiting and
made for good spirit, good
discipline and efficiency.
Germany's defeat in World
War Two, he adds, was
“undoubtedly accelerated by
lack of the old-time spirit of
Potsdam, or 'spit and polish’
as some prefer contemptuous-
ly to describe it.”

How the Cavalryman car-
ried out his duty of getting
killed in time of war is des-
cribed in a series of accounts
of famous charges. But the
author confesses that until
the last quarter of the 19th
century Cavalry training had
not advanced "beyond drill
and parade movements ...
Hitherto, the action of Cavalry in
war had been more noteworthy
for dash and brilliancy than for
movements based on carefully
thought out, sound principles."

There is much other lively
comment in this book. The author
disliked the amalgamation of
Cavalry units, each with its own
dress, badges, traditions, customs,
battle honours and individuality,
when mechanisation made it
necessary to cut down numbers.
“Instead of four regiments being
disbanded, eight were disorganis-
ed . . . Presumably it never oc-
curred to the authorities that the
required economy could have
been effected by reducing the
strength of every Cavalry
regiment."” 7

He also considers that the rank
of field-marshal today is "a
distinction that, in common with
the possession of medals, has
declined in value owing to over-
lavish distribution.” (The author’s
father was one of the only two
men to have achieved that rank
after entering the profession of
arms as midshipmen in the Royal
Navy.)

The book goes into the arme

It was once said that the duty of the
Cavalry was to look pretty in peace
and be killed in war. This officer of the
7th Queen’s Own Hussars, in 1843, was
carrying out the first part of his duty.

blanche controversy which raged
about the time of the Boer War.
The arme blanche was the
cavalry cold steel, the sword and
the lance, which, some suggested,
should be abandoned so that
Cavalrymen could concentrate on
their firearms. Others, with whom
the author sides, believed this
would turn the Cavalry into mere
mounted Infantry, with all their
disadvantages of being unable to
fire accurately without dismount-
ing. They thought the Cavalry
should keep its arme blanche for
the shock tactics of the charge,
but carry firearms as well.

The book touches on Cavalry
dress and equipment, regimental
histories, the Royal Horse Artil-
lery, the Yeomanry Cavalry, fam-
ous Cavalry leaders and equitation.
Here is one of the author's tips
on riding: for example, if a man
slips off his horse while it is
swimming, he should not grasp
the bridle, for that would pull the
horse’s nose under water, but
catch hold of the horse's tail. A
swimming horse kicks outwards,
and not backwards, with its rear
legs, so the man on the tail will
get a safe tow.

The Ninth Sighed — and

then Got on

with the Job

F Cavalry regiments grieved at parting with their horses,
they soon got down to their new weapons.

In an introduction to “The Ninth Queen's Own Royal
Lancers, 1936—1945," edited by Joan Bright (Gale and Polden,
£3 3s), Major-General C. W. Norman, who commanded the
Regiment when it was mechanised in 1936, says of the de-

parture of the horses: "It was

a depressing business, but the

new work left us little time for sentiment.”

The 9th Lancers might well
have been depressed again at
their first contact with mechan-
isation. They were issued with
worn-out carriers which were
constantly breaking down and
the motors of which had the habit
of sending out jets of steam to
scald the occupants.

General Norman pays a tribute
to the officers and men who join-
ed up expecting to spend their
service with horses, but who
buckled down to their new task

with enthusiasm. Some of the
officers, he says, owned aero-
planes as well as horses and were
interested in mechanical things.
Among them were two brothers,
G. E. and O. L. Prior-Palmer.
They are now respectively Com-
mander.of the 6th Armoured Divi-
sion and Member of Parliament
for Worthing.

The carriers were succeeded by

ancient light tanks which hadl
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been returned from Egypt as
unserviceable, but they had ma-
chine-guns and wireless sets and
the regiment felt it was getting
somewhere. In 1938, however,
many of these were withdrawn
and the 9th Lancers had to make
do with trucks.

At that time a young German
officer was attached to a neigh-
bouring regiment on Salisbury
Plain. He reported to Berlin:
“Here in Tidworth there are few
troops and still less modern ma-
terial, and I am permitted to see
such training as goes on during

the week. But on Friday after-
noons all ranks disappear. Practi-
cally no one is left except myself
and the orderly officer who looks
after me. I can only conclude
that there is some secret training
area where they spend their
week-ends doing up-to-date train-
ing with the latest equipment.”
The state of the Regiment's
equipment when they went to
France in 1940 was exemplified by
that of one squadron, which had
only enough tanks to mount two of
its four troops. One tank was a
fine new A9 with a powerful 3.7
inch howitzer — but there was no
ammunition for the howitzer.

Fun and Games With
the Captive Generals

UST before John F, Leeming became a prisoner-of-war he had th

task of casting £250,000 in good hard cash into the sea. ;

The aircraft in which he was travelling was coming down on
enemy territory — Sicily — and the money was better in the Medi-

terranean than in enemy hands.

Leeming was a staff officer ac-
companying Air Marshal Owen
Tudor Boyd, who was on his way
to take command of the Royal
Air Force in the Middle East. In-
stead, crew and passengers went
into captivity; and Air Marshal
Boyd's command in Middle East
was taken over by Air Marshal
Tedder.

But imprisonment with the
Italians had its lighter moments,
and it is mainly on these that
Leeming dwells in "“Always To-
morrow'' (Harrap, 12s 6d). Few
prisoner-of-war books are gloomy,
but this one is almost wholly gay.

The authdr was allowed to remain
with the Air Marshal in captivity.
Some months later they were
joined by a party of generals in-
cluding Lieutenant-General Philip
Neame VC, Lieutenant-General
Sir Richard O'Connor, Major-Gen-
eral Carton de Wiart VC, Major-
General M. D. Gambier-Parry, a
few brigadiers and a colonel.

Life among the prisoner-gener-
als was informal, and General
Carton de Wiart's impish sense of
humour usually spoiled what little
formality they did introduce.
Thus, instead of taking his proper
place in the order in which the
party moved into dinner, he
would hang back until the last
and walk in aiming playful kicks
at the officer in front of him.

The generals soon adopted Air
Marshal Boyd's policy of causing
as much trouble to the Italians as
possible. The fun was probably at
its most uproarious when the party
was moved from Sulmona to the
Castle at Vincigliata. The captives
had accumulated large quantities
of personal possessions and, by
refusing to be parted from them,
completely upset the Italian trans-
port’ arrangements.

General Neame insisted on
keeping with him an enormous
trunk. When some Italians had
finally manhandled it into a first-
class railway compartment, the
officer guarding- the prisoners
protested vigorously that the
trunk hid the general.

The party’s live-stock had to
travel, too: Brigadier E. J. Tod-
hunter's rabbits (which steadfast-
ly refused to breed), and Brigadier
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J. Combe's chickens. Their owner
released the chickens on the plat-
form for a little exercise, and the
train was held up while they
were caught. Finally, the engine-
driver, in desperation, started the
train, with one hen still at liberty.
She was thrust in through a win-
dow and placed on the luggage
rack, from where she heaped the
final insult on the officer arguing
with General Neame.

Escape, of course, loomed large
in the minds of the party. A castle
like that of Vincigliata seemed
likely to have secret passages
and there was a break in a well
wall to be investigated. At the
same time an alcove in an under-
ground passage was seen to have
a new wall at the rear.

First Air Marshal Boyd, then
General O'Connor, were secretly
and perilously lowered down the
well. It gave access to a tunnel
which ran for 20 or 30 feet and
was then blocked by a new brick
wall.

Later, the author and two ser-
jeants tackled the alcove — and
broke into the tunnel - which
General O‘Connor had explored.

General O'Connor made a dar-
ing escape over the castle wall

He was spotted by a sentry who ,

pointed a loaded rifle at him, but
was horrified when the General
put his hands up. '"No, no, my
General!l” he called. "Please, nol!
Just wait there while I call the
guard.” And because his howl for
help was unheard, General
O’'Connor obligingly shouted too.

A Fascist captain put the sentry
under arrest for not shooting,
then an Italian general appeared
on the scene, shook the sentry by
the hand and gave him a hundred
lire, saying "To have shot would
have been murder."”

Six of the party later escaped
through a tunnel, but four of them,
Generals O'Connor and Carton de
Wiart, Air Marshal Boyd and Bri-
gadier Combe, were arrested be-
fore they reached Switzerland.

The author got away by deny-
ing himself food and sleep and
persuading the Italian authorities
he was mad. On those grounds he
was repatriated.

There was plenty of ammunition
for the secondary armament, a
Vickers machine-gun, but the gun
lacked its essential telescopic
sight and there was no hole in
the front of the turret through
which the sight could have been
used. So the tank’s only arma-
ment was a rifle. A light tank in
the same squadron had a plywood
turret and was armed only with
an officer’s revolver.

In spite of the shortcomings of
their equipment, the 9th Lancers
took their toll of Germans in
France, but it must have been
with mixed feelings that their men
met a French Cavalry regiment
which had knocked out several
German tanks with horsedrawn
anti-tank guns.

In 1941 the Regiment went to
the Western Desert where they
were equipped with cruisers,
Crusaders and “Honeys” — no
match, any of them, for the stand-
ard German Mark III tanks and
easy prey for the German 88
millimetre gun.

With these, the Regiment fought
several battles. Then they receiv-
ed a share of the new American
General Grant tanks and went
into battle in much better heart.
In the encounter at Knights-
bridge, the Grant-equipped squad-
ron knocked out nearly 40 pan-
zers,

Back at the Alamein line, the
9th Lancers, battered and short of
tanks, took over all the available
tanks left in Egypt. The Army

Commander had ordered, "Send
your best team — suggest 9th
Lancers,” a message of which the
Regiment felt justly proud.

With -this collection of odd-
ments, the 9th Lancers, strengthen-
ed by squadrons from other regi- *
ments, met and routed an attack
by 30 German tanks on Ruweisat
Ridge. The importance of that en-
gagement was summed up by the
brigade commander, now General
Sir Richard McCreery, when he
told the commanding officer,
"“You know, Ronald, you saved
Egypt that evening.”

There followed an exhausting
period on the Ridge and the Regi-
ment went back to refit, this time
with the new Sherman tanks.

From then on the Regiment went
from triumph to triumph, still
with Eighth Army at first, then
with First Army in Tunisia, and
finally in Italy.

Just once did the 9th Lancers
have to part from their beloved
Shermans. In the first few days
of 1945, they parked them neatly
in the streets of an Italian town
and, along with other Cavalry
regiments, went into action as
Infantry. For eight weeks the
Regiment held nearly a mile of
the snow-covered - winter-line,
patrolling and countering enemy
patrols.

The 9th Lancers did not like it.
But they showed that the mechan-
ised Cavalrymen lacked none of
the versatility of their predeces-
sors.

1. He was a famous English
criminal. As a blind, he ar-
rested thieves and handed
them over to justice. But he

instructed them whom to rob,
and sold back the loot to the
owners. He was hanged at
Tyburn. Who was he?

2. Can you think of two
words, pronounced similarly,
but spelled differently, one of
which describes a Detachment
and the other a Drink?

3. A veracious person is one
who:

{a) eats everything in sight;

(b) tells the truth always;

(c) likes admiring himself in

the mirror;

(d) criticises people behind

their backs. hich?

4. One of Shakespeare’s
characters was a mis-shapen,
brute-like savage, quick to
assimilate evil, slow to assim-
ilate good. What was his name?
And in which play did he
appear?

5. Who wrote:

Kind hearts are move than covoneis,
And simple faith than Norman
blood.

6. Mr. Henry Luce is a
wealthy and powerful Ameri-
can, because—

(a) he controls 200 radio

stations;

(b) he is the Secretary for

Defence;

(c) he directs the magazines

Time and Life;

(d) he holds the patents of

the zip-fastener. Which?

How Much Do You Know?

employed his own thieves,-

7. What would you expect
to find at Cruft's Show?

8. In early Victorian days,
traders kept giant bears in
their cellars, slaughtering them
as required and selling off the
grease and fat. What was this
used for?

9. If you tried to put this
advertisement in the paper:
“Lost, terrier bitch; finder
rewarded; no questions asked”
your application would be
refused. Why?

10. The BBC has always
been known as the BBC, but
the letters did not always stand
for British Broadcasting Cor-
poration. What was its first
name!

11. For what was Karl
Baedeker noted?

12. Ballarat and Kimberley
became famous last century—
for what?

13. On which river (if any)
is Manchester situated?

14. These two actors ap-
peared recently in a famous
British film. What was the film
and ‘what are their names!?

(Answers on Page 45)




“All | know is that we're in bandit country
and this might be some sort of a trap.”

—q’—-'\—————--"'—
BOMB RANGES

DonT TOUCH
ANYTHING

IT MAY
ExPLODE

“Hurry up. There must be some-
thing in King’s Regs about it.”




One good turn
deserves another

“If there’s one smoke I really
enjoy,” says the diving cham-
pion, ““it’s the one after a swim.
And I always use RIZLA — the
papers and the machine which
go to make the hand-made cigar-
ette that looks professional, the
cigarette that's smoother, longer
smoking and more satisfying.”

RIZLA

The Worlds Most Popular Cigarette Papers

The Famous Fasy-action Machine

the Doctor dzd say ‘full diet’. ..

EFE. is-at a pretty low ebb if a man can’t find a good excuse for eating
Blue Riband. Crisp wafers, delicious sweetmeat, all-over chocolate
coating, these three good things give Blue Riband a triple goodness all its
own. Ask for Blue Riband — everyone’s favourite treat for all occasions.

BLUE RIBAND

CHOCOLATE SANDWICH WAFER

RISE AND SHINE
YOUR BOOTS WITH KIWI'

Do you want a high-gloss shine, a real parade ground
shine ? Then remember KIWI —the polish that recolours
your boots, and gives them a really high shine that
comes back with a couple of rubs. Kiwi keeps boots
brilliantly black for a longer time because Kiwi use
only the costliest Carnauba wax from Brazil, only
the purest aniline dyes. Get a tin today and prove

Kiwli

SHINES BLACKER
LONGER

MADE IN ENGLAND
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.between the teeth, removing every particle of

Dental trouble often starts with decaying food
particles, clinging round and hidden between.
the teeth. Kolynos is made with carefully
blended ingredients that produce an active
cleansing foam. This not only penetrates

waste, but also polishes the teeth themselves.
Then Kolynos rinses out at once, leaving the
mouth perfectly fresh, the teeth wonderfully
white and clean.




These barrelswhich are being trundled through the water contain
— water. The Royal Navy shipped 33,000 of them, each contain-
ing 44 gallons of drinking water, from Alexandria to Sollum
to slake the thirst of Eighth Army. This is the kind of supply
problem which an army must be able to take in its stride.
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The sports centre that Hitler built, on the grand scale, provides

Britain’s Berlin garrison with all the exercise any athlete could wish
Photographs: H, V. Pawlikowski.

Gertiis gov SFORT /

HEN the men who drew up the Potsdam Agreement
allotted the Reichssportfeld to the British Sector of
Berlin, they gave the garrison some of the finest sport-
ing amenities of any Army overseas station.

The Reichssportfeld is the great centre from which German
sport was organised before World War Two. It includes the
stadium in which Hitler entertained the world's Olympic
athletes in 1936; and it adjoins the vast Maifeld, where the
Fiihrer used to address gigantic party rallies.

The centre suffered some dam-
age in World War Two, but ex-
cept for a few build-
ings it is in working
order again, Some of
the amenities have
been handed back to

the Germans. One is the Olym-
pic Stadium, which accommodates
100,000 spectators and was built
between 1934 and 1936 at a cost
of 16 million marks. In the early
days of the occupation, an In-
fantry battalion was billeted in

the stadium; today British soldiers
may go sightseeing there if they
pay 30 pfennigs — sixpence. Or
they may join the crowds when
an English football team goes
there to play a German side.

The Greek open-air theatre,
with permanent seats for 20,000,
has also been handed back
to the Germans and is used to
stage boxing, for which it will
accommodate an extra 5000 spec-
tators. And the Germans have the
Olympic pool, which the Army
borrows occasionally for competi-
tion swimming.

But this still leaves the Army's

One of the many nude
gianfs who survived the
fall of the Third Reich.

There’s still room for 99,993 more spectators. Sometimes a
British team plays a German team in the Olympic Stadium.




“You too can have a body like mine...” Two men of
the Berlin garrison have a friendly bout in the open.

Berlin sports centre an impressive
list of facilities. There are ten
Association football pitches (three
of them on the Maifeld); three
Rugby football pitches (also on
the Maifeld); four hockey pitches
and one six-a-side hockey pitch;
two running tracks; five cricket
grounds; -two rounders pitches
(used by the WRAC and soldiers’
families); three tennis courts
(which are flooded in winter to
make an ice-skating rink); a con-
cert hall which is often used for
boxing competitions, and at other
timres as a roller-skating rink; two
squash courts and three badminton
courts. :
Besides these, there are a rid-
ing school and riding club, an
indoor and an outdoor swimming

pool and a children's playing
field.

The buildings of the centre are
modern, but mellowed. There are
acres of woodland and grass
(which is apt to wear away quick-
ly), and scattered everywhere are
the huge statues of naked male
athletes, which seem inevitable
on any major German sports
ground. One bronze and naked
female athlete gazes sternly out
from between stone pillars, the
sole representative of her sex. At
one end of the open-air swimming
pool a bronze cow wallows knee-
deep.

Presiding over the sports centre
and its staff of 150 Germans is

Captain T. Car- m

son of the Royal

For some soldiers in Berlin, a swim in these impos-

ing baths starts the day's round. Underwater

lighting can make the bath look like a pool of fire.

Don’t waste your sympathy on this soldier, lying
on a marble slab. The slab is steam-heated. Left:
Against the background of the Olympic Stadium: a
Services Rugger game in progress. A dozen games
can be played simultaneously on the great Maifeld.
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HOW'S YOUR AIM?

O you fire a -22 rifle? If so,
here is an opportunity for
you.

The Forces' Day -22 Rifle
Competition, which started on
1 April, is open until 31 March
1952, and British Servicemen
and women all over the world
may enter.

Competitors are divided into
eight groups comprising the
three Regular Services, their
auxiliary Services, cadets and
women’s Services. There is a
challenge cup for the hest
score and there are medals for
the first three in each group.

The only entrance
price of match cards
a set (competitors are limited
to three sets each). Proceeds
of the event go to the Forces
Help Society and Lord Roberts'
Workshops, organisers of the
competition.

Details and match cards mav
be obtained from Major L. F.
E. James MBE, 35, Thurloe
Street, London SW 7.

Above: There’s rid-
ing for soldiers —
and their children
are taught by a Ger-
man riding mistress.

Left: Army marks-
men in Berlin com-
peted at the recent
Tripartite Small
Arms Match, with
rifle, pistol, automa-
tic rifle, sub-machine-
gun. The Americans
won; British and
French tied second.

Below: The Berlin
lakes offer spanking
sport to Service
yachtsmen. All three
Western Powers
have their clubs.

Beelin foc Spoct ! (conta)

Army Veterinary Corps, who first
flew into Berlin during the block-
ade. He is most often to be found
on horseback. There are 28 rid-
ing club horses, which can be
hired by the hour at between 1s
6d (for men) and 2s 6d (for of-
ficers), the fee including instruc-
tion; without instruction the
prices are a little higher. A Ger-
man riding mistress teaches the
soldiers’ children.

One of the biggest attractions
is the indoor swimming pool,
which is heated and open all
winter. It has a three-foot child-
ren’'s section at one end and is
15 feet deep at thé diving end.
The under-water lighting makes
it look like a pool of fire when
the overhead lights are turned
out. There is a window in its side
for taking underwater photographs
of divers. All around the pool are
tiers of marble for tired bathers
to lie on; they are not as cold as
they look — every slab is steam-
heated. And for those who want
them, there are masseurs and
Turkish baths on the way back to
the dressing-rooms, and a canteen
to provide a cup of tea.

The sports centre is convenient-
ly placed for most of the barracks,
billets and married quarters in
Berlin. For some soldiers early
morning physical training consists
mostly of a swim. More than half
the Berlin Signals Squadron have
gained swimming certificates
since they have been in the city;
many of them could not swim
before they joined the unit,

Visiting teams from the British
Zone of Germany can be put up
at the centre in the rooms design-
ed originally to accommodate
visiting Olympic athletes. They
can be fed in the former restaur-
ant, where food comes from a
modern kitchen capable of feed-
ing 2000 people without being
over-strained.

There is another sport open to
soldiers in Berlin — the sport
sometimes known as mucking
about in small boats.



“Coach” and pair — a smart turn-out seen outside the Olympic
Stadium. Capt. T. Carson, officer in charge of the sports centre,
is the driver. Those masts were once hung with swastikas.

Since the Western Powers went
into Berlin, yachting, motor-boat-
ing ‘and rowing on the fine lakes
on the city's outskirts have be-
come international events.

British, French and Americans
all have their own yachting clubs,
which meet for regattas, some-
times with the Germans joining
in. Most of the sport takes place
on the Havel See, which links
the three sectors and offers a
good, wide sailing stretch eight
or nine miles long.

There are two main British
clubs-One is the United Services
Yacht Club, which is confined to
officers and has its headquarters
at Pichelsdorf, on the Havel See;
the other is the British Stéssen
See Yacht Club, which is open to
all ranks and is also on the Havel
See, at Gatow, and has a “branch"”
farther morth at Spandau. The
clubs are linked with other British
clubs through the Berlin Sailing
Association, which also links them
with Berlin's American Yachting
Association, the Club Nautique
Francais and the yachting clubs
in the British Zone of Germany.

The British Stéssen See Yacht
Club took its name from a small

arm of the Havel See, where it
was founded. But the club’s Stos-
sen See headquarters were hand-
ed back to a German club, and
the British club moved south to
Gatow, where it took over a
luxury hotel which was once a
favourite resort of the Diplomatic
Corps in Berlin.

There it has terraced lawns
overlooking the water, jetties,
boat-houses, lounges, restaurant
and bar, and living accommoda-
tion where visiting yachtsmen
from the British Zone can be put
up. Here, at least one pair of
yachting enthusiasts have spent
their honeymoon.

The club has 25 sailing boats,
eight motor-boats and several
rowing boats. When it joins in
with the other clubs for races and
regattas, the craft are pooled and
the competitors draw lots for
them. Every week in the season
there is a competition, a picnic or
water gala.

One of the big events of the
year on the Havel See is the pas-
sage race, several laps round the
lake (at about 25 miles to the lap,
including tacking). Often it takes
all night. RICHARD ELLEY

Military families also enjoy to the full
the sport of “mucking about in boats.”

This giant “roll .of honour” lists the winners of the
1936 Olympic Games. Below: Spotting the winner
is a little easier with a telescope of these dimensions.
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F‘“ LLﬂ g COMING YOUR WAY

The following films will be shown shortly at Army Kinema Corpor-

ation cinemas overseas:
THE LEMON DROP KID

Here are the names of a few of the characters in this extravaganza: Brainy
Baxter, Straight Flush, Gloomy Willie, Sam the Surgeon, Singin' Solly, Bird Lady,
Hones! Harry, Super Swedish Charlie and No Thumbs Charlie. Damon Runyon must
have wrilten it, you say? He did, but what he wrote was “lailored” lo fil Bob
Hope, as the Lemon Drop Kid, who gives his celebrated display of non-heroics,
well punctuated with wisecracks. This time he is a race-course lout faced with
finding 10,000 dollars in 23 days lo pay off @ New York hoodlum. As the deadline
nears, he finds it necessary to prelend, with the aid of sundry dubious characters,
that he is establishing an old ladies’ home. Blonde Marilyn Maxwell is leamed with
Hope for the first time; most cinema-goers will know that any girl teamed with

\

Hope is worth going to see.
THERE IS ANOTHER SUN

What sort of men are they who ride on the Wall of Death in travelling fairs?

Or who box in show booths? Well, perhaps they're nol all like the characters in
this film, otherwise the police would be busier than they are. Plenty of action,
on the speedway.

jealousy, thrills — and all problems solved by a fatal accident
Maxwell Reed, Susan Shaw and Laurence Harvey.

Don’t
Miss

THREE GUYS NAMED MIKE i
. but, oh boy, when she gets down to earth!!!" '
1 t ® 7

She's an angel in the sky .
As you might guess, this is about the life and trials of an air hostess. The idea
Wells, of American Airlines,

.
TR
Svragasrt’

was conceived, it seems, when Stewardess ''Pug'’
at a height of 25,000 feet, began chatting to a passenger, who turned out to be

one of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s directors. Jane Wyman plays the high-flier, and the
three men in her life are Van Johnson, Howard Keel and Barry Sullivan. There

is fun at the expense of the adverlising business.

FINE AND DANDY
The GI who weni absent withoul leave more times than anybody else in World
War Two, now a civilian, is oifered the job of producing the annual show at West

Point, America’s crack military academy. (What, no cadet talent at West Poinit?).
Under pressure he takes it . . . but his past calches up wilth him, and (to cut it
short) he enrols at West Point as a “plebe,” the lowest form of military life. West
Point does not wmind letting down its hair, apparently. James Cagney is the

producer; the girls are Virginia Mayo and Doris Day.

PAGAN LOVE SONG

Don’l get it wrong: Esther Williams wears a pareu, nol a sarong in this South
The lady is mistaken by a

Seas romance. What's the difference? Go and see.
plantation owner (Howard Keel) for a Tahitian, which gives plenty of scope for

mis-understandings. Tuneful and colourful — and Miss Williams is one of the most

beguiling mermaids we know.

: “‘Read Standing Orders on the keeping of pets,
Blenkinsop, and report to me in the morning.”
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ON’T miss SOLDIER. .. even though it will cost
you an extra threepence next month. SOLDIER is the
British Army’s own magazine. It tells you what the other
man is doing and tells the other man what you are doing.
It keeps ex-soldiers in touch with the Army of today.
Your unit may order SOLDIER in bulk for resale (thus
obtaining a rebate for unit funds) or your canteen or AKC
cinema may stock it. :
The new selling price—ninepence—will operate from
1 August, 1951. After that date a year’s subscription by
an individual (at home or overseas) will be nine shillings
plus two shillings to cover postage—eleven shillings in all.
Existing postal subscriptions at the old rate of six
shillings a year will be allowed to run their course. In-
dividual twelve-months subscriptions will still be accepted
at the six shillings rate if placed before 1 August, and
provided postage of two shillings is paid.
SOLDIER greatly regrets the necessity for these in-
creases which are inevitable if the rising costs of pro-

duction are to be met.
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FESTIVAL
MAIL-ORDER OFFERS

Money
refund
guarantee

Please state size
and second choice
of colour

ORDER NOW!

The ZIPPIER

RAYON LOCKNIT IALF-SLEEVE
SHIRT FOR MEN & WOMEN

Here is a beautifully cut, luxurious and well-finished
garment just perfect for the Summer. Easy and com-
fortable to wear, and smart to look at. Will wash and
wear well. Featuring the neatlooking ZIPPER FRONT

Blue,Brown, Cream, Fawn,Grey, Medium size

Royal

Green, Maroon, Navy, White lol 0
Maroon | > s
Sizes 36, 38, 40 Small size . . 10/3; large .. 11/10 l
Post & pkg. 1/— (overseas post & pkg. 2/—)
12“0 E 7 BEACH TRUNKS
Post & pkg. 1/- in ribbed all-wool spring knit, with
(Overseas post & pkg. 2 fitted Jock-strap support, and

contrasting stripes at side. A snug
it, smart and comfortable.

BRICKS o (Dept. S. 14)

93—95 CLARENCE ROAD, LONDONE.5

Famous league sides
wear “Umbro’’ because its
quality is better

" OF LEADING SPORTS OUTFITTERS ALL OVER
THE WORLD

HOME TH E TIME

BENNETT COLLEGE
will set you on the right course for success-

You make sure of planned progress in the career of your choice
when you let the most progressive, most successful Correspon-
dence College in the world coach you through the post. By
friendly, individual training we equip you with the special-

ised knowledge you must have for a well-paid, key position.
— post the coupon below!

All 7'?’7 BOOKS ARE

Make the first move TODAY

to Students of The Ben-
nett College Lid., we
send as many volumes
as the subject demands and they be-
come your personal property.

IS YOUR CAREER HERE?
IF NOT, WRITE FOR FREE ADVICE

Accountancy Exams
Aviation (Engineering
and Wireless)
Book-keeping, Accoun-
tancy and Modern
Business Methods
Building, Architecture
and Clerk of Works
Carpentry and Joinery
Chemistry
Civil Service
Commercial Art
Diesel Engines

Drauvghtsmanship

Electrical or Mechanical

Engineering All
Branches

G.P.O. Eng. Dept.

Heating and Ventilating

Institute of Housing

Journalism

Mathematics

Mining. All Subjects

Plastics

Plumbing

Police, Special Course

Quantity Surveying

Radio (Short Waves)

Sanitation

Secretarial Examina-
fions

Shorthand (Pitman’s)

Teachers of Handicraits

Telecommunications
(City and Guilds)

Television

Wireless Telegraphy

Works Managers

:llh.lllllllllIIIIIllIlllIIIIlllllllllIIIlllIl‘lll.llllllllIllllllIllllllllllllllItll
To Dept. 148, THE BENNETT COLLEGE, LTD., SHEFFIELD.
Please send me (free of charge)

e T L b e s et e e A e S e L e o E ‘g,?s;:;;

Yowriprivateadviceiaboot’, oo s ou el e e S does not
PLEASE WRITE IN BLOCK LETTERS apply

i PR R et s T P R Mk SRR Ol e State age if under 21, ......
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“little fuss-pot too....hell use

n'othin%l

Cherry

but
ossom Boot Polish’

CB/X7 /3

You are a bigger man in every way today than when you

joined up. What sort of job have you got waiting for you and

what

sort of prospects?

It is only the right qualifications

that fit you for the man-sized job and now—today, while you
are still serving—is a golden opportunity for you to obtain them.
The first step is to write at once for this book which has already
shown thousands of average men and will show you how to get

FRE|
—

160 ges on
How to Get On

as Accountants, Com-
pany Secretaries, Of-
fice Managers, Chief
Clerks, Cashiers,
Works Managers —
also free Advice from
the Careers Adyviser.
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A BETTER PAID JOB

This famous Guide to Careers is detailed, au-
thoritative, and fully documented. It explains

WHERE THE
OPPORTUNITIES ARE

) the qualifications needed and how they can be

obtained—how The School’s Sparetime Study
Courses haveduring the pastforty years brought
success and security fo The School’s students.

Send for this Book today. It costs nothing, and
commits you to nothing. It can start you on
the way to a sound and satisfying career.

ke School o7 Accountancy

18 REGENT HOUSE, GLASGOW, C.2

TEA IN THE TANK

Can SOLDIER answer this one:

is it possible to brew a pot of tea
inside a Centurion tank?
“Semper Fidelis” (name and ad-
dress supplied).
* Yes. Cenlurion crews can
brew tea, without leaving the
tank, in what quartermasters list
as “vessels, boiling, three pinls,”
a tankman's version of the elec-
tric kettle.

The idea was born in World
War Two. In the Western Desert
the custom was for crews fto
leave their tanks and make brew-
up fires with the aid of petrol-
soaked sand. The practice had its
dangers; men were liable to be
picked off by the enemy while
tea-making. The alternative of
making a petrol fire inside the
tank was equally dangerous, and
calculated to lead to a different
kind of brew-up. A suggestion
was made to Middle East Head-
quarters that hot food containers
should be supplied lo tank crews;
but stowage was the difficulty.

LETTERS

@SOLDIER welcomes letters.

There is not space, however,
to print every letter of interest
received; all correspondents
must therefore give their full
names and addresses. Ans-
wers cannot be sent to col-
lective addresses.

Anonymous or insufficiently
addressed letters are not pub-
lished.

@ Please do not ask for in-
formation which you can get
in your own orderly réom or
from your own officer, thus
saving time and postage.

T I N A 4

the weight of a man climbing in
or oult, yet small and unspillable.
The first tank to be issued with
the “kettle” as a standard fitting
is the Centurion; it is expected
that, eventually, all tanks and ar-
moured cars will be similarly
equipped.

The present design is of heavily
tinned iron to limit corrosion, and
looks rather like a saucepan; the
heater can be removed for clean-
ing. An improved design is on the
way.

This tea-making device is not
regarded purely as a luxury; hot
sweet tea is a valuable restora-
tive in cases of shock.

SMOKES FOR KOREA

I read the other day that a regiment
in Austria sends £30 a month to
NAAFI in order that cigarettes may
be sent to a unit in Korea. Are any
other regiments doing
this? — George James,
Upper Norwood.

* Yes. Several regi-
mentis and units have
been sending cigaret-
tes to troops in
Korea; so have mem-
bers of the public and

Then the War Office gave
thought to the problem and
eventually sent three specially
made 500-watt immersion heaters
to the Middle East. They were
fitted into iron pots enclosed in
felt lagging. One was tried out
by an experimental establishmeni
and the other two were given to
tank units, to be tested in active
service conditions. The units re-
ported that boiling water was
forthcoming in fewer than 15 min-
utes; one tank brought the water
to the boil while bouncing across
the deserl. Little was spiit.

This suggested io the experls
that, provided enough water could
be stowed, tank crews could make
tea, cook and shave without leav-
ing their tanks for perhaps three
days and nights.

Not until the war was ending
was the right type of “kettle"
evolved and then the number of
tanks equipped with it was very
small. The difficulty was to devise
something strong enough to bear

at least one trade
union branch. To
every contribution

NAAFI adds ten per
cent. Some regiments
give £20 to £30 a
month., Usually the
dondr names the re-
cipient, e.g.; —

1st Bni London Irish
Rifles and the London
Irish Old Comrades
send cigaretles to 1st
Bn Royal Ulster Rifles; 1st Bn
Parachute Regiment and 18! Bn Dor-
selshire Regiment to 1st Bn Glouc-
eslershire Regiment; 1st Bn Weslt
Yorkshire Regiment and the Lord
Mayor of Newcastle’'s Fund to 1st
Bn Royal Northumberland Fusiliers;
Provost-Marshal’'s branch fo Royal
Military Police in Korea; NAAFI
OCA NCS/EFI to all NAAFI staff
in Korea; Ist Bn Middlesex Regi-
menl {now oul of Korea) received
gifts of cigarettes from*9th Bn Mid-
dlesex Regiment TA and the Lord
Lieutenant of Middlesex Appeal Fund;
I1st Bn Argyll and Sutherland High-
landers (also out of Korea) from the
Jamaica Scottish Society and the
Scotlish WVS.

CHANGING NAME

Is there an ACI which deals with

the procedure to be followed by sol-
diers wishing to change ‘their names#
Private W. B. James, RAMC,
Shomcliffe.
% The last ACI was 1128/46 as
amended by 117/47, but this is soon
fo be replaced by a new one. Anyone
contemplating a change of name is
advised to await its publication before
taking any action.
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PART-TIME INSTRUCTORS

I read with interest ‘'‘Part-time
Army Trains the Full-time Army"
(SOLDIER, May), describing how two
Territorials in one unit instruct Re-
gulars. This is obviously a good thing
and, if the scheme were more work-
able, would uncover vast untapped
sources of wisdom.

Surely it would not be impossible
to recruit ex-instructors and employ
them in a civilian and static capacity
in large permanent training camps,
just as the civiliens are used as
cooks, waiters and drivers in certain
circumstances.

This would offer many highly cap-
able instructors suitable civilian em-
ployment, unhampered by guard
duties, fatigues and the uncertainty
of postings and transfers.

There would be many snags, but in
a difficult situation caused by the
shortage of good instructors, I feel
certain something could be worked
out. — A. Martin Thorogood (ex-
Queen’s Royal Regiment), 107 Burban
Road West, Watford.

My window cleaner is a former
Small Arms School Corps instructor,
who left the Army because of the
married quarters shortage. A few
moments’ conversation showed that
without doubt his heart is in weapon
training. A pity he cannot be used in
a civilian capacity. — George Walsh,
Essex.

REDCAPS

I fully agree with the reader who
wrote (SOLDIER, June) that the
Gurkha Military Police of No. 3 Base
Provost Unit were a credit to the
Corps in every way. SOLDIER and
ex-Redcaps may also be interested in
another little-known section of the
war-time MP's, River Police Patrol
of No. 3 Base Provost Company, PAI-
FORCE. They were formed in 1943
and maintained 24-hours patrols until
1945 on the Karun and Shatt-al-Arab
rivers and in the vicinity of the oil
refineries at Abadan and the Port
Khoramshar, Iran. — D. G. Smith (ex-
Lance-Corporal, No. 3 Base Provost
Company), 5, Brook Cottages, Hamb-
lehurst, Tunbridge Wells, Kent.

GURKHAS — OR GOUMIERS?

The writer of the letter headed
“Crash Landing" in the May SOL-
DIER told the old story of the Gurkha
parachutists who were asked to jump
at 2000 feet. They pleaded to be
dropped, instead, at 600 feet, and
when told that their parachutes would
have a better chance of opening at
the higher altitude, they said, "Oh,
do we get parachutes?"’

Your readers may be interested to
know that when reviewing General
Mark Clark'’s book *'Calculated Risk"
(see page 31) I found almost the same
story attributed to the Goumiers,
French African troops. General Clark
wished to drop a handful of tough
fighters to raid an ammunition depot
near Salerno, and he asked Colonel
A. L. Guillaume, now a general in
command of French forces in Ger-
many, if he could recommend a likely
body of men. Colonel Guillaume at
once suggested the Goumiers, who
were '‘exceedingly clever at knife
work."” Whef, volunteers were invit-
ed, the Colonel was asked whether

—— Answers—
(from Page 34)
How Much Do You Know?

1_. Jonathan Wild. 2. Draft, draught.
3. (b). 4. Caliban in "“The Tempest.”
5. Lord Tennyson. 6, (c). 7. Dogs.
8. Nourishing the hair, 9. It is illegal
to say “‘no questions asked' in seek-
ing the return of stolen property.
10 British Broadcasting Company.
11. Compiling guide books of Euro-
pean countries. 12. Discovery of gold
at Ballarat, diamonds at Kimberley.
13. Irwell. 14, “The Third Man";
Trevor Howard (left) and Bernard Lee.

the aeroplanes could descend to 400
feet for the jump and also slow down
at the critical moment. On hearing
the explanation about the parachutes
they exclaimed, ‘'Praise Allah! Do
we get parachutes also?"”

Another point: your readers will
recall the review of Sir Duff Cooper's
“Operation Heartbreak'” (a novel in
which a dead officer, with bogus
plans in his pocket, is deliberately
floated ashore on a “‘neutral’ coast).
General Clark tells the story of an
officer courier who was sent to the

Governor-General of Gibraltar with
Top Secret plans of the North
African invasion. The documents

were to have been carried in a con-
tainer with a self-destroying bomb in
case the aircraft should crash. In due
course the plane was shot down off
Spain, the officer's body was washed
ashore and later was handed over by
the Spanish to the authorities at Gib-
raltar. In the officer's pocket was
the ‘Top Secret letter, still sealed.
This, says General Clark, caused a
great “flap" in London. Had it, or
had it not, been opened and re-
sealed? However, he says, there was
no leak through this unfortunate
event.

Was this the incident which sug-
gested the plot of “Operation Heart-
preak?' — Your Reviewer.

INDIAN ARMY

Now that the old Indian Army has

been divided between India and
Pakistan, could you tell me if the
Indian regiments still keep the titles
aud King's and Regimental Colours
they used before our evacuation? I
write as an ex-Indian Regular. —
R. W. Jacob, 16 Otway Street, Gil-
lingham,
* The names of the regiments are
unchanged. All King's Colours have
been laid up ai the Indian Defence
Academy at Dehra Dun. Regimental
Colours remain with the regiments.

FULL DRESS PLEA

The ceremony of the opening of the
Festival of Britain by the King — a
State occasion — has surely shown
up the grave mistake in abolishing
the traditional full dress for senior
officers. The Admiralty, the War
Office and Royal Air Force should
think again. As regards the Royal
Navy, the short double-breasted
monkey jacket is unsuitable for wear
with medals; only full dress, with
cocked hat and epaulettes, lends the
necessary prestige to the wearer.

General officers of the Army and,
I note, field-marshals have to make
do with the blue patrol jacket (also
worn these days as mess dress) on
which to array their orders, decora-

tions, girdles and aiguillettes. If ex-'

pense prevents the return of full dress
they should have a special grant to
enable them to wear a uniform which
instils respect and pride in his Majes-
ty's Service. V. Russell, Glou-
cester Gate, London.

HOLY ORDERS

Can you settle an argument in our
billet about Church of England clergy-
men. Are they paid by the State, and
is it possible for ex-Regular soldiers
to become ordained? — “Four Gun-
ners'' (names and addresses supplied).

% Apart from Service and prison
chaplains, and certain hospilal chap-
lains, no clergy or bishops of the
Church of England are paid out of
public funds. Provided they measure
up to the requirements, there is no
reason why ex-Regulars should not
become clergymen. A number of

. parish priests are ex-Regular officers.

Their military training in leadership
and experience in handling individual
problems make them suitable for this
work. The fact that they are in re-
ceipt of pensions enables them to take
over poorly paid parishes without
financial worry. Ex-Regular officers
who take up Holy Orders are not
liable for recall to the Service.

SHORT CUT?

The rules about transfer to REME of
tradesmen in other arms under Phase
Two of the REME re-organisation do
not seem to be fair to those already
in REME. If a soldier holds the rank
of serjeant, is a Class One tradesman
and has completed ten years service
in his trade he is invited, on the re-
commendation of a board of officers,
to transfer to REME in the armament
artificer section of his trade without
taking a course. On appointment he
will be granted the rank of staff-
serjeant, or if he holds a higher
“shadow rank' he will be promoted
to WO II and retain his “shadow
rank.”

If a soldier in REME holding similar
qualifications wishes to become an
armament artificer in his trade he
must first pass a preliminary arma-
ment artificer's course, then go on
an armament artificer's course for
between 15 and 18 months, after
which he is promoted to staff-serjeant.

It appears that men from outside
REME can take a quick route to what
is regarded as the most coveted
trades position in the respective
trades. The argument is that it would
not be possible to bring all trades-
men home from overseas to under-
take a course. Yet a REME man serv-
ing abroad must come back to Britain
to take it. — "Armament Artificer"
(name and address supplied).

* With the introduction of Phase
Two of REME, the way is opened for
all men in certain lrades to transfer
to REME, and while there is no com-
pulsion to transfer, the opportunities
which existed in a soldier's former
arm for a full career as a tradesman
wiil, of necessily, largely be diminish-
ed. It is therefore essential that every
man who decides to transfer to REME
should receive fair treatment and that
his career prospects in REME should
he at least as good as in his former
arm.

The limited number who are being
offered direct transfer as armament
artificers have had many years ser-
vice and great experience performing
duties akin to those carried out by
REME armament artificers. It is there-
fore necessary to absorb them into
REME in a comparable status and
rank. In order to assess the merils of
each man, an independent board was
set up to recommend whether or not
the prospective transferee was suil-
able on account of his age, service,
and qualifications for direcl transfer
as an armament artificer.

It was realised that seniority dif-
ficulties might be created if these
men were pul on the same promotion
roll as existing REME armament ar-
tificers, so it was decided that trades-
men from other arms should be pro-
moted on a quite separate and in-
dependent roll. The existing roll is
in no way affected and therefore the
opportunities for REME tradesmen to
become armament artificers are not
alffected.

This is a once-and-for-all arrange-
ment which will not be repeated after
initial transfer action has heen com-
pleted. The normal procedure will
then apply. It is considered that
these rules are scrupulously fair to
both sides.

NO CHEVRONS

Please settle a bet. On completing
18 months National Service and one
year with the Territorial Army or
Supplementary Reserve, is a man
entitled to a service chevron? —
J. Lawler, Witton Green, Reedhorn,
Norfolk.

% The issue of these chevrons was
stopped in 1947, although soldiers

who had already earned them were
allowed to keep them.

THE POLICE SERVICE

e I

A CAREER

of variety and interest for young men who
are prepared fo serve the public
in a worthwhile capacity

IMMEDIATE VACANCIES

in

FORCES IN MIDLANDS AREA

Height. .

Age....

GOOD PAY—GENE
AND

Name.

58” or over.
under 30 years.

ROUS ALLOWANCES
LEAVE

wesenss Send this slip for further particulars without obligation to: — asssssss

The Secretary, No. 4 District Recruiting Board,
Police Headquarters, Newton St., BIRMINGHAM 4.

Address

=
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more LETTERS

TOUCH TYPING

In the April SOLDIER you state
that the Army has not time to teach
soldier-clerks touch typing while they
are attending Clerks' courses, and
infer that all clerks in the Army are
taught to type by the “hunt-and-
peck” method.

I would like to point out that the
RASC Clerks School in Egypt teach
only touch typing. I attended an
eight-weeks learner clerks’ course at
this school and passed out as a Class
Two Clerk (GD) with a typing speed
of 40 words a minute. We were given
a total of two hours typing practice
each day in, conditions which were
far from excellent (it was in the
middle of summer and the typing
room was in a Nissen hut which
seemed to have a special attraction
for the flies).

I-think if touch typing can be
taught at one clerks school there is
surely no reason why it cannot be
taught at all of “them; unless it is
hecause of the shortage of qualified
instructors. Most soldier-clerks with
the ability to touch-type are swiftly
“collared” for employment in a staff
Job, thus allowing the schools no op-
portunity to obtain them as instruc-
tors to improve the efficiency of all
Army clerks. — Bdr. R. S. Haywood,
The War Office.

* See also the letter from the Com-
mandant of the Army Apprentices
School, Harrogate, in the June SOL-

DIER.
OLD SOLDIERS

Can you please tell me whether the

Honourable Artillery Company is
older than The Royal Scots? —
F. J. W. Jones, Army Recruiting
Office, Majestic Bldgs., Starchhouse
Sq., Preston,
* Yes. The Honourable Artillery
Company was formed in 1537. The
Royal Scots were first embodied into
a Regiment with royal sanction in
1633. During the Cromwellian civil
war they went into exile with the
Stuarts and were erased from the
British Army list. When Charles II
came to the throne of England they
were immediately reinstated.

BLACK BUTTONS

To settle an argument — did these
four Regular regiments wear black
buttons before the war: King's Royal
Rifle Corps, Royal Ulster Rifles, Rifle
Brigade and Cameronians (Scottish
Rifles)? — Sjt. T. Shears, Brookwood.
* Yes.

UP THE ARMY!

I have always had a deep-rooted

interest in the Army and in military
affairs. It is a pity that the Army is
considered the least important service
in the defence of Britain. Judging
from events in Korea, air and naval
supremacy alone cannot stop an ene-
my; the brunt of the work must still
be borme by the Army. The British
soldier, given the equipment, is still
the best in the world because only
in the British Army is there the dis-
cipline and esprif-de-corps needed in
a fighting body. LAC Amery,
Radio Servicing Flight, RAF, St. Eval,
Nr. Wadebridge, Cornwall,
* A welcome tribute — but since
when has the Army been considered
“the least important service in the
defence of Britain?**

“K”” FORCE

I entered the Army as a volunteer,
to serve for 18 months in Korea,
Shall I be retained under the release
ban to serve another 12 to 18 months?
— Cin. J. C. McBride, 10 Inf. Work-
shops, REME, c/o BAPO 3.

* As Korea volunteers enlisted on
a special engagement for 18 months
in that country, under presen! plan-
ning it is not intended that they shall
be held to serve beyond the period

of their engagement unless they
volunteer to do so.
HELD BACK

As a Z-Reservist I re-engaged in
September 1947 on a short-service
engagement for three years. I was
about to be released when the
present ban was imposed for Reguiars.
My attestation paper states Lhat
should my three years end while I
am out of Britain, while a state of
war exists or during a period when
reservists are required by proclama-
tion to continue, or re-enter upon,
service with the Colours, I can be
made to serve for a period not ex-
ceeding 12 months.

This ruling would appear to clash
with the release ban announced in
Parliament, under which I may have
to serve an extra 18 months. When
shall I be released? Shall I get pre-
release leave? Will any extra gratuity
be paid, and am I entitled to a release
course? Serjeant W. Murphy,
Royal Artillery, Larkhill, Salisbury.
% Paragraph 18 of the atlestation
paper is governed by Section 87 of
the Army Act, which can impose 12
months extra service in the circum-

relationship.

2 minute sermon

PEOPLE stop saying their prayers because they find it hard to
believe that anyone is listening. It feels like saying, “Hallo,
hallo” into the telephone when the line has gone dead. The
human tendency is to shout louder and become angry or give
it up with a gesture of despair. :

Prayer is a delicate, personal relationship between man and
God. Even human relationships are delicate and easily upset.
A word out of place, sometimes no more than a fone of voice,
can in a few seconds cause friends fo hate the sight of each other.
The only weapons that. are effective are patience and humility
and a quiet defermination to put things right.

Prayer which has become dead can be revived again only by
the use of those same weapons. Quietness is essential. But
freedom from noise outside is no guarantee of freedom from
strains and stresses in the mind and soul. Inner quietness needs
practice. The clear advice of the Saints is to pray by the Book.
That sounds pretty impersonal,
it calls into play those qualities of quiet determination, humility
and patience which are necessary for building up any personal

We must not confuse spiritual relationship with emotional
excitement. A regular three minutes determined quiet, with the
mind and heart directed towards God, is worth more than many
hours of wordy and emotional prayers.

but it is certainly practical and
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In ageless fame.

lation was sent to SOLDIER
Keymer, Hassocks, Sussex.

THE GLOUCESTERS

If noble death be Virtue's loftiest aim,

Then that proud honour can we proudly claim,
We fought for Freedom. Now content we lie

€

Simonides’ epitaph on the Greeks who fell at Thermopylae
is applicable to the Gloucesters who fell in Korea. This trans-

by Mrs. A.G. Carr-Gomm, of

stances mentioned, However, this Acl
is over-ruled by the Military and Air
Forces (Prolongation of Service) Act
1939 under which a soldier can be
retained indefinitely. As already an-
nounced in Parliament, men affected
will be held for a period of between
12 and 18 months. They will get 28
days terminal leave. No proportional
increase in bounty will be given but
a man can apply for a pre-release
course.

SALTY

Readers of SOLDIER who are al-
ways arguing about the best way to
bring in recruits would be interested
to see the enclosed cutting from an
Australian newspaper, the Sunday
Telegraph. It is in the saltiest tradi-
tions of Down Under. — J. Y. (name
and address supplied).

% Salty is probably as good a word
as any. The cutting is an advertise-
ment issued by the Commonwealth
Director-General of Recruiting, and
consists of a poem of 14 stanzas
entitled "'The Austra-laise.” Iis
author, the late C. J. Dennis, is
described as having been a great in-
spiraiion to the soldiers of World
War One. The .first two stanzas will
give the general idea:

Fellers of Ausltralier,

Blokes an’ coves an’ cools,

Shift yer . carcases,

Move yer . . boots.

Gird yer . . loins up,

Get yer . . gun,

Set the . . enemy

An’ walch the . . run.
Get a , . move on,
Have some ., . sense.
Learn the . . art of
Self de . . fence.

The poem, says the advertisement,
is reproduced "in the belief that iis
slirring national appeal is as timely
today, in 1951, as ever before.”

HIS PETROL

I use my car to take me from my
quarters to my unit each day, cover-
ing about 30 miles, for which I re-
ceive 114d a mile allowance (as pre-
war). Is there any wear-and-tear
allowance I can claim, and what are
the chances of the setrol rate being
reviewed? — “Motorist” (name and
address supplied).

There is no wear-and-tear allow
ance, and the 1%d a mile rate stands.
If a car is used for convenience only,
there is no case for an increased
allowance.

CONDUCTORS, BUS

Seeing the letter about Royal Army
Ordnance Corps conductors in last
month’s SOLDIER prompts me to ask
about conductors, bus. When I leave

- the Army next year at the age of 45,

what chance have I of a job as a
conductor on one of London’s buses?
“Good Conduct” (name and
address supplied).

At present there are vacancies
for both men and women conductors.
The maximum age limit is 50. The
commencing wage for an average
41': hour week is £6 6s, with an
average of 14s 9d a week additional
payments, bringing it up to £7 0s 9d.

LONDON LEAVE

I am expecting my wifle home from
India shortly. Can you tell me where
Seirvice families can gel accommoda-
tion at a reasonable price in London.
— Pte. W. Bowie, Kirkcudbright.

* The Union Jack Club, 91 Waterloo
Road, London SE 1, has a families
club in Exton Street. Charges are 5s
6d each adult for bed and breakfast
(reduced rate for children) and other
meals are obtainable at moderale
prices. A family may not stay longer
than 14 days. Owing lo heavy de-
mand, il is wise lo book well ahead.

COMING AND GOING

I am off to Singapore. If my wife
and child can follow how much
lnggage will they be allowed to
take? — Bdr. R, E. Smith, Anglesey.

* Your wife is allowed five hundred-
weight, and your child one-and-a-half
hundredweight.

I am shortly to be repatriated
home from here. On reaching Britain
do I go straight on leave from the
boat, or must I first go to my depot?
— Serjeant T. Gilmartin, 23 Field
Regiment RA, Hong-Kong.

* You go on leave from the port of
arrival.

ROSE-RED CITY

I should be grateful if you would
inform me who is the author of the
famous line:

"A rose-réd city, half as old as
time."

I came across it in your issue
oi last December containing the ar-
ticle "They Camp By The Rose-Red

City."
I consulted several books on Petra,
but without any avail. — V. Bud-

zinski, 5 Carmalt Gardens, London
SW 15,

% The line occurred in a Newdigate
Prize Poem (1845) by Dean John Wil-
liam Burgon (1813—1888). Many poels
are remembered by one poem; Burgon
is remembered by one line.

DUNKIRK VETERAN

The Dunkirk Veterans' Association
was formed at Margate last year
during the reunion held to commem-
orate the tenth anniversary of the
evacuation. Its aims are to promote
and strengthen the comradeship of
all officers and meg" who were
evacuated from Dunkirk and its ad-
joining beaches, and those Service-
men or auxiliaries who assisted on
the sea or in the air. It is intended
that the Association shall eventually
be able to help memters or depend-
ants in need.

It is hoped all ex-Dunkirk men who
read this will write to the Associa-
tion's Honorary Secretary, c/o Town
Hall, Margate, Kent. — Captain G.
Curtis, RASC, Aldershot.

Biro Pens Ltd have asked SOLDIER
to point out that in the June issue
the price of Biro Minors was given
inclusive of purchase tax. This does
not apply in Germany, where the
prices are 13s 6d for a set of four,
or 3s 4id each.



This tin ..

and only this tin, contains the

real BLUEBELL

shine.

DRY HAIR?

Don’t try to hide dry hair—it will soon become scurfy and brittle, The only
sure way is to correct it—with Silvikrin Lotion WITH o1L. The lotion tones up
the whole scalp; the Pure Silvikrin content—nature’s own hair food—
provides the essential substances for healthy hair growth. And the natural oils
that dry hair lacks are there, too—keeping your hair wonderfully well groomed.

Massage a few drops into your scalp daily—and you will
have done something fundamental for your hair’s health.
29 and 4/10 ar all chemists and hairdressers.

Silvikrin

LOTION WITH o0OIL

Silvikrin Hair Tonic Lotion is also available without oil for naturally oily hair.
For thinning hair and severe cases of dandruff use Pure Silvikrin, the concentrated organic hair food

STOP PAIN SAFELY

with

ASPRO

‘ASPRO’ brings definite pain-relief within a few
minutes. The sensation is a soothing one. You
suddenly realise that the pain has faded away.
*‘ASPRO ' just does the job and then disappears,
leaving no trace—leaving no harmful after-effects
whatever. ‘ASPRO’ provides Nature with the
chance she needs to get you fit again. Take
‘ASPRO’ when you feel the first twinge or
ache which warns you of the onset of rheumatic
pain, neuritis, neuralgia, sciatica or lumbago. That
is the way to forestall the constant nagging pain
which these distressing ailments cause. ‘ASPRO’
brings peace, too, to overwrought nerves—so
remember, when you are overstrained, cvertired,

overworked— @

Wken“’yoa're nervyé irritable ;

ASPRO 500THES s COMFORTS

and does not harm the heart or stomach

Take ‘ASPRO’ ror immediate Pain Relief

INFLUENZA COLDS V. WITHERS, of Reading, writes :(—
HEADACHES RHEUMATIC PAIN “Just a few words of praise for
LUMBAGO TOOTHACHE ‘ASPRO’. Ihad some teeth extracted
MNERVINESS SLEEPLESSNESS and for three days I had untold agony
NEURALGIA  ALCOHOLIC through aching gums and someone
SCIATICA suggested ‘ASPRO’ and the first two

AFTER-EFFECTS
IRRITABILITY SORE THROATS tablets gave instant relief.”
Made by

From NAAFL CANTEENS § -
& cuessts everywnene PSLW]  ASPRO LTD., Siough, Bucks

Calling all sportsmen -

ATHLETICS

THE STANDARD BOOK ON COACHING
Edited by Harold Abrahams and Jack Crump

A team of internationally known athletes, led by two of the sport's
foremost authorities, have placed on record the techniques of their
different events, so that the beginner as well as the seasoned per=
former can have the experiences of a lifetime at their disposal.

fully illustrated 12s 6d net

SWIMMING

Edited by Max Madders

For beginner as well as the swimmer or diver who is well on the
way to becoming an expert, this book edited by one of the waorld's
leading swimming coaches, will be classed as essential reading.

fully illustrated 7s 6d net

THE M.C.C. BOOK FOR THE
YOUNG CRICKETER

Some of the most famous players and writers in the world of cricket
confribute to this ouistanding book which is an invaluable combination
of instruction and entertainment.

10s éd net

fully illustrated

THE M.C.C. POCKET DIARY
Season 1951 — Season 1952

This Diary is designed to provide the maximum information for every
cricket lover.

4/- each — 3/9d each for orders of 6 or more copies

The Naldrett Press, 29 George Street, London W.1.
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VERA-ELLEN

- Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer
“If in doubt, paint it,"
Is a soldier's motto — ain't it!
And that goes for me,
Says Miss V-E.

SOLDIER, the British Army Magazine, ia pt ¢ y the v Offic ; Army § and printed in Germany.
i 5t s at ¢ 3§ res 1 The itor, SOLDIER, No. 1 BANT

and i i and all reque to

Square, 0 SW 1. 7117’“:' sub:




