










Shad- grow 1- M the Dirisioo’s U I M ~  p i p  and 
drmns bring this @at l3ighhd day to a stirriag clhuu. 

THREE BENERATIONS OF THE Hl8HUND 
DIVISION BET TOBETHER FOR THE FIRST 
TIME. LOYAL SONS OF THIS FAMILY OF 
Fl6HTERS COME FROM FAR AND NEAR FOR 

FIFTEEN THOUSAND TO THE\ INCH ! 
THIS UNIQUE MILITARY FAMILY REUNION 

COTLAND hsd never seen any- 
rhing like it-ever! Perth’s S North Inch, sun-drenched for 

the d o n ,  shook IU the combined 
weight of the men of the gist 
(Highlend) Dividon past and 
pmlent descended upon it. It was a 
day of hnnd.h.lcs and salutes, of 
t d a ~  retold, bsttlcs =fought. It 
was the giant, super-colo6sal, wide- 
screen, Technicolm d o n  to end 
8llreaniolM. 
As the dew began to dry in the pale 

morning sun, the skirl of a lone piper 
drifted across the Inch. Then a second 
joined in and a third, the sound building 
up through the day as the Division’s 
15 pipe bands competed for musical 
honours, the whole $timing cacophony 
blending into one massive display of 
disciplined, kilted musidanship as 
Drum-Major Alex W h n  led 180 
pipus and 100 drummers in a thrilling 
climax to an historic evefit. 
This muaid build-up &ected in 

sound the story of this unique Highland 
day. Old comrades of the Territorial 
Division poured in from all over the 
Divisional men-largest in Britain-an d 
from all over the British Isles, to form 
a massed band of comradeship within 

Fourteen &mental marquees were 
pitched round the main arena. Each 
one had a bar. To find a comrade 
among the 15,000 crowd an old soldier 
had simply to park an e l b w  on the 
appropriate bar, keep one eye on the 
entrance, the other on his beer, and 
await developments! The formula was 
used by thousands. For some it was a 
never-to-be-forgotten occasion. Others 
could not even remember it next day, but 
knew they had a whale of a time! 

With the event held in Red Hackle 
country, The Black Watch marquee 
was easily the busiest. In a quieter 
corner of it they were taIking about that 
day in the Reichswald in 1944 when two 
Black Watch characters almost caused 

this great family. 

a subsidiary war by delightedly showing 
Gunners of 30 Corps two plump ducks 
they had pounced on and slain for the 
pot. The ducks were Villers and 
Bocage, cherished pets of the Gunners 
since they “liberated” the ducks at 
Villers-Bocage soon after D-Day! 

In the Royal Army Service Corps 
marquee someotle mentioned Driver I 
“Chick” Howie qf 525 Company, who 
bought three hens from an Arab at 
Sidi Barrani in 1942 and kept them 
with him all through the desert cam- 
paign. He had a fresh egg for breakfast 
every morning. Then there was Driver 
“Bunt” Dewer, who was with 527 
Company when it moved into a French 
dage  in 1944. When a delighted post- 
man called a cheerful “Bonjour” to the 
Company drawn up on parade, Bunt 
was heard to mutter: “Would you 
believe it? I’ve just got here and some- 
body k m  me already !’’ 

General Derek B Lang DSO, MC, was 

, 

I 

The Divisional Commander, Major- I 

I 

busy enterraining guests who included 
two f d  generals, a lieutenant-general 
and five major-generals, all of whom 
had commanded the Division before 
him. Among them was Major-General 
Douglas Wimberley DSO, MC, who, 
with General Lang, had initiated the 
reunion. It was General Wimberley’s 
passion for posting up Divisional signs 
during the desert campaign of 1942-43 
that sparked the famous “Highway 
Decorators” nickname. 

Another welcome guest was Dr 
Donald Caskie, who helped many of 
the Division escape from France after 
the Sist was cornered at St Valery in 
1940. D r  Caskie, former Scottish mini- 
ster in Paris, stayed in F a c e  after the 
occupation, becoming secretary of the 
Seamen’s Mission in Marseilles and 
helping scores of escapees, including 
General Lang, then a captain in The 
Cameron Highlanders. 

But the speaal guest was the Divi- 
sion’s own heroine, the Lady in White, 

hbPerbGibson ,whoNlngtomaehedpoomes .nds tamredfnr i t  
rhousaadsofBritishtmops y pnddine.AddingspMctotheevent 
h r b a n a n t h e w a y t o t h e ~ d d l e  t wastheDiviaion’sy0rmeCSCoompolaan, 

WBS on . the Ha dodrside familiar send the Women’s Lvy Cbrpod Royal Anng Patrich CotPS, Nestor rrpre- and 

Division passed Private Sheih himdemon who, despite 
through Durban in 1942, and h a  son unfamiiiar equipmcnf, Cpme sinh. 
was bter ki&d while fighting with the The girls PISO heightened the keen- 
Division near Cassino. &eminthe&* .. ,shnldne 

So, all round this mammoth happy t h e m e n b y f o f o f 3 i n  
circle of marquees, the ralk-and the OVEM.. . 
bccr.-flowed on, and as the soldiers of 
yesterday mfought their h t b %  men of 
today‘s Division battled for honouts in 
the new Divisional Cup Competition. 
After more thsn 20 battalion and corps 
teams of the D i d  had annpcted in 
evayrhins h l n  tug-of-war to cookery, 
the 11th Battalion, The Seaforth High- 
landers, emerged as the best Tmitdal 
unit. 

In the tug-of-war, 17 company teams 
--best of their battabon or anp- 
heaved and strained throughout the 
day while, in contrast, two-man cxwkery 
t- coaxed &Id equipment to pro- 
duce brpised steak, bumnd cabwe, 









Every year people 
In Britain send 

out more and more 
Christmas cards 

less and less 

T WPS CMSanast 1843. In Lon- 
don, the distinguished writer I and art critic, Sir Henry Cob, 

bad put off the irksome task of 
writing letters of greeting to Mend. 
w ofMl that in desperation he - a Youne artiat to prrp.re 
wme printed cllrd. which would 
onl ~ u i r e ~ .  
&s W e  cards turned out to be quite 

po ular: Theysdllare, in fact. This year 

to each orha. They will cost us rather 
more thnp E~s,ooo,oco. Sir Henry's 
harmless idea 120 years ago is now big 

* 

zn i rim we will be sending 606,000,000 

token of goodwill and brotherly affection. 
An early sign of the approach of the 

festive sewm every year is the urgent 
despatch of tons of Chrismtas cards to 
the British Army all over the world. 
These have to be sent out early so that 
they can be bought, signed, addressed, 
stamped, and sent back again in time 
for 25 Decemk. Cards make up the 
majority of the 33 million items the 
Home Postal Depot of the Royal 
Engineets at Mill Hill, London, can 
expect to handle this sessop. 
But wen this is small fry compared 

with the gigan& task the Post office _ -  
business, very big business indeed, and hces year. During the ten days 
the chrisrmss card habit has degeswated b e f o r e x  tmas, it handles about 
into more of a social burden than P 800,000,000 items. To do this it needs 

a sizeable army of extra postmen; 
church halls ace tumed into tempomy 
sorting offices; lorries, ice aeam vans 
and coaches ace used for delivery. 
For people in Britain apparently find 

it necessaq to send mose and more 
Claistmas cards each year. Twenty-five 
years ago we sent out a mere 47 million 

-this yeer the smggerhg total will 
work out at more than ten cards being 
sent by every man, woman and child. 

A redeeming fqture is that charities 
have grasped their golden opportunity 
and cashed in. Money collected through 
the sale of Christmas cards is flow being 
used to help refugees, wncentration 

and adults, orphans, under-privileged, 
cancer relief and countless other chari- 
ties throughout the world. 
Two of the biggest c' ies in the 

camp victims, handicapped children 
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THEL- c- PICTURES WON 
The amateur photographers among SOLDIER'S readers 

have been out and about with their cameras all over the world. 
This month they take over the centre pages for a display of 
some of the 14 pictures which won prizes in the August 
photographic 

There was an encouragiq response to the competition 
except in the section for young soldiers where the entry was 
so smal l  and the pictures so mediocre that no awards h v e  
been made. In both the views and portraits sections the ~ . 

1 
PIN= WINNERS 

competition. 

FIRST PORTRAITS. 

Camera: Yashicn 835. Film: 
HP3. Aperture: FE. Speed: 
Light: Daylipht. 

llford 
11125. 

SECOND PORTRAITS. 
Camera: Rollefflex 3.5. Film: Aafa Isopan. 
Aperture: F16. Speed: 1/5ao. Light: 
Electronic flash. 

FIRST VIEWS. 
Camera: Yashica LM. Film: Kodacolor 120 (ASA 52). Aperture: F4. 
Speed: 1/10, Light: Daylight. 

r B 
. .  

: 1  . ._ 
SECOND  VIEW^:^ 
Camera: Mamiyaflex 
C3. Film: llford FP3. 
Aperture: F t l .  Speed: 
1/5W. Light: Daylight. ~ 
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* Christmas Humour-in colour-is on Pages 38 

* Prize winuers of the Armchair RaUy (Cbnpetition 
64, Se.ptember) and the am=-- Page 32. 

and 39. 
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3dencc, aim betwell men of The 
wrachtlte -eat. Perhaps it ema- 
nates from the shared cxpe+ce of 
jumping out o f a  hole in the slde of an 
rirapft or the fpa &at they m d l y  p 
into The battle Rcgbem iirat-and has alone. a thriving Junior 

Parachute Company at Aldewhot ooin- 
ing Red Devils ofthe t%nue and four 
Territorial Army battnlions--the 10th 

shire end rph  and (9th Lancashire)). Durham Light 15th Infantry). (Swaish) 

rhe weeb best and a d .  a&r &t Jumping jumps lpas rccmit8 %tu 

(County O f  m), I2/13th (York- 

Paradlute aaining is tough and only 

naive (and extra their y)--it wvfaed is a parachute proud moment wings 

forrhrmagp 
T ~ c  R-t aains Wotld-wide, in 

the arctic and in the tropic& for every 
man kwwn rhpt at any - ften 
withia a matter of hours-he could be 
fighting OD. the orha side of the world. 
And if they have a spccinl pride in their 
red bernsand a quiettu~dencyrothk* 
o f t h d v c a  80 a p ~ o e  apart, they CM 
be forgiven. For they are the truly 
pmfcssiod Soidicrs. 



























The Cdbel at C’&tmas 






