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is reproduced by courtesy of the National Portrait Gallery.
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Steel shafts for Badminton rackets?

Yes.

Steel shafts for Squash rackets?

\U.

i Naafi’s sports representatives.

2 specialists at the service of the
A Services everywhere, know the

answers to all questions concerning
games and recreations. They are
always available to advise (from
practical experience) on matters
relating to sports and their organis-
ation. and their advice is backed by
a service of kit and equipment
second to none.

Naafi’s sports goods are manu-
factured by the leading makers, and
Naafi—the Serviceman’s and Service-
woman's own business — allows a
discount of 109%;,, on sales to Units.
Messes and Welfare Committees of
the Royal Navy, the Army, the Roval
Air Force, the Territorial Army,
Auxiliary Forces of the R.AF..
the Sea Cadets, the Army Cadet
Force and the Air Training Corps.
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NAAEIL

AVY. ARMY & AIR FORCE INSTITUTES
Official Canteen Organisation for H. M. Forces
Sports Branch - Esher - Surrey

On the word one!

Get a Biro Retractable —it’s only 3/9d s in the UK)

On the word two!

With a flick of the finger,
bring the point to the ready

On the word three!

A single touch and it’s back
in the barrel

And that isn’t all, you lucky men! There’s a lot more to
this magnificent ballpoint. No leaks, no smudging and clear,
easy Writing all the time. ‘
Smart turnout! Just look at the finish! Made from satin- \ ‘

smooth plastic with tarnish-proof mountings, it’s built with
all the precision of a sniper’s rifle. Less than one ten-
thousandth of an inch clearance is allowed between ball and
seating on the Retractable’s point. That's how caretully
Biros are made.

And the perfect ammunition. Hundreds of different ink S

formulas were invented and tested by Biro research teams /

before they finally achieved the new Blue-66. Easy-flowing,

but never running too fast, new, smudge-proof Blue-66 ink

will never leak or fade. \\ )
’

Buy @l 8°0 — it's right on the ball
1t * See al_sg__t;__h_g__gl_gg_a_n&_@ﬁl'o citizen at 3/=(@3/7Tinthe UK.)
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““You asked for Benson & Hedges cigaretles, Sir 2

For occasions when the merely good , :
London or Paris or Singapore

must yield place' to the unquestionable Just as surely as the experienced, observant traveller

can name those rare qualities which give distinction to

. famous hotels throughout the world — from London,

best, BENSONud HEDGES provide | © . .
Lisbon and Paris, to Melbourne, Nassau and
Singapore — so will he notice, on his varied journeys,
their Super Virginia Cigarettes made | now ofien Benson & Hedges Super Vinginia cigarettes

from London have freshly travelled the self-same path.

from the finest of fine tobaccos . . . .

When onty the best witl do

BENSON & HEDGES LTD
BY APPOINTMENT

THE LATE KinG GEORGE Vi BENSON ., & HEDGES LT D - 0LD BOND STREET » LONDOGNT W

THW,/Lah
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Winner of all the “‘classic” flat races
Sir Gordon Richards has been Champion
Jockey 26 times during his racing career.

MAKE TRACKS NOW FOR YOUR NAAFI...

and promote

yourself

to a RONSON

WORLD'S GREATEST LIGHTER

Ronson Standard—
) jewellery finished

See the Standard
and other lovely
Ronson models at
your NAAFI now!

* TwWo TIPS

For perfect performance New
Ronsonol and Ronson Flints—
best for all lighters.

FOR YOUR OWN PROTECTION—LOOK FOR THE TRADE MARK RONSON

Sir Gordon Richards It’s new . . . it’s better!

says “Everyone can finish
out in front”

The way may seem long when you first start out in a
job, but with energy and grit you’ll go on with flying
colours. Make your choice and seize every chance,
and put everything you’ve got into your job. It’s hard
work but worth it. It’s the way to get ahead. It
doesn’t matter what job you do. Make up your mind
to make a good job of it. Use personal enterprise—go
for every opening you see. That’s what brings you
success in any job.

wHAT’S YOUR LINE?

Whatever your job is—while there’s Free Entefprise
there’s opportunity. So make the most of it vourself, and
encourage the spirit of Free Enterprise in others all you can.

— the haircream with
a chance and a choice ~ the bay rum base 2/6°

Free Enterprise gives everyone

J. C, & J. Field Ltd., 162 New Bond Street, W.1

The Free Enterprise Campaign, 51 Palace Street, Westminster, S.W.1
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Cyprus, 7 piastres;
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Hong-Kong, 60 cents;
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IT°S TOUGH AT THE TOP

““ Let the lance-corporal who suspects that his squad are “ taking the mickey’
out of him reflect what it means to impose one’s personality on a territory”

a famous poem that it was time to praise:
Not the bemedalled commander, beloved of the Throne,

MR. JOHN MASEFIELD, the Poet Laureate, once said in

Riding cockhorse to parade when the bugles are blown,
But the men who carried the kopje and cannot be known.
This was excellent in its way, but there are times when it is worth
remembering what it means, and what it takes, to be a bemedalled
commander. There's rather more to it than handing out leeks and
shamrock, or welcoming home troopships.
One of the least enviable moments in the life of the man at the

top is when he is sent out, with
the maximum publicity, to take
charge of a bedevilled situation
which has already cost the lives,
health or reputations of other
commanders. Perhaps his orders
are to shake up an army, perhaps
to purge a territory of terrorists,
The summons can come in war
or in peace.

The newspapers revel in ap-
pointments like these. Whether
he likes it or not, the general is
hailed as a “strong man”. The
cuttings files are ransacked for
piquant stories about him. The
general, if he reads the reports,
mayfind nicknames attributed to
him which he and his staff and his
troops have never heard of. He
will be subjected to much pop-
ping of flash bulbs—especially
on the day when he climbs into
his aeroplane and flies off to the
field of duty. At the other end
will come more popping of flash
bulbs, then a guard of honour to
inspect, and charming and in-
fluential people to shake by the
hand.

*So far it is easy. Now all the
strong man has to do is to change
the course of history. They don’t
teach this subject at Sandhurst,
but generals have to know the
art.

Each commander has his own
methods. Everyone knows how
General Montgomery, arriving
in the Western Desert (that
“graveyard of lieutenant-gen-
erals”), made his impact felt by
Eighth Army. A touch of the
theatrical can help. In 1950,
when General de Lattre de
Tassigny arrived in Indo-China,
morale in the territory was low.
At Saigon airfield the guard of
honour presented arms and the
band struck up the Marseillaise.
The General did not accept the
Marseillaise unquestioningly, as
conventional background music.
He listened. Someone was out of
tune. ‘The General recognised
his cue for shock treatment. “In
a flash,” says his biographer, “he
unleashed that torrent of abuse

SOLDIER

to Soldier

that had no equal . . . everyone
was sent for to listen to the
tirade.”

That bawling-out on the air-
field echoed across Indo-China.
Was the Army offended? On the
contrary, a feeling began to
spread that it was commanded,
and when that feeling gains a
grip every battalion is worth two.
Whether General de Lattre, “last
of the Beaux Sabreurs,” could
have changed the course of
history will never be known: he
was felled by an older and more
sinister foe than the Viet Minh.

General Sir Gerald Templer
arrived in Malaya to the popping
of flash bulbs. So far asis known
the musical honours were impecc-

cable. But the task, half-military,
half-political, facing him was a
daunting one. Bold and able
men, hard pressed, had done
their utmost to restore order;
their plans still had ‘to be
forced through. Even to a man
with plenary powers, Malaya
was a tough proposition. But so
was General Templer. The
colony quickly became aware of
a spare, rasping figure in its
midst, a restless emissary pre-
pared to tread on corns if
necessary, to blast prejudice and
explode  complacency. But
breaking opposition is not
enough; the other half of the
problem is to build up, to inspire.
And this General Templer did,
with results which are today
apparent.

There were many yelps about
the Templer treatment. The
General was too brusque, he was
anti-this, he was pro-that, he was
unfair to squatters, disrespectful
to colonists. Strong action always
hurts somebody. When there is
no such chorus, a commander
may well suspect that he is falling
down on his job. In Kenya today
General Sir George Erskine,
though acting in a different role,
knows something of what
General Templer had to face,
and has heard the hubbub in his
ears.

The truth is that history
resents being jolted out
of its course. No man
can perform this feat by
merely sitting in a room lined
with maps, and hopefully mark-
ing up graphs. No prizes are won
by trying to emulate those of
whom Mr. Chesterton wrote:
They fight by shuffling papers; they

have bright dead alien eyes,
And they look on our labour and

laughter as a tired man looks at
flies.

Qutside the quiet, map-lined
room, let us suppose, is the terri-
tory which the commander has
been called upon to reduce to
order: a territory seething, as
like as not, with racialism, Com-
munism, religious intolerance,
terrorism and corruption. The
general has his directive; he has,
in his mind, stripped the problem
of its “muckage” and knows
what he wants to do. Almost
certainly the problem is not just
a military one.

Where shall he begin? There
may be cynics on his military
staff; if so, they must be inspired,
or fired. Equally there will be -
burning enthusiasts anxious to
“sell” him a policy which his pre-
decessors have rejected. He must
judge the policy—and the men—
and give a firm yes or no. The
civil servants may be in a state
of fatigue or umbrage; he must
galvanise them too. He must dis-

tinguish  between m

careerists and

Send-off after a tough stint: men of the Malay Regiment and the Malay Police haul the car containing
General Sir Gerald Templer to Kota Bahru airfield on his farewell tour as Malaya’s High Commissioner.




idealists. He must inspire subtle
and highly civilised minds, and
the minds of aborigines. He must
gain the confidence of wealth,
and rally those who could not
count wealth if they had it. He
must treat with touchy poten-
tates and labour leaders. He
must know when to allow de-
monstrations and when to clamp
down on them. He must know
how to say the right thing at a
public dinner, and—no less im-
portant—must not. hesitate to
walk out when someone else
says the wrong thing. And at no
time must he forget his bat-
talions, on Minden Day or
Waterloo Day or any other day.
Only a man who is tough and
sanguine can tackle a job like
this, only the man with personal
dynamism and that contagious
enthusiasm which makes the
half-hearted whole-hearted—and
makes them think they are doing
what they themselves want to do.
When harsh measures are needed
he may do well to adopt “the air,
not of a dictator, but of an
angry uncle” (a description of
General Templer). He must be
the instigator and the originator;
the detonator and the lubricant;
the lever and the flail; the purge
and the tonic. A lesser man will
sink without trace in a morass
of polite obstruction and en-
trenched privilege—and back
home the newspapers will call
for yet another strong man.
Let the newly-appointed lance-
corporal who suspects that his
squad are ‘‘taking the mickey”
out of him reflect what it means
to impose one's personality—and
orders—on a territory. Yet

SOLDIER to Soldier
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Britain has never failed to pro-
duce the robust and brilliant few
who can keep from foundering
in that morass and find their way
through to firm ground.

At the end of it all the success-
ful general may or may not find
himself in the company of
“ . . the princes and prelates with

periwigged charioteers
Riding triumphantly laurelled to

lap the fat of the years.”

He is more likely to end up
pottering around as a country
gentleman, respected by a small

both ways. It is all a dubious
tribute to the impact serjeant-
majors have made on the male
population of these islands, over
a couple of generations.

Most  serjeant-majors, in
SOLDIER’s experience, are
docile men about the house. No
doubt there will be psychologists
ready to argue that the serjeant-
majors who roar the loudest on
parade are those who are hen-
pecked at home.

* * *

HE Army, man and

Why get him both ways?

circle, forgotten by a wider one.

Ed * *

VERY now and then, like
other men, a serjeant-major
has domestic trouble. When

this happens he should remember
that he has a peculiar news value.

If it is alleged against him that
he ordered his wife and family
about like so many recruits, be
sure the headline writers will
make the most of it. If, on the
other hand, the evidence is that
he was mild and considerate in
his domestic dealings, the head-
line writers will express surprise
across three or four columns. In
other words, they will get him

HE was a gentle)
sergeant-major

boy, should be pleased

that the Queen has
bestowed a knighthood on
Dr. Arthur Bryant, the
historian.

No one has written more
fairly or sympathetically
about the role of the British
soldier in history than Arthur
Bryant (one-time of the Royal
Flying Corps). No one has paid
finer tribute to the regimental
tradition.

His English Saga, published in
1940 just after Dunkirk, was at
once a brilliant exposition of
what we were fighting for and a
skilled diagnosis of our virtues
and failings.

At one point he deplored how
the British artisan was denied the
joy of giving quality to his task,
and was at the mercy of forces
beyond his control. He was not
a freeman.

“That is why so

many

The Ferret is an up-and-coming Army vehicle. Troops in Britain, Germany and Egypt have tried it
out; now production models are being issued. The Ferret will gradually replace Daimler and
Humber scout cars. There are two types, one for liaison, with commander, driver and radio opera-

tor, the other for reconnaissance, with commander-gunner and driver.

Both have rear-

mounted Rolls-Royce six-cylinder engines, with pre-selector gear-box. Advantages of the Ferret
include lively cross-country performance (it is equipped to cross ditches) and low silhouette.

“What do you think you’re in
— anti-aircraft? "’

Englishmen found so surprising
a degree of satisfaction amidst
the perils, pain and discomfort
of the last war (1914-18). The
Army, for all its harshness, gave
comradeship, pride in achieve-
ment and the assurance that a
man who did his best would re-
ceive his reward.”

In peace time, as Dr. Bryant
points out, Britain was full of
men owing loyalty to school or
club, to the Oddfellows or the
Old Kent Road. “It only needed
the alchemy of war and national
peril to harness these diverse en-
thusiasms and loyalties to the ser-
vice of thes community.” And
once in the Army they would
again develop fierce internal
loyalties, boasting that they were
the “Devil’'s Own”, the “Die-
hards” or “The Fighting Fifth.”

* * *

LL who know the peculiar
problems of organising
amateur drama in the
Army, and even those who do
not, will join in congratulating
the soldier-players of 10 Wireless
Training Squadron, Royal Sig-
nals, the first military group to
reach the community drama

finals of the British Drama
League.
This team from Lough-

borough, Leicestershire, which
produced an excerpt from
“Murder in the Cathedral,” was
placed second in the all-Britain
contest. The players had been
acting together for less than four
months.

The last time the Army made
drama history—and this really
was an occasion—was when
members of the three Services
training to become Russian in-
terpreters produced “Hamlet” at
Bodmin—in Russian. (“To be or
not to be” became “Bytj eelee
nje bytj.”) Though the play was
public, these players of the Joint
Services School of Linguists had
to remain anonymous—for

security reasons. It was a
brilliant, if bizarre, moment in
the annals of Her Majesty’s
Forces.

* * *

Congratulations, also, to the
colour sergeant of the Cold-
stream Guards who, in the
Queen’s Birthday ceremony at
Bonn, “let his company Colour
flap stiffly in his face for 55
minutes rather than lift a hand to
brush it aside™ (Times report).



In the glittering wastes of the Unicorn Glacier men of the Royal Electrical and Mech-
anical Engineers kept the tracks of the Weasels turning—but it was tough travelling.

BACK FROM THE ICE-CAP

HE British North Greenland Expedition, due to return to
Britain this month, has done much to restore Britain’s lead in

Polar exploration.
especial pride.

In its achievements, the Army can take

The expedition will have provided specimens for its scientists’

laboratories and facts for their
note-books. It will also have
taught Britain’s fighting Services
a good deal about living and
travelling in Arctic conditions.
But for the Services, there
might have been no expedition.
The idea of exploring Green-
land’s huge dome of ice, which
reaches 10,000 feet above sea-
level and was believed to have its
base below sea-level in places,
was conceived by an officer of
the Royal Navy, Commander
C. J. W. Simpson, DSC.
Commander Simpson led the
expedition, and along with the
scientists went Army officers and

Home to an English summer come the explorers of the British North

non - commissioned officers,
Naval officers and ratings, an
officer of the Royal Marines and
a Danish officer (who lost his life
while making a survey). There
were 25 in the expedition, the
biggest British Polar exploration
party since that of Scott, 40 years
ago.

Second-in-command for the
first year of the expedition was
Captain J. D. Walker, Royal
Engineers. Captain Walker, who
served as a parachutist in Italy
and North-West Europe in
World War Two, and is still only
31, was one of the only two

members of the expedition who

had previously experienced
Arctic winters. Mountain war-
fare training stimulated his

interest in the Arctic. He visited
Lapland, was sent to Canada and
Alaska to test Arctic equipment
for the Army, and led a Canadian
expedition on the Mackenzie
River,

As a Royal Engineer, he took
charge of erecting the pre-
fabricated huts at the expedi-
tion’s main base on Britannia
Lake, and of their heating. Pre-
parations for this task included a
two-day course in assembling a
solid-fuel cooker at the maker’s
works.

Captain Walker was also in
charge of the expedition’s eight
ex-Army Weasels. He set off
charges of Army explosives for

the benefit of the team which was
making a seismic survey. And
when a Royal Air Force Sunder-
land flying boat ran aground on
Britannia Lake, it was Captain
Walker who filled up the leaks
with cement so that it could take
off again.

The other Army officer on the
expedition was Captain J. S.
Agar, Royal Signals, who, with
Naval ratings to help him, was in
charge of communications. It
was a difficult task, especially at
first when temporary aerials were
blown down. The radio not only
maintained the expedition’s offi-
cial communications with the
outside world, but also kept the
explorers in touch with their
families.

Mechanics to the rm
expedition, with

Greenland Expedition.

The Army lent men and machines — and learned a useful tip or two about Arctic life and travel.

Photographs: Copyright British North Greenland Expedition. By courtesy of The Times.




Hair styles on the ice-cap: Staff-Serjeant A. P. Boardman (left) and

Staff-Serjeant J. W. Oakley, of REME, who looked after the machines.

BACK FROM THE

special responsibility for the
Weasels; were Staff-Serjeants
A. P. Boardman and J. W.
QOakley, both of the Royal Elec-
trical and Mechanical Engineers.
At the end of the first year, Cap-
tain Walker, Captain Agar and
Staff-Serjeant Boardman re-
turned to England, and Captain
G. R. Fletcher, Royal Engineers,
and Warrant Officer Class Two

Weasel and trailer pick their
way over the wilderness. One
Weasel was ‘‘cannibalised”’
to keep the others going.

Staff - Serjeant Boardman
fraternises with the Expedi-
tion’s frisky puppies, surprise
additions to husky strength.

1CE -

D. Howard, Royal Electrical and
Mechanical Engineers, went out
to Greenland to join Staff-Ser-
jeant Qakley for the second year.
The ex-Army Weasels, war-
veterans all, did yeoman service.
Foreknowledge of their weak-
nesses (they were not intended
originally for Arctic conditions)
helped a great deal. They were
much modified before starting by

.,f"a‘ 1
In charge of communications:
Captain J. S. Agar, Royal Signals.

CAP

10 Command Workshops, Royal
Electrical and Mechanical En-
gineers, at Mill Hill, London.
(SOLDIER, September 1952).
Insulated cabs made the Weasels
warm for driving and sleeping.
Aircraft-type seat-belts saved
lives on at least one occasion,
when a Weasel plunged through
a snow-bridge into a deep
crevasse. (Some of the shock

continued

was taken up by another Weasel
travelling behind, linked by a
heavy nylon rope.)

The men at Mill Hill, who
removed 22,000 rivets from the
tracks and substituted nuts and
bolts (because members of an
Antarctic expedition had re-
ported they could not repair
riveted tracks), will be glad to
hear the effort was worthwhile.
There was no trouble about re-
pairing tracks.

The Weasels had some diffi-
culty in reaching the Greenland
ice-cap. Owing to pack-ice, the
expedition’s ship had to land
them 160 miles south of the spot
originally picked. There were
four men with the Weasels,
including the two staff-serjeants,
and Captain Walker set out from
Britannia Lake with three others
to collect the machines. After
travelling 180 miles on foot, pver
a glacier, and 200 by dog-sledge,
Captain Walker’s party joined
the Weasels and the convoy set
off.

The Weasels were towing
seven aluminium load-carrying
sledges and two ‘“cabooses,”

caravan-type sledges for housing
scientific instruments and for
cooking and sleeping. Much of
the journey was over rough ice,
a difficult surface for the
Weasels. After laborious recon-
naissances, the vehicles were
navigated over it without
damage, but the sledges, designed
for smoother going on the ice-
cap, suffered badly. The convoy
made its way to the Danish
weather-station at Danmarks-
havn, and there the two staff-
serjeants were left with the
vehicles for the winter, during
which they repaired the sledges.

In the spring, Commander
Simpson led a party on foot to
Danmarkshavn, to set the
Weasels on the way over the
difficult Storstrom glacier to
Britannia Lake. Shortage of
petrol limited the reconnaissance
trips, so a party of four, including
Commander Simpson, Captain
Walker and  Staff - Serjeant
Boardman, set off in two of the
Weasels to try to find a way
across the glacier. Rough ice,
deep snow-drifts, pot-holes, ice-
bergs and ice-cliffs impeded the
way. The best going, when luck
provided it, was in snow-filled
river-beds. Mostly, however, it
was slow going, with Comman-
der Simpson walking ahead to
pick the route. The Weasel
tracks stood up to 55 miles of
rugged ice, and the two vehicles
reached Britannia Lake in safety.

Commander Simpson then
went back to Danmarkshavn to
collect the remaining Weasels,
now reduced to five, because lack
of spares had forced the
mechanics to ‘“‘cannibalise™ one.
These five, with heavily-laden
sledges behind them, had a more
difficult time than the first two.
On smooth ice, the weight-tow-
ing Weasels were hard to steer.
A combination of smooth ice and
high wind made the cabooses
unmanageable and liable to turn
over., So many tow-bars were



No, it isn’t Boris Karloff—it’s a member of the Expedition newly returned from a spot of survey. B'e'low
(left): a Weasel in Young Sound ; (right) Captain J. D. Walker, Royal Engineers, at a ““make and mend”’ job.

broken that improvised splints
had to be made of crow-bars. Ice
hummocks had to be hacked
away to let the trailers pass.
Seven miles in a day was good
going.

Once again, the sledges
suffered from the rough surfaces.
To lighten the loads, spare cater-
pillar tracks were fitted to the
Weasels, then the part-worn
tracks were discarded, but not
before nuts and bolts had been
removed to replace worn-out
rivets in the sledges. As the
rivet-holes were not big enough
to take the bolts, they had to be
enlarged with the spike end of an
ice-axe. This operation took 24
hours, and the men were grateful
that there was no more than 20
degrees of frost and a light wind.

The Weasels and their tows all
reached Britannia Lake, 2000
miles from their starting-place in
London. , After further repairs,
the sledges were ready for work,
It was a Weasel team which
relieved the three men who had
wintered at Northice, the expedi-
tion’s smaller base, spending
eight months 200 miles from any-
where.

Like the Weasels, the Army
cold-weather clothing which the
expedition tried out was a great
success, “It was better than any
other clothing we had,” Captain
Walker told SOLDIER. He said
it with some satisfaction., He had
played a big part in developing
this winter clothing for the
Army. Greenland provided him
with material for another report
on the subject, and more sugges-
tions, for the War Office.

Besides the soldiers in the
expedition, others helped from
the air. They were men of the
Royal Army Service Corps air
despatch teams flying in the
Royal Air Force Hastings air-
craft which supplied the North-
ice base. One of these teams
spent an uncomfortable ten days
on the ice-cap after their
Hastings crashed.




For two generations, the Regular

Army has been a breeding-ground

for brilliantly successful writers of

popular fiction—chiefly thrillers

of best-sellers scramble to retain their hard-won footing.

N O summit is harder to reach than that on which the writers

Over the last two generations, former Regular Army
officers have shown most conspicuous skill in scaling these
treacherous slopes. And having attained the summit, they have

successfully defended their posi-
tions against all comers—even
after death.

Few people realise what a high
proportion of popular fiction
—notably thrillers—has been
written by professional soldiers.
How does this come about?

No doubt the reasons include
these : a professional soldier sees
more colourful and varied back-
grounds and meets a richer
assortment of people than the
stay-at-home novelist (who tends
to write stories about other
novelists); and men who live a
life of action seem to have a
natural advantage when it comes
to packing action into their
stories.

In most instances, the tales the
Regulars write are not concerned
with psychological subtleties—
professional soldiers rarely are.
Nor are the masses who read for
recreation. They demand action.
So the lieutenant-colonels (odd
that so many of these soldier-
writers should have been lieuten-
ant-colonels!) turn out their
action - filled stories — stories
which the critics may never
review, or only review patron-
isingly, because they are “popu-
lar.,” But whereas the well-
reviewed “literary” novels sell in
modest thousands (or even
hundreds), the stories of some of
these soldier-authors sell in
scores of thousands, hundreds of
thousands, or—in the case of

JOHN MASTERS: This ex-
Chindit commander has achieved
literary success since 1945,
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writers like “Sapper”—in mil-
lions. The fly-leaves of their
books bear magic legends like
“Sixty-fifth impression.”

These soldier-authors are one
thing first and foremost: they
are story-tellers.

Since World War Two, two
soldier-novelists of high promise
—and performance—to emerge
are John Masters and David
Walker.

JOHN MASTERS, who re-
tired from the Indian Army as a
lieutenant-colonel in 1948, with
a DSO and an OBE, embarked

on an uncommonly ambitious’

project—a series of 35 novels
covering the history of the British
in India, and linked by the for-
tunes of the same family. The
first, Nightrunners of Bengal,
published in 1951, had an Indian
Mutiny background. Then came
a story about the Thugs, and
another set in the 'eighties during
the Russian scare. Now his
fourth and most successful story
has appeared—Bhowani Junc-
tion, with a 1946 background of
India struggling towards her in-
dependence. It was a triple
choice—by the Book Society and
by two national newspapers.
Calcutta-born John Masters is
of the fifth generation of his
family to serve in India. In 1934
he joined the Prince of Wales's
Own Gurkha Rifles, and saw
action on the North-West

DAVID WALKER: Another post-
war novelist (late Black Watch):
He triumphed with Geordie.

DORNFORD YATES (Major C. W.
Mercer): His score: more than 30
successful novels—all still in print.

¥

Frontier. After the outbreak of
World War Two he served in
Iraq, Syria and Persia, and in
1944 joined General Wingate's
Chindits in Burma, commanding
a brigade. He saw the fall of
Mandalay.

His first idea, on leaving the
Army, was to conduct American
tourists to the Himalayas. This
fell through, and he turned to
fiction. Today he lives with his
wife and children in a farm-
house 40 miles from New York
city. He writes only in winter,
regarding the summer as a time
for outdoor pleasures. Not long
ago he went on a voyage round
Cape Horn on a Chilean patrol
ship.

John Masters may or may not
write those 35 novels—but he
had the wit to see what a fund of
story-telling material there was
in British India. (It is worth
recalling here that another
Regular officer, Major Francis
Yeats-Brown, drew on the rich
Indian background for his auto-
biographical Bengal Lancer, a
phenomenal publishing success
of 1930.)

DAVID WALKER is one of
many writers produced by the
Black Watch (Eric Linklater
wore the red hackle for a short
period at the end of World War
One, as a private soldier; Colonel
Bernard Fergusson still combines
authorship and soldiering). In his
first novel, the irresistibly cheer-
ful Geordie (1950), David Walker
did almost everything that a
professional writer would have
cautioned him not to do. It has
been said that he walked right
through a literary minefield—but
he reaped a fine reward for his
temerity.

David Walker’s link with the
Black Watch began in 1931. He
spent the best five years of his
life in India. In Munich year

“SAPPER” (Lieut-Col. H. C.
McNeile): His Bulldog Drum-
mond tales became a legend.

he was aide-de-camp to the
Governor-General of Canada,
but he returned to join his regi-
ment when war broke out. In
May 1940 he went “into the bag”
at St. Valery. He has written an
excellent book based on life in
a prisoner-of-war camp: The
Pillar. Now he lives with his
Canadian wife in New Brunswick
—and continues to write his
cheerful brand of fiction.

Iin a different class comes
COLONEL ROBERT HENRI-
QUES, whose books began to
appear just before World War
Two, and who has consolidated
his reputation since. Twice he
has been awarded literary prizes.
Colonel Henriques joined the
Royal Artillery in 1926, soldiered
in Egypt and the Sudan, retired
in 1933 and joined the Territorial
Army. In World War Two he
served in the Royal Artillery, the
Commandos and at Combined
Operations Headquarters. His
No Arms, No Armour (1939)
won a British Empire and inter-
national prize for literature, and
his Through The Valley (1950)
earned the James Tait Black
Memorial prize.

Between the world wars, popu-
lar literature was dominated by
the figures of three former pro-
fessional soldiers—two of them
Regular officers, the third a
private soldier : “Sapper,” Dorn-
ford Yates and Edgar Wallace.

EDGAR WALLACE was pro-
bably the most prolific of them
all, and his books still sell in
gratifying numbers long after his
death (royalties soon wiped out
the heavy debts he left). It was
back in 1893 that Edgar Wallace
enlisted as a private in the Royal
West Kent Regiment. Injured
when helping to eject soldiers
from public-houses, he went for
freatment to the Medical Staff
Corps (forerunner of the Royal

EDGAR WALLACE: Six years in the
ranks, then came fame and fortune.
He turned out 150-0dd novels.

Army Medical Corps). It seemed
to him that the men of the
Medical Staff Corps had superior
uniforms, pay and accommoda-
tion—so he engineered a transfer.
His military experiences were
never less than lively—he had at
least one brief session in the
“glasshouse.” Then came the
South African War, which
brought him fame on the battle-
field—not as a soldier, but as a
war correspondent. In 1906 he
wrote his hugely successful
thriller “The Four Just Men,”
which was the foundation-stone
in an edifice of more than 150
novels.

In later life he dictated his
stories at fantastic speed. There
were jokes like : “Have you seen
the mid-day Wallace?” His
publishers used the slogan: “It
is impossible not to be thrilled by
Edgar Wallace,” and claimed
bishops and prime ministers
among his devotees.

Lieutenant - Colonel H. C.
McNeile, who was commissioned
in the Royal Engineers in
1907, was given his pen-name
“SAPPER" by Lord Northcliffe,
to whose Daily Mail he con-
tributed short stories during
World War One. As a serving
officer he was not allowed to sign
his stories. Later “Sapper” tried
to write under his own name, but
the public preferred the estab-
lished pen-name. The first Bull-
dog Drummond story came out
in 1920 and has been on the book-
stalls ever since. In the 'twenties
and 'thirties Bulldog Drummond
became a character firmly
entrenched in popular mytho-
logy. For a period, his creator
was probably the highest-paid
popular writer. Shortly after
Lieutenant-Colonel McNeile died
in 1937 the character of Bulldog
Drummond was taken over by
his friend GERARD FAIRLIE,

CAPTAIN W. E. JOHNS: High in
the ranks of surtax-payers is the
soldier-airman who writes for boys.

also an ex-Regular, who is still
turning out the stories with great
success today. Gerard Fairlie
served in the Scots Guards from
1918 to 1924, and in the Royal
Sussex Regiment and various
extra-regimental réles in World
War Two.

DORNFORD YATES is the
pen-name of Major C. W.
Mercer. The author of the light-
hearted and spirited Berry books
joined the 3rd County of London
Yeomanry in- 1914, served
through the war and then
soldiered on until 1925. Recom-
missioned in the Second World
War, he served in East Africa
Command and in the Southern
Rhodesia Military Forces. For
health reasons he must live
abroad. Since the war he has
built for himself a fine home on
a mountain-side at Umtali,
Southern Rhodesia—with all
modern conveniences. “In South-
ern Rhodesia,” he says, “people
live and let live. I don’t think
anyone can ask more than that.”
He has just written his thirty-
second novel, and his first book
published 35 years ago is still
selling steadily.

Between the wars, too,
flourished GRAHAM SETON,
otherwise Lieutenant - Colonel
Graham Seton Hutchison, DSO,
MC, author of The W Plan and
many other exciting stories with
titles like The Governor of
Kattowitz, The Viper of Luxor
and Scar 77. Like “Sapper” he
was educated at “The Shop.” His
first regiment (1909) was the
King’s Own Scottish Borderers,
in which he served in Egypt, the
Sudan and India. Later he turned
up in the Rhodesia Defence
Force, and then served in World
War One in the Argyll and
Sutherland Highlanders. After
the war he was to be found
executing many unusual tasks—

CAPTAIN A. O. POLLARD, VC,
MC, DCM: He writes successful
thrillers.—total exceeds 40.

like arranging an armistice be-
tween Korfenty's Polish Insur-
gents and the German Defence
Corps, in 1921, In 1932 he was
appointed First Principal at the
Shri Shivaji Military School at
Poona. It all added up to an
unusually rich background which
many a writer must have envied.

A winner of the Victoria Cross
also carved a literary career for
himself between the wars—and is
still flourishing. CAPTAIN A. O.
POLLARD, VC, MC, DCM,
joined the Honourable Artillery
Company as an Infantry private
as soon as World War One was
declared. Demobilised in 1918,
he tried various jobs, then took a
short-service Royal Air Force
commission, serving as a pilot
with an Army air-cooperation
squadron. During the General
Strike of 1926 he and his wife
were living in a hotel, bored with
restrictions, when he said:
“Damn it, | think I shall write a
book.” He had a hard struggle.
In his first year as an author he
earned only £65; not until 1929
did he decide to take up writing
as a full-time occupation. Now
he has written more than 40
books, mostly thrillers, like The
Death Flight, The Phantom
Plane, Flanders Spy, Wanted by
the Gestapo.

Another soldier-into-airman,
CAPTAIN W. E. JOHNS, turned
to writing books for boys, and
has achieved a spectacular suc-
cess with his character of
“Biggles.” Captain Johns joined
the Norfolk Yeomanry in 1913
and later served in Salonica,
transferring to a machine-gun
cavalry squadron. Commissioned
in 1916, he joined the Royal
Flying Corps, and served on in
the Royal Air Force until 1930.
The exploits of “‘Biggles,” who
made his appearance in the 1930s,
have now been told in more than

THRE ARMY?S SITORYW=1TELH/LEIRS

50 books, translated into some 17
languages. The series of tales
spans a period of more than 30
years, during which the speed of
fighter aircraft has advanced
from 150 to 600 miles an hour.
A reader dipping at random into
the Biggles archives has to
remember which war is being
described, and whether the
Japanese (for example) are allies
or enemies. Biggles would have
been enough work for most
writers, but Captain Johns also
produced a popular “Worrals of

‘the WAAF,” not to mention

“Gimlet of the Commandos.”
One advantage of writing for
boys and girls—a fiercely com-
petitive field—is that the turnover
of readers is much more rapid.
(The most famous writer for
boys of an earlier generation was
also a one-time Regular, G. A.
HENTY. He served in the
Crimean War and later as a war
correspondent).

The Services have produced
at least one humorist, too.
ANTHONY ARMSTRONG
(real name A. A. Willis, OBE,
MC) entered the Royal Engineers
in 1915 and served for ten
years. From then onwards he
turned out, prolifically, humorous
novels, crime novels and volumes
of humorous articles, besides
contributing to every issue of
Punch from 1925 to 1933. In
World War Two he joined the
Royal Air Force and founded
Tee Emm, the celebrated Train-
ing Memorandum.

Many readers of SOLDIER
will be aware that in another
literary field—that of play-
writing — GENERAL CAMP-
BELL CHRISTIE, a one-time
Gunner, writing in partnership
with his wife, has established a
sound reputation for himself.
His latest play “Carrington VC”
(SOLDIER, September, 1953) is
now being filmed, with David
Niven in the leading part.

Probably the most successful,
and the most fashionable, play-
wright between the wars was the
late FREDERICK LONSDALE,
whose plays were always well
sprinkled with dukes and
duchesses. He once served as a
Regular soldier in the South
Lancashire Regiment, though it
seems unlikely that this is where
he gained his knowledge of the
foibles of the aristocracy.

This article does not take
account of the many popular
writers, like Hammond Innes and
Gerald Kersh, who served during
World War Two, or like Bruce
Marshall and Selwyn Jepson,
who served in both world wars.
Scores of excellent novels have
been written by war-time
soldiers, from private upwards,
many of whom drew liberally
and gratefully on their Service
experiences.
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Lord Rowallan, the Chief Scout, tries out the
“monkey bridge’ built by some of the 350
Scouts of the Canal Zone at Moascar Stadium.

Right: Tips on tracking in the sand, from
a Scoutmaster. The Army provided the tents,

Below: A patrol is ready to demonstrate its
wood-chopping skill before the Chief Scout.

Right: A party of Greek Scouts employed in
Canal Zone garrisons sang and danced in
traditional costume — one of many displays.

A CASKET OF SAND
FOR THE CHIEF SCOUT

HOUGH the tang of wood-smoke
and cooking fires did not scent the
desert air, the horseshoe of temts
grouped round a central flag pole
was reminiscent of an English camp site.
In the centre of the rich green grass of
Moascar Stadium stood the Chief Scout,
Lord Rowallan (who won the Military
Cross in the first world war, and com-
manded a battalion of the Royal Scots
Fusiliers in the second). Three hundred
and fifty yelling Scouts converged on him
to greet him in traditional manner.
The Army provided most of the equip-
ment, such as tents and blankets. It was
impossible to carry out normal camp
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cooking, so meals were cooked by
NAAFI. Displays and sing-song showed
that the desert Scouts lacked nothing in
gusto, Wolf Cubs presented Lord
Rowallan with a polished casket contain-
ing—appropriately—sand.

Though hiking and camping in the
Canal Zone are necessarily restricted,
Scouting flourishes. Not the least attrac-
tion is the annual camp 6000 feet up on
the slopes of Mount Olympus, in Cyprus,

The Scout movement was founded by
a distinguished soldier, Lord Baden-
Powell—and the Army still encourages it,
especially among soldiers’ sons in over-
seas garrisons.




OES the Army need a
Corps of Hairdressers?
According to Mr.

Legnard Pountney,
Hounslow hair stylist who once
served in the Army Physical
Training Corps, it does. Not
everyone, even in his own profes-
sion, will agree with him.

SOLDIER may well have
started Mr. Pountney thinking
on these lines with an article “Is
the Army Haircut a Menace?”
last November. This article,
which was widely-quoted, re-
corded Mr. Pountney’s view that
a soldier who was displeased with
his Army haircut lost interest in
his appearance,

Members of the corps Mr.
Pountney now proposes would
enter the Army after training as
apprentices in their trade. They
would dispense hair-cuts which
would please not only the ser-
jeant-major but also the soldier’s
girl-friend. For this, Mr. Pount-
ney believes, many young sol-
diers would willingly submit to
20 or 30 minutes in the hair-
dresser’s  chair, undergoing
various chemical and electrical
processes—and pay a bill for
seven shillings at the end of it.

“When a lad who has taken
pride in his hair goes on leave,”
says Mr. Pountney, “his girl-
friends laugh at his Army hair-
cut. So he won’t go dancing, and
stays at home and is disgruntled
with the Army.

“If the Army had a Corps of
Hairdressers, carrying out
modern processes, you would
hear soldiers say, ‘1 must get
back to barracks to get my hair
cut. The civilian hairdressers
don’t do it properly.” The boys
would be pleased with their
appearance and many more of
them might be glad to stay in the
Army.”

A man who disagrees with Mr.
Pountney is Mr, Chris Hooker,
who has hairdressing shops in
three Aldershot barracks, pro-
viding shilling haircuts.  Young
soldiers, he believes, have neither
time nor money for elaborate
hair-treatment. He thinks hair-
dressers in barracks would be un-
able to cope with large intakes of
recruits if they had to spend 20 or
30 minutes on each.

“l admit,” he says, “that a
soldier worries about his first
haircut in the Army, but after
that he is quite pleased with it.
At any rate, we never have
any complaints. Of course, we

=
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“Hair restorer?'’

[HAT HAIRCUT AGAIN

A critic of the Army hair-cut devises
some alternative styles—and
proposes a Corps of Hairdressers

Regimental Serjeant-Major H. Kay, Grenadier Guards (left), headed
the judges who picked this as the best of 15 styles for soldiers.

make the haircut suit the man.”

Mr. Pountney, who is presi-
dent of the Artistic Creators
Committee of the National Hair-
dressers’ Federation, has sup-
ported his idea by devising styles
suitable, in his opinion, for wear
in the Forces. Bearing in mind
the Army’s need for short hair,
for hygienic reasons, Mr. Pount-
ney set to work with all the
scientific aids available to his
profession to make short hair
sightly in the eyes of girl-friends.

He paraded the results on the
heads of 15 volunteers, mostly
from the Army, in a Hounslow
dance-hall. The styles all had
much in common. They were
short at the back and sides, and
there were waves at the front or
on top or both—though there
had been no waves on some of

those heads when Mr. Pountney
started on them.

The hair on the-top of the head
did not look short, and there was
none of that bristly effect which
goes with styles like the crew-cut.
But short it was. The longest
hair on show was three inches—
in a style for which Mr. Pountney
had relaxed the rules a little to
show his idea of what a young
officer’s head should look like.
The shortest style contained no
hair longer than one inch. There
were no locks to fall forward
over the eyes, and no unsightly
ridges at the back.

The styles certainly conformed
with Queen’s Regulations (“The
hair of the head will be kept
short”™). Some of them are
illustrated on this page.

What do you think?

Mr. Leonard Pountney discourses on his
winning hair-style

(cost: seven shillings).

Each ‘““model” after being
styled paraded with a girl.

Boxer Freddie Mills (left) introduced the demonstration. His own hair-style he described as ‘“Three

Nones—none last month, none this and none next.”
Photographs: SOLDIER Cameraman FRANK TOMPSETT
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The others are three more of Mr. Pountney’s creations.
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Blenheim Palace, which Queen Anne built at her own expense for the victorious Marlborough.

“IT WAS A FAMOUS VICTORY™

N the midst of battle, a
horseman - bent over his
saddle and with a stub of
pencil scribbled a note on

the back of a tavern-bill.

It was a letter which was to be
reproduced in many a history-
book. Addressed to the writer’s
wife, it read:

Aug. 13, 1704

I have not time to say more, but
to beg you will give my duty to
the Queen and let her know Her
Army has had a Glorious Victory.
Monsr. Tallard and two other
Generals are in my Coach and I am
following the rest: the bearer my
Aide de Camp Coll. Parke will give
Her and account of what has
passed, I shall doe it in a day or
two by another more att large.

Marlborough

The note, carried on horse-
back by Colonel Parke from the
Danube to Windsor, brought
England the finest news since
the War of the Spanish Succes-
sion had begun in 1701. The
Duke of Marlborough had cam-
paigned indecisively in the Low-
lands for two seasons. For 1704
he had more far-reaching plans.
He would strike right through
from Holland to the Danube, re-
conquer Bavaria and relieve
Vienna, capital of the tottering
Holy Roman Empire, from the
threat of capture by the armies
of Louis XIV.

In the spring, he set off along

thus:

One bard exclaimed:

Calm and serene he drives the furious blast;
And, pleased th’ Almighty’'s orders to perform,
Rides in the whirlwind and directs the storm.

Think of three hundred gentlemen at least,
And each man mounted on his capering beast,
Into the Danube they were flung in shoals. . .

23

the Rhine. It was a magnifi-
cently - organised march on
which the troops found meals,
shoes, bridges and hospitals
waiting wherever they were
needed. The men enjoyed the
Rhineland scenery, the local beer
and wines and the smiles of the
friauleins. Over six weeks,
Marlborough’s men averaged ten
miles a day. At the end, they
stormed the fortified hill of the
Schellenberg, to secure their base
on the Danube.

On the night of 12 August, the
enemy were in a strong position.
The right of their four-mile line,
held by the French Marshal
Tallard, lay on the Danube and
included Blenheim village. The
left, held by Marshal Marsin and
the Elector of Bavaria, ended in
wooded hills.

Before the line ran the marshy
Nebel stream, and the line itself
was covered by loop-holed and
defended villages. Marlborough
lay only five miles away. The
enemy heard his drums in the
night and saw his patrols through
the early-morning mists. The
enemy generals thought these
were the preliminaries to retreat
rather than attack. It was two
hours after the mists cleared

BLENHEIM INSPIRED THE POETS

FTER Blenheim, the British Government
called on poets for triumphal odes. The
confributions were, in the main, indifferent.
Joseph Addison pictured “great Marlbro”

was written,
Southey.

Verse runs:

The best known of poems about Blenheim
generations
It describes an old man telling his
grand-children, who have found a skull on the
battlefield, about the great encounter. One

“It was the English,” Kaspar cried,
“Who put the French to rout,

But what they fought each other for
I could not well make out.

But everybody said,” quoth he,

“That "twas a famous victory.”

away before they discovered the
Duke’s intention.

Marlborough had achieved
surprise, but the battle did not
start yet. The Duke was waiting
for an army commanded by
Prince Eugene of Savoy to
take up position on his right.
Guns on both sides opened
fire. Marlborough’'s men laid
planks and faggots on the
marshes of the Nebel. Then, all
that morning, they waited, and
religious services were held at
the head of each regiment, as
men fell to the French cannon.
Bands played on both sides of
the Nebel. Marlborough rode
along the line, inspecting enemy
positions, directing the gunners
and siting field hospitals. His
troops ate their lunch.

It was after midday when the
battle opened with an assault on
Blenheim by a British brigade
commanded by  Brigadier-
General Rowe. They had crossed
the Nebel three hours before, and
waited under cannon-fire ever
since. Silently they marched
forward, over the 150 yards
which separated them from the
village’s defences. They were
30 yards away when the French
fired a deadly volley. Then

later, by Robert
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years ago this month, the Duke of Marlborough led his
armies to victory at Blenheim after a memorable march.

Rowe struck his sword into the
wooden palisade, the signal for
his troops to open fire, and
British and French were shoot-
ing and stabbing at each other
through the open-work defences.
Splendidly-mounted French gen-
darmes drove the British back
over the Nebel.

More attacks followed, and
British and Dutch Infantry estab-
lished themselves on the outskirts
of the village. As at the Schel-
lenberg, they did not take the
position they assailed, but
attracted there a substantial part
of the enemy— 12,000 of
France’s best Infantry, crainmed
and cramped among the build-
ings of Blenheim.

The vital blow was delivered
in the centre, where Marl-
borough confounded tacticians
by sandwiching two lines of
Cavalry between two of Infantry.
When the Cavalry charged, the
Infantry stood in reserve, with
gaps in their ranks through which
the Cavalry could pass for shel-
ter, while the foot soldiers fired
volleys by platoons at pursuing
Cavalry.

Late in the afternoon, with
the result still in the balance,
Irish Infantry (who had won an
enviable reputation in the service
of the French King) and nine
battalions of French recruits
attacked and routed several
German  battalions. Marl-
borough himself was there to
thrust the enemy back with
German Infantry and Danish
horse.

About this time, Marlborough
met one of his generals retiring
with some Cavalry in disorder
and made his famous remark,
“Mr. , you are under a mis-
take; the enemy lies that way;
you have nothing to do but face
him and the day i1s your own.”

‘off. At this

TALEOF TWO BATTLES

At five o'clock, Marlborough
marshalled his English and
Allied Cavalry in one great line.
He ordered them to advance at a
trot which would accelerate as
they neared the enemy. They
were to ride with drawn swords,
and no firearms in hand.

This, which -has been called
the greatest Cavalry action in a
century of wars, settled the result
of the battle, With kettle-drums
beating, trumpets blaring and
plumes waving, the squadrons
set off—and broke the French
horse. Only the nine battalions
of young recruits stood up to the
charge, and the withering fire of
the Infantry. They fell where
they stood.

The Allieu horse rode in
pursuit of the fleeing French
Cavalry. Some 30 French squad-
rons were driven into the
Danube, where many were
drowned, and Blenheim was cut
stage, Marshal
Tallard was captured.

More attacks on Blenheim
village were rtepulsed. Two
French brigades attempted fo
break out, but halted irresolutely
35 yards from troops com-
manded by the Earl of Orkney,
who ordered his drums to sound
a parley. By bluff, Orkney took
the surrender of the two brigades
and the rest of the troops in
Blenheim. Victory, on Marl-
borough’s left and in the centre,
was complete.

Meanwhile, on the Allied
right, Eugene had fought an un-
selfish containing action with the
numerically-superior armies of
Marsin and the Elector. Three
times attacks by his Cavalry had
been repulsed. Eugene, disgusted
with his horsemen, personally
shot two fugitives, then went off
to lead an Infantry assault. When
Marsin and the Elector saw what
had happened to Tallard’s army,
they began to retreat in good
order. The Allies were too
occupied to pursue,

They had started the day
roughly equal in numbers to the
enemy—about 56,000 on each
side (historians dispute the exact
numbers). Some 9000 of the
Allies were British, The Franco-
Bavarian armies had lost nearly
40,000 in killed or drowned,
wounded and captured. The
Allies had lost 6000 killed. Now
they had 7000 of their own and
7000 of the enemy wounded to
tend, and 12,000 prisoners to
guard. There were also com-
missariat difficulties, And so,
Marsin and the Elector were
allowed to escape with 16,000
Franco-Bavarian remnants,

The battle over, Marlborough
had time for courteous ex-
changes with his officer-
prisoners.

“I congratulate you,” said
Tallard, “on defeating the best
soldiers in the world.”

“Your Lordship,” replied
Marlborough, “I presume, ex-
cepts those who had the honour
to beat them.”

Serjeant John Hedgethorne at work on his oil-painting of the Gunners in action at Hahlen, near Minden.

RHINE ARMY REMEMBERS

The Hahlen windmill,

where
British Gunners fought, today.

August 1 is Minden Day. Many British soldiers
in Germany have visited the battlefield.

HERE are plenty of long-

established hobbies con-

nected with the Army,

ranging from badge-col-
lecting to historical research, but
Major F. J. G. Graham, Royal
Army Educational Corps, found
a new one. He adopted a battle
as his hobby.

It started when Major Graham
was posted { the command of
49 Education _entre at Minden,
in Westphalia. Minden is a
name of great significance in the
annals of the British Army. On
the plain outside the town, on
1 August, 1759, six battalions of
British Infantry wrote one of
finest pages in the story of the
British Army, and British gun-
ners proved their efficiency to
the world.

Every year, on the anniversary,
men of certain British Infantry
regiments wear roses in their
caps, as the men of Minden did.

It follows that Minden is
something of a place of pilgrim-
age for troops posted to Rhine
Army, and for visitors to the
nearby headquarters of Northern
Army Group at Bad Oeyn-
hausen. Encouraged by the local
commander, Major Graham set
out to help soldier-visitors to the
battlefield. He produced a con-
cise account of the battle, and
began to hunt around for more
information. Minden town’s
museum and archives produced
some; German accounts of the
campaign more. Major Graham

toured the battle- m

field and came to
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Blenheim Palace, which Queen Anne built at her own expense for the victorious Marlborough.

“IT WAS

N the midst of battle, a
horseman - bent over his
saddle and with a stub of
pencil scribbled a note on

the back of a tavern-bill.

It was a letter which was to be
reproduced in many a history-
book. Addressed to the writer’s
wife, it read:

Aug. 13, 1704

I have not time to say more, but
to beg you will give my duty to
the Queen and let her know Her
Army has had a Glorious Victory.
Monsr. Tallard and two other
Generals are in my Coach and I am
following the rest: the bearer my
Aide de Camp Coll. Parke will give
Her and account of what has
passed. I shall doe it in a day or
two by another more att large.

Marlborough

The note, carried on horse-
back by Colonel Parke from the
Danube to Windsor, brought
England the finest news since
the War of the Spanish Succes-
sion had begun in 1701. The
Duke of Marlborough had cam-
paigned indecisively in the Low-
lands for two seasons. For 1704
he had more far-reaching plans.
He would strike right through
from Holland to the Danube, re-
conquer Bavaria and relieve
Vienna, capital of the tottering
Holy Roman Empire, from the
threat of capture by the armies
of Louis XIV,

In the spring, he set off along

thus:

One bard exclaimed:

Calm and serene he drives the furious blast;
And, pleased th’ Almighty’s orders to perform,
Rides in the whirlwind and directs the storm.

Think of three hundred gentlemen at least,
And each man mounted on his capering beast,
Into the Danube they were flung in shoals. . .
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the Rhine. It was a magnifi-

cently - organised march on,

which the troops found meals,
shoes, bridges and hospitals
waiting wherever they were
needed. The men enjoyed the
Rhineland scenery, the local beer
and wines and the smiles of the
friuleins. Over six weeks,
Marlborough’s men averaged ten
miles a day. At the end, they
stormed the fortified hill of the
Schellenberg, to secure their base
on the Danube.

On the night of 12 August, the
enemy were in a strong position.
The right of their four-mile line,
held by the French Marshal
Tallard, lay on the Danube and
included Blenheim village. The
left, held by Marshal Marsin and
the Elector of Bavaria, ended in
wooded hills.

Before the line ran the marshy
Nebel stream, and the line itself
was covered by loop-holed and
defended villages. Marlborough
lay only five miles away. The
enemy heard his drums in the
night and saw his patrols through
the early-morning mists. The
enemy generals thought these
were the preliminaries to retreat
rather than attack. It was two
hours after the mists cleared

BLENHEIM INSPIRED THE POETS

FTER Blenheim, the British Government
called on poets for triumphal odes. The
contributions were, in the main, indifferent.
Joseph Addison pictured “great Marlbro”

was written,
Southey.

Verse runs:

The best known of poems about Blenheim
generations later,
It describes an old man telling his
grand-children, who have found a skull on the
battlefield, about the great encounter.

“It was the English,” Kaspar cried,
“Who put the French to rout,

But what they fought each other for
I could not well make out.

But everybody said,” quoth he,

“That "twas a famous victory.”

away before they discovered the
Duke’s intention.

Marlborough had achieved
surprise, but the battle did not
start yet. The Duke was waiting
for an army commanded by
Prince Eugene of Savoy to
take up position on his right.
Guns on both sides opened
fire. Marlborough’s men laid
planks and faggots on the
marshes of the Nebel. Then, all
that morning, they waited, and
religious services were held at
the head of each regiment, as
men fell to the French cannon.
Bands played on both sides of
the Nebel. Marlborough rode
along the line, inspecting enemy
positions, directing the gunners
and siting field hospitals. His
troops ate their lunch.

It was after midday when the
battle opened with an assault on
Blenheim by a British brigade
commanded by Brigadier-
General Rowe. They had crossed
the Nebel three hours before, and
waited under cannon-fire ever
since. Silently they marched
forward, over the 150 yards
which separated them from the
village’s defences. They were
30 yards away when the French
fired a deadly volley. Then

by Robert

One
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FAMOUS VICTORY”

years ago this month, the Duke of Marlborough led his
armies to victory at Blenheim after a memorable march.

Rowe struck his sword into the
wooden palisade, the signal for
his troops to open fire, and
British and French were shoot-
ing and stabbing at each other
through the open-work defences.
Splendidly-mounted French gen-
darmes drove the British back
over the Nebel.

More attacks followed, and
British and Dutch Infantry estab-
lished themselves on the outskirts
of the village. As at the Schel-
lenberg, they did not take the
position they assailed, but
attracted there a substantial part
of the enemy—12,000 of
France’s best Infantry, crammed
and cramped among the build-
ings of Blenheim.

The vital blow was delivered
in the centre, where Marl-
borough confounded tacticians
by sandwiching two lines of
Cavalry between two of Infantry.
When the Cavalry charged, the
Infantry stood in reserve, with
gaps in their ranks through which
the Cavalry could pass for shel-
ter, while the foot soldiers fired
volleys by platoons at pursuing
Cavalry.

Late in the afternoon, with
the result still in the balance,
Irish Infantry (who had won an
enviable reputation in the service
of the French King) and nine
battalions of French recruits
attacked and routed several
German  battalions. Marl-
borough himself was there to
thrust the enemy back with
German Infantry and Danish
horse.

About this time, Marlborough
met one of his generals retiring
with some Cavalry in disorder
and made his famous remark,
“Mr. , you are under a mis-
take; the enemy lies that way;
you have nothing to do but face
him and the day 1s your own.”




BATTLES

At five o’clock, Marlborough
marshalled his English and
Allied Cavalry in one great line.
He ordered them to advance at a
trot which would accelerate as
they neared the enemy. They
were to ride with drawn swords,
and no firearms in hand.

This, which -has been called
the greatest Cavalry action in a
century of wars, settled the result
of the battle. With kettle-drums
beating, trumpets blaring and
plumes waving, the squadrons
set off—and broke the French
horse. Only the nine battalions
. of young recruits stood up to the
charge, and the withering fire of
the Infantry, They fell where
they stood.

The Allied horse rode in
pursuit of the fleeing French
Cavalry. Some 30 French squad-
rons were driven into the
Danube, where many were
drowned, and Blenheim was cut
off. At this stage, Marshal
Tallard was captured.

More attacks on Blenheim
village were repulsed. Two
French brigades attempted to
break out, but halted irresolutely
35 yards from troops com-
manded by the Earl of Orkney,
who ordered his drums to sound
a parley. By bluff, Orkney took
the surrender of the two brigades
and the rest of the troops in
Blenheim. Victory, on Marl-
borough’s left and in the centre,
was complete.

Meanwhile, on the Allied
right, Eugene had fought an un-
selfish containing action with the
numerically-superior armies of
Marsin and the Elector. Three
times attacks by his Cavalry had
been repulsed. Eugene, disgusted
with his horsemen, personally
shot two fugitives, then went off
to lead an Infantry assault. When
Marsin and the Elector saw what
had happened to Tallard’s army,
they began to retreat in good

order. The Allies were too
occupied to pursue,
They had started the day

roughly equal in numbers to the
enemy—about 56,000 on each
side (historians dispute the exact
numbers). Some 9000 of the
Allies were British, The Franco-
Bavarian armies had lost nearly
40,000 in killed or drowned,
wounded and captured. The
Allies had lost 6000 killed. Now
they had 7000 of their own and
7000 of the enemy wounded to
tend, and 12,000 prisoners to
guard. There were also com-
missariat difficulties. And so,
Marsin and the Elector were
allowed to escape with 16,000
Franco-Bavarian remnants.

The battle over, Marlborough
had time for courteous ex-
changes with his officer-
prisoners.

“l congratulate you,” said
Tallard, “on defeating the best
soldiers in the world.”

“Your Lordship,” replied
Marlborough, *“I presume, ex-
cepts those who had the honour
to beat them.”

Serjeant John Hedgethorne at work on his oil-painting of the Gunners in action at Hahlen, near Minden.

The Hahlen
British Gunners fought, today.

windmill, where

NE ARMY REMEMBERS

August 1 is Minden Day. Many British soldiers
in Germany have visited the battlefield.

HERE are plenty of long-

established hobbies con-

nected with the Army,

ranging from badge-col-
lecting to historical research, but
Major F. J. G. Graham, Royal
Army Educational Corps, found
a new one. He adopted a battle
as his hobby.

It started when Major Graham
was posted t the command of
49 Education _entre at Minden,
in Westphalia. Minden is a
name of great significance in the
annals of the British Army. On
the plain outside the town, on
1 August, 1759, six battalions of
British Infantry wrote one of
finest pages in the story of the
British Army, and British gun-
ners proved their efficiency to
the world.

Every year, on the anniversary,
men of certain British Infantry
regiments wear roses in their
caps, as the men of Minden did.

It follows that Minden is
something of a place of pilgrim-
age for troops posted to Rhine
Army, and for visitors to the
nearby headquarters of Northern
Army Group at Bad Oeyn-
hausen. Encouraged by the local
commander, Major Graham set
out to help soldier-visitors to the
battlefield. He produced a con-
cise account of the battle, and
began to hunt around for more
information. Minden town’s
museum and archives produced
some; German accounts of the
campaign more. Major Graham

toured the battle- m

field and came to
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know its places of interest.

Meanwhile, his enthusiasm
had infected the staff of his edu-
cation centre. Staff-Serjeant John
Hedgethorne, a 22 - year-old
Regular soldier who teaches art,
made an oil painting of the Royal
Artillery in action during the
battle. Warrant Officer Class
One T. A. Grant, whose hobby
is military uniforms, produced a
set of illustrations of troops of
various armies in the uniforms
worn during the engagement.
With the aid of a large wall-
map, visitors may plan their trip
to the battlefield. Briefings are
held when a large party is
expected and the education
centre staff become guides.

All these exhibits, and some
others, Major Graham set upina
Battle of Minden room when the
education centre held its art
and crafts exhibition last year.
It was a feature which achieved
a good deal of space in the local
German newspapers. “We have
stirred up a lot of local interest
in the battle where there was
very little before,” says Major
Graham.

The story Major Graham has
to tell is of a small British Army,
about 10,000 strong, fighting as
an ally of Prussia against French,
Austrians and Russians under
Marshal Contades. At the Battle
of Minden, this small British
force was part of an Army com-
manded by Prince Ferdinand

el i

of Brunswick. By an error, the
six British Infantry battalions,
wearing roses in their hats,
and three Hanoverian battalions,
were set in motion before
Ferdinand intended. They ad-
vanced, drums rolling, into a
crossfire from more than 60
cannon, alone and unsupported,
towards a wall of French
Cavalry. On the right of the line,
the six British battalions bore the
brunt of the fighting. The first
line of French horsemen charged,
but the Infantry held their fire 3
until the Cavalry were ten yards
away, then fired a volley which
“immediately ruined them,” as
an officer afterwards wrote. An
attack by the second line of
French Cavalry, and by French
Infantry suffered the same fate.
The third assault by the French

This farmhouse was half-built when Minden was fought. French troops

used the beams to bridge a stream.

The farmer recovered them.

Cavalry broke through the first
line, but the second line of British
Infantry defeated that attempt,
too, and the French Cavalry was
finished. The British had lost
about one-third of their total

strength, . but their audacious
attack virtually won the day.

Through the failure of the
British Cavalry commander,
Lord George Sackville, to obey
orders, the Cavalry did not
support the Infantry or follow
up its victory. (Sackville was
court-martialled and pronounced
unfit to serve the King in any
military capacity, but turned up
later, disastrously, as Minister
for War). Thus it fell to the three
British “brigades” of Artillery
which had already done splendid
service, to chase the French
Cavalry off the battlefield and
turn defeat into rout. One of
the Gunner units which took
part, 32 (Minden) Light Anti-
Aircraft Battery, Royal Artillery,
last year left its station in Ger-
many to spend a day on the
battlefield. Major Graham gave
the Battery a cannon-ball found
at Todthausen, where Buckeburg
Gunners distinguished them-
selves, helped by a tax official
who picked up spent enemy
cannon-balls to keep up their
supply of ammunition.

Among the places of interest
to which the staff of the educa-
tion centre take their visitors is
Sudhemmern, a hamlet with a
chapel from the wall of which a
cannon-ball still protrudes. At
Hahlen, there stands a windmill
in front of which British Gun-
ners fought. At Luttern thereisa
farmhouse which was half-built
at the time of the battle; the
French took the beams to make
a bridge across the river Bastau,
but the farmer retrieved them
afterwards and went on with the
building. His descendants still
live there. On the outskirts of
Minden town stands a memorial
set up by the people of Minden
a century after the battle, to

-commemorate the allied victory.

Opposite is a café kept by a
descendant of a Minden native
named Lohrmann who is said to
have played a remarkable part
in the battle. He was commis-
sioned by Marshal Contades to
take a pair of shoes from Minden

The cannon-ball which is said to
have been embedded in the wall
of the chapel at Sudhemmern
since it was fired in the Battle
of Minden. Below: The memorial
with which Minden town com-
memorates its famous battle.

where another

to Herford,
French commander was to have
them copied to make boots for

his men. Lorhmann, however,
took the shoes first to Fer-
dinand’s headquarters where
they were taken to pieces.
Contades’s plan of attack was
found in the soles, read, sewn
back and taken on by Lohrmann
to Herford.

The solution to one mystery
of the Battle of Minden still
eludes Major Graham. Where
were the bodies of the British
soldiers buried after the battle?
The archives of Minden town
give clear evidence that the
officers’ bodies were taken to
Hamburg and then shipped to
Britain for burial. But of the
men’s graves there is no trace.

Major Graham has now left
Minden, but 49 Education
Centre keeps up its interest in
the battle, and a pool of know-
ledgeable guides.

INDEN was not en-
tirely overlooked by
the poets. Rudyard Kipling
said:
The

men that fought at

Minden, they was armed

with musketoons.

Also, they was drilled by
‘alberdiers.

I don’t know what they were,
but the serjeants look
good care,

Thev washed be'ind their
ears. "




PRIDE of
PARADE

From Whaitehall to
Korea the British
Army paraded at
its best for the
Queen’s Birthday

Left: On Horse Guards Parade men
of the 1st Battalion Coldstream
Guards trooped their Regimental
Colour before the Queen.

Below: In the dust of Egypt, the
Colour trooped was that of the st
Battalion Irish Guards. Taking part
in this ceremony were the Grena-
dier, Scots and Welsh Guards.
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Beside the Olym-
pic Stadium: a
Royal Salute for
the Queen’sStand-
ard. The 1st Bat-
talion Grenadier
Guards trooped
the Colour. On
parade were the
Royal Lincolns,
King’s Own York-
shire Light In-
fantry, Royal Air
Force Regiment
and tanks of
ist Independent
Squadron Royal
Tank Regiment.

Below: Against
Korean hills bay-
onets of the 1st
Commonwealth
Division glinted.
Marching past
are men of the
Royal Warwick-
shire Regiment.




In the good old days of life
insurance, smart operators used

to gamble on soldiers’ lives

—

The merchant stood to gain
£200 if the cornet was killed.

Anybody Could Insure The General

engaged on flying duties, is less

likely to lose his life or be
seriously injured in peacetime than a
farmer or a machine-minder.

British insurance companies place
him well down the list of “insurable
risks.” Sometimes, as when he is sent
to tropical or semi-tropical countries,
he may have to pay higher premiums
to cover increased ‘“climatic risks.”
But if war broke out the soldier would
find himself at the top of the list and
no company would issue a policy
covering risks arising from war.

Insurance companies and under-
writers have not always been so shy
of insuring soldiers in wartime. Some
200 years ago, when the idea of life
insurance was gaining ground, large
sums were wagered by get-rich-quick
city gamblers on the safe return of
soldiers ordered overseas.

An early instance of this gambling
on soldiers’ lives was on New Year’s
Day, 1733, when John Clark of the
Inner Temple took out with a firm of
underwriters in London a policy on
the life of Cornet Guildford Killegrew,
of Lord Mark Kerr’'s Regiment of
Dragoons, which had been ordered
abroad. If Cornet Killegrew was killed
in action or died while overseas Clark
stood to receive the sum of £200—for
a premium of £40 a year.

Sometimes officers gambled on the
lives of their friends. In May, 1733, a
Captain John Broughton, of .St
Margaret’s, Westminster, insured his
friend Cornet Richard Philips, of
Brigadier Churchill’s Regiment of
Dragoons, for a period of two years at
£40 a year and stood to gain £200 if
Philips was killed.

When King George II, the last
English monarch to lead his men in the
field, was preparing for the Battle of
Dettingen in 1743, London under-

HE soldier serving in Britain or
in Rhine Army, unless he is

writers offered to pay four times the

stake-money if he failed to return, and
found many eager takers. As it
happened the King came through
unscathed and the gamblers lost their
stake-money.

The Duke of Cumberland, the
“Butcher of Culloden,” was also

heavily insured. One London company
has in its museum today a record of a
Mr. Abraham Furtado taking out a
policy on the Duke’s life for £350. The
firm refused to issue a policy for £700
“in view, of the hazardous life the Duke
led.”

The Life Assurance Act of 1744,
which did much to clean-up insurance
abuses, put a stop to gambling in men’s
lives, but even after this date it was still
possible for people who were not close
relatives to insure soldiers who owed
them money. As late as 1815 military
tailors insured officers who had gone
offl to the wars without paying their
bills.

Until just before World War One
soldiers could insure their own lives,
but very few companies were anxious
to accept them. Those which did
demanded annual premiums of as
much as five per cent of the sum assured
in peacetime and as high as 25 per cent

Tailors insured officers who
had not paid their bills.

in wartime. Early in 1914 when
hostilities seemed inevitable the now
familiar war clause was imposed by all
insurance companies. They stated that
they could accept no liability in any
new policies if death was caused as a
result of “war, invasion, act of foreign
enemy, hostilities (whether war be
declared or not), civil war, rebellion,
revolution, insurrection or military or
usurped power.” This clause governed
both life insurance (sum payable on
death or at stated age) and personal
accident insurance.

Between the world wars most com-
panies lifted the war clause restriction.
in life policies. Persons who insured
their lives in peacetime were fully
covered in World War Two. Only new
policies taken out after the re-imposi-
tion of the war clause in 1939 were
affected by the restriction. One com-
pany, bolder than the rest, collected
much good business in World War
Two by offering a policy under which
the family of the soldier received half
the normal insurable sum in the event
of death from war causes.

Since World War Two many com-
panies have freed their life policies
from the war clause restriction. Some
re-imposed it every time the inter-
national situation looked black, as
during the Berlin air-lift and the
Korean war. But even when a war
clause was retained some offices, in
special cases, paid out in full to families
of soldiers killed in Korea and Malaya,
though not legally liable,

In the United States Army every
soldier, Regular or conscripted, is
insured by the Government for
$10,000 (about £3000) which is paid to
his wife or family if he is killed. If the
soldier wants to continue the policy
after leaving the Army he has to pay
back to the Government the premiums
it has already contributed. This scheme
was operated throughout World War
Two and the Korean war.

Members of Parliament have several
times suggested that the scheme should
be adopted in the British Army. It has
always been rejected on the grounds
that the British Army’s pensions
scheme and national welfare allow-
ances make it unnecessary.
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of the Irish Sea.

In the Ballykinlar home hangs a faded photo-
graph of Miss Elise Sandes, who gave thou-
sands of soldiers rest, recreation and religion.

““No Dogs or Soldiers Admitted”’ the signs
used to say. Miss Elise Sandes had a daring
idea—she would make soldiers welcome

gy I TRALEE
Toseimrme. AN IDEA

When a grey-haired lady walks past the open parade- E
grounds, she is always likely to be approached by a solicitous )
officer or private. “Now don’t you catch cold, Miss Maguire,” they
will say.

But Miss Eva Maguire just laughs and goes on her way—to call on
a battalion commander in his office, to visit a soldier’s sick wife or,
if it be St. Patrick’s Day, to
present shamrock to a parade of
recruits.

For 57 years Miss Maguire has
devoted her life to soldiers, as a
voluntary worker in the Sandes
Soldiers’ Homes—work officially
recognised by the insignia of a
Commander of the Order of the
British Empire, which dangles
from her coat on ceremonial
occasions.

Furthermore, although she is
now in her eighties, Miss
Maguire starts her sea-bathing at
a time of the year when most
people think the water could do
with a good deal more sun on
it. She is still bathing long after
the last holiday-maker has left
the seaside. So the rigours of
Ballykinlar have no terrors for
her.

When Miss Maguire first
offered her services to the
founder of the Sandes Homes,
Miss Elise Sandes, she intended
to stay only a fortnight. That
was in 1897. The following year
she went out to India, to Quetta,
but blood-poisoning cut short
her overseas tour. Now Miss
Maguire is head of the Sandes
Homes organisation—“Call me
honorary superintendent if you
like—but we are so unbusiness-
like.”

Not so unbusinesslike, how-
ever, that there is any falling-off
in the way in which the Sandes
Homes serve the soldier. There
are Sandes Homes for Soldiers
and Airmen all over Northern
Ireland, two in England—at
Catterick and Mildenhall—one
in Singapore, and three for the
Eire Army in the Curragh.

Each of them provides refresh-
ments, games and entertainment
for Servicemen. Some have
sleeping accommodation., There
are also religious meetings.
(“Perhaps a hymn and a talk by
some old grannie like me,” says
Miss Maguire.) A feature of
many of the homes is a free Miss Eva Maguire, CBE, has spent 57 years in the
entertainment on “stony-broke service of the Sandes Homes for Soldiers and Airmen.
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night,” the night before pay-day
—perhaps a film in the larger
homes, like Ballykinlar. It is
followed by a talk.

The Christian motive is strong
in the homes, and the phrase
“God's work” is frequently on
the lips of the staffs as they show
visitors round. But there is no
compulsion on any soldier who
uses the homes to join in the
religious activities, and a
Moslem or Hindu from India, or
a pagan from Africa, is as sure
of a welcome as any other
soldier.

It all started back in Tralee in
the 1860s when Elise Sandes was
a young girl. On a school holi-
day, she found one of her friends
teaching drummer-boys to sing
hymns, and joined in the work.

At 19, she invited home the
first soldier, and from this grew
small Bible-meetings, for men of
the 89th. The 89th moved away
and the 65th took their place in
Tralee. Elise Sandes and her
mother visited the barracks.and
invited members of the new
regiment to their "home. The
men were shy. Some reached
the gate, but could not face the
ordeal of walking up the drive
and knocking at the door. At
last one plucked up his courage
and knocked. The following
night he brought a friend, and
so the meetings began again.

Then the 65th moved off to
Cork, and Miss Sandes went to
visit them. She discovered there
was nothing for soldiers out of
barracks but public-houses and
places of more evil repute. So,
with her own money and gifts
from friends, she started a tiny
home in a private house. It was
here that Miss Sandes discovered
that soldiers on leave were" not
allowed to sleep in barracks and
that no respectable lodging-
house would take a soldier in.

A bigger and better home,
with sleeping accommodation,
was obviously needed. Armed



Karom, the game from India, is popular at Ballykinlar.

with letters of introduction,
young Miss Sandes departed on
her first visit to London, to beard
rich Victorians and appeal for
money for this unheard-of pro-
ject. She returned with several
hundred pounds. From these
beginnings grew the chain of
Sandes Homes.

“ ‘Welcome’ has been the only
rule hung on our walls. We dis-
card all other rules. ‘Welcome’
is the only one we require; for
we find the kindly, personal
influence of ladies living in our
homes is quite sufficient restraint;
and—all honour to our brave
soldiers and sailors—we can
testify that never in our recrea-
tion rooms are our ears offended
by expressions to which the most
refined lady might not listen.”
Miss Sandes wrote that before
World War One, and it is still
applicable today.

Miss Sandes, who died in 1934,
saw a great upheaval in her
organisation when the partition
of Ireland came into effect. “We
stayed in the camps in Southern
Ireland until the last British
soldiers had marched out,” says
Miss Maguire. “Then we sold
out as best we could. Rival
parties of Republicans fought
over some of our homes—but
not until after we had moved out,
for Miss Sandes was beloved by
all types of Irishmen.”

Three of the Homes in
Southern Ireland were burned,
three were dismantled’and trans-
ferred to WNorthern Ireland.
Three in the Curragh were main-
tained for the Army of Eire. The
Dublin home was among those
sold, but the purchasers con-
tinued its use as a soldiers’ home.

When the British Army left
India, eight Sandes Homes
closed. In their stead, a fine new
home was built at Singapore. A
relic of the Sandes Home at
Chakrata is still in use at Bally-

kinlar, a karom board. Karom
is an Indian game played on a
table about a yard square with
billiard-type pockets at the
corners. The players flick a white,
flat disc at counters about the
size of draughtsmen, to “pot”
them. The counters at Bally-
kinlar have, all but one, been
replaced by draughtsmen, but to
replace a lost or broken “flick,”
the home has to write to Bombay.

Events of recent years have
changed conditions in Sandes
Homes in Britain, too. The one
at Belfast was started about 70
vears ago, when theatres and
other places of amusement in the
city bore notices saying, “No
dogs or soldiers admitted.” It
was opened with small funds. A
carpenter’s bench, left behind by
the builders, was a valued piece

of its equipment. When the first
two ladies to staff it debated one
Sunday night whether to attend
church, one of them clinched the
matter by saying, “Well, it will
be nice to sit on cushioned seats
for an hour.”

In World War Two, thousands
of Servicemen passed through
the doors of the Belfast home.
Its sleeping accommodation was
increased from 60 to 90, and the
local. authorities. winked at
regulations. The home was
damaged by bombs. Miss Claire
Stoney, superintendent in Belfast
for the past 19 years, recalls how
at two o’clock one morning she
and her helpers took refuge from
bombing under the stairs with a
group of sailors and sang “O
God, our help in ages past.”

The Belfast home was built
just outside Victoria Barracks,
once the city’s most important
military centre. Now the bar-
racks are given over to the
Territorial Army, and canteen
takings have dropped consider-
ably. Yet, says Miss Stoney, the
home must go on, if only to con-

" tinue providing beds with clean

sheets at 2s 6d a night for
Servicemen passing through Bel-
fast on leave. The next cheapest

beds in Belfast are 8s 6d, and not
always available.

There have been other changes
in the Sandes Homes in the past
few years. The ladies of private
means who were the mainstay of
the organisation are now few;
salaries, small but enough to
affect the home's budget, are now
being paid. Canteen profits are
lower, since wholesale prices
have risen. The organisation’s
income from dividends and sub-
scriptions is £5000 a year; it
needs twice as much to keep the
homes going.

In the large room which serves
as a combined office and sitting-
room at Ballykinlar, a room in
which photographs of privates
and field-marshals, royalty and
Sandes Homes workers, crowd
the walls, a new desk has
appeared. Behind it sits Major
A. Gordon Greenwood, a war-
time officer of the Royal
Fusiliers, now the Sandes Homes’
first general secretary. - His
appointment is a sign of a change
in the administration, to meet the
new conditions. Soon Miss
Maguire will no longer sigh, “We
are so unbusinesslike.” But the
personal touch will continue in
the homes.

The Ballykinlar Sandes Home. The building nearest the camera is
used as a cinema and for religious meetings. Below: When Sandes
homes in India were closed, this new one in Singapore was built.

|
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A new section of the Sandhurst Museum recalls the Irish regiments disbanded 32 years ago

THE FIVE LOST REGIMENTS

HEY disbanded the Leinsters in 1922, along with the other
four regiments from Southern Ireland.
Serjeant Tom Mitten, who had retired from the Leinsters on
pension two years previously, had his own plan for seeing that
the Regiment was not forgotten. He had his full-dress uniform tucked

The Connaughts’ ‘‘Jingling
Johnnie” — topped by a

French eagle. When the
handle is turned the bells
ripple and tassels fly.

away in his civihan wardrobe,
and from time to time since he
has turned up in it at ex-Service-
men’s parades. Once he was
presented to the Queen while
wearing it.

Recently, an upright 82, he
wore his uniform again to visit
the Royal Military Academy at
Sandhurst. There he told
SOLDIER: “My scarlet tunic
cost twelve-and-six at the Quar-
termaster’s stores —and you
wouldn’t get one like it at that
price now. My blue trousers
cost seven-and-six and my hel-
met thirty shillings.”

Then, Serjeant Mitten
marched into a building—and
looked at a similar uniform in a
glass case. He had come to
Sandhurst to see the new museum
of the disbanded Irish regiments.

All five —the Royal Irish
Regiment, Connaught Rangers,
Prince of Wales’s Leinster Regi-
ment (Royal Canadians), Royal
Munster Fusiliers and Royal
Dublin Fusiliers —are repre-
sented. There are uniforms and
fragments of Colours, drums and
bandmasters’ staffs, documents
and medals.

Here is the famous “Jingling
Johnnie” captured by the Con-
naught Rangers in the Peninsula.
It is a kind of tall mace from
which hang bells and horsehair
and which is rotated by a handle
with the aid of cogwheels. Jing-
ling Johnnies are of Oriental
origin and were once much fav-
oured by military bands.

" One exhibit is a picture frame
containing dried wild flowers
gathered in the Light Division
cemetery the day before the
Connaughts left the Crimea in
1856, together with the names of
the men from whose graves they
were gathered. Also on view is a
French railwayman’s horn, used
by the officer commanding a
raiding party of the Leinsters at
Loos in 1917.

It was the Partition of Ireland
which led immediately to the dis-
bandment of the five regiments.
After this treaty, it was no longer
possible for British regiments to
recruit and have depots in the
South. This would not neces-
sarily have meant disbandment
—some of the regiments, cen-
turies old, had had their Irish
connections only 40 years, and
new homes and names might
have been found for them.
It was the time, however, when
the Army was being reduced
after World War One, and the
disbandment of the regiments
was incorporated in the general
economy plan, Most of the five
had long histories.

THE ROYAL IRISH REGI-
MENT, the 18th Foot, was
formed in 1684 by Charles IL. It
was the first regiment of the
British Army to win the right to
wear a badge—the arms of Nas-
sau inscribed with the words:
“The reward of wvalour at
Namur.” In World War One the
second battalion was almost
wiped out four times. The
seventh battalion was the
SOUTH IRISH HORSE, for
long a special reserve Cavalry
regiment. It was first blooded at
the Battle of the Boyne in 1690.

THE CONNAUGHT RAN-
GERS was first raised in the
Irish province of Connaught in
1793. In 1801 the Regiment was
ordered home from Egypt for
disbandment, but landed at
Portsmouth in 1802 on the day
war broke out with France. It
was made up to strength and
ltved another 120 years. In the
Peninsula, the Regiment’s drum-
major eloped with a Spanish girl.
Her father inspected the Regi-
ment to find her, but she escaped
by disguising herself as a negro
drummer. The drum-major was
killed by the last shot of the
Peninsula War.

THE PRINCE OF WALES’'S
LEINSTER REGIMENT
(ROYAL CANADIANS) was
raised in Canada as the 100th
Foot in 1858. Officers were

elected according to the number
of recruits they produced. In
England, the following year the
Regiment was stationed with the

Another new section of the
Sandhurst museum is de-
voted to Cavalry ruglmonts
: 'ewhlch, lacking d ;
This bearekinctor p‘."«"{ it

This bea elmet
(such a prom In a hl
wind) was worn by

Guards urly

Royal City of Dublin Militia,
who also wore the numerals 100
in their caps. The Dublin men
were ordered to take down their
numerals to avoid confusion,
and their resentment led to a
pitched battle. The 100th boasted
a number of ‘“characters,” in-
cluding one whose feet were so
big his boots would not fit into
his kit-bag and a cook who
picked up a troublesome sub-
ordinate and dropped him into a
vat saying, “Yer God-darned
winkle, I'll boil you for my
breakfast.” They became the 1st
Battalion The Leinster Regiment
in 1881, when the 109th,
formerly the 3rd Bombay Euro-
pean Regiment, became the
second battalion. The Regiment
was noted for its strong men and
in 1887 its tug-of-war team took
part in a celebrated 57-minute
pull against the Sherwood
Foresters in India. In World
War One many Leinsters were
recruited in County Cork.

THE ROYAL MUNSTER
FUSILIERS had their origins in
the Bengal European Regiment,
raised by the Honourable East
India Company in 1652. Lord
Clive was the first colonel. The
Regiment had a long list of battle
honours for its campaigns in
India, beginning with Plassey.
After the Mutiny, in which it
served as the Bengal Fusiliers at
the siege of Delhi and at Luck-
now, it was taken on the British
Army List as the 101st. When it
was amalgamated with the 104th,
another former regiment of the
Honourable East India Com-
pany, to make up the Royal
Munster Fusiliers in 1881, its
headquarters were set up in
Tralee. In World War One, one
battalion of the Munsters alone
lost 180 officers and more than
4000 men.

THE ROYAL DUBLIN
FUSILIERS was another Irish
regiment of which both Regular
battalions had their origins in the
service of the Honourable East
India Company. The first bat-
talion was born in the 17th
century and was known as the
Madras European Regiment. A
nickname which stuck to it was
“Neill's Bluecaps,” after a
former commander who was
killed while leading a brigade
which included his regiment to
the relief of Lucknow. For the
Regiment’s services in the Indian
Mutiny, its officers - were given
permission to wear a blue cap.
The Regiment joined the Queen’s
Army as the 103rd Regiment,
The Royal Madras Fusiliers, and
was linked to the 102nd, Royal
Bombay Fusiliers, to make the
Royal Dublin Fusiliers.

Although the five regiments
have been disbanded for 32 years,
former members still hold re-
unions,
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(TO THE TUNE OF

‘THE QUARTER-MASTER'S STORES")

There’'s .. & wat —wat — Big as A- ra-rat In the Brew - brew- er
Solo Chorus
fm Jertinlmolm e |4 Srood il lsy dorbm o of fw e ol I
# E = T ; K } t
1 L] & 1 1 ] : t
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7 ew) And Td like R RO Quench a thirst in that, In the Guin- ness Brew-er — ce,
CHORUS ‘
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My heart is  high, My chest is deep, My wind is sound and 80's my sleep,  For
Solo K~}
| g, e v 5., 8 mi- |[m:-.r |
——F : X LY
= e
Guin - ness, thank Good — ness, ls - Good - for - me,

There are crops — crops —
Barley-malt and hops,
In the brew, in the brew,
And its taste —is —
Just about the tops,
It's extremely good for you.

CHORUS : My heart ete.

There's a head — head —
(Nothing does instead)
On the brew, on the brew,
It's a real - meal - :
With Cheddar cheese and bread,
Why not sce what toucan Jo?

('HUR.US: My heart ete.
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From these Nissen huts, the
women serjeants’ mess has moved o T
to join the men’s in the new, e
light and spacious building (right).

Mess members line the path to the
door for the opening ceremony.

20437
STATE EXPRESS

THREE THREES

CIGARETTES
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Thin MODEL MESS

Serjeants of both sexes move into
a ‘ miniature Ritz’ near Salisbury

44 ADAM VICE, The Queen!” called Regimental Serjeant-
Major A. Bottle of the Rifle Brigade.
Blushing, a young serjeant of the Women’s Royal
Army Corps stood up and, for the first time, the loyal
toast was proposed in the new serjeants’ mess of Southern Command
Headquarters at Fugglestone Camp, near Salisbury.

It was a rare occasion.
“Eclipses of the sun happen more
often than the opening of a new
serjeants’ mess,” said the prin-
cipal guest, Lleutenant~(xcneral
Sir Ernest Down, the Com-
mander-in-Chief. “I have never
attended such a function before,
in 32 years in the Army."”

It had started formally, with a
guard of honour for the General
and a gold-plated key to open
the door (the key was destined
to hang behind the bar there-
after). Then the mess members
took their guests—mostly senior
officers of the headquarters—
around the building.

What is most notably up-to-
date about the new mess is that
it is entirely self-contained, for
sleeping, eating and relaxation.
Another modern feature is that
each serjeant has a single room.
Each room has hot and cold
running water and central heat-
ing (from a power-house set up
to supply the whole camp), read-
ing lamp, bedside table and mat
and heavy curtains, “It's a

miniature Ritz hotel,” says the
Camp Commandant, Major J.
Sawdon, Coldstream Guards.

At present there are 32 rooms
for men and 14 for women, but
the proportions can be varied by
shifting a partition along the
corridor of the upper floor.
Similarly, curtains can vary the
sizes of the ante-room and
dining-room, or turn them into
one big room.

The mess is not built to a
standard design, but to suit the
site, which has a slope of one-in-
ten. It is part of a project to
build completely new head-
quarters for Southern Command.
Already some new barrack-
blocks are in use.

The mess stands near the top
of the slope and, as the estate
agents say, commands a magnifi-
cent view over a wooded valley
to downland. It also overlooks
the pleasantly geometric new
barrack-blocks and the venerable
Nissen huts which are to be
replaced.

Used as a single room, the ante-room and dining-room seat 150.
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GREASINESS
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T LAST ! Here is that “ something better ” for | such as you have never known before.

your hair. It isn’t a cream, nor an oil, nor Tru-gel gives you something new in hair
a lotion. It’s Tru-gel, a new crystal-clear, gellified | discipline, too. It controls each hair separately,
dressing. instead of plastering it all down in a mass. Tru-gel

When you first use Tru-gel, you will see at | allows your hair to “breathe”; yet each hair
once that your hair has a brilliance and a smartness remains obediently in place all day.

[
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It’s cﬁs?al clear

Being a pure, crystal—clear gel, containing no water what-
soever, there is nothing in Tru-gel that could dry out;

nothing that could leave white flakes in your hair. The clear
glistening sparkle of Tru-gel remains throughout the day.

It disciplines

Tru-gel spreads itself as a transparent, microscopically-fine
film over each hair. That is how it disciplines your hair
completely, without creating that hard, plastered appearance.

It’s economical

Tru-gel is highly concentrated. A *““bead ” of it no larger than your
finger-nail is sufficient for an average head of hair. There are 120
such “beads” in each tube. So Tru-gel gives you many weeks of

superlative hairdressing for 2/9.

and stores
Manufactured by E. GRIFFITHS HUGHES LTD - MANCHESTER

Sold by all chemists, hairdressers
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THE D-DAY STORY

IN PICTURES AND VIVID TEXT

Here, for the first time, is the full story of the
landing on the beaches and the Battle of Normandy.

The D-Day story is perhaps the greatest subject
ever tackled in one book; for the events it records
directly affected the freedom of everyone in Great Britain.

Written by one who was there, this outstanding
book has received the wholehearted support of the
Service Ministries; it includes facts and pictures
obtained from the Admiralty, War Office and Air
Ministry, which only they can provide.

There are memorable PICTURES ON
EVERY ONE OF THE 124 PAGES

* WITH A SPECIAL FOREWORD by
Field-Marshal LORD MONTGOMERY

POPULAR PRICE 7’6
FROM SERVICES’ CENTRAL

BOOK DEPOT

To obtain your copy by post send 8/- to: Daily Express Books Dept., Fleet Street, London, E.C.4

A DAILY EXPRESS PUBLICATION

Ul”' irom a famous London House

It’s sound economy
to buy Furs in sum-
mer, for SUGDENS’
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So buy now and save
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* man and Sebastopol and, while

BOOKSHELF

The Ordeal of an Adjutant—

APTURED after the bluffed his Korean captors until
Imjin battle, the a Russian interpreter was
Adjutant of the Glos- brought up. Twice he gave him-
ters, Captain Anthony self up to allow others to make

Farrar - Hockley, DSO, MC, good their escape. Even at the
escaped seven times from his end, when release seemed certain,
brutal captors—and was sevem he was planning to escape again.
times recaptured. After his sixth escape the

He tells his grim story, and that  Chinese decided to give him the
of other British and American ‘“‘water treatment.” This con-
captives, in “The Edge of the sisted of covering his face in a
Sword” (Muller, 125 6d). towel and then soaking it with

Captain Farrar-Hockley won water until it seeped into his
the DSO in' the Imjin battle for mouth and nose and “drowned”
“outstanding gallantry, fighting him into unconsciousness. This
spirit and great powers of leader- was repeated several times, with
ship.” These qualities remained savage beatings in between, every
undimmed through his 28 months other day for a week. Captain
of captivity. Farrar-Hockley refused to sign a

Once, after escaping, he walked ‘“confession” and was then
for 16 days, reached the shores ordered to be shot. His regret as
of the Yellow Sea, and then, he was led out was that his
through lack of food, fell so appearance, without a cap or a
seriously ill that he was unable . comb to smooth his unkempt
to go farther. Once he posed as hair, would not be soldierly. For
a Korean and another time as a some reason the sentence was not
Russian, a ruse which almost carried out.

—and a Serjeant-Major

HE serjeant-major’s eight children sat down to breakfast. Al

were well. By tea-time six were dead of cholera, and in their
graves two hours later. A seventh died that same day. The serjeant-
major’s wife was given up, but recovered.

It was a bad day for Serjeant-Major Timothy Gowing, Royal

He escaped seven times: Captain
A. Farrar-Hockley, DSO, MC.

It was in this camp that
Captain  Farrar-Hockley met
Lieutenant Terence Waters, who
was posthumously awarded the
George Cross. Earlier, in another
camp, the author shared a cell
with Fusilier Derek Kinne, who
was also awarded the George
Cross.

After his seventh escape,
Captain Farrar-Hockley was sent
to another camp where he found
Lieutenant-Colonel James Carne,
VC, who spent 19 months in
solitary confinement. By this
time, early in 1953, the Chinese
had almost despaired of indoc-
trinating their prisoners, but they
were still suspicious of everything
their prisoners did and insisted
on censoring the padre’s sermons.
prayers, psalms and hymns, lest
fun be poked at Communism.,
This is what happened when the
pantomime script was vetted :

Tien (a Chinese camp official):
What is this?

Us: That is a joke.

Tien: What is a joke?

Us: Well, you see, two men meet.
The fat man says, “Have you seen
a fat man about here?”’

Tien: Why does he say that?

Us: It's part of the foke Then
the second man says, ‘No.”

Tien: But he has seen the fat man.

Us: Yes, of course. That's why
the fm man says, “Well, if you
haven't seen a fat man about here,
I must be lost.”

Tien: But he is not lost.

Us (exhausted after three hours of
this): But ir's a joke, don’t you see?
Not a very good joke—just a panto-
mime joke.

Tien: This is some plot against
the Chinese People's Volunteers.
You are irying to say thai there are
no fat men here because we do noit
feed you; you must remove it from
the drama !

This is one of the few funny
stories in a book which makes no
attempt to gloss over the appall-
ing experiences of men who lived
almost like animals yet never lost
their self-respect or loyalties.

Fusiliers. But they were tough,
those soldiers of an earlier
Queen,

For many years before he died,
in 1908, survived by only one of
his 19 children, this thrice-
married warrior was a ‘‘charac-
ter” in Lancashire. He could lift
two loaded kitchen scuttles on the
little finger of each hand and
carry them over his head. He
was a great story-teller and
singer of camp songs.

To supplement his pension,
Serjeant-major Gowing set out
most days with a bag filled with
copies of a book written by him-
self, and peddled it to workers in
factories and offices. This book
has now been republished as “A
Voice from the Ranks” (Folio
Society, 15s5), and contains his
reminiscences of the Crimean
War.

Gowing fought at Alma, Inker-

leading an unarmed fatigue-
party, had a grandstand view of
the Battle of Balaclava. He was
twice wounded and records an
appalling journey in a hospital
ship to Malta.

One of his stories is about a
serjeant who buried two men in
much - needed blankets. His
angry colonel roared: “Where
are the blankets, sir? Go back
and get them—and parade them
before me, when washed!”

The Serjeant-major was a fire-
eater, full of phrases like: “We
longed to be at them.” He fought
for “the glorious old flag.”

A simple, honest tale by the
best type of old soldier.

All types of types can be
sure of getting their reading
and writing needs satisfied
at the Forces’ Bobkshops
or from the S.C.B.D. direct.

195-201 PENTONVILLE ROAD -

The “He-man” Type @i
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KOBLENZ (¥.M.C.A.)
LUNEBURG (Y.M.C.A.)
MUNCHEN-G LADBACH

(clmmu Army)
Munster (Toc H.)

NEUMUNSTER {Chureh Army)
OLDENBURG (¥.M.C.A.
OsNABRUCK (Church Army)
SENNELAGER (Church Army)
WAHNEHEIDE (Y.W.C.A.)
WUPPERTAL (Y.M.0.A.)
B.T.A.
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SPITTAL (¥.M.C.A.)

VIENNA (¥.W.C.A.)

VILLACH (Y.M.C.A.)

ZELTWEG (Y. W.C.A.)

B.E.T.F.0.R.

TRIESTE (Y.M.C.A.)

NORTH AFRICA
BENGHAZI (Army Education)
TRIPOLI (¥.M.C.A.)

CANAL ZONE

FANARA (Y.M.C.A.}
Faym (C. oF 8.)

FAYID (Y.M.C.A.)
MOASCAR (Y W.0.A, )
Suez (C. oF 8.)

TEL EL Kunm (C.or 8.)
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BOOKSHELF cContinued

THE GREAT IMPERSONATION

HEN Lieutenant M. E. Clifton James

left his desk in the offices of the Royal

Army Pay Corps in Leicester, and did

not come back, the story got around
that he was a prisoner in the Tower.

The truth was much more exciting—and credit-
Clifton James was
schooled for the nerve-racking role of imper-
sonating Field-Marshal Viscount Montgomery

able. Lieutenant

at Gibraltar and Algiers.

In a fascinating book entitled—inevitably—
(Rider,
Lieutenant James has at last been allowed to fill
in most of the background to the already well-
known story of the great impersonation.

He tells how the plot was hatched, and how—
dressed as an Intelligence serjeant—he attached

“lI was Monty’s Double”

himself to the Field-Marshal's
entourage in order to study his
mannerisms and voice. The
author had a natural awe, in-
grained from World War One, of
senior officers. Now he would
have to return their salutes, shake
them by the hand, call them by
their Christian names, say “It’s a
long time since Sandhurst, isn’t
it?” and—worst of all—talk
plausible military gibberish to
them. Moreover, the gibberish

&2 Red Caps,

\\Z';:r
%% Red Faces

RE the girls with the

red-topped caps human?

Human enough, prob-

ably, to blush the colour

of their caps if they read Miss

Honor Tracy’s very short novel

“The Deserters” (Methuen,

8s 6d). The blush will be in-

spired, mot by embarrassment,
* but by indignation.

In this tragi-comedy, Miss
Tracy describes a fumbling and
ill - disciplined “provost unit
operating in London in the latter
stages of World War Two. The
rather superior central character,
a serjeant, is not cut out for this
type of work, but she does not
mind taking the credit when less
scrupulous and more energetic
NCOs snare her deserters for
her. The methods by which one
resourceful female fugitive is
twice trapped in this story are of
a chill iniquity which, in real life,
if exposed at a court-martial,
would have hit the front page of
the Daily Mirror even on 7 June
1944. Only a woman could have
written this feline study of
women grappling helplessly with
the seamy side of life in war-time
London—and ganging up on
each other in adversity.

To be fair to Miss Tracy (who
has been less than fair to the
women’s military police), her
story has nimble touches of
irony and her characterisation is
slyly efficient. Sample para-
graph:

“Poor Peggy Hume had joined
the police hoping it would give
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being

125 6d),

He talked nonsense to generals:
Lieutenant M. E. Clifton James

had to be plausible enough to
interest the various spies who (by
arrangement of MI5) would be
hanging around to pick up what
they could. It was a daunting
prospect. “What I needed,” he
writes, “was a transfusion of
morale such as sales managers of
furniture firms attempt to give

her a chance to run about in the
open air blowing whistles, and to
wrestle and box: instead of
which she was being gradually
destroyed by the brain work. Her
reports were incomprehensible :
she was grievously handicapped
by the kindness of her nature;
and she could never remember
the first essential of the job,
which was to take no action
whatever without first making
sure she was covered.”

Does anyone know enough
about the life of women military
police to write a kinder book
than this?

. time.

~a great success.

Two hitherto, unsung arms
of the Service have now
attracted the novelist: the
women’s military police
and the maritime Gunners

their unfortunate travelling sales-
men who have to sell their goods
on HP.” In fact, it was the
resourceful officers of Military
Intelligence who, by admonition
and a touch of flattery, helped
him to screw his courage to the
sticking-point.

The impersonation was nearly
cancelled out by misadventure.
For some reason unknown, the
aircraft flying the bogus general
to Gibraltar ran short of petrol
and touched down with tanks
almost dry. Happily Lieutenant
James did not know this at the
The impersonation, both
at Gibraltar and Algiers was
Afterwards,
Lieutenant James was smuggled
to Cairo, whence he made his
way back to England by Service
aircraft, piloted by a somnam-
bulist crew. The officer who had
left England to the salutes of
generals now had to battle with
sceptical RTO’s and Customs
officers; indeed the return home
was a resounding and comical
anti-climax.

They Wore
Everything

“You're lucky. Three girls
who wore this uniform got
married."’

It is an engrossing story.
Judging from many of his photo-
graphs Lieutenant Clifton James
does not look overwhelmingly
like the Field-Marshal; therefore
the job of acting he performed
must have been the more
remarkable.

The reader will also wonder
what the Field-Marshal did while
he was being impersonated for
two or three days in the Mediter-
ranean. Where did he lie low?

HE men of the Maritime Royal Artillery deserved a book to
themselves.

Although “Soldier, Sail North” (Harrap, 10s 6d) is fiction,

the author, James Pattinson, gives a very convincing picture of

the arduous life led by the Army’s seaborne Gunners in World War
Two. He himself sailed on Russian convoys.

Of the Maritime Gunners, the

author says:

“Scattered across the liquid
surface of the earth in small self-
contained groups, usually free of
commissioned ranks, they had
developed a sturdy independence
of outlook which at worst could
make them embarrassingly im-
patient of authority and at best
could imbue them with those

(Odhams, 9s 6d).

Cross.

70 Tales — Out of 15,000

THERE is nothing a war veteran likes better than a sym-
pathetic audience for his favourite war story—except a
chance of getting it into print.

The editor of a Sunday newspaper, The People, was aware
of that when he launched a competition for war stories, with
money prizes. He admits, however, that he got more than he
bargained for—nearly 15,000 of them. From these comes the
material for “70 True Stories of the Second World War”

The tales vary from the cheerfully trivial, like the tale of the
lunatic cookhouse which burned the custard on the day of the
brigadier’s inspection, to the grimly inspiring, like the story of
the Indian officer who resisted the attempts of the Japanese to
persuade him into their puppet Indian Army, escaped three
times, was finally beheaded and awarded a posthumous George

There are prisoner-of-war escape stories, accounts of
intimate incidents in battle and of moving little episodes, as
when the prisoners working on the deadly Siam railway, sick,
starved, wet and cold, astounded the Japanese guards by burst-
ing into song. This is the war the history books miss.

qualities of hardihood and
resourcefulness which distin-
guished the old soldiers of
fortune.”

They served in DEMs, other-
wise Defensively Equipped Mer-
chant Ships, and—on the Russian
convoy especially — were well
placed to win DSMs, otherwise
Distinguished Service Medals.
Their living conditions, on bat-
tered tramp ships, were poor to
bad. They visited many strange
ports; they crossed the Line and
they saw the Northern Lights;
they also saw death in its more
repulsive forms — for example,
their comrades being roasted in
flaming oil on a frozen sea.

On Arctic duty, a man would
wear long woollen underpants,
thick vest, flannel shirt, two pairs
of trousers, two pullovers, battle-
blouse, lambswool jerkin, Army
greatcoat, duffle coat, two Bala-
clavas, thick sea-boot stockings
and leather sea-boots. And still
he shivered.

Without “‘fine writing,” but by
conscientious building up of
detail, the author paints an un-
forgettable picture of the excite-
ment and tedium and suffering
of the Gunners who manned the
ice-caked Bofors and Oerlikons
in those deadly northern waters.
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THE trouble about your
camouflage is, you can’t tell where per-
sonal concealment ends and you begin,
To tell the truth, that scruffy, lifeless,
unmanageable hair of yours spoils your
appearance both on parade and off. !

Get on the ball! That unruly hair of
yours may mean you have Dry Scalp. It ruins the smartest appear-
ance. But you can check Dry Scalp quickly and easily with
¢ Vaseline ’ Brand Hair Tonic.

Just a few drops of ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic, worked gently into
the scalp every morning for 20 seconds, makes a wonderful im-
provement. It supplements the natural scalp oils, makes your scalp
feel healthy and clean, keeps your hair naturally neat all day long.
You’ll be the smartest man on

g(_\)\\ parade when you use this regular
/ ~ /"—h treatment. And when you’re off

Q parade—well, girls really fall for
& /g‘a N _‘;‘é the well-groomed look you get
> 4

with ‘Vaseline” Hair Tonic. Be
Vaseline HAIR TONIC =)

smart. Get a bottle today!
The Dressing That Checks Dry Scalp %!
gt

[

/

® Vaseline " = the registered trade mark of the Chesebrough Moz, Co. Ltd v i

Here’s quite something —a 3-speed auto-radiogram of

small size but amazingly big performance !

Ekco TRG189 gives you tip-top entertainment on radio
and records. It has an auto-change, handles all types of
standard and long-playing discs and completes your enjoy-
ment with a powerful 3-waveband radio Quality-engineered
throughout for listening at its best !

EKCO TRB8189: Combined @ 3 watts undistorted out-

5-valve superhet radio and
auto-change phonograph.
3 wave-ranges: 520-1650
kc/s ;5 2.8-8.5 Mc/s ; 8.9-
27 Mc/s. For 100-150 V.
and 200-250v. A.C., 50 0r
60 p.p.s.

@ Plays up to ten 7”, 10" or
12” records automatically
at 334, 45 or 78 r.p.m.

EKCO TRGI89 can be ordered through the N.A.A.F.I

put.

@ 5-way tone control and
radio/gram. switch.

@ Fully tropicalised con-
struction.

@ Attractive Veneer Wal-
nut Cabinet, Dimensions
(closed): 18” wide x 15"
high x 15" deep.

EKGO ~..

When in England visit our Showroom :

E. K. COLE LTD. 5, VIGO STREET, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.lI

{2 minutes from Piccadilly Circus)
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“Umbro” Jerseys, Shorts & Hose

ARE the most practical, comfortable and

hard wearing that you can buy, by reason

of the sheer quality of their workmanship
and material.

OF LEADING SPORTS OUTFITTERS ALL OVER
THE WORLD



‘HE sports writers are
tipping a left-handed
soldier as a possible mem-

ber of the England cricket
team to visit Australia next
winter. = - - -

He is Lance-Corporal Peter E. Twen tY three ye.a'r OId Lance
Richardson, aged 23, of the  Corporal Peter Richardson has a
Worcestershire Regiment, who R :
made his mark on Army cricket  good chance of a visit to Australia
by scoring 103 not out in his
second innings for the Service
against Oxford, in June.

There is a precedent for a
National Serviceman travelling
to Australia with a Test team. It
happened to Brian Close of
Yorkshire in the 1950-51 season.
He was serving with the Royal
Signals, and made up his lost
Army service after the tour.

Lance-Corporal Richardson is
an amateur member of the Wor-
cestershire side. In civilian life
he is a farmer, which is why his
National Service was deferred
until now.

He is a strongly-built, broad-
shouldered young man who looks
imperturbable at the wicket. His
strokes are a joy to the cricketer’s
eye, he drives hard all round the
wicket and his defence is sound.

Lance-Corporal Richardson
started his career in county
championship cricket early—
somewhere around his 18th birth-
day—with two appearances as
No. 5 in his county’s batting
order, He made no great im-
pression, but knocked up 39 and
35 in two innings against Cam-
bridge University that season.

In 1950, he played in five
county matches (highest score,
50) and in 1951 in seven
(highest score, 63). By 1952,
young Richardson was firmly in-
stalled as an opening bat in his
county side. Before his 2lst
birthday, he scored his maiden
century in first-class cricket,
against Oxford (it included 15
boundaries). That same season,
he made his first county cham- .
pionship century, with 102
against Essex. His aggregate for
the season was 1502 runs and his
average had stepped up to 31.95.

Last year brought him an
aggregate of 2294 runs—a figure
beaten only by Hutton, May,
Edrich, Simpson and his own
team-mate, Kenyon. It was a
notable performance for a
youngster of 22, in his second
full season. His average had
risen further, to 39.55. Highest
score for the season was 171
against Oxford. He also scored
148 in a 290-run first-wicket
stand with Kenyon against
Gloucester.

When SOLDIER went to
press, Lance-Corporal Richard-
son had just scored 185 for his ;
county—his highest yet. Lance-Corporal Richardson in action. Last year he scored 2294 runs in first-class cricket.
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They said she was retiring—
but you will hear more about
Audrey Williamson

Captain

ji]{]'ﬂM

Left: Wembley, 1948:
Captain Williamson
sprintson to thefront
page. The camera
catches her in perfect
step with a compet-
itor from America.

Cups by the score
have been handed up
to the Army’s cham-
pion woman runner
—but her permanent
collection of silver
is a modest one.

Left, below: Captain
Williamson’s bro-
ther, Lieutenant Des-
mond Williamson,
(79), is a crack half-
miler. He holds
Rhine Army’s 800
metre record of one
minute 55.5 seconds.

ES AN AR

M CHANPION

and 220 yards Army championship races, word got round

- JHEN Captain Audrey Williamson, an official’s brassard
on her arm, stood and watched this year’s women's 100

that she had retired from track events.
“Those were just the individual events, and I was officiating that

day,” Captain Williamson told
SOLDIER. “So 1 did not defend
my sprint titles, But I may run
for the Army. Next year? Well,
I won't commit myself.”

Captain Williamson defended
her long jump championship this
year, and successfully. She
equalled her best at 17 feet. It
made her 18th Army champion-
1ship since—as Corporal William-
son, a physical training instruc-
tor—she won the 100 yards in
1946. Before this year’s inter-
Services meeting she had also
collected 18 inter-Services cham-
pionships.

Although Captain Williamson
ran for Britain in the 1948
Olympic Games, and finished
second to the redoubtable Mrs.
Fanny Blankers-Koen, she has
never hankered after the prizes
of civilian athletics. As a result,
she is one of the few Olympic-
standard athletes with only two
overseas trips in her running
history—one to Dublin and one
to Amsterdam. Often she has
left the field laden down with
silver, yet she has few cups to

THREE FOR VANCOUVER —

Three Territorials who will represent Britain in this year’s Empire Games at Vancouver.
Left to right: Lieutenant Chris Chataway, Queen’'s Westminsters; Gunner Peter
Higham, Honourable Artillery Company; and Lieutenant Kenneth Box, Royal Artillery.

display — most of those she
has won have been challenge
trophies. Instead, in a cabinet
in her Cheltenham home there
are 50 or 60 medals and a mere
four or five small cups.

Captain Williamson has held
three appointments as staff
officer, physical training. Today
she is a general instructor in
the officer-cadets’ wing of the
Women’s Royal Army Corps
School of Instruction at Hind-
head.

“I feel I've been hogging the
limelight,” says Captain William-
son. “My brother has been
doing far more than I have.”

Her brother, Lieutenant
Desmond Williamson, Royal
Artillery, has established him-
self as one of Britain’s three best
half-milers. At this year’s Army
meeting he was hard on the heels
of Bombardier Brian Hewson,
the national champion at the
distance, who finished in one
minute 52 seconds, knocking 1.4
seconds off Nankeville’s six-
year-old record.




BRITAIN'S PREMIER MAIL ORDER HOUSE

— @ Complete Departmental Store
at Your Service

The Marshall Ward Catalogue with
over a thousand articles priced and
pictured—most of them in colour—is
our shop window., Over 100 pages of
bargains for the shopper who puts
value first. Clothing, Footwear, Floor-
@ coverings, Quilts, Bed linen, Boots and
; Shoes, Crockery and Hardware.
Write now for your copy of this
wonder{ul catalogue. We regret
we cannot operate credit ac-
counts outside the United
Kingdom and all orders should
be accompanied with cash in full,

AUTUMN/ WINTER
CATALOGUE :

(Enclose 3d postage).

a//«&f/m// %ﬁ(/ (4

(Dept. 12), Devonshire Street, Ardwick, Manchester, 12.

Let us admit it, brass is inclined to be

brazen. If it is not to be heard, then
it wants to be seen. One touch of Bluebell,
and it proclaims itself in a twinkling —
boldly, brilliantly, gloriously !

LTQUTD METAL POLISH

NILLLLL SIS EAAEAIL SIS

fmm Zbymh
~,CUT LENGTHS
) AT

~~ MILL PRICES

RO M

18’6

PER YARD

WORTH DOUBLE

All the latest 1954 materials. WRITE
NOW for FREE PATTERNS of this
selection of Excellent Tweeds and
Fine Quality Worsteds. EVERY
PURCHASE FULLY GUARANTEED.
No risk involved.

A TWO-PIECE SUIT
MADE TO, YOUR MEASURES FROM

£7.15.0

WRITE NOW for FREE PATTERNS of all the latest
1954 materials and details of our self-measurement
service. Complete satisfaction assured under guar-
antee. No risks involved.

WOOL PRODUCTS (LEEDS) LTD.
16/17 LOWER BRIGGATE, LEEDS 1

What will “Crown Life”
do for me if | save EI pe' mnn"r.'

H you live—among other things the CROWN H you do not live CROWN LIFE will
LIFE plans will
v Pay the rent on your house or clear off

J Make money available to you or provide
a mortgage.

an inc:;lme for your nwl? latc; years—when
ou will need it most. Free of tax. s = &
¥ Y 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 fo accumulate.

Y Provide the money to give the youngsters

Build up an emergency cash reserve fund. i 2
* P i a start in their chosen careers. Free of tax.

Create in later years, collateral security so
Ipful when seeking loans for house pur-
chase and other purposes.

% Do what you would have done had you
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 189 of your premiums.

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

All inquiries 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 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 to.

To THE CROWN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
(Incorporated in Canada with Limited Liability)

2 Ramillies Buildings, Hill's Place, Oxford Street, London W.1
(Telephone No. GERrard 5984).

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

Sol.8/54,
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" BUT NOT THE WATCH!

Senior Flight Lieutenant Pilot . D. Douglas-Young
(Retd.) writes: “I have flown all types of aircraft
from open-cockpit Bi-planes to modern Jets, in
| all climates, and I know what severe usage watches
I get: = requnrc exact precision, reliability and
| robustness in my watch, and the ‘Flight Lieu-
tenant’ Handless Watch does all you claim for irt,
and is not affected by anything . . . INCLUDING
GOING THROUGH THE SOUND-BAR-
RIER.” Join the many thousands of satisfied
customers who have purchased The Modern
Watch of This Modern Age.

Built for strength, fitted with air-
craft shock resisting movement.
Lever escapement. Anti-magnetic and recoil click spring to prevent
over-winding. Handsome chromium case. Time shown by revolving
figures. Sent for 5/- deposit. Balance 10/- monthly or cash price
79/6, post, etc., 1/3. Expanding bracelet, 10/6 extra if required.
Non-luminous night dial, 6/6 extra. Manufacturers’ full guarantee.
What better trial 7 Through the Sound-Barrier and it stood the test !

Send for FREE illustrated catalogue of other Binoculars, Tents,
Marquees, Camping equipment, Watches, Cameras, Radios, Sleeping
Bags, etc. TERMS. State catalogue required.
|  HEADQUARTER & GENERAL SUPFLIES LTD., (Dept. SOL/1)
196/200 Coldharbour Lane * Loughboro Junction ° London, S.E.5.

’ Open all Saturday, 1 p.m. Wednesday

./J)}:ﬂ’ :’?/Iﬂ/fj :é/ K/’x/?ﬂ/ ((f;}ﬂﬂ-}?ﬁ???:y e

Silver Stlk
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LETTERS

PROFESSIONALS

I was very interested in Major
H. P. E. Percira's letter (SOLDIER,
June) and your comments on profes-
sional footballers in the Army.

To me, and to many “‘unit standard ™
footballers I have spoken to, there

' seems to be a very strong case for a rule

stipulating that ne professional foot-
ballers play in Army Cup games.

While it is agreed that professionals
do greatly improve the standard of foot-
ball in the Army, the original thought
behind the Cup is being obscured—
that is, of an inter-unit knock-out com-
petition with the regimental spirit the
main driving force, and the standard of
play lmprovmg as a consequence. The
case for a ““no-pro” rule in the Army
Cup 1 would summarise as follows:

(a) All units would start off more or
less equal. This 'would improve the
spirit of the game; more important,
I think, than the standard of play.

(b) It would abolish to some extent the
real or supposed “holding on to
pros’’ accusation,

(¢) The greater satisfaction of winning
a tie or the consolation of losing to
an all-amateur side.

(d) When playing the Blankshire Regt.
you would not, in fact, be playing
half of Leeds United.

This would not, of course, mean that
the professional would never play foot-
ball duging his Service, any more than
thé' 50 ‘per cent. of units that get
knocked out in the first round stop
playing for the rest of the season.

It is essential that a professional foot-
baller keeps his playing fitness and foot-
ball prowess right up to the mark ready
for his return to civilian life. Let him
play for his unit, command or even the
Army, but please, not in the inter-unit
Army Cup games.—‘‘Serjeant-Major™’
(name and address supplied).

To say that professional footballers
should not be allowed to play for their
unit or for the Army is.like saying that
a man who has taught himself conjuring
should not be allowed to perform at a
camp concert.

Just because the footballer has been
at pains to ‘‘learn a trade,”” why pre-
vent him from following it in the Army ?
“‘Jumping Jock” (mame and address
supplied).

Professionalism in boxing was abol-
ished in the Army in 1926. Why is({:’ro-
fessionalism in football allowed?
““Curious”” (name and address supplied).
* National Service call-up of sportsmen
presents the Army with a problem which
did not exist in the nineteen-twenties.

Surely the Army Council could do
something to improve the standard of
football in the Army, and ultimately in
the international field, by posting all
soccer professionals and good amateurs
to the Army Physical Training Corps at
.Aldershot, where they could be trained
by a first-class coach. At the very least
this would produce a very good Army
X1 and at the best a number of players
fit for international matches.

The coach could also be made avail-
able for work with other units in the
Command.—Mr. J. E. Hogan (formerly
Corps of Military Police), Corderey
Road, Evington, Leicester,

@®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 inanindividual
unit.

T

UNIQUE POST?

Major K. L. Prendergast, Royal
Army Medical Corps, who died re-
cently, is said to have been the only
woman to .be appointed regimental
medical officer to a British Infantry
regiment.

I cannot help thinking there must
have been other instances, apart from
the enterprising lady who served in the
Army under the name of Dr. James
Barry (1795-1865).

Can any of your readers cite similar
examples?—*““Amateur Historian™
(name and address supplied).

% The late Major K. L. Prendergasi,
Australian-born, was appointed to the
1st Battalion The Black Watch in 1947
and held the post until 1952, She wore
akn'd hackle and a Black Watch rartan
skirt.

KEEPS THEM AWAKE

In my tent we have a man who moans
so much in his sleep that he keeps us
all awake. I think it is partly due to the
fact that he was due for demobilisation
in December, 1953, but extended his
service on the understanding that he
was given a posting to Malta where he
hoped to marry. His posting has not
materialised. — **Signalman,”” MELF
(name and address supplied).

% No guarantee of posting to a desired
area can be given to a ‘'man enlisting’ or
extending service.

PRACTICAL JOKE?

Your article on practical joking
(July) did not mention the brilliant
practical joke played by the Army
Council on the Scots regiments: the
issue of a hairless sporran.—*‘Scots
Wha Hae'' (name and address supplied).

Things You Wouldn’t
Know Unless We Told You

It is an offence for any
sporting team “‘to live
together in one room in
barracks for the purposes
of. sport.””  Any team
doing this is liable to dis-
qualification.



SCOPE FOR ARTISTS

‘We have soldiers in our unit who are

artists in civilian life, but who find it
difficult to place their work with maga-
zines and other publications. It seems
a pity to waste their efforts. Could you
suggest an outlet?—SQMS (name and
address supplied).
SOLDIER is always looking for
artists who can produce lively cartoons
with a military interest. All drawings
accepted are paid for.

In other fields, success comes only by
studying the types of cartoon used and
submitting ideas in a similar vein. One
magazine will specialise in husband-and-
wij;e jokes, another in courting jokes,
and so on. Drawings should be in black
ink on good quality paper and free of un-
necessary detail which prevents effective
reproduction. Always send a stamped
addressed envelope for return of the
drawing if rejected. Although competi-
tion is keen, far more cartoons are pub-
lished today than ever before—and there
is no reason why serving soldiers should
not pursue this paying hobby in their
spare time. But remember—published
drawings which look slapdash are not
always as slapdash as all that.

There are agencies which handle the
work of humorous artists; but if a draw-
ing has merit it will be accepted when the
artist submits it direct.

The market for serious work is more
difficult. Again the best advice is: study
the requirements of a periodical before
submitting.

JOINING THE BAND

As an ex-Regular Army bandsman
on the Reserve 1 would welcome the
chance of Joining my local Territorial
Army band, but 1 am debarred because
the * Reservist’s Instruction Book™
states that I can tjcoin only if I am not
below the rank of Corporal. 1 feel that
this rule is too drastic, because the
chance of a Regular bandsman reachin,
non-commissioned rank in a branch of
the service where non-commissioned
officers usually serve long engagements
is very remote. It seems a pity that my
experience is to be entirely wasted when
so many Territorial Army Bands would
be only too pleased to have more ex-
perienced members.

A good band is of great benefit to a
Territorial unit. It attracts recruits in
many walglr: and generally stimulates
interest when marching and at concerts
and dances.—K. C. Ja oronation
Avenue, Oldfield Park, Somerset.
% The reference in the Reservist’s In-
struction Book applies to instructors of
the rank of corporal and above only.
The idea was to provide trained instruc-
tors to the Territorial Army, and it was
never intended that the scheme should
apply to other than instructors.

Nevertheless, the guestion of attaching
Reservist ex-bandsmen to Territorial
Army bands has much to commend it,
and is at present under consideration at
the War Office.

KING’S HEAD

1 was recently awarded the Meri-
torious Service Medal and was very
surprised to find that it carried the head
of King George VI.—RQMS R.
Skinner, 28 Coast Royal
Artillery, Europa, Gibraltar.
wArmy Medal Office say stocks of
medals bearing King George VI's head
are being used up before new medals
bearing the Queen's head are issued.

SINGAPORE CORPS

On 8 July 1854 32 gentlemen signed
on as the first Volunteers of Singapore.
The Singapore Volunteer Corps thus
celebrates its centenary this year and it
is appropriate that the history of the
Corps should be brought up to date.

Owing to loss of records this task
cannot be achieved with accuracy, with-
out the assistance of those who were in
and associated with the Corps. 1 would
appeal therefore to all who can help to
send in their experiences and recollec-
tions.

The time to be covered can be divided
conveniently into the following periods:
1. 1937 to 3 September 1939, 2. 3 Sep-
tember 1939 to the outbreak of war
with Japan; 3. The dpcriod of fighting up
to capitulation in day-to-day record as
far as possible; 4. The period of occupa-

tion, February 1942 to September.1945;
5. Postwar reconstruction.

Captain E. T. Stokes SRA(V), who is
well qualified for the task, being a Lec-
turer in History, has agreed to write
the second volume. Any information
sent to him at SVC Headquarters,
Beach Road, Singapore 7, will be much
appreciated.—Lieut.-Col. H. J -
President, SVC Centenary Celebrations
Committee.

TERRITORIAL DUTY

I am considerin%applying for a post

as Permanent Stafl Instructor REME
(TA), and 1 would be grateful for some
indication of the administrative and
training duties involved. For instance,
who is responsible for AB 406 inspec-
tions 7—F. Gerard, Goshen, Stenhouse-
muir, Stirlingshire.
% To serve in this appointment a man is
required to enlist on a Regular Army
Short-Service Engagement Type '“‘T”
(see ACI 175/1953).

Permanent Staff Instructors are pro-
vided for REME (T A) units to administer
and train volunteers and National Ser-
vicemen. Also, since this is not a full-
time job, they are required to assist with
the inspection and repair of unit vehicles,
and in the case of Local Aid Detach-
ments, vehicles of the parent unit.

Vehicle inspections, in accordance
with AB 406, are the responsibility of the
officer commanding the unit, althoueh
this inspection can be carried out by
subordinates. Only part of each inspec-
tion needs REME attention.

CADETS’ CANES

Your article on Eaton Hall stated
that a cadet may carry a cane between
one parade and another after he has
passed off the square. When 1 was
there in 1951 carrying a cane was per-
mitted only after parade hours. en
was the privilege instituted 7—Lieuten-
ant T. G. Bullpitt, Ryecroft Road,
Streatham Common, i \
% SOLDIER is informed that the carry-
ing of canes after “‘passing off " is a

Sfairly new innovation.
LETTERS CONTINUED OVERLEAF

—— LIKE THE WINNING TEAMS

r

are

Ask for a

in 10 colours, to select your next outfit. Obtainable
from your . local Sports Outfitter, or in case of
difficulty, post free from the Publicity Manager,

¢ good

copy of the fully illustrated Catalogue

Bukta, Stockport, Cheshire.

most gruelling climate.

MARVIN WATCH

“Tropicalized "’ defies the barometer
Remote as they are in the mountains of
Switzerland, skilled Marvin craftsmen,
alive to the needs of the rest of the
world, have applied their expert know-

" ledge to overcoming the problems of
vastly different climates. The result is
the Marvin “ Tropicalized ” ... its water-
proof case impervious to damp and dust
... its autocompensated movement im-
mune to temperature variations. Thus
Marvin has triumphantly conquered the
arch-enemies of precision timekeeping
in creating a watch that withstands the

17 jewels, shock-protected, waterproof, precision watches

SWEHZERUAND
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MORE LETTERS

DEFINITION

Browsing through a recent Army
Council Instruction (219 of 1954) I saw
mention, in a list of crockery and glass-
ware, of “‘cocottes, earthen, egg’’ and
“ditto, 9in.”’ The only definition my
dictionary gives of cocotte is nothing
to do with earthenware or eggs and is
certainly not anything the Army would
supply. Can* you please explain?—
Company Clerk, BAOR.

* Cocottes—the Army ones—are uten-
sils in which eggs are cooked, and are
issued to officers’ messes.

THREE QUERIES

There was, between the wars, a mem-
ber of the Royal Artillery Mounted
Band at Aldershot who wore eight
Good Conduct badges. Can anyone

remember his name, and has anyone
been entitled to wear more ?

What soldier of non-commissioned
rank can claim to have, or have had,
the greatest number of medals—includ-
ing decorations?

A memorial has been unveiled in
London to the “Old Contemptibles.”
Who can lay claim to being the young-
est living *“Old Contemptible' ?—
J. W. Naylor (Lieut.-Col., ret’d), The
Old Hall, Brackley, Northants.

. PARACHUTE WINGS

Last year I attended a parachute

course at Singapore and on passing out
received a parachute badge—the one
worn on the battledress forearm. Since
then I have heard that this badge is
given to “‘course only personnel™ on
completing four descents, and that men

ATOMIC ENERGY RESEARCH ESTABLISHMENT-HARWELL

The Establishment is interested in receiving applications for

employment from ex-Army personnel or those about to be

released, especially ex-R.E.M.E. Tradesmen, to be employed as
Research and Experimental Mechanics (Special).

Vacancies exist for:—

Instrument Makers and Mechanics

Machine Tool Maintenance Fitters
Maintenance Fitters and Turners

Telecommunication Mechanics (Ex-Armament Artificers)

Men and women interested in RESIDENT CATERING AND HOSTEL

APPOINTMENTS are invited to apply. There are also vacancies for
those men and women without a trade.

Further details are set out in the booklet *‘Careers in Atomic Energy.”
Please write for a free copy to:
SENIOR LABOUR MANAGER,

Tool Makers
Precision Fitters
Mechanical Inspectors

AERE.,
Harwell, Didcot, Berks.

The English Electric Company Ltd. have a limited
number of vacancies in their Works at Stafford for
SEMI-SKILLED OPERATIVES AND WORKERS.
Preference will be given to ex-Servicemen, with
suitable experience in storekeeping, general elec-
trical and mechanical engineering experience,
transformer and mechanical assembly, etc. Inter-
views may be arranged for personnel on leave
either at Stafford or in London, and applications
should be addressed to Dept. C.P.S., 336/7
Strand, W.C.2, giving full details of service and
civilian experience, and quoting Ref. 1342.

ENGINEERING TRAINING

Young men, ex-National Service, age 20-22 years, with Higher School

completing eight descents are entitled
to wear the parachute wings.

My course consisted of eight descents,
including two with kitbags and two
with rifle/bren valise. Am I entitled to
wear parachute wings or must 1 serve
in the Parachute Regiment to do so?—
Corporal S, G. Graham, Gurkha Inde-
pendent Brigade Signal Squadron, Ipoh,
Perak, Malaya.

% All men attending a parachute course
must now complete eight descents. Only
those who go on to serve in a parachute
unit after completing a full course, and
certain Royval Marines, are entitled to
wear the parachute badge with wings on
the upper right arm. Those who complete
the course but who do not serve on the
posted strength of a parachute unit are
entitled to wear the parachute badge
without wings on the left forearm.
ACI 995/1948, which covers this subject,
is about to be superseded.

PIONEER BADGE

Could you please tell me the signi-
ficance of the badge of the Royal
Pioneer Corps? The point most in
question is the laurel wreath—is it up-
side down ?—Serjeant B. Hall, RAEC,
attached No. 3 Camp, Arncott Camp,
Bicester, Oxon.

Y During the 1914-18 War two designs
were submitted and the one chosen is the
one used today. There is no special signi-
ficance in the points of the laurel leaves
hanging down, but because the bow at the
top of the wreath is intended to be tving
the articles in the badge together, it is
presumed that it looked better that way.

GIBRALTAR KEYS

Your excellent article on Gibraltar
in the May SOLDIER was read with
great interest on “The Rock.” For the
benefit of those outside “The Rock,”
1 would like to point out that the
Ceremony of the Keys is performed
once a month and not once a week, as
you state. The Port Serjeant holds his
appointment for the duration of his
service in Gibraltar but the Escort to
the Keys is provided by units on a
roster system. —‘‘Rock Ape’’ (name
and address supplied.)

SPIT-AND-POLISH

*Hut Six" on spit-and-polish (SOL-
DIER, July) was quite amusing. Why
not offer a prize of one part-worn
buttonstick for the best *“‘bull™ story
to appear in your letter columns?—
““Hughie’’ (name and address supplied).

* This would mean following in the foot-
steps of a national newspaper, which
recently held such a competition. Ideas
contributed included: sending out lorries
for clean snow, to lay over dirty smow;
brushing sand smooth in tent areas in
Egypt; dyeing faded grass green; blanco-
ing the outer edges of Bibles.

— DO

re-sale terms.
in the United Kingdom.
should fill in the order form below.

NOT MISS SOLDIER!

F you are a serving soldjer, you will be able to buy SOLDIER from
your unit, your canteen or your AKC cinema. Presidents of Regi-
mental Institutes should enquire of their Chief Education Officer for

If you are a civilian, you may order SOLDIER at any bookstall

Those unable to obtain the magazine through the above channels

MILK

I stopped drawing rations from the
unit ration store recently and because
of it I now find that I cannot have milk
for my children under the national
scheme, Could you give me any in-
formation on the subject and state my
entitlcmcll‘:nssund';;rt‘te scheme '?s—gtnﬂ‘-
Serjeant E. Stral attached oyal
Horse Artillery, BAOR 10.

% This reader received the benefit of
cheap milk so long as he was drawing
rations from his unit ration store, because
special rations are provided for soldiers’
children in BAOR. Since he cut off this
supply at his own wish his only other
possible source is National Dried Milk,
which is available at NAAFI at the con-
cessional price of 1s. 03d. per 20-0z. tin.

EQIRIBVIES

coming your way

The following films will shortly be
shown in Army Kinema Corporation
cinemas overseas:

THE RAINBOW JACKET: The
colour camera goes to Lingfield for some
race-course background. Everything is
strictly authentic, except perhaps the
races themselves. During filming, the
wrong horses would keep wiming and
the sequences had to be retaken several
times. Cast is headed by Kay Walsh,
Bill Owen, Edward Underdown (who
is a noted amateur jockey), Robert
Morley, and a new star in his 'teens,
Fella Edmonds, playing a boy jockey.

HIS MAJESTY O’KEEFE: There
was once a wild Irishman who set himself
up as king of a South Sea island, and
this is the film which, inevitably, came
to be based on his career. Burt Lancaster
plays His Majesty with great energy and
muscle. Joan Rice is a notable distrac-
tion; so are the Fijian belles who reverted
to the long-discarded fashion of grass
skirts for the occasion.

CARNIVAL STORY: An American
carnival show tours in Germany. There
is sabotage on the high-divers' ladder,
intrigue all over the place and a fight to
the death on top of a Ferris Wheel.
Starring Anne Baxter and Steve Cochran.
In colour.

MISS SADIE THOMPSON: Sadie,
as the publicity eagerly points out, is no
lady. She is Somerset Maugham's cheer-
ful siren, the tarnished night club
entertainer marooned among American
Marines, a colourful personality in
Technicolor—and Miss Rita Hayworth
to boot. Also present: Jose Ferrer.
THE BOY FROM OKLAHOMA:
Will Rogers, junior, as the simple law
student appointed sheriff, who turns out
not to be so simple after all. Ingredients
include a shooting contest, a murder, a
stage coach ambush and Billy the Kid.
Charm by Nancy Olson. In colour.

Certificate or with a comparable standard in the General Certificate of
Education, are invited to apply for Student Training on the Com-

. pany's Light Engineering Course. Training, spread over several works,
will be of about four years’ duration. Educational facilities will be
provided to enable trainees to qualify as professional engineers for
possible subsequent employment in development, design, production
or sales. Applications, giving full details of education and experience,
should be sent to: e ntroller, Education and Personnel
Services, The General Electric Co., Ltd., Magnet House,
Kingsway, W.C.2.

To Circulation Department,
SOLDIER, 433 Holloway Road, London N.7
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ELECTRICAL or MECHANICAL ENGINEERING GRADUATES BLACIE 5 B 3 F il i Sl S e
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—including postage and packing.
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Change today to RIZLA! Only
94d. buys a handy RIZLA
Rolling Machine with a FREE
packet of papers. Millions of
satisfied smokers say RIZLA is
the wiser way because they can
really enjoy high-quality, low-
price hand-made cigarettes to
suit theirown particular tastes. ..

How to make better cigarettes

HINT NO. 1 When you have put in the
paper and moistened it—instead of turning
only the FRONT roller — TURN THEM
BOTH! The front one with the two thumbs
and the BACK one with the two first fingers

as illustrated,

The most perfect machine is one that
% POWER-DRIVES BOTH ROLLERS. Power-
¥ drive them ycurself and you will be aston-

ished at the perfect cigarette you produce—

\ without a crinkle in it and factory fresh too.

HINT*NO. 2
For those who use Filter tps — and won-
' derfully economical they are — try splitting
Nl the Up and putting only the filling into your
machine. The tip will adjust itself to any
size cigarette, major or minor, and the
result will astonish you, (Don't muss up the
filling — it is horizontally drawn specially
for the job).

J.D BUYS MACHINE WITH
FREE PAPERS ADDITIONAL
PlPElS ONLY 2 A PACKET

CIGARETTE PAPERS
FILTER TIPS & ROLLER

From all tobacconists

_IN-ASPRO

#-.

[N you have
a FAS T FEVER-REDUCER

an ACTIVE rain-rRELIEVER
. and a SEDATIVE - which

Soothes Calms &lomioris

But it is what's inside the
*‘ASPRO’ tablet that really
counts—that is what gives you
7 the fast, effective action which
_ soothes away pain and nervi-
©  ness, quickly reduces feverish-
" ness, WITHOUT causing any
> harmful after-effects.

= HAVE ‘ASPRO’ READY FOR

QUICK ACTION AGAINST

SUNGLARE HEADACHE - SUDDEN
CHILLS - NEURALGIA - SORE THROAT

ode in Englan »
‘SPROML,;‘WD.R;,;,‘: 8N SLEEPLESSNESS COLDS & ’'FLU

ASPROY e caken sy

IS ON SALE EVERYWHERE
AT PRICES WITHIN THE
REACH OF ALL

There’s something
about a soldier-. ..

EVEN WHEN HE'S OUT OF UNIFORM

There’s something about a
soldier, even when he’s out of
uniform, that makes him stand
out. Something about the way
he walks — head up, shoulders
back; something about the
pride he takes in his personal
appearance. On parade or in
civvies, he’s smart right
down to his Kiwi shine.

PUTS : l

1 S BY APPOINTMENT I

LIFE INTO : AREB, “axens or smorrousn |
I TO THE LATE KING |

I

LEATHER : GEORGE VI 1

1

QUEEN ANNE

RARE

SCOTCH WHISKY

HILL THOMSON & G°L™

EDINBURGH Est. 1793

By A'ppm."ntmer;r Wine & Spirit Merchants
to the late King George VI

s,m
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