


GLOSTER AIRCRAFT CO. LTD.,

GLOUCESTER

MAKERS OF THE ‘JAVELIN’, BRITAIN'S ALL-WEATHER DELTA FIGHTER
THE KEY AIRCRAFT IN WESTERN DEFENCE :

CAN OFFER INTERESTING AND
REWARDING CAREERS TO
EX-SERVICEMEN

IF YOU ARE A TRADESMAN, OR A CLERK WITH GOOD EDUCATIONAL
BACKGROUND, THERE IS PROBABLY A VACANCY YOU CAN FILL WITH

US. IF YOU ARE NOT A TRADESMAN AND WOULD LIKE TO BE
TRAINED AS A FITTER OR MACHINIST, WE MAY BE ABLE TO FIT YOU
INTO ONE OF OUR TRAINING SCHEMES. YOU WILL HAVE THE
OPPORTUNITY TO PROGRESS IN A LARGE MODERN FACTORY WITH
UP-TO-DATE WORKING CONDITIONS, GOOD CANTEEN, SPORTS AND
| WELFARE FACILITIES AND HOSTEL ACCOMMODATION. THE FACTbRY
IS IDEALLY SITUATED IN THE COTSWOLDS.

WHY NOT WRITE FOR DETAILS NOW OR MAKE AN APPOINTMENT FOR
AN INTERVIEW WHEN YOU ARE NEXT ON LEAVE.

WRITE GIVING DETAILS OF ARMY EXPERIENCE AND PREVIOUS EMPLOYERS, ETC., TO
THE EMPLOYMENT OFFICER
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Diamond

lln*lmona -
£12.12.0 M o~ Rt 0
, VERY James Walker  mone 321
ring is designed and e
fashioned by craftsmen to
be a partner to loveliness.
Inthevast range of superb
S styles there is one which
three Diamonds - Will suit YOUR taste in
£15.15.0 beauty and value.
Sendforthe James Walker
RING BOOK in colour,
featuring 280 lovely rings
— it is FREE. Wherever
you are, it provides as
wide a selection of styles
and prices as a visit to a
James Walker shop. Satis-
faction is fully guaranteed
or money will be refunded.

Two diamonds in
crossover £10.10.0

Diamend half-
hoop £19.19.0

You pay no purchase tax
f::::“’z“"d tl':; if you buy from abroad for
£10.10.0 delivery abroad (mot in U.K.)

inq
17 Brasnches Eud 1823, o ‘
in London i
and
the Home
Counties b

CITY OF
LONDON POLICE

Good Pay, Allowances
and Prospects

RE YOU REALLY HAPPY about the job that's
waiting for you when you are demobbed ?——

Or do you want something better than just push-

ing a pen in an office or doing the same old

job, day after day, at the same factory bench ?

+* If you want an interesting, well paid career,
full of adventure and with a generous pension
to look forward to when you retire, then there
may well be a place for you in the City of London
Police — the world's premier police force.

* The pay is extremely good with excellent
chances of promotion to the higher ranks.
There is a rent allowance of up to 35/- a week
(or else free accommodation is provided) and
a London allowance of £20 a year.

* If you are 5ft. 11in. or over, British born, he-
tween 19 and 30 years old and looking for a fine
civilian career, write for full particulars to

The Commissioner of Police for the City of London,
Candidates Office, 26, Old Jewry, London, E.C.2.

“‘CE woa‘( e ®

if you can get your boots cleaned for you...but
if you can’t, you can still get Kiwi. And because
it's the best boot polish, Kiwi makes the job much
easier. Make sure you use Kiwi . . . you’'ll find polish-
ing easier and your boots brighter.

v

deep shine with

KiwWIi BLACK

TeRw

SAVE ON SMOKING!

.. the Rizla way
without reducing
your smoking.
Rizla-made cigarettes
are fresh, firm and
completely satisfying.
No skill required.

ROLL your own with

RIZLA

oNLY 94

buys a Rizla machine,
packet of papers
and sample filter
tips. You can save
the cost in a day

§ and £££'s in a year.
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A cigarette and a cup of tea—two of the minor pleasures of life, but such as
few would be without. This is as true of the members of Her Majesty’s Forces
as of most of us.

As the official caterers to Her Majesty’s Forces, Naafi has the task of ensuring
that a cup of tea and a cigarette are always readily available.

So it is that Naafi serves more than 154,000,000 cups of tea a year and is one
of the biggest buyers of tobacco in the United Kingdom. Behind the scenes
the vast network of Naafi’s buying, testing, sampling and distributing organ-
isations deliver blended teas and tobaccos and cartons of cigarettes wherever
Servicemen and their families may be.

oaseqoyg O}

To see that Servicemen and women enjoy to the full their tea and tobacco is
but one of the many and varied duties of . . . .

... this many sided

NAAFI

The official canteen organisation for H.M. Forces,

Imperial Court, Kennington, London, S.E.Il.

Everything goes with

AURN

from a famous

-+« and 1 go for it London House
in a big way !

says Richard Lyon

SAUCE

See the perfect style of this Coat,
with its beautifully cut collar and
deep cuffs. It spells elegance and
luxury—it guarantees cosy
warmth. Then note the modest
price. You'll appreciate why
SUGDEN’S wvalue, SUGDEN'S
quality are esteemed by women
in all parts of the country.

BEAVER LAMB Coat, expertly made
from carefully selected skins. Will

last years—a first-class investment

Cash Price 21 gns.

Orders by post can be
placed with confidence.
SUGDEN’S reputa-
tion is o guaraniee of
satisfaction.

Fully illustrated
CATALOGUE will

5
1" fLoOR SHOW ggo, s

18¢ REGENT ST. LONpQN ¥

gladly be sent post

Jfree on application.
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Canal Zone and Libya, 4 piastres; Cyprus, 7 .piastres; Malaya, 30 cents; Hong-Kong, 60 ceﬁts; East Africa, 75 cents; West Africa, 9d.

THE ARMY
WASHES
THE CLIFFS

Sappers are using the sea fo
uncover deeply-buried anti-
tank mines in the last re-
maining minefield in Britain

HEN the Sappers

have cleared the last

of Britain’s wartime

minefields, in about
three years time, it will be mainly
thanks to “Hippo.”

“Hippo” is a mobile pump
mounted on an armour-plated
10-ton trailer chassis—the only
machine of its type in the Army.
It is being used by No. 1 Bomb
Disposal Troop, Royal Engin-
eers, to uncaver mines too deeply
buried to be found by any other
process on the four-and-a-half
mile Mundesley minefield on the
Norfolk coast.

The machine sucks water from
the sea at the rate of 90,000

gallons an hour
and forces it [m

Left: The cliffs crumble as the
120-Ibs. per square inch jet gets
to work. ““Hippo’ (above) sup-
plies the water direct from the
North Sea. Note the lifebelt.
Photographs : SOLDIER Cameraman FRANK TOMPSETT
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THE ARMY
I T —
THE CLIFES

continued

Down to the water’s
edge the beach is
cleared in 6-ft. lanes
by electric locators.
Below: At the end of o
rope a Sapper searches
the steep, sandy cliffs.

through a powerful jet built on to an armour-
plated Bren-carrier. Safe behind the armour-
plating the operator directs the jet on to the
sandy cliff, washing it away in great lumps into
a gully where dislodged mines are deposited.
Sometimes the force of the jet—120 lbs. per
square inch—explodes the mines, hence the
armour-plating. Without “Hippo™” the mine-
field would take twice as long to clear and be
twice as dangerous.

Sixteen years ago, when invasion seemed im-
minent, the Sappers planted Mundesley mine-
field, one of the largest in the country, in a
matter of weeks. Today, a new generation of
Sappers has the much more difficult and danger-
ous job of clearing it: a task which by the time
the last mine has been exploded will have taken
at least six years. Soldiers will still be working
on it long after every other minefield in Britain
has been made harmless.

Shortly after the war, this minefield with its
1500 anti-tank mines was given up as impossible
to clear. In 1946 it was closed off in “semi-per-
petuity” by a special Act of Parliament. Then,
in 1953, after some of the mines had been washed
away and deposited farther along the coast, the
Army was called in to disarm it.

The Sappers were faced with a tremendous

Preparing the charge for a mine washed up by the
sea. The trowel is non-magnetic. Right: One
more mine is exploded on Mundesley beach.




problem. Over the years the mines had shifted
in the soft sand and the original plans marking
their exact location, while useful as a rough
guide, were dangerous to rely on. Every foot
of beach and cliff was suspect. Many mines had
rolled down the cliffs to be buried in the beach.
In some places the cliffs had crumbled and
buried mines as deep as 20 feet, making them
impossible to locate electronically.

The mines themselves had become highly
dangerous and could not be disarmed by
the simple method of pushing in the arming
handle. Some needed only a slight touch to set
them off. Others, their rubber caps perished or
missing, had become badly rusted and the explo-
sive inside highly sensitive.

The only safe way to deal with the minefield
was to search every foot of the coast and to
destroy each mine by blowing it up with a
charge. This could be done only by a few men
working methodically from one end of the mine-
field to the other.

No. 1 Bomb Disposal Troop has been on the
job since the start and to date has destroyed
about 300 mines. More ground might have
been cleared if sections had not been called
away on many occasions to disarm unexploded
bombs and ammunition elsewhere.

The first mines were discovered and blown
up on 25 March, 1953. Sometimes the Sappers
may search for a week without finding one mine
and then.in one day they may unearth a dozen.
The record yield was 19 one day last summer.
Only a few yards of the minefield can be cleared
each day.

The Sappers doing this work receive no extra
pay. Despite all precautions, two men were
killed last year when a mine they were about to
blow up exploded.

At first light every day a Sapper walks along
the cliff-top searching every yard of beach and
cliff for mines which may have been washed up
or uncovered by the sea or wind during the
night. When he declares the area free his com-
rades go down to the minefield’s edge to begin
work.

The flat parts of the beach and cliff are
searched by two-man locators which can pick
up a mine buried five feet deep. On the steep
cliff-sides, where footholds are precarious, Sap-
pers are lowered by rope to search with one-man

detectors. These have a range of
two feet. Where it is impossible or m

{
|
|
i
|

Down the cliff road made by the Sappers a bulldozer drags a home-made sledge. It saves petrol

The Bomb Disposal men warn the villagers
by siren when mines are to be exploded.
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SOLDIER to Soldier

YEAR ago there was an attempt in Parliament to delete
the phrase “an officer and a gentleman” from the Army
Act. “What a piece of snobbery!” the critics said. “In
any case, there is no legal definition of a gentleman.”

The attempt failed. :

It is quite true that there is no legal definition of a gentleman.
But some words do not need to be defined in legal terms.

Recently the world had an educative glimpse of what con-
stitutes “an officer and a gentleman™ when Major Brian Jackson
Coombe GM gave an interview to the press in Cyprus. Major
Coombe, as everyone knows, shot his way out of an ambush in
which his driver was killed, and routed his attackers, killing one,
capturing one and wounding two. By any standards it was a bril-
liant feat; every soldier must have prayed that, in a similar
emergency, he could react as quickly and coolly.

It was the officer who shot his way out of trouble. It was the
gentleman who addressed the press. He had seen some of their
headlines and he did not like them. He asked that there should
be no exultation over the incident and no hero-worship of him-
self. *“You may think I am talking like a grandmother,” he said,
“‘but there is far too much hatred here and I appeal to you all not
to deepen the rift between peaceful Cyprus citizens and equally
peaceful Britons.”

On this statement, one newspaper commented: “It may not
be war; but it is magnificent.”

Whether or not Major Coombe’s words cause any lessening of
bitterness in Cyprus, it is good to have them on record—if only
to discourage those who would seek to remove from the vocabu-
lary the phrase “an officer and a gentleman.”

Needless to add, you don’t have to be an officer to be a
gentleman.

& OU can be sure that if thermonukes rain down on this
fair land of ours, there will be immediate and insistent
and desperate cries for Army help ...”
You heard: thermonukes!

That is the chatty abbreviation for thermo-nuclear weapons
now in use in American military circles, to judge from an article
in the Army Combat Forces Journal, quoted above.

Needless to say, if thermonukes rain down on Britain, there
will also be immediate and insistent and desperate cries for Army
help. Hence the big changes recently announced in the Territorial
Army, the effect of which will be to make the volunteer forces

a strategic reserve charged with “maintaining the life of the
country,” and frustrating raids and sabotage. Two full-scale
divisions will still be maintained, however, to meet Britain’s
commitments under NATO.

The home reserve is to be organised in divisions and will con-
tinue to have a “fighting capacity,” but its weapons will be less
spectacular ones. To the tank men of the armoured divisions
which are to be converted to Infantry, to the parachutists whose
division is being reduced to a brigade, to the field gunners who
are promised “other roles,” the farewell to armour, wings and
guns is going to be a poignant occasion,

There is a natural tendency to ask, “How do you know you
won’t want more tanks next time?” “Who says there is no fore-
seeable role for paratroops?” and (to quote a correspondent in
The Times) “For how long must we continue to exchange the
rapier and pistol for the shield and whistle?” This game of
speculating about the shape of the “next war” is a game at which
any number can play, but a handful of men have the unenviable
task of choosing one plan and forcing it through. No doubt the
experts would like to prepare for évery kind of war; but tell that
to the taxpayers!

. The details of the big change-over are being worked out. It
will, of course, be a gradual process, since no army can change
its scope and character overnight. Not even to meet thermonukes.

HE standing down of the Home Guard has received little
public notice. Yet this force is sure of an honoured place
in history.

Those who volunteered in the post-war years, when no
enemy parachutists were imminently expected, deserve as much
praise as those who came forward in the perilous days of 1940,
A country will not retain its independence long if volunteers put
on uniform only when the enemy is at the gates, or in the tree-
tops.

In some quarters, there is a notion that the Home Guard never
fired a shot “in anger.” How- quickly forgotten is the part they

. played in manning anti-aircraft batteries during the latter part

of the war!

The Home Guard, apart from anything else, was one of the
best clubs in the district. Officially it has been stood down, but
you can’t keep the spirit of it in a filing cabinet. The members
will be meeting and greeting each other for long years yet.

(See pages 15-16.)

-

too dangerous for a man to
climb, and where cliff-falls have
occurred, “Hippo™” is brought
into action and the spoil washed
down is afterwards searched with
locators.

When armoured bulldozers
are used to cut away the base of
the cliff and allow the sand to fall
on 'to the beach, Sappers are
stationed 200 yards away to
watch through binoculars for
any mines that become un-
covered. Any found are des-
troyed immediately. If they were
left to the end of the day some
might be overlooked.
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An armoured buli-
dozer is also used
to seek out deep-
ly buried mines.

Only one man is allowed to be
near the mines while prepara-
tions are being made to blow
them up. Red danger flags are
hoisted and sentries posted to
keep people out of the area. The
police and the nearby Royal Air
Force station are informed and
a telephone call goes to all local
hotels, warning them to open
windows. Meanwhile two men
set off to patrol the nearby vil-
lages, stopping every few hun-
dred yards to sound a siren,
warning people to stay indoors.

The villagers, who are prob-
ably even more anxious than the

Army to see the minefield cleared
and Mundesley once again a
thriving holiday resort, co-oper-
ate fully, especially since a large
stone thrown up by an exploded
mine smashed the lawn-mower
one of them was pushing in his
garden. At one time or another
most of the villagers have had
their windows broken, but no
one has been injured. The Army
pays all claims promptly, which
is one reason why the local in-
habitants and the Sappers are on
such good terms.

No. 1 Bomb Disposal Troop—
which has the unusual postal
address of The Minefield, Mun-
desley—is commanded by Cap-
tain G. R. Fletcher. He was
transport officer and engineer of
the British North Greenland Ex-
pedition for its last year in the
Arctic in 1953. His second-in-
command is Captain P. W. Gil-
son, not long returned from Hong
Kong where he helped destroy
unexploded Japanese bombs,

Working under them are a
dozen Sappers and a team of
civilians, four of them German
ex-prisoners-of-war who decided
to stay in England. The civilians
get danger money at the rate of
fourpence an hour when they
work on the minefield.

Sergeant John Laverty, who
has been in bomb disposal for
ten years, reckons he has dis-
armed more than 1000 mines
along the Lincolnshire and Nor-
folk coasts, as well as 20 unex-
ploded bombs. The most
dangerous job he has tackled was
in 1946 when he disarmed a
German bomb brought up from
the bed of the Severn at Bristol.
As he was about to remove the
fuse the bomb suddenly began to
tick. “I was away like a shot from
a gun,” Sergeant Laverty told
SOLDIER.

The docks were cleared and all
shipping was brought to a stand-
still. The sergeant and the officer
in charge took cover only 50
yards away. Suddenly the tick-
ing stopped and they returned to
the bomb, removed the base plate
and hosed out the explosive.

“Although it was only eight
o’clock in the morning the land-
lord of the nearby public house
was so relieved that he treated us
all to a party.”

When Mundesley Minefield is
finally cleared the local inhabi-
tants are planning to invite the
Sappers of No. 1 Bomb Disposal
Troop to another party.

E. J. GROVE.



Lois Jean Edlin was educated ot Elm-
hurst, Camberley. Her father is o retired
Army chaplain. Hobbies: swimming, riding

These officer-cadets of the
Women’s Royal Army Corps

‘Trusty and Well Beloved' &t &5t i

at Hindhead were under 21

Ruth Philippa Smart, from Wallasey,
Cheshire, was a secretary. She gained a
French diploma at Grenoble University.

Shirley Ann Hilton was a student teacher
—and woman swimming chompion of
Gibraltar. She likes under-water fishing.

B
Jean Davidson Gordon, educated at
Abbots Bromley, worked on a farm for
She is a colonel’s daughter.

Beryl Marjorie Bowen went from London
University to the Foreign Office, thence to
market research. She was Sash winner. a year.

Elsie Chadwick was educated at Man-
chester and won a BA (Honours) degree
at Manchester University in French.

s 4\
Bridget Mary Hickey, educated at Berk-

hompstead, was an assistant house-
mistress. Hobbies: sailing, ski-ing, riding.

Eileen Welford, who was educated ot
has been in- Norton-on-Tees, entered the Women's
Royal Army Corps straight from school.

Margaret Rae Allen was apprentice in a

Birmingham gown shop,
structor at WRAC Depot for two years.



Kip down, you gallant soldier,
Kip down, you light dragoon.

The sergeant-major’s in his bunk.
It's Sunday afternoon.

HE Army Sunday is not
what it was—or is it?
Today traditionalists
bemoan that the one ob-
ject of the soldier is to get as far
from camp on Sunday as his
thumb will take him—prefeérably
home to “Mum.”

“In our days,” they say, “Sun-
day was Sunday. We marched to
church, spruce and glittering,
and were proud to do so. It never
cccurred to us that we were suf-
fering any injustice. We didn’t
scatter all over the country. We
found our fun in camp. Ah yes,
we had esprit-de-corps then.”

Ah yes, but what did they
really do on Sunday afternocon?

Could it be that they just lay
and snored?

It could. There is no use
denying that “beds down” has
been a Sunday afternoon ritual
for a large part of the Army ever

since there was an Army. “In
bed or out of barracks” has been
the traditional rule.

Sunday was always a problem
day for the soldier. Economic
circumstances—a polite phrase
meaning bad pay—tended to
keep soldiers in camp in the old
days. Many of them did walk
out, of course, without cash, and
therefore without girls.

Nearly one hundred years ago
a Mrs. Young published a book
about Aldershot which contained
the following:

“The Sunday of the Camp at
Aldershot is the most painful
reverse cf the quiet tone which
pervades the villages of Hamp-
shire and Surrey. All looks dirt
and confusion, confusion with-
out action, idleness without re-
freshment. Noisy half-dressed
soldiers with pipes between their
lips are lounging at the door.

Slatternly women are hanging
wet clothes on lines; unwashed
children, clad in remnants of
their mothers’ finery, roll or
quarrel together in the dust;
oaths, tobacce smoke and the
fumes of liquor defile the sweet
breath of Heaven; and all that
brings before the mind 2 momen-
tary idea of the day being Sunday
is the absence of bodies of men
preparing for drill, or an occa-
sional regiment falling in for
Church parade, marching on-
ward to the sound of their band
to take part in that duty which,
collectively, perhaps is more dis-
tasteful to the soldiers than any
other. There are two or three
services on a Sunday morning—
an arrangement intended to take
in all the regiments—with a
‘Volunteer Service’ in the New
Church of an afternoon, te which
the men can take their wives and

The most hated day of the week in the Army was
Sunday, said a field-marshal who served in the ranks.
What would he have said about the modern Army Sunday?

WAS RLWAYS K PROBLE

children if they please.”

And what was Sunday like for
the next generation? Field-
Marshal Sir William Robertson,
who started his Army career as
a private in the "seventies, says in
his autobiography that “of all
the days in the week, Sunday was
most hated. A sad confession to
make, but none the less true.”

Why was this?

“After morning stables, there
was a general rush, often with
little or no time for breakfast, to
turn out in full dress for Divine
Service, attendance at which was
compulsory. On return to bar-
racks, there was a general
scramble preparatory to the
Commanding Officer’s inspection
of stables, saddlery and barrack-
rooms. From early morning
until half-past one in the after-
noon, there was more work to be
done, more grumbling and

At this old-time drumhead service (sketched by Thomas Rowlandson) the congregation can hardly be said to be sitting to attention.
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swearing, and more fault-finding
than on any other day.”

Although Sir William was
describing the lot of the cavalry-
man, similar conditions existed
in most other arms.

What the generation after Sir
William Robertson’s thought of
Sunday may be gauged by these
grumbles from old copies of The
Régiment early this century :

Can it be true that men of “B”
Company Ist Highland Light
Infantry, Dinapore, have to
scrub and oil doors after return-
ing from church on Sunday?

Who is the officer of “A”
Company M.l., Longmoor, who
indulges in “stripped saddle” in-
spection after church on Sunday?

Can it be true that a certain
non-com of “E” Company, 2nd
Bedfordshire Regiment, Tid-
worth, orders the men to scrub
coalboxes, baths, etc., on Sunday
afternoons?

Is it true that the men of a cer-
tain company of the Royal West
Kent Regiment, Singapore, were
ordered to leave their dinners
and sweep round their cots and
clean up the room on a Sunday?

And so on, and so on.

Any honest historian will
probably conclude that much of
the opposition to church parades,
in our own times, sprang not so
much from hostility to “com-
pulsory religion,” as from- the
series of inspections which pre-
ceded church parade, and which
sometimes followed it. A great
many soldiers enjoyed the ser-
vice itself.

The decision, after World War
Two, to make Sunday church
attendance voluntary in the Army
broke a tradition nearly three
centuries old. Even in Charles
I's dissolute days, commanding
officers were enjoined to hold
Sunday services for their men.
The first modified edition of
Queen’s Regulations, in 1799,
laid down that “Divine service is
to be constantly performed, and
regularly attended.” That royal

“Beds down" has always been a Sunday afternoon ritual in the Army.

reformer, the Duke of York,
issued an instruction designed to
discourage the rounding up of
oversize  congregations for
church services:

“His Royal Highness particu-
larly enjoins that more men shall

not be assembled for that pur-'

pose at a fime than The Voice
can reach.”

A chaplain with a roar like a
bull was not necessarily the most
popular man in the regiment.

The Duke of Wellington was
all for Church services on Sun-
days, but chaplains were deplor-
ably few. What worried the
Duke was the growth of Method-
ism. Soldiers were presuming to
preach to their officers, inviting
them to repent of their sins; and
this, while good for the soul, was
bad for discipline.

A hundred years later, Lord
Kitchener at the War Office
waxed cross at the multiplicity of
“fancy religions” in his New
Armies. So did his NCOs, who
on Sunday mornings had to
march squads to a growing vari-
ety of places of worship. Cynics
said that the denominational
strengths in a unit would vary
according to the distance from
barracks of the places of worship.

To the ordinary public, church
parades were definitely an attrac-
tion. On a sunny Sunday morn-
ing hundreds of people would
stream into Aldershot to see the
soldiers march to church, bands
playing. Those who knew which
services started early would con-
trive to see two or more parades.

In York, “Military Sunday,”
which was instituted about 1880,
became an outstanding event of
the year. Representatives of all
three Services still attend, and
the service is often broadcast.

Now most Army units have a
do-what-you-like Sunday. You
can go hiking, cheer the unit foot-
ball team, write letters or sleep.

They can’t make you go to
church—but they can’t stop you
going, either.

f/; b

Sunday parade in the Old Army: the Connaught Rangers
march to church in style through the streets of Aldershot.

v \%/ <
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Sunday in the Army—modern version.
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“So Private Smith informs the
newspapers that he has nothing to
do on his National Service—eh?"’

MICKY - his

ATEST in SOLDIER’s series of soldier-cartoonists
is “Micky”——otherwise 'Private Michael Carnell,
Royal Army Pay Corps, a National Serviceman

stationed at Prince Maurice Barracks, Devizes,

Private Carnell, who has been in the Army about a
year, was a lithographic artist before call-up. His
cartoons have appeared in a score of newspapers and
magazines. His luckiest break so far was when he won
a £50 award in a cartoon competition organised by the
London Evening Standard.

“My number is legs eleven, Kelly’s eye,
clickety-click, unlucky for some.”

“Dear Private Jones, | am-sorry to hear
that the sergeant called you a two-toed
sloth. It may interest you to know
that one of my constituents has just
called me a yellow-bellied titmouse.”’

“Well, it’s not my fault if we
I thought a red corpuscle was have twins. In the Army we have
an NCO in the Russian Army." to do everything at the double."”’




E has been a soldier,
sailor and airman. He
has been blown to

smithereens twice and
battered to death in a wood. He
has been stripped of his rank,
sent to prison as a deserter and
mourned as a hero.

Such has been the screen life of
Victor Maddern, the actor for
whom the film companies always
send when they want someone to
play the part of a tough, tight-
lipped Cockney soldier.

Maddern, who has never been
in the Army but got to know it
very well when he served in the
Merchant Navy on a troopship
during the War, first became a
screen soldier in “Seven Days To
Noon.” He was the trigger-happy
soldier who shot dead the mad
professor in the church. In
“Highly Dangerous,” he played a
Russian soldier who was kicked
to death while hunting fugitives.

Remember ‘“‘Malta Story?”
Victor Maddern was the Cockney
private who raised a laugh with
his grumble about the high-ups
who one day wanted all obstruc-
tions cleared away from an air-
field so that our own planes could
land safely and the next day
wanted poles erected to stop
enemy gliders landing.

He had a bigger part in “Car-
rington VC,” in which he.ap-
peared as the pay sergeant who
loses his stripes for remaining
loyal to his battery commander
and who embarrasses the pro-
secuting officer in the court scene.

It was while rehearsing for this
film that Victor Maddern re-

ceived his first Em

“military” training,

As the trigger-happy
private in the film
*Seven Days ToMoon.”

Right: As the sergeant
in ""Carrington VC.,”
with Noelle Middleton.

As a somnolent soldier
(extreme right) in
“Private’s Progress’
which is now filming.

A TOUGH SOLDIER?
SEND FOR MADDERN

The face of Victor Maddern is cropping
up in film after film. He has never been
a sergeant—but he certainly acts like one

PAGE 13



'0“6“ solnlin continued

o
a

Down to private again—for the
new film “A Hill in Korea.”

being taught by other members
of the cast, including David
Niven, a former lieutenant-
colonl, how to march, about turn
and salute.

He gives a fine performance in
“Cockleshell Heroes” as a hard-
bitten Royal Marines sérgeant
who helps to pull together an un-
disciplined unit. He comes to a
violent end, blowing himself up
when about to be captured.

He suffered a similar fate—
this time as a signaller in the
Royal Navy in “Single Handed”
—while sticking to his post on the
bridge of his ship. As an airman
—in “The Sea Shall Not Have
Them” and “The Night My
Number Came Up"”—he sur-
vived. “It made a very pleasant
change after having been Kkilled
so often,” he says.

Now, Victor Maddern is tak-
ing part in two more films about
the Army. One is a comedy
called “Private’s Progress” in
which he is a scrounging misfit
in a training unit commanded by
Terry-Thomas. His one ambition
is to remain in the unit, so he
works out a scheme never to
complete his recruit training. At
the end of each fortnight he
deserts, goes to the guardroom
for a spell and then starts all over
again. (Some soldiers have

thought of this one before—but
they were not so successful.

The second is a more serious
film—"A Hill In Korea”—which
is now being made by Wessex
Film Productions. It is the story
of a section of typical British sol-
diers on patrol in Korea. Victor
Maddern is one of the bazooka
detachment who cling to their
weapon through thick and thin.

Making films can be a tough
job and Victor Maddern has had
many a hard knock to prove it.
His top lip is permanently
scarred where his teeth were
driven through it in a “free for
all,” and he once spent three
months in hospital with a dis-
located back after falling down a
flight of steps.

But there are lighter moments.
There was the time when a burly
Cockney asked him, “Aren’t you
Victor Maddern, the bloke what
took part in that film where you
get killed?” Victor agreed he was.

“Well, nah, after you was
killed the 'ero went back ...” and
the stranger launched into a de-
tailed explanation of what hap-
pened after his death.

On another occasion, in Malta,
members of the film company
were invited to an officers’ mess
party, but only those who played
the parts of officers received in-
vitations.

No, it wasn’t an Army mess.

Although Victor Maddern has
never been in the Army he has
felt the lash of a drill-instructor’s
tongue. During the making of
“Cockleshell Heroes” the cast
went to the Royal Marines Depot
at Eastney for a week’s training
under a colour-sergeant well
known throughout that Corps for
his severity.

“He was told to treat us like
ordinary recruits,” Victor Mad-
dern told SOLDIER, “and he
needed no second bidding. At the
end of the week we really hated
that man—but he did teach us
how to drill.”

Recently the cast of “A Hill In
Korea” went to the Guards
Depot at Pirbright for instruction
in the use of small arms.

One of Victor Maddern’s crispest performances was as the scrgeant in
The Royal Marines smartened up his drill.

"Cockleshell Heroes.”
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Sergeant meets brigadier: Typical of the informality of the modern
South African commondos is this handshake between Sergeant W. J.
Bramley and Brigadier P. H. Grobbelaar, of South Africa’s regular army.

COMMANDOS LIVE ON

HE first commandos did not wear green berets. They were

shaggy men on shaggy ponies, festooned with bandoliers,

living on dried meat. They had what seemed a very relaxed

form of discipline. But they were matchless guerrillas, and
they defied the British Empire for three years.

That was in the Boer War.

Today South Africa still has
her commandos, who have in-
herited the spirit and traditions
of the men who served under
Generals ‘Smuts, Botha and de
Wet. There are nearly 100,000
men under arms in rifle comman-
dos scattered throughout the
country. With a white popula-
tion of fewer than 3,000,000 the
Union cannot afford to keep a
large Regular army.

As in the old commandos,
there is little formal discipline to
hold the men together—only a
sense of comradeship.

Any South African up to the
age of 60 may join his local com-
mando. He is given a rifle for
which he must pay the Govern-
ment in instalments. Afterwards
it becomes his property.

The question of who is to give
orders is quickly settled. The men
get together and by popular vote
choose their commandant (equi-
valent in rank to lieutenant-

colonel) and their other officers.
Then they select their NCOs.

The journal of the Union Defence
Forces bears the name Com-
mondo (Kommando in Afrikaans).

Members of a commando at-
tend a certain number of Satur-
day afternoon rifle practices each
year, ammunition being provided
by the Government. There are
no parades. There is no drill.

Only the officers wear uniform
—identical to that worn by Regu-
lar officers except for regimental
badges.

The word *sir” is not heard
and everyone from the comman-
dant to the newest recruit is
usually known by his first name.

Take a stroll to the butts any
weekend and there you will find
a band of men in their garden-
ing clothes firing Bren, Vickers
and rifle. A private may walk up
to a lieutenant-colonel, smoking
a cigarette, slap him on the back
and start discussing politics.

Recently the Government
began to train the commandos on
modern  weapons, including
machine-guns and mortars, Offi-
cers and NCOs attend camps for
a few weeks a year to learn about
other weapons and tactics.

An army of amateurs would be
useless against seasoned troops,
it may be thought. But the com-
mando system was never
designed for that purpose.

Africa is a restless continent.
That is why the first commandos
were raised, before the Boer
War, when farmers on the east-
ern border of the Cape Province
banded together in loose military
formation to guard their homes
against raids.

The modern commandos are
there to tackle internal unrest or
to provide a nucleus of a well-
equipped and trained guerrilla
army in time of invasion. And
not least of their tasks would be
to help guard the Union’s gold
and uranium mines.

D. M. BROKENSHA



West Country manoeuvres: ““We are held up
by ferocious Home Guards.” A sketch by
Edward Ardizzone, then o war artist.

T’S “Stand Down” again for the
Home Guard.
Before long, each battalion
will consist only of three men and a
filing cabinet listing volunteers.

The Home Guard was born in the
hour of crisis in 1940 as the Local
Defence Volunteers. In six weeks, a
million men enrolled. It was. a be-
medalled force, a little stiff of limb
and grey of hair, perhaps, but full of
enthusiasm and experience. It stood
down at the end of 1944,

The new Home Guard was
created in 1952. This was a keen and
active skeleton force on which a
flesh of volunteers could quickly be
grafted in emergency. Once again
it stands down—but it is not dis-
banded. It is placed on a “‘reserve
basis” and its mobilisation role is
being worked into the pattern of

home defence.

The risk of enemy seaplanes landing
on Lake Windermere in 1940 led to the
formation of fast boot patrols manned
by these Home Guard ’‘Marines."”




HOME GUARD continued

It looks like o heop of debris—but underneath it
lurks a sniper of the Home Guard at the ready.
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At speed on Loke Windermere: an offensively
equipped speed boat makes one of the
more unusual pictures of World War Two.

Right: It was a red letter day for the
Home Guard when they mounted
guard at Buckingham Palace.

According to the wives, this was the reason
the Home Guard joined up. They missed
no chances of promoting good comradeship.




ISLAND AT ARMS

OTHING discourages a terrorist so much as when the intended
victim strikes back, instantly. If all ambushers of British troops
could be confounded as they were by Major Brian Coombe GM
the outrages in Cyprus would subside rapidly.

Too often the ambusher escapes and the civil population suffers the
resulting inconveniences of house searches, road blocks and curfews. It
can be a distasteful task for the troops. No soldier is particularly happy
about searching the voluminous persons of priests or tramping into the
houses of peasants or pursuing stone-throwing schoolboys. But it is part
of the job, to be done with restraint and tolerance. Even women suspects
must be searched, a task for which members of the Women’'s Royal Army
Corps have been called in.

More strenuous—and rather more satisfying—operations are those
mountain searches in which soldiers and Royal Marine Commandos have
discovered caves stocked with terrorist weapons.

Soldiers in Cyprus no longer go out alone and unarmed. Their wives go
shopping and their children travel to
school under armed guard. The
windows of bars and clubs are
covered by metal grilles. Heavily
guarded observation posts have been
set up at vantage points. In some
areas soldiers and British civilians
have formed their_own “Home
Guard” to patrol British homes at
night.

The situation is not without its
humour. Recently British soldiers
in the Famagusta area were handed
leaflets urging them to disobey their
orders and join the terrorists,

T

Back on duty, after being awarded the
George Medal for turning the tables
on his terrorist ambushers, is Major
Engineers.

Brian Coombe, Royal

Terrorists or no terrorists,
the Ist Battalion The
South Staffordshire Regi-
ment (complete with
Chinthe emblem) cele-
brated Ferozeshah Day at
Wayne's Keep, near
Nicosia. On this day, the
Colours are handed over
to the sergeants in mem-
ory of the capture by a
colour-sergeant of the
Sikh standard at Feroze-
shah, in India, in 1845.

"“Death to Harding’”’ is
scrawled on Cyprus walls.
An armoured car is there
to prevent the threat
from being carried out.

Riot - shields you
can see through
are now being used
by troops in Cyprus.
Made of expanded
steel, from a single
sheet of metal
without joins or
welding, they are
light but strong.




Guard of Honour—a pleasantly stylised drawing by a French artist.

THE AGE OF ELEGANCE

LESS AND LESS GREW THE SHADOW
OF WAR—AND SOLDIERS GREW
MORE AND MORE LIKE PARRAKEETS .

Fine feathers—with baggy trousers: o
French drum-major, by Chaorles Morel.

nation was probably that which

l'romtheddeatd\

Napoleon to the outbreak of the Crimean War.

Tmmpuiodclnbrokupumujoydbymem
extended

It is no mere coincidence that this was also the age of

greatest military elegance.
The splendours of this period
were recalled by a fine exhnbmon

* at the Redfern Galleries, London,

of one thousand mihtary ictures
—a large proportion them
French — under the litle of
“Elégance Militaire.”

I:l was the gallery of a thou-
san

Mr. Osbert Lancaster, the
artist, wrote a provocative article
for the catalogue, contrasting the
works of the old military artists
with “the anormma today com-
missioned by the military au-
thorities to- nd'mtiau tattoos or

Today, he says, there is little

m"g,m =
the Eves Greek kilt 'I' : :

‘theirbeutomnnum‘laoaquet

terie militaire’.” Otherwise the

kalpak had all gone down before
the ubiquitous mt and Uhlans
and ves, Hussars and
Grenadiers, Dragoons and
Cuirassiers had not yet been
reduced to a featureless and func-
tional uniformity.”

Some may welcome this de-

" generation, thinks Mr. Lancaster,

in the belief that “anything which
tends to glamourise the bearing
of arms undermines the will to
peace.” That notipn is false in
his opinion. He is not surprised
that the period of greatest extra-

vagance in military uniform was
that of the longest peace. “For,
after all, if one prides oneself on
having the most elegant and ex-
pensively dressed army in the
world one will go to infinite
trouble to avoid any possibility
of its getting dirty.”

The moral seems to be: Let’s
all dress up and then there will

_ be no more war!

The age of mili elegam
drew much of its fanciful inspira-
tion from occupied Paris after
Waterloo. Dashing styles worn
by Prussians, Austrians and Cos-
sacks excited the military tailors,
who were not above borrowing

- ideas from the French (mcluding

ideas which the French had al-
ready borrowed from the Poles).
King George IV and King Wil-
htm v both fancied themselves
tailors, as did Prince
A.lbm. tight did uniforms
bt':m'ﬂe“l pert?lat ?eamms were in con-
stant (o) stlng so vast
were head-dresses they
caught the wind like salls.
et no evidence has come
down to suggest that the men
who rode in the charge of the
Light Brigade, or with the Heavy
Brigade, were hampered by their

nery.
*The illustrations on these
pages are reproduced by courtesy
of the Redfern Galleries,
London.

Elegance did not alwoys cromp
movement: in a grand review
like this—in Hyde Park in 1838
—the result was pure poetry.
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TOMORROWS MENU
BREAKFAST
LINER — ONIONS
DINNER
ONION STEW
SUPPER
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PHELVIN

“Get a grip on yourselves—
the sun won’t hurt you!”
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« "All right, lad, you can try
» it. The Old Man’s in a
* good mood this morning.” =

“Johnson, what vaccine did
you put in this syringe?”



THIS PATROL WAS

MUCH MORE FUN...

Four Yorkshire soldiers visited :
a Kenya farm where the rhinos .
were friendlier — but not much

R

Photographs: Sergeant W. R. Hawes

““So you're off to Aden?" said actor Macdonald Carey.
’Say, you get a good summer there.” Below: Red-headed
Rhonda Fleming, between shots, chats with the visitors.

Private Eric Cowell offers the giraffes an off-the-ration titbit.
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BOUT 150 miles from Nairobi, incongrucusly set in bleak scrubland,
is the farm of the well-known white hunter, Carr Hartley, who
captures animals for the world’s zoos and can lend film companies
anything from a three-ton elephant to a “vest-pocket” monkey.

Recent visitors to his farm were
four soldiers of the King's Own
Yorkshire Light Infantry: Corporal
Peter Stainsby, Private Ken Picker-
ing, Private Eric Cowell and Private
John Morrison. Before Ileaving
Kenya for Aden, they decided to
take a last look at the wild animals
of the kind they had often encoun-
tered in the forests while searching
for Mau Mau terrorists.

With Mr. Carr Hartley’s son as a
guide, they roamed the farm, photo-
graphing lions, elephants, cheetahs
and wart hogs. Eyeing the flimsy-
looking barrier which enclosed a
rhinoceros, they told Mr. Hartley
how each had had the unpleasant
experience of being chased and
“treed” by rhinos while on patrol.

Their guide said that this beast was
a rare specimen, a white rhino, and
was worth £5000.

Corporal Stainsby quipped that it
would be good to sit on a nest-egg of
£5000—and, after a brief struggle,
succeeded in bestriding the rhino.
The- rhino ‘was willing to allow this
liberty once only. When the next
man prepared to mount, the rhino
took three paces to the rear, snorted,
lowered its huge horn to an opera-
tional level, and began to advance
. . . The party were back through
the fence within seconds.

The soldiers met “Chimp,” who
had just been working as an extra
for Warwick Films. Learning that
the film unit was on location only
15 miles away, they decided to pay



Left: ““Chimp"’ has been
working as a film extra in
the new film ""Odongo.”

Right: A baby ele-
phant accepts on
offering of food from
Private Ken Pickering.

Below: Corporal Stainsby,
who has been ““treed” by
a rhino while on patrol,
enjoys his “‘revenge.”

it a visit.

After a rough ride over dusty
tracks, they found the American
film stars Rhonda Fleming and
Macdonald Carey shooting a stene
for the film “Odongo,” in a rugged
setting of huge boulders, thorn
bushes and a cascade. When the
cameramen “‘cut” the soldiers were
introduced all round. They ap-
proached red-haired Miss Fleming
with more nervousness than they
had shown an hour before in their
encounter with the rhino; but she
soon charmed away their shyness.
—Report by Lance-Corporal T. W.
Murphy, Military Observer.

SOLDIER’s cover of May, 1954
_showed o familiar Kenya hozord.
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IXTY years ago, strong
drink ‘(mainly beer) ac-
counted for 19s of every
pound spent in canteens.

Today, NAAFI estimate, alco-
holic drink accounts for only one
shilling in the pound of takings.

B

In 1878 'the “wet canteen” of
the Royal Artillery canteen at
Woolwich occupied nearly the
whole of one floor of the build-
ing. It sold ale at fivepence a
quart, porter at threepence a
quart and stout at fourpence. By
1928, beer was being sold in half-
pints instead of quarts, the beer-
bar was tucked away in one
corner, and someone calculated
the consumption at a quarter of
a pint a man per month,

@

Early this century, it was the
habit of some old soldiers to
leave the canteen each night with
a bucket filled with eight pints of
beer (at twopence a pint), which
Ll:;ys would drink lying in their

®

“East India Pale Ale” was
brewed at Burton-on-Trent for
India, where troops were prob-
ably among the best customers.
A ship carrying the brew was
wrecked and salvaged hogsheads
were sold in Liverpool, where the
beer was so popular that a steady
demand sprang up. India Pale
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IT’S HARD TO

HAT concentrated beer which was
mentioned recently in Parliament is still
a long way in time from the canteens
of Cyprus and Singapore.

The Minister of Agriculture, Fisheries and
Food (Mr. D. Heathcoat-Amory) told the
House of Commons that the object of the
experiments was largely to see whether beer
could be concentrated for convenience of
transit to troops overseas. Why ship water
round the world if you can draw it off?

Members of Parliament found the subject
of beer diverting, as always. Dr. Edith
Summerskill wanted to know “the lethal dose
of concentrated beer,” and Mr. Gibson, Mem-
ber for Clapham, asked what the troops
thought about “the suggestion that their pints
should come in little pills.” The Minister,
with a twinkle, answered: “That is one of the
things which, for security reasons, is being
kept away from the troops at the present
time."”

SOLDIER is informed that beer has been
successfully concentrated to a quarter of its
volume by freezing, stored for months, and
then successfully reconstituted by adding
water and carbonating. But that was in labora-
tory conditions—perfect conditions, in which
reaction and other factors

It is unlikely to reach the soldier in pill form,
but it may arrive as a kind of *‘ treacle "’—
for diluting. This feature brings the sub-
ject of the Army’s beer right up-to-date

CONCENTRATE

could be satisfactorily controlled.

How the process will stand up to commercial
conditions is another question. The experi-
menters at the Brewing Industry Research
Foundation expect many headaches. Their
next step is to set up a “pilot” commercial
concentrating plant for more trials.

The laboratory experiments have been
carried out on light ales, brown ales, stouts
and strong ales. Whether draught beer can be
concentrated in the same way remains to be
seen.

The concentrates produced during the
laboratory experiments are “very good indeed
to drink,” SOLDIER was told. They taste like
the super-strength beers which were exported
to foreign courts in the 18th century. At the
court of Catherine the Great, such beer was
judged to be good if a spilled drop would stick
a glass to the table in a minute or two.

If the experiments are successful, the con-
centrated beer will not be such a novelty as
some people suppose. Before World War Two,
a good deal of beer was sent to the troops in
Egypt concentrated to two-thirds of its
volume. The odd third was made up with
water by the bottlers in Egypt. But reconsti-
tuted beer never tasted quite like the original.

*' bacteriological
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Ale is still sold in large quantities
in England.

In the days before barracks,
when soldiers were quartered in
inns, part of the contract was that
the innkeeper should supply the
troops with beer. When troops
moved into barracks, “beer-
money,” at the rate of a penny
or five-farthings a day was issued.

o
g They went to their huts
with buckets of beer. . .

Until the 1930s, many brewer-
ies had military departments
which specialised in supplying
unit canteens and messes. Brew-
ers’ drays were a familiar part of
the scenery on manoeuvres and
marquees bearing brewers'names
were landmarks in tented camps.

In the Western Desert, the men
of Eighth Army thought them-
selves lucky if they received two
bottles of beer in a month. In
Burma, Fourteenth Army’s beer-
ration was three bottles a month
—if they were lucky.

The only time NAAFI has ever
brewed its own beer was just
after World War Two, when a
brewery was set up in a converted
minesweeper, turned into a float-
ing club for the British Pacific
Fleet.

At the end of World War Two,
a famous Hamburg brewery was
provided with materials and in-
structions for brewing beer the
British way. “We have never
brewed beer like this in 500
years,” mourned the brewery’s
director when he tasted a sample
But the British troops liked it.

American soldiers arriving in
Britain in World War Two were

Only two botties a month.

warned: “The usual British drink
is beer, which is not an imitation
of German beer, as our beer is,
but ale (but they usually call it
beer or bitter). The British are
beer-drinkers, and can hold it.
Beer is now below peacetime
strength but can still make a
man’s tongue wag at both ends.”
—Quoted in “Beer Has a His-
tory,” by Frank A. King.

At Winchester is a tombstone
“In memory of Thomas Thet-
cher, a Grenadier in the North
Regt. of Hants Militia, who died
of violent Fever contracted by
drinking Small Beer when hot
the 12th of May 1764 Aged 26
Years.” The tombstone was
erected by his comrades who
added,

An honest Soldier never is for-

Whe:ker he die by rm
Musket or by Pot.



plastered!”

“What d’you mean? ;
Haven’t had a drink all day.” :

*Sorry—I meant your hair.”

“Oh! that. Can’t seem to keep it tidy
without plastering it down.”

“Why not try a different hair dressing?”
“I have ; but they all seem to be the same.”

“Well, I've found one that’s different.
It’s clean and crystal-clear, and a small
bead of it keeps me smart all day.”

“I must say your hair does look good.
What is it you use?”

“It’s Tru-gel. Costs 3/- but one tube
lasts a very long time. All chemists

and barbers have it.”

“Thanks. I'lltryit... Tru-gel.”

PBJM

N Comrades-in -Arms
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ELICIOUS ‘Ovaltine’ has long been a firm favourite with the
Forces. And no wonder! . . . Made from Nature’s best foods,
‘Ovaltine’ provides concentrated nourishment which helps to
maintain health, strength and energy.
And have you tried ‘Ovaltine’ Biscuits yet? If not, you have a
splendid treat in store. These crisp and delightful biscuits are made
from the finest ingredients, and they have an attractive flavour that
appeals to everyone. '

Ask for OVALTINE and

Ovaltine Biscuits
womme (10 YOUr NAAFI s
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“The question
our career.

i

Have you considered banking? Of thdse young men
who join the Bank today ONE IN EVERY TWO will be required for Branch
Management or other positions of responsibility—many in their
early thirties.

General Qualifications: A Public School or Grammar School
education with School Certificate or the General Certificate of
Education_at Ordinary level with passes in at least four subjects
including English and Mathematics.

Remuneration: At 24 vears of age or later, subject to the probationary
period, those regarded as the most able and promising are selected
for transfer from Grade “C” to either of the other two Grades.
Examples of salaries:—

GRADE “C” GRADE “‘B” GRADE “‘A”
Age Age Age

17 £240 24 £480 24 £550
26 £600 28 £710 26 £700
39 £900 31 £820 28 £820

Remunerarion will then progress according to status,
In addition, all members of the clerical staff working in the London
Postal Area receive a non-pensionable allowance ranging from £s0
1o £8o.

A descriptive brochure will be sent on request.
The Staff Manager ;

LLOYDS BANK

LIMITED
HEAD OFFICE: 71 LOMBARD STREET E.C.3
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The Bukta Kit of the Great Britain and New
Zealand teams standing up to a tough “Test’'

RUGGER
OUTFITS

have been worn for. over 70 years by most
leading teams throughout the world from
the All Blacks of New Zealand to the
Harvard University, U.S.A.—

a guarantee of aa”.f/}/e#//? good quality

Obtainable from all good sports outfitters. If any difficulty write to the
PUBLICITY MANAGER,

BUKTA - STOCKPORT - CHESHIRE

What will “Crown Life”
do for me if | save £I pe' mm“n z '

If you live—among other things the CROWN
LIFE plans will

v Make money available to you or provide
an income for your own later years—when
you will need it most. Free of tax.

If you do not live CROWN LIFE will

% Pay the rent on your house or clear off
a mortgage.

% Provide your family with a guaranteed
monthly income for a definite number of
years, Free of tax.

Create an immediate estate for your
amily which otherwise would require years
of constant savings to accumulate.

% Provide the money to give the youngsters
Build fund. * 3 <
% Build up an emorgency cash resorve fun a start in their chosen careers. Free of tax,

Create in later years collateral security so
!zlpful when seel{mg loans for house l:l;mr- % Do what you would have done had you
chase and other purposes. lived.

" SAVINGS are essential today—start NOW on a plan which will provide immediate SECURITY
for your dependants and at the same time provide a safe and secure investment for your own
future. Income Tax rebates can represent a saving of as much as 18%; of your premiums.

WAR and AVIATION COVER normally available
ON ALL PLANS—you want this—take it now

All enquiries will be dealt with personally by Major A. E, Arnold (retd.) who for some years

has been giving the benefit of his advice and experience to members of the Forces on all forms
of insurance, and who will be very pleased to assist you to find the right plan,
Really it is surprising what can be done—even with £1 per month. In any event find out what you

—at your present age—could obtain. Send the coupon below, and KNOW what you could get—
if you decided ro. £

To THE CROWN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
(Incorporated in Canada with Limited Liability)
Dept. J.A., 14, Waterloo Place, London, S.W.1.
Telephone: TRAfalgar 1911

Without obligation let me have detdils please. Assume I save each month £1, £2, £4, £6,
(Cross out the inapplicable)

[ i R e Rt e Rt
Sol.2/56.
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A Career in sunny
Southern Africa

IF YOU ARE aged 20 to 25, were an N.C.O. during your
National Service, and have a robust physique, you may
qualify for training as a mine official in one of the gold,
diamond or other mines in the Anglo-American Corporation
Group.

Rates of pay during your 2-3 years training are £44 a
month (including cost of living allowance) rising to £58
after two years.

After your training you may qualify as a shift boss, earning
at least £1,000 a year. The next grade is a mine captain
who earns upwards of £1,350. ;

Board and lodging for bachelors cost £12-£16 a month.
Houses for married men are available at rents of about £5 a
month after completion of training. The climate is sunny,
income tax is low, and facilities are available for nearly every
kind of sport at low cost. :
For further information, please write to the Appointments Officer

ROOM 42
ANGLO - AMERICAN

CORPORATION OF SOUTH AFRICA LIMITED
> 11 OLD JEWRY . LONDON EC2

You,there -
with the hait/

ARGE might well turn on the sarcasm. It’s probably driving you up the
wall, too! Short of cropping your head all over, there seems to be no
answer to that scruffy unmanageable hair of yours.

But there is, you know! The chances are you're suffering from Dry
Scalp. Now, Dry Scalp and oil-starved roots won’t let your hair be neat
and naturally well-groomed.

Just a few drops of ‘Vaseline’ Brand Hair
Tonic massaged gently -into the scalp for
20 seconds daily checks Dry Scalp, supple-
ments the natural scalp oils, and keeps vour
hair looking really neat and handsome all day.

If you want to be Sarge’s pride and joy —
and cut a dash with the girls on Saturday
night —nip down to the NAAFI now and
buy a bottle of “Vaseline’ Hair T'onic.
You’'ll soon see the difference.

Vaseline Hair Tonic

THE DRESSING THAT CHECKS DRY SCALP |

% Registered trude mark A170F
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HE IS NAAITS
ALE CONNER

1

T is a collection to bring memories to any beer-drinking soldier
who has ever served overseas.

There is Stella from Egypt, Lion from Cyprus, Diamond from

Malta, Asahi from Japan, Tusker from Kenya—plus a selection

of German, Dutch, Swedish and Danish beers, and some British

export brands with labels never
seen at home.

The possessor of these bottles
is a dapper man with a job which
affects every soldier who buys a
glass of beer in a canteen: Mr.
J. Munton Foxley, NAAFI's
beer-buyer and ale “conner.”

Unlike the ale-conners (official
testers) of 400 or 500 years ago,
Mr. Foxley does not wear leather
breeches in which to sit for half-
an-hour in a puddle of ale. (If
the ale stuck the breeches to the
bench, it contained sugar and
was impure.)

Mr. Foxley, who has been in
the licensed trade for 30 years,
joined NAAFI when his Lake
District hotel was commandeered
in 1940. Beer was growing scarce
at that time, and especially so for
Service units stationed in “‘under-
brewed” rural areas. Organising
supplies was not easy. It was his
task to keep the tap open to Ser-
vices at home, to negotiate with
brewers on prices and quality.

Little enough beer was going
to troops overseas, owing to
shortages of materials and ship-
ping space. But after Sir Winston
Churchill visited Italy, a “beer
for the troops” committee was
set up, and the brewers, always

co-operative though handicap- -

ped, were able to provide more
beer for Me. Foxley to send
abroad. They were encouraged
by a famous Churchillian
minute: “Good. Press on. Make
sure that the beer—four pints a
week—goes to the troops under
fire of the enemy before any of
the parties in the rear get a drop.”

In those days, Mr. Foxley re-
calls,they exported 100,000 cases,
each of four dozen quarts, equi-
valent to 20,000 barrels, to troops
overseas every month.

Today Mr. Foxley negotiates
on prices and supplies with 200
brewers in Britain and keeps an
eye on supplies from local

. brewers in overseas stations. (He

Mr. J. Munton Foxley shows his tinned beers—for export.

also looks after NAAFI's soft-
drinks—another 200 manufac-
turers—and ice-cream supplies.)
When samples come into his
office, Mr. Foxley not only tries
them on his own expert palate,
but sends a bottle to NAAFT's
analysts.

In his office is a variety of
beers, mostly British export
brands, in tins. This form of con-
tainer soldiers tend to regard
with suspicion, sometimes be-
cause they have had a shower-
bath of beer when trying to open
a tin. “Use the opener deci-
sively,” says Mr. Foxley. “It’s
when you make a small hole that
the beer spurts out.”

Exports of tinned beer are in-
creasing, and the reason is not
far to seek. A tin of beer takes
up little more than half the space
occupied by a bottle containing
the same amount.

Does canning affect the flav-
our? “I am not swanking when
I say that I can tell the differ-
ence,” says Mr. Foxley. “You
see, I don’t smoke, which pre-
serves my palate, and I study
these things. I don’t think the
average beer-drinker who smokes

notices any difference between
bottled and canned beer.”

As in the civilian market, so in
the Services draught beer is los-
ing its popularity to bottled beer.
Soldiers, says Mr. Foxley, like
brown ale, probably because it is
sweeter than most beers, but light
ales are also popular. Price, he
thinks, has a great deal to do with
the soldier’s choice. “Men will
smoke,” he says, “‘and beer comes
after cigarettes. If the Chancellor
cut the tobacco tax 1 think beer
consumption would go up.” Mr.
Foxley believes that NAAFI’s
high lemonade sales are due to
the popularity of shandy.

At home, NAAFT's beer prices
are based on the local public-bar
prices. “Woe betide us if we
charge a halfpenny more a pint!”
says Mr. Foxley. The men who
use a canteen selling draught beer
nominate the brewer who is to
supply the canteen. If the troops
do not like the beer, the brewer
is changed.

Overseas, NAAFI sells local
brews. Troops newly arrived ata
station may not like the local
beer at first, but they soon acquire
the taste for it, says Mr. Foxley.

And what does Mr. Foxley
drink himself, in the way of beer?

“I am so used to sampling
good quality export beers that
I am afraid I am spoiled,” he
says. He likes certain more ex-
pensive draught beers. And when
he goes home to Brighton after
the day’s work, he usually has
one bottle of beer with his even-
ing meal. “Occasionally,” he
says, “I also have a nip of strong
ale. I rarely exceed that.”
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Under searchlights, the Essex and Northcmpfunshir Regiments parade in the New Territories of Hong Kong.

in Hong Kong: the 2nd Battalion The Essex Regiment and
the 2nd Battalion The Northamptonshire Regiment.

Both went into suspended animation in 1947. For this
important anniversary, the 1st Battalions of each regiment, stationed
in Hong Kong, were allowed to assume the titles of their second
battalions.

The parade was staged at night at San Wai, Fanling, in the New
Territories, under the searchlights of a movement troop, Royal
Artillery. Those present included Sir Alexander Grantham, the
. Governor of Hong Kong, and Lieutenant-General Sir Cecil Sugden,
commanding British Forces in Hong Kong. :

An impressive backcloth showed the Castle of Gibraltar, the
emblem awarded to both regiments for their part in the defence of
the Rock in the great siege.

The 2nd Battalion The Essex Regiment were formerly the 56th
of Foot and were known as “The Pompadours.” That name derived
from the shade selected for the colour of their facings—‘rose-

TWO non-existent battalions have celebrated their bicentenaries

pompadour,” the favourite colour of Madame de Pompadour,
mistress of Louis XV.

The 2nd Battalion The Northamptonshire Regiment were formerly
the 60th, later renumbered the 58th. The Colours carried on this
parade were presented in 1860, and are among the very few remain-
ing sets of Colours of the old dimensions—five feet flying, and four
feet six inches to the pike. The pikes are surmounted by spearheads
instead of crowns.

They are believed to be the last Colours in present-day use to have
been carried in action—at the Battle of Laing's Nek, in 1881.

At the Royal Review at Aldershot in 1935 King George V directed
that these Colours, because of their age, would not be flown during
the march-past. Now, on all occasions, the Colours are held to the

ikes.
. To commemorate the battle honour “Gibraltar” the parade fired a
feu-de-joie, a salute permitted only on the Sovereign’s birthday or in
recognition of a notable victory.—From a report by Major K. C.
Harvey, Army Public Relations.
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“"Twice two is four,”

bombardier . .

Here is an entertaining story
by an old soldier about life
in a garrison school in India
under the erratic Mr. Spring-
heel, an Army Schoolmaster
of an extinct generation. The
author, J. E. STRATFORD,
left school at12and continued
his education in the Army,
helping at the same time to
educate children of soldiers

. but was he right?

said the

LIFE WITH Mr. SPRINGHEEL

path in India, in 1897, when I was serving in the Royal

MR. SPRINGHEEL (let us call him that) first crossed my

Artillery. He was the local Army Schoolmaster.

: One day, out of the blue, I found myself detailed to
report to the garrison school for duty as a teacher—this on the

strength of possessing a second-
class certificate of education (in
those days something of a rarity
in the lower ranks).

I reported to Mr. Springheel,
who looked me over supercili-
ously, weighing me up. Then he
finally decided to take a chance.

The school was run in “shifts”
for children and the troops of
the garrison. Usually the only
classes Mr. Springheel taught
were those of men sitting for
first-class certificates or on the
“acting schoolmasters” course.

Mr. Springheel put me in
charge of his youngest class, chil-
dren of eight to nine or so, per-
haps a dozen of them.

I was given for my first lesson
the “twice times” table. I hung
the appropriate long linen scroll
on the board, and began to ex-
pound to the class. The school-
master stood outside the half-
circle at the blackboard. In what
I hoped was a teacher-like voice
I said, “Twice two is four. Twice
three is six. Twice four is
eight . . .” As 1 flattered myself
that I was doing very well, Mr.
Springheel leaned over and whis-
pered in my ear, bitterly sarcas-
tic: “Twice two are four; twice
three are six; twice four are
eight.”

That was ‘a lesson I have not
forgotten.

Came the day when I had to
take my class of little ones in his-
tory. Their text-book was a col-
lection of short stories with titles
like *“Alfred and the Burnt
Cakes,” “King Canute and the
Disloyal Tide.”

I began: “Now we're going to
talk about history. What is this
history?”

PAGE 28

Pat came back the chorus,
“The story of our country.”

We went on:

“Who was Alfred?”—"“The
King of England.”

“Now he was called something
else beside Alfred—what was
it?"—"Alfred the Great.”

“Why was he called Great?”
-—“Because he did so much good
for our country.”

Of course, they had been over
it before, many times, and knew
all the answers.

Mr. Springheel was standing
outside the circle fingering his
chin, and with that cultivated
sneer on his face, which by now
I had recognised as a perman-
ency.

“You think you're doing very
well, don’t you?” he said. “You
seem to have not the slightest
idea of teaching. Let me take
them.”

I saw a change come over the
faces of these little mites. They
knew Mr. Springheel and his
methods. For a few minutes he
talked about Alfred, going over
much the same ground that I had.

Then suddenly he said, “Now, °

Alfred is a nice name, isn’t it?”
Quavering voices agreed that it
was,

“Now, do you know anyone
else named Alfred?”

The children looked at each
other, but were silent. Mr.
Springheel spoke to one of the
boys: “Fetch my cane.”

Then the master asked each
child in turn: “Did you ever hear
of Alfred Warner or Alfred
Strong?"—two boys in higher
classes. Each one answered,
tremblingly, “Yes, Sir,” and at

that answer received a cruel
stroke on the hand.

Mr. Springheel handed the
book over to me, saying, “You
see what I mean? Get them to
use their initiative, their brains.
Most of them haven't got any.”

Leaving me with a dozen cry-
ing children he then stalked off
to “the Office,” which usually
meant the Sergeants’ Mess.
Sometimes, after one of his visits
to “the Office” he would return,
in good humour, send all the
children packing, and regale us
with stories of his college days.

Mr. Springheel’s Scripture in-
struction would scarcely have
commended itself to higher au-
thority. Once we heard the fol-
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lowing: “Now children, you all
know the story of the Ark.”

“Yes, Sir.”

“And you have been told how
two of every living creature went
into that Ark, and lived there
during the Flood?”

“Yes, Sir."

“You are told its size, so many
cubits long and broad and high.
Now, you see that barrack-room
over there?” (pointing to a two-
storey block). “Well, it was about
the size of that. Now, do you
believe that all those animals™—
and he catalogued some of them
—*“could get into that Ark?”

“Yes, Sir.”

“Well, I don't! But, mind vou,
don’t take any notice of that

'\\
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‘““No. no, no—this one is C!"



statement. You are expected to
believe it and you must do so.
Read on, the next boy.”

And the reading of the Scrip-
tures was resumed.

As an Army Schoolmaster of
that generation, Mr. Springheel
had not been taught music but
that did not stop him taking the
school in singing lessons. He
struck a tuning fork to give the
note and beat time with his cane.
Sometimes he would say:

“Now as you sing, I want you
all to follow me as I move back-
wards.” Then he began slowly
to back, across the floor, out of
the open doorway, and all round
the school building, and again
into the school. It was a curious
sight, to see this six-foot man
waving his cane, walking back-
wards, 70 children following
him, with heads up, mouths wide
open, and hands behind their
backs singing their hearts out.
Round about were perhaps a
score of the men of the garrison,
grinning and enjoying the spec-
tacle.

One day Mr. Springheel came
into the school apparently in
good mood, due possibly to a
convivial glass or two at “the
Office” or possibly because he
had just drawn his month’s pay.
He sat down at his desk, and
called to his son, a boy of about
12, “Tommy, bring your school
bag, and take this money home
to your mother.”

The boy brought his bag, and
from the pockets of his uniform
the master pulled out handfuls
of rupees, and put them into the
receptacle. Thinking that his
father was in a good mood, the
boy said with a shy grin: “Father,
what about those four annas
you promised me?” At that,
without a word of warning, Mr.
Springheel slammed his son
across the face with the back of
his hand.

The boy was knocked off the
dais, flat on to the stone floor of
the school. The money, some
200-odd rupees, was scattered all
over the floor. The boy picked
himself up and Mr. Springheel
made for him to strike him again,
but the lad ran out of the school,
his father calling abuse after
him—*"*Go home to your mother,
vou ——" The schoolmaster had
a pencil between his teeth, and
in his rage he bit it into shreds—
a really painful sight. As the boy
sped towards home, a mile away,
bare-headed in the midday sun,
the other children gathered up
the rupees, and restored them to
the leather school bag.

Then Mr. Springheel, a little
cooler, said to me, the senior
teacher: “Carry on, bombardier,
I'm going to the Office.” We saw
him no more that day.

The modern Army  takes
rather more pains with the illiter-
ate than did Mr. Springheel—but
he did try, in his fashion.

Once there came to the school
a young soldier who confessed
that he had never been to school,
and did not know the alphabet.
Mr. Springheel called us teachers
over to him.

“Now, this young man is quite
illiterate, and just to show you

what can be done with this type,
I will take him on myself. You
chaps are to leave him entirely
to me.”

We grinned at each other as he
and his pupil sat together at a
desk. 'We knew this soldier.

I overheard some of Mr.
Springheel’s  private lesson,
which went like this: “No, this
one is ‘B’, now what is this one?”
“No, it is ‘C". Look here, this is
‘A’ this is ‘B’, and this one is ‘C’
—A.B.C. Now which is this?”

The boy again gave the wrong
answer, almost as if he was doing
so intentionally. I could see that
the master’s temper was getting
the better of him. The boy
seemed incapable of recognising
any of the letters when they were
pointed to haphazard, and Mr.
Springheel was all in.

“You are absolutely the limit!"
he stormed. “Never in all my

-years of school-teaching, have I

come across such a case.” He
stood up, and now he was very
angry. Then he addressed the
cowering soldier again:

“You would learn nothing in
a hundred years. I'm nearly mad
now, and if you don’t get out of
here, 1 shall be quite. Get out!”

The soldier was really fright-
ened. He got up and Mr. Spring-
heel stood over him, with a wild
look in his eye.

“Get out! GET OUT!”

The boy ran out of the open’

door, and across the square to-
wards his barrack-room. I sent
one of the men after him with his
helmet. He never came back to
school.

As | was now confirmed as a
teacher, with an acting stripe and
pay at the rate of ten rupees a
month, it seemed well that I
should obtain a first-class certi-
ficate, so I took evening classes
under Mr. Springheel. Soon 1
was on the course for “acting
schoolmasters” — soldiers who
were employed on stations where
only a single battery or detach-
ment were to be found.

I enjoyed Mr. Springheel’s les-
sons immensely, though his
views on grammar were unor-
thodox, and he openly disagreed
with the rules in our school text-
books. ;

One of the subjects for first-
class candidates was writing
from dictation, usually a famous
speech or similar theme. Candi-
dates had to put in their own
capitals and punctuation marks,
and this was his system:

“Now, I will read the whole
paragraph through. Then I will
dictate. 1 will read on until the
first stop. If I raise my voice, it
means a comma; if I drop my
voice it means a full stop. Then
if 1 make a remark, ‘time is get-
ting on’, or ‘writing is half the
battle’, you must alter the full
stop into a semi-colon.”

We duly obliged.

[ became an “acting school-
master” and eventually found
myself a local sergeant on a hill
station near Poona. Those were
great times. l-would not have
missed a day of my 27 years in
the ranks—nor would I have
missed Mr. Springheel.
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LUCOZADE

LUCOZADE
replaces lost energy /,

IN HEALTH

Vitality is an unmistakable sign of real
health. It makes you confident, easy
to get on with. So drink plenty of
sparkling Lucozade for on-the-spot
energy. There’s vitalising glucose in
Lucozade, to drive away weariness
and tension. And there’s a wonderful
flavour; the flavour everyone likes.

IN SICKNESS

In so many cases of illness the patient
will take Lucozade to the exclusion of
almost anything else. And because
Lucozade is so palatable the glucose
in it is quickly assimilated, helping to
replace the energy lost in illness. Keep

Lucozade handy in your home.
Doctors and nurses use Lucozade in
hospitals, nursing homes, clinics and
schools:

THE SPARKLING GLUCOSE
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The Women at the Wheel

HEY were known as the “Fannies” from the initials of their
Corps, But if you had asked a hundred soldiers what the
initials FANY stood for, very few could have answered “First-

Aid Nursing Yeomanry.”

The Corps was the inspiration

of a British regimental sergeant-
major, lying wounded on a
Sudan battlefield in 1898. Later,
as Captain Baker, he “sold” the
authorities the idea of a women’s
yeomanry corps. It was proposed
that these women should ride on
horseback on to the battlefield
and carry off the wounded. It
was an idea which attracted high-
spirited young women of the
Edwardian era, and a number of
“aristocratic amazons.” The
Corps always enjoyed such dis-
tinguished patronage that it is
salutary to re-
member who
conceivedit—a
ranker officer.

A striking
FANY “crec-
tion’’ of 1907
—just the thing
for the Edwar-
dian belle. From
“FANY Invicta.”

Now comes a history of the
corps, “FANY Invicta,” .(Hut-
chinson, 21s) by Dame Irene
Ward, MP. “Throughout the
book;" she writes, “l have re-
ferred to members of the Corps
by their surnames. This is in
accordance with FANY tradi-
tion.”

In World War One, the British

* Army, to its shame, spurned the

first “Fannies,” who thereupon
entered the Belgian service. But
in the summer of 1915 “Fannies"”
were driving ambulances in the
“Calais Convoy,” helping to
evacuate the wounded. And a

fine job they did. They had no

formal rules of conduct—only
an unwritten code.

The “Fannies” never did ride
on horseback on to the battle-
field; driving vehicles was their
speciality. In 1937 the title of
the corps was changed to the
Women’s Transport Service
(FANY), but the old name re-
mained in popular use.

The finest performances put
up by “Fannies” in the second
world war were those of the
women couriers who were para-
chuted into occupied Europe.

A ’"'Fanny’’
teaches an ATS
girl to drive.
Drawing by
Anthony Gross,

This book contains a gallery of
photographs of brave women,
with captions like “murdered by
injection at Natzweiler,” “shot
at Dachau,” “sent to gas chamber
at Ravensbruck.” If the role
conceived for FANY in 1907
seemed a daring one, what of the
role which its heroines undertook
in Hitler’'s war? Dame Irene
Ward comments on the very
modest decorations which were

awarded to some of the extra-
ordinarily capable and brave
women who survived.

One story which Dame Irene
gives at length comes from the
pages of SOLDIER, which in
1946 told how Joan Bamford-
Fletcher, “the only white woman
ever to take command of a force
of Japanese soldiers,” brought
2000 internees to safety under the
noses of Indonesian bandits.

“Gad Sir, the Wrong Type—What ?”’

HE odious phrase “temporary gentleman” became current
early in World War One, when tens of thousands of officers
had to be produced from social strata hitherto untapped,
The Old Army had always been officered by the upper
classes, who rode horses, and the New Army was officered by school-

masters and clerks, who rode
motor-cycles. Not only did the
New Army scare the Old, but
their motor-cycles scared the
horses.

Mr. H. A. Morgan-Browne is responsible
for selection and purchasing of books and
supervising the fulfilment of orders to
individuals, units and Forces bookshops

the world over.

Served in the Royal
Artillery 1940-45 in India and Burma.

tioned.

Read any good books lately?

No! Well, it’s your own fault if you haven’t.
S.C.B.D. supplies Forces Bookshops, units and
individual servicemen wherever they are sta-

Mr. Morgan-Browne, our book buyer, has wide
experience of the book trade and this, coupled
with his own knowledge of soldiering, is invalu-
able in ensuring that you get a first-class book

service wherever you are stationed.

If you have a book supply problem write to

S.C.B.D. TODAY and it will soon be settled to

your satisfaction.

SERVICES CENTRAL BOOK DEPOT -

195-201 PENTONVILLE ROAD, LONDON

(W. H. SMITH & SON LTD.)

N.1

CYPRUS

FORCES BOOKSHOPS AT

B.A.O.R.

BERLIN (Y.M.C.A.)
BIELEFELD (Y.M.C.A.)
BUNDE (Y.M.C.A.)

CELLE (Church of Scotland)
COLOGNE (Y.W.C.A.)

DETMOLD (Salvation
DORTMUND (Y.M.C.

DUSSELDORF (Church Army)
GOTTINGEN (Y.W.C.A.)
HAMBURG (Church Army)

HANOVER (Salvation
HERFORD (Y.M.C.A.)

HERFORD (Y.W.C.A.)
HILDESHEIM (Tec H)
HOHNE (Y.M.C.A.)
HUBBELRATH (Y.M.C.A.)
ISERLOHN (Y.M.C.A.)
LUNEBURG (Y.M.C.A.)
MINDEN (Salvation Army)
MUNCHEN-GLADBACH— |,
Town Centre (Church Army)

Army) MUNCHEN-GLADBACH—

A.) Main H.Q’s. (Y.W.C.A.)

MUNSTER (Toc H)
NEUMUNSTER (Church Army)
OLDENBURG (Y.M.C.A.)
OSNABRUCK (Y.M.C.A.)

Army)
PADERBORN (Toc H)

SENNELAGER (Church Army)
VERDEN (Toc H)
WAHNEHEIDE (Y.W.C.A.)
WUPPERTAL (Y.M.C.A.)

NORTH AFRICA

BARCE (Salvation Army)
BENGHAZI (Salvation Army)
DERNA (Y.M.C.A.)

TOBRUK (Salvation Army)
TRIPOLI (Y.M.C.A.)

CANAL ZONE

AQABA (M.M.G.)
MOASCAR (Y.W.C.A.)

BERENGARIA (Y.W.C.A.)

DEKHALIA (C. of E. Institutes)

EPISKOPI (Y.M.C.A.)

FAMAGUSTA (M.M.G.)

LIMASSOL (M.M.G.)

NICOSIA (Y.W.C.A.)

NICOSIA (Hibbert House)
RA.F. H.Q.

FAR EAST
SEK KONG (Church of Scotland)
SEK KONG Families Village
(Church of Scotland)
KOWLOON
(European Y.M.C.A.)
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A long novel which brings
back vividly the social and mili-
tary atmosphere of those days is
Henry Williamson’s “A Fox
Under My Cloak” (Macdonald,
155). The hero, if that is the right
word, is Phillip Maddison, who
has already fought through an
earlier novel (“How Dear Is
Life™) as a private soldier.

Second-Lieutenant Maddison
finds himself posted to a fashion-
able “county” regiment of un-
blooded Territorials, more regu-
lar than the Regulars. He is a
tiresome young man in many
ways; he talks too much, he
drinks too much, and he rides a
horrible motor-cycle. His fellow
officers send him a “round
robin” asking him to leave the
regiment. They subject him to all
the time-honoured. “ragging” in-
dignities, deluging him with
water in bed and throwing his
belongings out of the window.
They also bring him before an
(illegal) subalterns’ court-martial.
But they.never quite succeed in
making Phillip a gentleman.
Eventually he goes off to the
Battle of Loos. ‘

It is the period when the pro-
fessional army has been wiped
out or promoted; when young
officers sport monocles and are
beginning to transfer their “pips”
from their cuffs to their shoulder-
straps; when' the soldiers in the
trenches believe every word of
the arch-rogue, Bottomley.

Mr. Williamson paints a
crowded canvas in which every
detail is meticulously executed.
To anyone who served through
the first world war the story
must bring back proud, and also
disconcerting memories.
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that here am I with a standard of A 4
living quite a bit above the average; yet in one respect I am
going on in a groove, when for the sake of the odd pennies I could be

enjoying the best cigarettes in the world —

4, FOR 20

also in 10 -+ 25 * 50 *
(including round
air-tight tins of 50)
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BOOKS continued

“A FILTHY GAME” SAID THE GENERAL

iz ND what was your job in the war?” asked the general of John

Baker White.

“Mostly psychological warfare, deception and kindred

activities,” was the reply.

The general turned away growling, “Filthy game.” But the man he

had interrogated pursued him
and protested that, filthy or not,
this game had cut the casualty
lists and shortened the war.

A little more of what John
Baker White would have liked to
tell the general is contained in
“The Big Lie” (Evans, 15s.), a
record of the bluffs and hoaxes
perpetrated against the Axis in
World War Two.

Any chronicle of this type is
bound to cause controversy. The
old idea of “clean fighting” still

persists, even in the midst of total.

war, and it is well that it should.

It is more honourable to assault
a man’s body than to debauch his
spirit, says the old school. Yet it
would be absurd to say that
bluff must not be used in war.
Where is the line to be drawn?
If it is permissible to spread
rumours of terror weapons, is it
wrong to tell the enemy that his
allies are seducing his women?
Is it any worse to distribute faked
ration cards behind the lines than
to bomb railways and factories?
The author was serving in the
Directorate of Military Intelli-

gence when war began. He
helped to spread the famous
rumour that the British could set
the sea on fire. This notion was
“fed into the ‘pipe line’ that ran
to the bar of the Grand Hotel
in Stockholm, the Avenida in
Lisbon, the Ritz in Madrid, and
other places in Cairo, Istanbul,
Ankara and elsewhere, not for-
getting New York.” The success
of this rumour may be judged
from the fact that the British
came to believe it too—remem-
ber those tales of hundreds of
charred corpses of German
soldiers in the English Channel?

Rumours concocted by I.P.2
(the unfortunate designation of
the author’s branch) had to be
“vetted” by a committee before

Britain’s defenders COULD set the sea on fire—but not so direfully as the Germans believed.
This particular display was produced with the aid of fuel pipe-lines running under water.

L

TANK WORE A WHITE ENSIGN

N 1940, a World War One tank, wearing a White
Ensign at her stern, was to be seen .cruising
round Portsmouth ready to repel German
invaders.

It had a story, of course. In 1919, the veteran
had been presented to HMS Excellent, the Royal
Navy’s School of Gunnery, by the Royal Tank
Corps, to acknowledge the fact that, faced for the
first time with the problem of firing guns from
moving platforms, the Army had sent its early tank
gunners to Excellent to be trained. In 1940, a war-
time subaltern, converted into a sub-lieutenant, set
the old tank moving with the aid of spare parts from
museum pieces in Battersea and Southsea parks.

The circumstances which took the tank to Whale
Island (Excellent’s pgeographical name) were
reversed in World War Two, records Commander
R. T. Young, RN, in “The House that Jack Built”
(Gale and Polden, 15s.), a lively history of Excellent.
In World War Two, the Royal Navy received some
gunboats with a motion at sea unlike that of any
other ship, but like that of a tank. This time the
Royal Armoured Corps came to the rescue with
advice on how to train gunlayers.

The author also records Excellent’s close liaison
with the Queen’s Royal Regiment, which fought as
a regiment of marines in HMS Queen Charlotte, at
the battle of the Glorious First of June, in 1794.

being disseminated. One member
wanted to spread a rumour that
the British knew how to make
an atom bomb. As the scientists
had just reported success in this
field, the suggestion caused a
great “flap” in Security. It
was necessary, of course, that
Security should know which
rumours were our own, and who
was deliberately being careless in
his talk. At one stage the author
had to attract attention ta himself
in the best bars in Beirut in order
to give the impression that he
was the vanguard of a battalion
(he wore the unfamiliar peewit’s-
head badge which belonged to
the Political Warfare Executive

in Middle East, an emblem
guaranteed to puzzle enemy
agents).

The author deals with such
matters (some of them familiar)
as “the case of the cardboard
tank,” the “V” campaign, broad-
casts to the Germans, and the
launching of “Major Martin”
with the false invasion plans in
his pocket. Some readers may
regret that it was thought neces-
sary to include a photograph of
the dead officer, dressed for the
hoax.

Possibly the most startling
item is the allegation that mem-
bers of an Allied colonial regi-
ment serving at Geneifa,in Egypt,
ate three German prisoners-of-
war serving in the bakehouse, and
threatened that if they were not
moved quickly they would eat
their white officers.

British troops did not like
Geneifa either, but they never
tried that way of getting out!

The Army in Brief

N early, and famous,
Soldier’s Pocket Book
was written by Field-

Marshal Lord Wolseley. The
latest in the line comes from
Major R. C. W. Thomas, of
the Queen’s Own Royal West
Kent Regiment: “The Soldier’s
Pocket Book™ (Evans, 5s). In
its 150 pages is a great quantity
of information which can
normally be found only by
diligent searching through the
Manual of Military Law,
Army Council Instructions
and Queen’s Regulations—
and all their amendments. It
ranges from a description of
the organisation and réles of
the Army, through pay and
allowances, pensions, com-
missions, and military law, to
useful hints for making Army
life more enjoyable.
Miscellaneous “don’ts™ in-
clude: Don’t borrow from an
inferior; Don't sit on a troop-
ship rail; Don’t be familiar to
women in the Middle East.
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The comfort and durability of
Sportswear make it the popular choice

FROM ALL LEADING OUTFITTERS
AND N.AA.F.L.

‘Umbro’

After the first try
you will be converted
to Cussons.

Cassons
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Shaving Stick

In plastic case 2/-
In carton 1/3

THEJOBFORYOU

London’s Police get Higher Pay

A constable now receives £535 a year after completing
his two years' probationary period (starting pay, even

while training, £475), rising to £640 and a
more than £400 per annum after 3

nsion of
years. A

Chief Superintendent gets £1,570 a year, with a
of more than £1,000 per annum after 30 years.

The highest ranks, with salaries exceeding £2,000, are

open to all.

London allowance £20 a year—and other substantial allow-
ances, including free quarters or payment in lieu.

If you are between |9 and 30, 5ft. 8 ins. or over, in good
health and want a job of interest and variety, write to-day
for an interview. Return fare to London will be refunded.

Take advantage of the higher
Join the

pay.

METROPOLITAN POLICE

NOW - ana begin a career with a future.

———————POST THIS COUPON TODAY!——————j

i_ __________

| NEW ! (cann i |

| PRACTICAL WAY With
many courses we supply actual I

| equipment, thus combining

‘ theory and practice in the cor-
rect educational sequence. This

| equipment, specially pre-

I pared and designed remains
your property.Coursesinclude: ,

I Radio, Television, Mechanics,

| Electricity, Draughtsmanship,
Carpentry, Photography.l
Commercial Art, etc.

Courses from £1 a month

POST THE COUPON
TODAY FOR OUR
BROCHURE ON THE

LATEST METHODS OF
TRAINING FOR
OVER 150
CAREERS & HOBBIES
: Accountancy Mathematics
Advertising Mechanical Engineering
Aeronautical Engineering  Motor Engineering
Boak-keeping P.M.6. Licences
Building Palice
Business Management Production Engineering
Civil Service Radio Engineering
Civil Engineering Refrigeration
Commercial Subjects Salesmanship
Draughtsmanship Secretaryship

Electrical Engineering Shorthand
Heating & Ventilating Surveying

Engineering Sanitation
Journalism Telecommunications
Languages Television

Works Management . . . and many others.

Aiso courses for -University Degrees, General Certi-
ficate of Education, A.M.I.Mech.E. AM.LC.E.
L.1.0.B., AAC.CA. AC.LS., AMBrit.LAE., City &
Guilds Examinations, etc. Send for details of our
FREE ADVICE SERVICE.

The advantages of E.M.l. training

* Theteaching methodsare planned to meet modernindustrial requirements.
* We offer training in all subjects which provide lucrative jobs or interest-

ing hobbies.

% Tutor personally allotted by POST THIS COUPON TODAY

name' to ensure private and
individual tuition.

%* Free advice covering all
aspects of training is given to

Please send withaut obligation your FREE I
book. I
E.M.I. INSTITUTES, Depr. 264K, I
43 Grove Park Road, London, W.4,
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Second-Lieutenant G. Read touches down to score Rhine Army’s second unconverted try.
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Rhine Army’s captain, 2/Lieut E. A. J. Fergusson,
presents a pennant to the German captain, K, Wieg-
mann (Viktoria Club, Hanover) before the game.

championship sponsored by NAAFL

ARMY DARTS CHAMPION

N NAAFI clubs throughout Britain, nearly 1000 members of
all three Services played off preliminary matches in a darts

Then, at Chatham, 12 regional champions competed in the finals

Fast For

HINE Army’s rugby XV were just

too good for the German XV

(including 13  Internationals)

whom they met at Hanover. The

result, a Rhine Army win by six points to

five—two tries to a goal-—was a fair reflec-
tion of the play.

The Army team, led by Second-Lieuten-
ant E. A. J. Fergusson, King’s Royal Rifle
Corps (Scotland and Oxford Blue) went
straight into the attack and good feeding
from scrum and line-out was followed up
by brilliant work by the three-quarters.
After 15 minutes, Second-Lieutenant G.
Windsor-Lewis, Royal Horse Artillery,
touched down, but the try was not con-

~ verted.

The German defence then improved,
but some fine passing by Rhine Army’s
three-quarters at last led to another try,
this time by Second-Lieutenant G. Read,

Germany

Royal Armoured Corps. Once again,
Rhine Army failed to convert.

Now the Germans, who had seemed
bewildered by the fast, open play asserted
themselves and C. Wesch (Viktoria Han-
over) made an opening for Bauch (97
Linden) to cross the line. This try was
converted by H. Albers (Viktoria Han-
over).

In the second half, neither side could
penetrate the other’s defence. For Rhine
Army, whose finishing was better than the
Germans’, the outstanding players were
Lieutenant D. Hayburn, East Lancashire
Regiment (hooker), Lieutenant R. Jordan,
Royal Engineers (the full back), Lieuten-
ant W. P. Thurgood, Royal Artillery
(wing) and Captain T. Carter, Wiltshire
Regiment (wing).—From a report by
Captain P. Sawyer, Military Observer in
Germany. !

and from these emerged the Services darts champion—Warrant
Officer Class One J. Haslam, Lancashire Fusiliers, garrison
sergeant-major at Chatham.

Meanwhile, Territorials throughout the country were getting
down to a darts team contest, conceived by Major-General
M. M. A. R. West, Director of the Territorial Army, to foster the
club spirit in Territorial units and to obtain publicity. District
finals will be completed in March and the national final will be
held in London on 12 May. Territorials of the Women’s Royal
Army Corps are not included in the competition but hope to have
their own next year.

The Services dorts champion: Garrison Sergeant-
Major J. Haslam of Chatham, 26 yeors’ service.
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DOOLALLY TAP

The statement that soldiers who had
too long endured the heat and frustra-
tions of Deolali used to suffer from
“Doolally Tap” (SOLDIER, Decem-
ber) flves a wrong impression,

Before 1926 all soldiers entering

India spent two weeks at Deolali to
become acclimatised, before joining
their units. They were instructed in
living conditions, on the wearing of
topees between sunrise and retreat,
how to contact the char and dhobi
wallahs and how to sleep in bug-
ridden beds. In other words, they
were “‘Indianised” ; they had had the
Deolali tap.—Sergeant J. R. David-
son, 239 Bolton Road, Bury.
This may have been the original
meaning of the phrase, but in recent
times it has been wused—rightly or
wrorzily—-ro describe those who be-
haved oddly.

KING’S BADGE

I was discharged from the Army
last year with a 100 per cent disability
pension. I have seen other disabled
ex-soldiers wearing a round silver
badge, which bears the inscription
“For King and Country.” Am I
entitled to wear it? — “g -Sergeant,

(name and address supplied).
*The King's Badge was issued by the
Ministry of Pensions to men and
women invalided from the Services
for wounds or war disability incurred
‘bDe;ween 3 September, 1939 and VJ
Y. .

CHARGING SAPPERS

Is it true that Royal Engineers once

took " part in a cavalry charge?—
“Sapper” (name and address sup-
plied).
% Probably the only recorded mounted
charge by Royal Engineers occurred
when 15th Cavalry Brigade charged.
the Turks to capture Haifa on 23
September, 1918. Just before the
charge, 15th Field Troop happened to
be alongside the Jodhpore Lancers,
who invited them to };a:'n in. They
armed themselves with lances and
swords from casualties—though they
had never handled such weapons be-
fore—and rode with the Lancers.

HONOUR GUARD

Since when have British troops
been issued with silk jungle green and
allowed to wear white gloves and
scarves on ceremonial K:rades (as in
the photograph of t ten-nation
Honour Guard in Korea—SOLDIER,
November)? We enclose a photo-
graph of a guard of honour mounted
by men of the XIth Hussars, Prince
Albert’s Own, and seriously suggest
that the British contingent of the ten-
nation Honour Guard drop the
American influence and stick to tradi-
tional British dress.—Corporal Well-
belove, Nee-Soon Garrison, Singa-
pore.

* The British contingent in the Korea
Honour Guard wear the uniform

ordered, like all soldiers anywhere.

o

UNEMPLOYED

When 1 joined the Army in 1950 as
an apprentice 1 was given to under-
stand that I would be primarily a
tradesman and, secondly, a soldier and
that the Army would continue to be
in need of tradesmen. Since entering
the Royal Engineers, for more ‘than
two years I have done almost nothing
in my own trade and my time has been
taken up learning and practising sol-
diering or the Corps trade of field
engineering.

ow that I wish to purchase my
discharge I am told that I cannot do
so as I am on a restricted trade list,
my trade being that of general elec-
trician RE, AIL It seems so unfair that
I can be kept in the Army when they
refuse to let me practise my trade.
Without practical experience I cannot
hope to gain higher qualifications.—
“Sapper” (name and address sup-
plied).
% The amount of actual trade employ-
ment varies enormously between one
unit and another.

W hatever this reader may have been
told Sappers are soldiers first and,
tradesmen afterwards; this follows
from the réle of the field unit in sup-
port of divisions and corps. Apart
from the need for tradesmen within
units, the C'ori;s requires tradesmen for
training as clerks ?‘ works in Royal
Engineers Works Services. Potential
clerks of works undergo a course last-
ing about a year and are granted the
rank of staff-sergeant on appointment.
The Royal Engineers rely largely on ex-
apprentice tradesmen boys to provide
students for these courses. This Sap-
per’s trade classification qualifies him
for such a course.

PSYCHOLOGIST

Althoth I originally enlisted for
22 years | am leaving the Army unless
I can improve my present status,
which is that of chief clerk.

I have been able to study in my free

“time and have obtained diplomas in

surgical chiropody, naturopathy and
osteopathy. I am an external student
of the Rome Academy, studying psy-
chology, and I also hope to obtain
next month the American degree of
doctor of psychology. A%

I like the Army, but by remaining
could I obtain commissioned rank?
Is an American degree accepted in the
British Army and are commissions

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
to ensure a reply. Answers cannot
be sent to collective addresses.
Anonymous or insufficiently ad-
dressed letters are not published.

@ Please do not ask for informa-
tion which you can get in your
orderly room or from your own
officer.

® SOLDIER cannot admit corres-
pondence on matters involving dis-
cipline or promotion ina unit.

given to psychologists? — “Medic”
(name and address supplied).

*Only a fully relgi.v.rered medical prac-
titioner may hold a commission as a
medical ail'cer in the Royal Arm
Medical Corps: that is, one who holds
a degree registrable in the British medi-
cal register. A medical degree obtained
outside the United Kingdom may be
accepted for registration. The quali-
fication of doctor of psychology
(American) would not be recognised
for this purpose. There is no such
appointment as psychologist in the
British Army.

THOSE HOSTELS

When a soldier’s family arrives in
the United Kingdom it may be sent to
a hostel. This s likely to be a board-
ing house in a seaside resort and “very
nice” except for the following: cost
per week for wife and two children

£3 10s: husband £3 17s: gas fire in |

room 12s: a total of £7 9s per week.
The other rooms for my chldren
remain cold as I cannot afford to put
more money in the meter. Junior
NCOs and below cannot pay 11s per
day for themselves, so most of them
go back to their units.

Unless the landladies employ help
they cannot cope with several fami-
lies. Often the wives volunteer to wash
the pots, scrub the sink, kitchen and
dining hall, set the tables and run
errands. Yet they have young children
to cope with—and are still paying
through the nose for the accommoda-
tion. If the wives did not dogthese
tasks the standard «of living would
further deteriorate. There is no pro-
vision for washing clothes, unless in
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A guard of honour mounted by the XIth Hussars.

(See letter above.)

wash-basins in the rooms. Ironing is
quite a problem and the husband is
lucky to get hot water for a shave.

This is a perfect example of why
Regulars want to leave the Army, I
am sure the authorities are doing their
best, but we are being victimised. Why
not use the money paid to the land-
ladies to build decent hostel accom-
modation?—*“Fair Play” (mame and
address supplied),

*The object of hostels is to house
Service families which would other-
wise be homeless. A commiitee re-
cently examined the whole question of
separated families and decided that
these boarding-type hostels were emi-
nently suitable as temporary accom-
modation.

There are three boarding-type hos-
tels, at Blackpool, Scarborough and
Southend. Most families arriving from
overseas go 1o one of-these. They are
not designed to provide quarters for
a united family. If husbands wish to
visit their families the Iv have to pay, in
boarding-type hostels, the accom-
modation charges asked for by the
proprietors. The husband draws ration
allowance of 4s. 8d. a’day, which he
can offset against these charges.

Heating is not normally provided
free in bedrooms, but all hotels or
boarding-houses used by the War
Department provide heated sitting-
rooms. Wives are expected to keep
their own rooms clean and make their
own beds, but are not required to take
part in washing up or in cleaning the
communal rooms, though some wives
like to help proprietors in these tasks.

The War Office has received one or
two complaints about lack of washing
facilities, but it has always been found
that no mention of the matter had
been made to the proprietors nor had
the commandant of the hostel been
approached. Where commandants or
proprietors have been approached, it
has generally been possible to come fo
some satisfactory arrangement.

When more married quarters have
been provided and the civil housing
situation becomes less acute, it is hoped
to dispense with families’ hostels.

THE CARROT

Another soldier and I decided to

re-engage to complete 12 years Colour
service. He had done five-and-a-half
years of an eight-and-four years en-
gagement and I had done six years of
a nine-and-three. He extended his
engagement and received a
bounty. I discovered that I would get
no bounty whatsoever. What is the
reason for this?—*“Band NCO” (name
and address supplied).
*The bounty scheme was designed to
meet the needs of the Army, not the
individual. It was considered that a
soldier on an eight-and-four years
engagement would require a greater
financial inducement to extend than
the soldier on a nine-and-three, who
is within reach of a gratuity at the nine-
year point.

CLEAN RECORDS

I have always been given to under-
stand that if a soldier has an entry on
his regimental conduct sheet he will
not get the Long Service and Good
Conduct Medal. ;

In Egypt I had an argument with a
staff-sergeant, who told me he was

oing to apply for a Long Service and
(‘.‘vood Conduct Medal, even though he
had an entry on his conduct sheet.
Will he get it?”"—“Nosy Sergeant”
(mame and address supplied).

4 Queen's Regulations say that when
initiating a recommendation the cam-
manding officer is the sole judge of the
standard of conduct required and will
recommend only those who are in
every way worthy of the distinction
and whose character has been ir-
reproachable. The standard requrreff
for a grading of “irre_proachable
should normally be a regimental con-
duct sheet clear of entries for 18 years.
In exceptional cases. however, a re-
commendation may be submitted if, in
the opinion of the commanding aﬂ’:.cer,
the offences recorded on a soldier's
conduct sheet are irivial or of a tech-
nical nature and there is no evidence
of deliberate misconduct.



“NEXT WAR"

Can SOLDIER say whether men
discharged as medically unfit in the
1939-45 war could be called up in
another war? I received 100 per cent
disability pension after being dis-
charged with tuberculosis in 1944,
This was stopped ten years later so,
presumably, 1 am considered up to
Army medical standards again. Re-
cently I have heard rumours that last
war pensioners like myself are not
liable to recall, Is there any official
ruling? — *“Ex-Jimmy” (name and
address supplied).

*No one can forecast what emergency
legislation might be passed in another
war.

EPITAPH

Those who thought the Kohima
epitaph (Letters, December) was a
translation from the ancient Greek
were not far wrong. I am sure the
author of the lines quoted must have
had in mind the poet Simonides’
epitaph to the Spartans at Thermopy-
lae which, translated, reads:

Go tell the Spartam. thou that passest

by,
That here, obedient to their words, we

ie.
Major J. H. Brock, 1st Bn The

’s Own Royal West Kent Regi-
ment, BAOR.

% The Kohima epitaph reads:

When you go home, tell them of us,
and say

For your tomorrow, we gave our
today.

OFFICERS? YES

I have had an argument with two of
my pals. I say there are no officers in
the Corps of Royal Military Police.
They both insist that they have seen
such officers.—Sapper R. Peters, 9
Training Regiment, RE, Southwood
Camp, Cove, Farnborough.

% The Corps of Royal Military Police
now has its own corps of officers. Until
after World War Two, the only officers
belonging to the Corps were one or
two quartermasters; the other officers
employed with the Corps were se-
conded to it. Later, short-service,
Territorial and National Service offi-
cers were commissioned to the Corps,
and since 1954 the first Regular offi-
cers, other than quariermasters, have
been gazetied.

NO RETURN

When I joined the Army in 1951
I signed for eight years with the
Colours and four with the Reserve.
Two and a half years later I changed
to an engagement of 12 years with the
Colours and received a bounty of £50.
Is it now possible to refund the bounty
and revert to my original-engagement?
—“Bandsman” (mame and address
supplied).

*No.

7

OLD BRIGADE

I am six years older than Sergeant
Agnes Russell (SOLDIER, December)
and I joined the Women’'s Auxiliary
Army Corps two years earlier than she
did—in 1916. 1 was sent to France as
a forewoman the following year and
as a cook went to Le Havre to get
camps organised. After that I was at
Etaples, Abbeville, and Dieppe. In
October 1918 I was married in London
to a Gordon Highlander and he was
sent back to France. I took my dis-
charge from the WAAC 14 months
later. I have the General Service and
Victory medals from World War One
and the Defence medal from World
War Two, for serving with the Civil
Defence Corps. Two of my sons
served in World War Two, and we all
belong to the British Legion. I have
been our branch secretaai for many
years.—Mrs. A. Street,
Hallaton, Market Harborongh

Y Staff-Sergeant Agnes Russell, fea-
tured in SOLDIER'S article, retired
recently from the Women's Royal
Army Corps, aged 63. Z

NO DEDUCTION

If a warrant officer is reduced to the
rank of private just before he is due to
retire how does it affect his pension?
Are his increments for years of service
as a non-commissioned officer and
warrant officer forfeited? — “Still a
Gunner” (name and address supplied).

wNo, unless he is discharged with
ignominy.

STAMP CLUB

Since I started stamp collecting two
years ago I have often wondered
whether there exists a Forces' stamp
club. There is a Royal Air Force Asso-
ciation Stamp Club, of which I am a
member, and a very good one it is,
There must be a large number of
khaki-clad collectors and there ought
to be a stamp club for them and their
friends. Is there not a small core of
Army philatelists who would be pre-
pared to give a lot of their spare time
and interest in their hobby to forming
one?—Staff-Sergeant W. Flight, Royal
Engineers, 152 DCRE, BFPO 21.

Y Anyone interested should get in
touch with Staff-Sergeant Flight.

NO ESPRESSO

When shall we be able to drink
Espresso coffee in the NAAFI?—
“Elevenses” (name and address sup-
plied).

WNAAFI say their sale of coffee,
compared with their tea sale, is so
small that it would not justify intro-
ducing expensive Espresso machines.
If they were installed, coffee provided
by them would have to be sold at
about eightpence a cup. NAAFT s pre-
sent price for a cup of coffee is three-
pence. NAAFI has been experiment-
inﬁ with a ' press-bution” tea dispenser
which is said to be capable of serving
600 cups of tea an hour.

TWO CHOICES

After serving from 1941 on a Terri-
torial Army war-duration engagement
1 voluntarily deferred my release until
1947. Then I signed for an engagement
of five years with the Colours and
seven with the Reserve. I converted
this to a full 12 years engagement. This
terminates in 1959 and my service
since 1941 has been allowed to count
for pension, Can I now sign on for
another 10 years to complete 22 years
regular service, thus bringing my pen-
sionable service to 28 years, or must
I first sign on to' complete 227—
“BQMS” (name and address supplied).

% This warrant officer has the choice of
re-engaging to complete 22 years ser-
vice reckoned from 1947 or changing
to a 22-years engagement, to reckon
from 1941.

LIKES MALAYA

I am an Army cook and have just
completed my overseas tour in
Malaya. Can I go back there for
further service with a regiment?—
“Cookie” (name and address sup-
plied).

Y Army Catering Corps cooks who
have finished a tour in Malaya are not
normally re-posted there until they
have served an intervening tour else-
where overseas. Exceptions are made
according to the needs of the Service,
however, and applications for re-posi-
ing are considered on their merits. No
guarantee is given that a cook will be
attached to the regiment of his choice.

GIVING NOTICE

Having agreed to re-enlist for three
years supplemental service, I sub-
sequently re-engaged to extend my
initial engagement from 21 to 22 years.
This expires next month. If 1 elect
not to serve the additional three years
how much notice must I give? —
“Second Thoughts” (name and address
supplied).

WA soldier who does not intend to
implement his supplemental service
undertaking should give as much notice
as possible to his commanding officer.
Six months is a reasonable period.

The Governor and Company
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FREE CAREER-BOOK—CHOOSE NOW

F you earn less than £15 a week and

want quick promotion or a new job,
you must read one of these helpful books.
They give full details of our Appoint-
ments and Advisory Departments, the
widest range of Modern Home Study
Courses for worthwhile careers (see list)
and describe many opportunities you
are now missing.

NO OBLIGATION
Tell us what interests you and post the
Coupon today. We will then send you
your Careers Book FREE and entirely
without obligation,

as a secret ambition...

OF THESE IS

COUPON e e itR

e recre

SUBJECT?

Accountancy General Prison Service
Advertising Education Private Sec'ty.
Aero, Eng. Geology Production Eng.
Agriculture German Psychology
Architecture Handicrafe Surveying
Article Writing ‘eaching Radar
Asst, Preventive Heating and Radio Eng.
flicar Ventilating Radio Writing
Asst, Traffic H. F. Eng. Radio Operator
Superintendent Hydraulics Railway Police
Auditin lum'ing. Eng.  Refrigeration
Auto. Eng. Indust. Admin. Reinforced
Bankin, ndust. Chem, oncrete
Boiler Tulp-:'n. ig & Tool Desn. Reporting
Book-keaping Journalism Retail Shop
ilding Lam'd. Waoods Management
(all branches) Local Govt. Sales Enginear
Business Mains Eng. Sales Man'maent
Management Maint'ance Eng. Salesmanship
Carpentry & Marine Eng. Sanitary Eng,
Joinery Mathamatics Secrataryship
Cartoonin Mechanical Eng. Service Stn. &
Chamical Eng. (all branches) Garags M'ment
Civil Eng, Machanics Sh, Metal W'k.
Civil Service Metallurgy Shipbuildin
Clerk of Warks Hlnlnf ni. tary Writing
Commaerce Municipal Eng. horthand
Commercial Art Maval Architect Sound Film Eng,
Company Secty. Office M'ment. Structural Eng.
Cost Account’cy. P.M.G. Licences Surveying

Customs Officer Painting and 3

Dia & PressTools ecorating Television Eng.
Diesel Eng. Pattern Making Textile Tech.

Draughtsm'ship. Personnel Timber Trade
(all branches) Management Time & Mation

Economics ng E Tracing

Electrical Eng, Plastics Varsity Examas.

Electronics Play Writing Vehicle Repairs
xport Plumbing

Fashion Drawing Police Careers

Fiction Writing P.O. Eng. Window

Foremanship Press Tool W'k, Dressi

Forestr, Power House Women Police

Foundry Work esign orks

French Petroleum Tach. Management

A.M.L.Mech.E. B.Sc, (Eng.) A.CLS.

A.M.I.C.E, B.Sc. (Econ.) AA.C.CA.

CITY UILDS, A.C. Gen, Cert. of Education

Please send 356, Oxford St., London,W.1 |
e a FREE Book. Write if you prefer not to cut coupon,
NAME

ADDRESS ..
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So simple to use :

In the use of “One dI‘OP

garglc“ One dl‘OP Oﬁl’

aid you to avoid irritation

water is enough :

One drop only in a glass of water as

a daily rinse keeps your mouth fresh, clean and healthy :

mouth hygiene you are following the example of millions
of particular people all over the world : Once used as a
”” because of its refreshingly cool
taste, will become a daily habit you will not wish to be
without : ~ Used regularly as a gargle and mouth rinse
- 0]12 dl‘OP OI\" ** with its effective antiseptic action will
s and infections of the throat
which are often the forerunner of a cold :

= 011¢ dl'OP Oll" » is economical; one drop in a glass of

Auvailable in Your NAAFI (BAOR)

Oﬂly i for your daily personal

m oVFre

VC BY BALLOT

You state (“For Valour,” SOL-
DIER, January) that the last time the
VC was awarded by ballot was in the
South African War, whereas to my
knowledge the Lancashire Fusiliers,
who were awarded six VCs at Galli-
poli in 1915, balloted for theirs.

This method is not a very fair way
of awarding the decoration since, as
time passes, the recipients become
“individual” VCs and the fact that
they bear the decoration on behalf of
their regiment is forgotten. The better
way was in the case of the 2nd
Battalion The Devonshire Regiment,
which was awarded the Croix-de-
Guerre in the 1914-18 war.—C. J.
Potts, Brunswick Square, Hove,
Sussex.

%It is correct that six men of the Lan-
cashire Fusiliers were granted the VC
by selection at Gallipoli. Also, for
gallantry at Zeebrugge in 1918, a
Royal Navy commandger. an able sea-
man, a captain of the Royal Marine
Light Infantry and a sergeant in the
Royal Marine Artillery were chosen
for the VC by their comrades.

Regiments awarded the Croix-de-
Guerre wear a strip of the ribbon
below their shoulder titles.

In SOLDIER’s list, the Royal Artil-
lery entry read “including Honourable
Artillery Company, 2.” The Honour-
able Artillery Company should, of
course, have been listed separately.
These two awards were, in fact, won
by Infantry members of the Company.

TOO BIG

Is it not time that those responsible
for ordering household articles for
married quarters realised that Vic-
torian-size families nowadays are rare?
Wives do appreciate the fact that these
articles are free, but their size and
weight are out of all proportion to
modern requirements, Recently, I was
issued with a flour bin capable of hold-
ing 14 pounds of flour, a bread bin that
for size compares favourably with the
coal bunker and a pie dish which, as a
friend remarked, “will be handy when
the regiment comes to dinner.”

Apart from the difficulty of storing
these huge utensils (many of us have

our own miniature versions which we _

prefer to use) surely it would be less
costly for the Army to order normal-
sized goods, or else grade the articles—
say, small for “A” type and large for
“C”  type quarters?—Mrs. Jean
Richardson, 28 Rawlinson Quarters,
Mons Barracks, Aldershot.

CHANGING ARMS

I have just finished seven years
service with the Royal Electrical and
Mechanical Engineers. Can I rejoin
the Colours in a different regiment?—

The following films will shorily be
shown at Army Kinema Corporation
cinemas overseas:

THE LADYKILLERS: 4 comedy-
thriller, with: Alec Guinness as the
leader of a gang of desperadoes who
draw lots to kill an innocent old lady,
lose their nerve and are themselves
bumped off. Cecil Parker is the crook
with a keen sense of humour, Herbert
Lom the one with unusually blood-
thirsty tastes. In colour.

ARTISTS AND MODELS: Yer
another piece of tomfovlery by Dean
Martin and Jerry Lewis who get in-
volved with a spy ring, the Federal
sleuths and two pretty girls. Shirley
McLaine and Dorothy Malone sing
and dance. In colour.

TO CATCH A THIEF: Romance
on the Riviera with Cary Grant as the
retired cat burglar who is suspected

letters

“Pastures New” (name and address
supplied).

Y in certain circumstances soldiers may
re-enlist in other corps. In this instance
permission would have to be given by
Officer i/{c REME Records.

LANGUAGES

I understand that an examination in
foreign languages is held for Other
Ranks twice a year and that successful
candidates receive a financial award.
Can SOLDIER quote the authority
under which a linguist can apply?—
Sergeant C. Savona, RAPC, 4 Williams
Road, Chilwell, Nottingham.

*The examinations are held iwice a
year, but the only eligible Other Ranks
are those of the Intelligence Corps.
See ACI 513/1955.

REFRESHER

When I finish my 22 years service

next September I hope to be employed
by a shipping firm. Having spent
eight post-war years with my regiment
in Germany I have a very good know-
ledge of the language and would like
to take a refresher course. I am now
in the Middle East, but my old regi-
ment is still in Germany. 1Is it possible
to spend my last six months of service
with the regiment and so have an
opportunity of attending German
classes after duty? — “Tankman”
(name and address supplied),
*A pre-release German course in
England would serve the same purpose
anag'. from the Army’s point of view,
be less complicated.” This reader, how-
ever, has been advised to make appli-
cation through his unit to his personnel
branch at the War Office.

HONORARY RANK

I recently relinguished my com-
mission as a lieutenant quartermaster
and in the “London Gazette” I was
granted the honorary rank. What
privileges does this give me? Can. I
still sign myself “Lieutenant (QM)"
and call myself by that rank?—
“Lieutenant (QM)” (name and address
supplied).

*lt would be permissible, though con-
trary to’custom to use the rank.

ARMOURED TRAIN

What happened to the armoured
train that stood in the Kasr-el-Nil Bar-
racks, Cairo? It had one ﬁgun. a brass
two-pounder, I believe, fixed in the
coach, which was open at the sides
and back to allow for traversing, The
remainder of the armament consisted
of machine-guns and rifles, The train
rarely went out of barracks. Had it
any history2—ID. Watson, COD, Chil-
well, Nottingham.

coming your way

of robbing wealthy visitors and has a
tough time [n‘oving his innocence.
Right triumphs in the end, the real
thief is unmasked and the reformed
crook marries the American heiress,
Grace Kelly. In colour.

SIMON AND LAURA: On the
television screen Peter Finch and Kay
Kendall are the ideal married couple.
But at home it's a different story. Pols
and pans fly and jealousy brings the
couple to the brink of divorce. The
television cameras visit them in their
home, with catastrophic results. Muriel
Paviov plays a seript-writer and lan
Carmichael a television producer.

COCKLESHELL HEROES: The
thrilling story of a Royal Marines raid
on German shipping in Bordeaux
Harbour. Trevor Howard and Jose
Ferrer play the main parts (see
SOLDIER, January).
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opportunity. § . ol
in industry ——

Britannia

Type 173
THE BRISTOL AEROPLANE COMPANY
is the largest single manufacturing unit
in the British Aircraft Industry. A major part of
its resources is now devoted to production of the Britannia
airliner and its Proteus turboprop engines, and this aircraft
is expected to command a substantial world sale for some
S years to come. Other activities include a wide range of
Aero-engine, helicopters, freighters, plastic drop tanks and
dcvctopm‘ent work on guided missiles and other projects.
In this very large and continually expanding Company with its
wide range of products there are always opportu.nities for the
right kind of men—skilled or semi-skilled operatives,

draughtsmen and technicians, The Company has excellent

Tia arrangements for Retirement Benefit Schemes and Pension
Freighter
Schemes and working conditions and welfare
are acknowledged to be amongst the best in Industry.
Both National Servicemen and Long service Regulars whose
service is nearly completed are invited to apply for employ-
ment to The Chief Personnel Officer, Bristol Aero-

plane Company Limited, Filton House, Bristol.

Orpheus

Type 405 Saloon

=
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