


°*You can’t beat
a glass of good

wholesome

When things get you down. beer cheers

you up. There’s no finer tonic after a tiring
% day, no drink more cheering
on a dull day. no drink so
refreshing on a bright day.
So, weather or net. drop in
at The Local and call for a
You'll find no better
drink and no better place to

drink it.

beer.

Led Lave ne at 7Re Local

ISSUED BY THE BREWERS' SOCIETY -
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42 PORTMAN ‘SQUARE, LONDON, W.I.

MAKE TRACKS NOW FOR YOUR NAAFI...

S and promote

3 yourself

% toa RONSON

WORLD'S GREATEST LIGHTER

Ronson Standard—
jewellery finished

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

* Two TiPs

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

FOR YOUR OWN PROTECTION—LOOK FOR THE TRADE MARK RONSON

SPECIAL RATES!
DUSSELDORF to

GLASGOW NEWCASTLE
£12 10s. £10
single single
£22 10s. return £18 return
Ask any Travel Agent in England

and Germany.

Information is also available at
the addresses below,

DUSSELDORF: “CARGO’ REEDEREIKONTOR G.m.b.H.,
Florastrasse 1, D Idorf, Teleph 5 I-NR 81844

HAMBURG : PAUL GUNTHER,
Hanseatisches Kontor fiir Luftfahrt G.m.b.H., Hamburg- -Fuhlsbiittel,
Flughafen. Telephone: 59 10 01 Apparat 288

LONDON : HUNTING AIR TRANSPORT LTD,
5 Fitzhardinge Street, W.1. Telephone : WELbeck 7799

NEWCASTLE: HUNTING AIR TRANSPORT LTD.,
1 Grainger Street, Newcastle-upon-Tyne Telephone : Newcastle 22750

HUNTING AIR TRANSPORT LTD.
— A Hunting Group Company

HG 28A




“You asked for Benson (& Hedges cigarettes, Sir™

Fitting accompaniment to smoothly luxurious travel,

Benson & Hedges Lid. are proud to announce that
their Super Virginia cigarelles are available on the
world"s most famous airways. including all routes
served by the following :— B ; ” 1 fsa .

R e R ENSONund EDGES Super Virginia cigarettes
BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS s i
CORPORATION,

SCANDINAVIAN AIRLINES SYSTEM, :
s e S i L are made from the finest of fine tobaccos with
CEYLON . EL-AL ISRAEL AIRLINES,
AUSTRALTAN NATIONAL AIRWAYS
TRANS-AUSTRALIAN  AIRLINES . s .
iz g o B i i unhurried, untiring care for all those occasions
SABENA - MALAYAN AIRWAYS,
CENTRAL AFRICAN AIRWAYS

AER LINGUS -CYPI{US. AIRWAYS when OIlly the bCSt Wl“ dO.

Wen only the et will do

BY APPOINTMENT
TOBACCONISTS TO

THE LATE KING'GEORGE VI .BE.NSO.A‘- & H.E.D G E S ; gy S D, G O LD BO.A{I) ST REE\T. = LO.NDON‘ 14
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The NEW
Biro

with a retractable nib

The new Biro Retractable has much to recommend
it, not the least being its retractable nib.

With no cap to remove, a flick of the thumb brings
the nib into the writing position, a second flick
and voila, the nib disappears into the case.

The new Biro Retractable cases are available in
Grey, Black or Maroon with clip and mounting
in golden tarnish proof metal and of course it
carries the new Biro ‘Controlled Flow’ refill.

WRITING
POSITION

PRICE IN U.K.

4/6

Biro

retractable

%Mma -Lkee pese

Distributed to B.A.O.R. by Services Central Book Depot through
C.V.W.W., Malcolm Clubs and N.A.A.F.1.
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Eileen Joyce siys

“Luck isn’t enough—only hard work

and initiative lead to success.”

Anne Brown:

‘“ What a wonderful gift to be able to play like you, Miss

Joyce.”
Eileen Joyce:

“ Thank you, Anne. I suppose most of us have some kind
of gift, but it takes hard work to develop it. I had to
learn music as you had to learn to type — starting right
from the beginning and developing through years of
hard work. I still spend many arduous hours every
week studying and practising!”

Anne Brown:

““Yes — I suppose all jobs must be the same in that way—
you always have to work hard if you want to get on,
don’t you?”

Eileen Joyce :

““You're right there, Anne. You can’t rely on luck. You
have to keep on trying and use all your initiative and
enterprise.”

WHAT’S YOUR LINE?

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

FREE ENTERPRISE
GIVES EVERYONE
A CHANCE AND A CHOICE

THE FREE ENTERPRISE CAMPAIGN
51, PALACE STREET, WESTMINSTER, LONDON, §,W.I.
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The Royal Army Veterinary Corps was formed just 50 years ago.
Even a mechanised army needs its horses,

I

%3

SOLDIER

ARMY

mules and dogs

- S W
M A GAZINE

Operation in progress. Like
human patients, horses wake

up to find it's all over.

[HERE'S STILL A JOB FOR THE “VEIS™

N 5 October 1903, King Edward VII signed a Warrant which
provided for the creation of an Army Veterinary Corps from
the non-commissioned officers and men already employed on

veterinary duties.

It was not a very satisfactory
Warrant, because it did not say
how the new Corps was to be
trained and officered. Not until
three years later were the officers
of the existing Veterinary Depart-
ment brought into the Corps.

None the less, it was, according
to the historian of the Royal
Army Veterinary Corps, ‘‘the
Warrant which made our Corps,”
and this month the Corps cele-
brates its golden jubilee.

The role of the Royal Army
Veterinary Corps has changed

much since the boot-and-saddle

“days of 1903,

Today, the Corps not only pro-
vides, trains, and cares for all the
Army’s riding and transport ani-
mals but has several newer jobs.
It finds and trains the Army’s
war-dogs, and the men who train
and handle the war-dogs. It in-
spects the Army’s supplies of fresh
meat and sources of fresh milk
for the Army overseas.

At its Training Centre and
Remount Depot, at Melton Mow-
bray, it teaches horse-riding.

Increasing numbers of young
officers take the. course, since
there is no telling when the Army
might be operating again in places
where jeeps and motor-cycles
cannot go. (Riding instructors
from Melton Mowbray set up a
temporary equitation school in
London, to coach high-ranking
officers of the three Services who
were to ride in the Coronation
procession.)

At Aldershot, the Royal Army
Veterinary Corps laboratory, be-
sides its normal veterinary work,
examines animal foods and breeds
guinea-pigs, mice and other ani-
mals for Royal Army Medical
Corps laboratories.

In the past few years, the most
important development in the
Corps has been in its war-dog
activities. Today Army tracking
dogs and patrol-dogs seek out
Communists in Malaya and Mau
Mau in Kenya; there are patrol-
dogs and mine-dogs in Korea;
and there are- guard-dogs scat-
tered through home and overseas
commands. War-dogs overseas
are usually bought and trained in
the Commands in which they are
to operate.

Horses and mules play a more
notable part in Army life now
than is at first obvious. The Corps
has responsibilities to
several horsed units in R2A4
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picture from World War One.
Imperial War Museum

Ry A

The Royal Army Veterinary Corps trains
the Army’s riders. They start on wooden
horses. Right: Bringing back a mule in
Italy, where the Army used 20,000 of them.

—— TO OUR NEW READERS —

e (O

Hs” (cont’d)

i

E“Y
Britain—including the Household
Cavalry, the King's Troop and
the Royal Mounted Military
Police—and to police, military

and civilian, overseas. At Meckle-
nhorst in Germany is a 300-acre

_remount depot which has about

200 horses, used for patrol work
and recreation. There are also
pack-mule units in the Middle
East and Hong-Kong which are
not only useful on the spot but
help to keep pack-mule science
alive (in the last war the Army
used nearly 80,000 horses and
mules in India and Burma and
more than 20,000 in Italy).

The tradition behind the service
which the Royal Army Veterinary
Corps renders the Army goes back
more than three centuries to the
farriers who served with early
British armies. By the 17th
century, it was laid down in
writing that  the farrier was
expected not only to shoe horses
but also to ‘“drench and lette
bloude™ (‘“‘drench” meant dose).

““Every man thinks meanly of himself
for not having been a soldier.”

—Dr. Samuel [ohnson

THIS issue of SOLDIER, the British Army
Magazine, is the first to be on open sale
in Britain.

Until now the circulation of the magazine
has been limited (with a few exceptions) to
Army commands at home and abroad.

SOLDIER’'S primary aim is “to show the
Army to the Army.” It will now show the
Army to the public as well.

The decision to put the magazine on the
bookstalls (often suggested by readers) was
prompted by the fact that there is hardly a
family in Britain which has not a direct
personal  interest in the Army. Parents of
young soldiers want to see what sort of a
show their sons (and daughters) are in;
ex-soldiers (whatever they say on demob!)
still want to. read about the Army. To all

who are interested in Army tradition
SOLDIER is a “must.”

Originally SOLDIER was produced for the
British Army of Liberation. The first issue
was published in Brussels in March 1945;
later that year the magazine moved to
Hamburg, where it has been printed until
now. The present issue is the first to be
printed in Britain.

Since its early days the appeal of the
magazine has been widened and its circula-
tion extended to all Army commands. Today
it is bought and read by troops from the
West Indies to Korea.

As before, SOLDIER is controlled by the
War Office and its policy will remain un-
changed. It will be distributed in Britain by
Her Majesty’s Stationery Office. :

To its new readers SOLDIER extends a
friendly welcome. It is confident that they
will feel pride in reading the story of the
British Army today.
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In the 18th century a farrier
who lamed a horse through care-
less shoeing was flogged and
confined *“in order that he may
be prevented drinking any liquor
but water” until the horse was
sound again. Flogging other
delinquents was also part of his
duty. Until the 18th century the
farriers provided their own medi-
cines, and until late in the 19th,
their own horseshoes, fuel and
nails, receiving in return a daily
allowance for each horse they had
to tend—and, of course, making
a profit on the deal.

The first landmark in Army
veterinary history is 1796, when
Professor Edward Coleman was
appointed Principal Veterinary
Surgeon to the Cavalry and
Veterinary Surgeon to the Board
of Ordnance. He was also head
of the Veterinary College, then the
only teaching institution in the
country for the veterinary
profession.

Coleman, who has been de-
scribed as the greatest enemy the
veterinary profession ever had in
its ranks, had qualified in human
medicine. He knew little of
veterinary work, but he claimed
it was simple, and before long
reduced the period of training for
the Army veterinary officers from °
three years to three months. One
of his perquisites was the supply
of veterinary drugs to the Army,
which he held until 1832. He
died in 1839, still in office after
43 years—a rich man.

Coleman’s attitude held back
the development of the Army
Veterinary Service for decades, but
at least it made a start under his
regime, and veterinary officers
were appointed to Cavalry regi-
ments and the Corps of Artillery
Drivers.

Occasionally, the - veterinary
officers were called on to carry
out some curious jobs. They were
asked to test the effects of a new
bullet and a new Cavalry sword
on horses, and duly obliged—
first having killed the horses. Itwas
an Army veterinary surgeon who,
in 1889, first suggested using dogs
for military duties in the British
Army (war-dogs had been used
in Egypt about 6,000 years before.



It was to Mr. J. F. Simpson,
head of the Royal College of
Veterinary Surgeons, which was
created in 1844, that the Royal
Army Veterinary Corps owed its
inception. He it was who led the
fight for the 1903 Warrant, and
in his memory the Corps is
presenting a plaque to the Royal
College of Veterinary Surgeons as
part of the jubilee celebrations.

Up to 1903, veterinary officers
had enjoyed (after much fighting
for it) “compound ranks’—they
were known as Veterinary Lieu-
tenant, Veterinary Captain, and
so on. Now they received sub-
stantive rank in the Army, except
those serving with the regiments
of Household Cavalry. Today,
the Household Cavalry still has
its Veterinary Lieutenant-Colonel,
who is seconded from the Royal
Army Veterinary Corps and ap-
pears in the Army List as a
member of the Life Guards.

The new Corps was soon able
to do something veterinary officers
had long been agitating for—to
establish veterinary hospitals. Un-
til then, regiments had taken their
sick horses with them, wherever
they went just as (until not so
very long before) they had taken
their sick men. The new system
aroused opposition from Cavalry
officers who were reluctant to let
their horses out of their immediate
control.

The Corps was not on a bed
of roses yet. At a War Office

conference, the Director-General
of Army Veterinary Services was
asked: “Is your branch ready for
war?” His answer, “No,’ shook
the conference. He explained that
he had asked for stores but the

Quartermaster-General had re-
fused to put forward the
application.

In a week or two, the money
was found, and the Army Veterin-
ary Corps went into World War
One fully prepared. It was as well.
By the end of 1914, more _
than 45,000 horses had °

1

A learner-farrier prac-
tises his art without
fear of kicks or of
injury to the animal.

Right: Horses, like
dogs, were ready for
gas warfare in 1939,

Below: Horse-lines at

Suvla Bay, in the Galli-

poli peninsula, in 1915.
Imperial War Museum.




“VHS, : (continued)

“reported sick™’ to the veterinary
hospitals of the British Expedi-
tionary Force. By 1917 the Corps
had such a reputation that it was
used as a model for a veterinary
corps being formed by the
American Army. An officer was
sent to America as adviser. The
war saw the Corps grow to a
strength of nearly 44,000, and its
services were recognised with the
“Royal™ title.

Between world wars, the Royal
Army Veterinary Corps, like most
others, shrank to a ghost of its
former self. Mechanisation re-
duced its scope, though as late as
1933 an Infantry division was
scheduled to have 5000 animals
on mobilisation. It was in India
that members of the Corps found
most work.

The start of World War Two
brought the Royal Army Veterin-
ary Corps back into its own.
There was the Ist Cavalry Divi-
sion to be transported across
France to the Middle East, com-
plete with horses—proud animals
which were to spend the rest of
their service in humble, but useful,
pack columns. In France there
were Indian and Cypriot pack-
mule units.

The Chindits challenged the
initiative of the Corps. Officers
helped to work out methods of
flying mules in gliders and aircraft
to landing strips behind the
Japanese lines. Then three officers
invented a method for parachut-
ing mules from Dakotas (a suit-
ably drugged animal was tied to
a wooden platform, cushioned
with American inflatable pon-
toons and attack boats and sent
down with six parachutes). The
Chindits were worried because
mule-braying gave away their
positions, so a muting operation
on the animal’s vocal cords was
quickly devised and carried out
on several thousand mules. Chin-
dit mules stampeded in ambush,
so the veterinary officers invented
a blindfold device, made from
parachutes, which could be quickly

applied, on the correct assump-
tion that not even a scared mule
would run far if he could not see
where he was going.

Elsewhere, the Corps was treat-
ing elephants and camels, carrier-
pigeons and war-dogs, inspecting,
breeding or fattening cattle, pigs,
sheep, goats, poultry and rabbits
and caring for horses used in
producing vaccines and sera for
treating diphtheria, tetanus and
other infections. Probably no
veterinary officers needed to be
more versatile than those ap-
pointed to the military govern-

ments of occupied territories
to restart the  civilian veter-
inary services. One found him-
self advising on the diet of
the peacocks at Government
House.

The Corps also helped to enter-
tain the troops. Wherever there
are horses and a veterinary officer,
sooner or later there will be a
race-meeting, a gymkhana or a
hunt. Accounts of them are scat-
tered through the files of the
Corps magazine, between articles
with such uninviting headings as
“Nodular Necrosis of the Lungs

Training war-dogs is one of the latter-day duties of

the Royal Army Veterinary Corps.

When the

dog is unmuzzled, the “victim’ is heavily padded.

in -Pigeons” or ‘Embryonal
Nephroma in a Horse.” The
Corps has produced a number of
Grand National riders, and one,
Captain “Tubby” Bennet, rode
Sergeant Murphy to victory in
1923, During the war many men
well known in racing served in its
ranks. One of them, Bill Nevett,
the jockey, won the Derby while
serving.

Horse-sport still occupies some
of the Corps’ magazine space, and
its contributors also describe such
interesting cases as tobacco-addict
camels (they like to have smoke
blown into their nostrils). But the
magazine also looks grimly ahead,
with articles on “ Atomic Warfare
and Animals.”




A war-dog under-
goes a throat oper-
ation. Soon his
bark will be as
good as his bite.

Right: Anybody
can do anything,
—and that includes
acting as foster-
mother to a lamb.

Below: Solemn
moment in the life
of an Alsatian. His
paw is X-rayed at
Melton Mowbray.

N North Africa the humorous artist Robb amused Field-Marshal
Montgomery’s troops by drawing pictures for Crusader of what
he called “Little-known Units of the Western Desert.”” They
included such outfits as “No 367 Miscellaneous Accumulation Squad-
ron,” ‘‘No 386 Road Obstruction Company,” “No 791 Misinformation

Post,” and so on

Perhaps it is unnecessary to say that these units were fictitious,
though some of them looked alarmingly plausible.

The truth is, of course, that the Army at any given time contains
such fascinating and improbable-sounding units that it is hardly
worth a humorist’s while inventing fictitious ones. Only the habitual
reader of Army Council Instructions, in which are listed all new

and disbanded
units, can have

any notion of the
variety of units
which exist. SOL-
DIER admits to

a weakness for

aalball tO0 Soldierx

When the British
Army was under-
going its big run-
down, after World War Two, the
axe fell not only on the big battal-
ions but on such variegated and
indispensable units as Paddy Pur-
chase Depots, Salt Distribution
Centres, Pack Bullock Companies,
Advanced Blood Banks, Com-
pressed Gas Depots, Port Identifi-
cation Parties, Locust Control
Pools, Convalescent Horse
Depots, Camel Transport Trains,
Ground Photo Reconnaissance
Units and a hundred others.

An artist content to draw his
own interpretation of the work
performed by some of these units
would have had some excellent
opportunities. (As it was SOL-
DIER published somebody’s idea
of an ATS Holding Unit.) What
exactly happened at a Mixed
Reception Station? Most of us
have visited transit camps which
qualified for that title. There is
something vaguely disquieting,
too, about the sound of a Local
Procurement Unit.

Let no one shed too many tears
over these vanished units. A
glance at current Army Council
Instructions will show that highly
specialised units are still spawn-
ing. The Army has on its books
Burns Teams (nothing to do with
the poet), Retreat Houses, Flame
Thrower Fuel Mixing Platoons,
Base Officers Kit Sections, Crane
Operating Squadrons, Mobile
Industrial Gas Units, Pools of
Court-Martial Presidents and
even a Geologists Volunteer
Pool. In fact, the Army is
unusually rich in pools, though
just at the moment it does not
seem to have a Theatré Tickets
Pool (a gratifying command if
ever there was one).

On to SOLDIER'S desk has
just fluttered a cutting from the
China Mail. 1t

of) the China Sea. This is the
first SOLDIER has heard of such
a unit; it sounds a very attractive
one. Most people relish the idea
of being amphibious, still more
the idea of being independent.

When specialist units—like War
Crimes Teams—pass out of exist-
ence, the experience they have
gained does not pass out too.
There will always be somebody to
tell somebody else how to run a
Tyre Retreading Unit, or how to
recruit and brief Antiquities Offi-
cers for the next siege of a
cathedral city.

But let us not suppose that the
British Army has a monopoly of
highly specialised units. SOL-
DIER scooped the press of Great
Britain by discovering that the
Australian Army Psychology
Corps was represented in the
Coronation Procession.

* * *

WOMAN'’S magazine re-

cently gave hints on how to
write a letter to a soldier. Perhaps
some day SOLDIER will publish
an article on how to write a letter
to a woman.

In the old days—two hundred
years ago, approximately—they
had these things highly organised.
A book containing specimen
letters for all occasions included
one from a soldier informing his
sweetheart that he Had lost a leg
and an eye. It expressed the hope
that this would make no differ-
ence to their relationship, since
the lady had always said she
loved him for his spiritual quali-
ties, not his personal beauty.
There was a letter for the lady
to write in reply, saying that the
injuries would not affect her
estimation of him in the least.

describes a visit
of inspection to
“one of the most
interesting and
colourful forma-
tions in the Brit-
ish Army,’’ to
wit, the 3rd Inde-
pendent Amphi-
bious Observation
Troop, Royal Ar-

ishes in (and out

“A night scheme is no time for
tillery, which flour- crude horseplay, you chaps!’
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HE art of brewing-up may soon be on its way out.
For the last two years the Army has been experimenting with
a powder which contains tea, milk and sugar and is instantly
soluble. Dropped into hot, not necessarily boiling, water, it will
produce a ready-to-drink brew in a moment. One ounce will make
about a pint of tea, the exact quantity depending on whether a man

likes tea strong or weak.

The new powder is intended to
replace the traditional tea, milk
and sugar, packed separately.
First to sample it under active
service conditions will be troops

in Malaya. Later this year they"

will receive it in experimental
operational ration packs.

This is not the first time the
men who decide the Army’s
rations have tried to simplify the
brew-up. The “compo” tea of
World War Two was not a tea
powder; it simply consisted of
tea leaves, milk-powder and sugar
all mixed together. The brew this
produced was never popular.

If the new powder is to be a
success, it will have to be good.

e

The British soldier is, in his
fashion, a connoisseur of a cup
of tea. It is his staple drink. He
likes it strong, sweet and stiff-
ened with milk. The strongest, and
richest—"a spoon could stand
up in it”—qualifies for the des-
cription *Sergeant-major’s tea.”

Probably no front on which
the British Army fought in World
War Two failed to produce a
war-correspondent’s article be-
ginning ** This campaign is being
won on tea.” The Chindits were
trained to make smokeless fires
for a brew-up behind the Japanese
lines; in the woodless Western
Desert men evolved their own
sand-and-petrol stoves. No troop-

i Tea for an Army commander:

§ General

Sollum in the

Montgomery outside
thrilling days

following the Battle of Alamein.

ke,

Jon’s “Two Types” of World
War Two sustained their morale
by brewing-up at every suitable,
and unsuitable,

opportunity. -

train did its duty by its passengers
if the engine-driver could not
p;loduoe boiling water at every
halt.

Things have changed a little
since then. The punctured petrol-
cans which dangled from the
back of war-time tanks, to do
duty as stoves, have been re-
placed by “electric kettles” in
Centurions. Some British troops
have been introduced to the
American method of tea-making
—putting a tea-bag in a,cup and
pouring boiling water on it.

A soldier is apt to produce tea
at any time of the day or night.
It is the comforter equally of the
cold and wet or of the hot and
thirsty. A cup of hot sweet tea
is the first treatment a wounded
man receives for shock. It is the
traditional reviver.

Tea-making as a military art has undergone several
e changes in the past few years. Now men in Malaya
are to try the most revolutionary change of all

. HEADING FOR THE
% LAST BREW-UP?

‘By tradition, tea should help
tired men to keep awake. An
oriental legend credits the dis-
covery of tea to a Buddhist saint
who, feeling drowsy after five
years of a seven-year vigil, chewed
some leaves of the tea plant and
was thus able to remain awake.

Many a weary man, it is true,
has felt better able to carry on
after a cup of tea. But equally,
many a soldier has lain down
soothed by hot tea under his belt
and immediately fallen into a
dreamless sleep in the most un-
likely circumstances. Like tobacco,
tea seems to be able to soothe as
well as stimulate.

For long, tea-drinking was too
expensive a pastime for the British
soldier. In the middle of the 18th
century, tea was to be found on
the table of the labourer’s cottage
only because more than half the
tea in England was smuggled.
The soldier, in his wandering life,
probably had little opportunity of
obtaining the luxury in this way.

In any event, the soldier (quar-
tered, as he often was, in ale-
houses) had plenty of temptation
to stronger drink. Cheap spirits
beguiled the boredom of his life
and those long, hungry intervals
between meals.

The Duke of Wellington was
a keen tea-toper, and told his
generals after Waterloo, “Tea
cleared my head and left me with
no misapprehensions.” He took
supplies of tea on all his cam-




Tea for a Territorial. No, his head-dress is not
the wrong way round. He is a Liverpool Irish-

paigns. To a visitor at his head-
quarters in Paris, who commented
on the good hot tea (served in
a coffee-pot), the Duke described
tea as an essential of his larder.

There is little evidence that the
humbler members of the Duke’s
Army drank tea, but by the time
of the Crimean War it was re-
corded that “men who had hard
and bitter hours ahead of them
were drenched with tea, regardless
of their nervous systems.”

Until about this time, the
Army’s official issue of rations
was confined to bread and meat,
but when a camp was set up at
Aldershot after the Crimean War,
the commissariat began to issue
rations on a new and larger scale.
Tea was now included.

Field-Marshal Lord Wolseley
believed in tea for the troops.
“Once, during my military
career,” he said, “it fell to my
lot to lead a brigade through
a desert country for a distance of
over 600 miles. I fed the men as
well as I could, but no one, officer
or private, had anything stronger
than tea to drink during the
expedition. During my Egyptian
campaign I carried out the same
plan and the troops who captured
Tel-el-Kebir drank nothing but
tea three times a day.”

In World War One, Lawrence
of Arabia found himself in agree-
ment with Lord Wolseley : “There’s
something about Army tea,” he
wrote. “It is a peculiar colour,
thick with leaves but scalding hot,

Right: Tea for a Prime Minister.
Churchill shares a brew-up beside the Rhine.

Mr.

wonderful for a parched throat
in the desert.”

The development of the Royal
Artillery canteen at Woolwich
strikingly reflects the rise of tea-
drinking. In 1878, the “wet can-
teen” occupied most of one floor
of the building, serving ale at
fivepence a quart, porter at three-
pence and stout at fourpence.
Tea, coffee and cocoa could be
obtained, at a penny a cup, in
a small room tucked away on the
same floor.

In 1914 the wet canteen (now
selling ale at fourpence a quart)
was cut by half and the tea-
coffee-cocoa bar was doubled. In
1928, when the canteen was laid-
out anew, the beer-bar was a
ghost of its former self. Instead
of four attendants serving quart
pots, it had one attendant serving
half-pints. Someone calculated
that the average consumption of
beer in the Royal Artillery - bar-
racks had dropped to a quarter
of a pint per man per month—
and the main takings now were
in the restaurant, where tea was
the mainstay.

NAAFI has reckoned that
where once 95 per cent of the
takings in canteens came from
beer, now beer accounts for less
than five per cent. In the year
ending last November, NAAFI’s
customers spent more than
£1,300,000 on 157,000,000 cups
of tea at twopence a cup.

Both NAAFI and the Army’s
provision office buy tea grown in

the Commonwealth or Colonies.
Each employs a highly-skilled tea-
taster to set and maintain the
quality.

For family shops NAAFI pro-
vides a number of varieties, in-
cluding China tea, which most sol-
diers would not appreciate. As in
any good restaurant, however, a
soldier who asks for China teaina
club or canteen should be able to
get it. Club and canteen staffs do
their best to cater for individual
tastes in the
matter of milk
and sugar.
Many members
of the women’s
corps, perhaps
thinking of
their figures,
prefer their tea
unsweetened.

NAAFI also
reports an im-
provement in
the manners of
the tea-drink-
ing soldier over
recent years.
Where once he
would grunt,
‘“Char and
wad,” he now
says, ““A cup of
tea, please,
Miss,” and goes
on courteously
to express his
preference in
the matter of

cakes and pas- Alamein.

tries. The Army’s daily tea-ration
varies from theatre to theatre, but
it normally produces about three
pints of good tea. Operational
ration-packs include three-quar-
ters of an ounce of tea a day for
each man. No special blends are
produced to suit the Army’s
different stations, but the Army
does have its own methods of
packing, such as hermetically-
sealed tins, to prevent spoiling in
field conditions.

This sign appeared in the lines at El

The joke was unintentional.
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THE SENTRY: Can Scientists Help Him?

N a celebrated occasion in
Canada, a Coldstream
sentry was saved from be-

ing slaughtered through the ‘‘sixth
sense’” of a tame duck, which
could detect the presence of assail-
ants when he himself could not.
Now scientists are at work on
devices which, in their ability to
sense stealthy movement, should
give the sentry a long start over
even the most intuitive duck.
Hitherto the range of the sentry
has been the range of his eyes and
ears. Sometimes, trip wires and
simple booby traps have been set
up in no-man’s-land to give him
advance warning of infiltrators.
But, in a scientific sense, “early
warning” devices have been the
prerogative of the Gunner, not
the Infantryman. (Last month’s
SOLDIER described how Field
Gunners “sound out” the enemy.)
Among the new weapons which
were described, for the first time,
to American .Congressmen re-
cently were experimental warning
devices designed for front-line
Infantrymen. The U.S. Army
Times has printed brief accounts
of these. One device is electronic,
another acoustical and the third
employs the infra-red technique.
The radar warning set, weighing
between 80 and 100 pounds, is
intended for use in front-line
positions. Its purpose is to enable
Infantry to “see’” through smoke-
screen or fog, and pick out enemy
tanks while still a long way off.
Clearly it would have limitations
in hilly country. The set is still
in the experimental stage.
The United States Signal Corps
has produced an acoustical device
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There’s a new look-out for look-outs.
Radar and infra-red rays may be used
to sharpen the watch on no-man’s-land

designed to help front-line troops
to pick up infiltrators. It will en-
able certain outposts to be
“manned” only by microphones,
which will transmit back to a
receiver in the possession of the
sentry. This receiver would indi-
cate which outpost had picked up
the sound of intruders, and thus
he could tell in which direction to
concentrate his attention. The
idea is that a large area can be
guarded by a small number of
men. One obvious snag would
appear to be that the microphone
would inevitably pick up and
relay many harmless noises, like

those of animals and birds. (Field
Gunners’ microphones are ad-
justed to pick up only major
sounds, like the reports of enemy
guns and mortars.)

Invisible searchlights are being
devised by United States Army
Engineers. One invention, called
a metascope, is for transforming
infra-red light to visible light.
With it, a soldier ean read a map
in what appears to be total black-
ness. It is claimed that vision
should be as good as with a stand-
ard flashlight and the naked eye.
Yet the location of a metascope
cannot be spotted because its

infra-red rays are invisible to the
naked eye.

An infra-red searchlight could
be used by an Infantryman wear-
ing head-mounted infra-red bino-
culars, and enable him to scan the
night terrain almost as well as he
could by daylight.

It makcs an eerie prospect: a
no-man’s-land in which patrols
grope through what they suppose
is darkness, but which is nothing
of the sort, and where their least
whisper is llkely to be transmitted
hundreds of yards to listeners in an
enemy dug—out But by that time
the scientists will be perfecting
jamming or decoy devices,

It may be that the best scope
for the new devices will be in the
protection of giant dumps, like
the one at Tel-el-Kebir, Egypt.

Seethosesmall teethinthe
lower jaw? Three of them
once made a human tooth.

THE STRANGE CASE OF THE BRIGADIER’S TOOTH

OST human teeth when ex-

tracted are thrown away.

Some are used to demonstrate

to student dentists; others, on

very rare occasions, may be
sold to bone-meal merchants.

But a large back molar which
belonged to an Infantry briga-
dier .in Rhine Army has found
its way into a tiger’s head.

The story began when an
Army dental surgeon visiting
the 1st Battalion The Royal
Leicestershire Regiment criti-
cised the dentures of the tiger’s
head which stands in the officers’
mess—a gift of the 2nd Battalion,
in 1858. The commanding officer
suggested that the dental surgeon
should carry out repairs and

next day sent the tiger’s head
and all the necessary Army
forms, to the surgery.

A dental card was made out
showing that Private A. Tiger
(vision glassy, parentage un-
known) required several fillings,
a major repair to one sabre tooth
and three artificial teeth in the
bottom jaw.

The previous day the brigadier
had had a back tooth extracted
and as this had not been thrown
away the surgeon cut it into
three small teeth, polished them
and inserted them in the tiger’s
head. Soon Private A. Tiger
was back on the officers’ mess
mantelpiece with a faultless set
of teeth and his snarl looking
much more ferocious than before.
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HE name of Major-General

THE

Michael Montgomerie

Alston-Roberts-West  boils
down, conveniently and inevitably,
to ““Mike West.”’

When the news came that the
General had been given the com-
mand of the 1st (Commonwealth)
Division in Korea, there were those
who said ‘‘Poor Mike West!”’ Not
because he was going out to fight
on a desolate battlefield, but
because his predecessor, Major-
General Jim Cassels, had been such
an outstanding success.

“Nothing matters—much,’’said
General West, dragged to the
telephone from his bath to hear
the news. Certainly nothing has
been allowed to damp the Gen-
eral’s good humour. His cracks
and quips have been familiar all
through the Division’s line.

At Munsan, the brass-hats of
the United Nations were muster-
ing for the arrival of the released
prisoners, General West among
them. He leaned on his shepherd’s
crook, a fine curved staff given to
him by Canadian Infantrymen
under his command, to look
round at the impressive gathering.

Everything was ready, but the
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KORER ROUND-UP

Major-General M. M. Alston-Roberts-West,
late Oxfordshire and Buckinghamshire Light
Infantry. His Korea command was due to end
in the autumn. He has a bar to his D.S.O.

(Courtesy, lllustrated)

Major-General H. Murray, a Cameronian,
the new Commonwealth Division comman-

der. He fought (and was wounded) at El Ala-

—as seen by ROBERT JACKSON, former
SOLDIER Staff writer, recently in Korea

flap was on just the same. General
West surveyed the scene and said
to me with a grin: “If everybody
below the rank of major would go
home, this show would have a
chance of going off without a
hitch.”

But no one who knows General
West is deceived by his non-
chalance. Right to the end, every-
thing has mattered when the night
breezes blew on the hot ashes of
war and his men left the safety of
Little Gibraltar and other strong
points to patrol and probe and
guard against surprise.

All along the front, the guns in
those last days kept up a steady
roar and the scrubby hills on both
sides of the lines were nightly set
ablaze and looked like giant
torches thrust out to light the sky.

But the Chinese guns fired far
less than ours. To 3000 Artillery
shells and the same number of
mortar bombs, the Chinese seldom
replied in a night with more than
a hundred of each. Sometimes,
in place of shells, the Chinese

would substitute propaganda, es-
pecially when armistice negotia-
tions were drawing to a close.

Several times a night, the Com-
monwealth troops would be in-
vited to “stop fighting the Ameri-
cans’ war,” and a new terror for
fighting patrols in no-man’s-land
was introduced when * sky-shout-
ing” aircraft came in low to put
over a propaganda line. ‘““Not
even safe out here,” grumbled the
patrols.

General West laughed at the
idea that enemy propaganda
would weaken the Division’s will
to wage war. His men—five of
the Division’s ten battalions are
British—were full of fighting
spirit, unimpressed by talk de-
livered either at Panmunjom or

* through loud-speakers from the

enemy'’s lines.

A day with the Divisional Com-
mander starts at daybreak when,
more often than not, he sets out
from his headquarters for a for-
ward unit, driving his own jeep.
He is as agile as a mountain

mein, commanded 1st Division in Palestine.

goat and never seems to tire.
“Keep close behind him,” a
friendly brigadier counselled, as
we scaled the rutted tracks lead-
ing to the summit of Little Gib-
raltar, “If you don’t, he’s sure
to dive in somewhere and we’ll
lose him.” :

Even his youngest aides are
shaken. *‘Last Sunday,” said his
Canadian aide, wincing still, *“the
General said he was going for a
stroll. We’d done 12 miles before
we got back.”

The General has fought in the
Far East before. He commanded
a brigade in Burma in the war
against the Japanese and applied
in Korea the lessons he learned
the hard way there. He has never
under-estimated the foe. “In
Burma,” he said, “the Jap was a
first-class soldier but his army was
third-class. In Korea, the Chinese
is a first-class soldier, but his
army is better; it is second class.”

He knew, too, in the later stages,
that the cards were stacked up in
his favour on the Commonwealth
front, that the story might have
been very different if the Chinese
had had more equipment.

Each morning, the General and
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This road was in full view of the Chinese, 1500
yards away, until 28 Field Engineer Regiment,
Royal Engineers, set to work with camouflage nets.

Army Public Relations

Eachnight, in the last months of fighting, the hills on
both sides of the line were set ablaze by gunfire.
ustrated

PAGE 14

his staff, speaking in all the
accents of the Commonwealth,
would gather at their forward
headquarters to hear news of the
night that had brought fear to
some, uneasiness to others, cap-
tivity or death to a few.

One by one, the reporting
officers would make a statement:
a company probe here, a counter-
attack there, perhaps a failed
“snatch” patrol. A skeleton had

*‘ .

"~

been found near a minefield, and
was believed to be that of an
enemy agent because he was
carrying plenty of food. Four
propaganda broadcasts had been
made and a few leaflets left near
one of our positions.

“Nothing happened,” the cor-
respondents would shrug. But
in the last days, that was the life
in Korea for the General and his
men.




Another Sapper job: a cable railway which saved both

time and muscles in moving supplies to hill positions.
lliustrated

Signposting by numbers on a Commonwealth corner.

The‘““Armadillo”’ suitwornbyan Americanserjeantin Korea.
It consists of an armoured vest and issue trousers with
laminated nylon platesattached, and weighs about 24 pounds.

Below: It looks like Bleriot crossing the Channel.
These ambulance helicopters are common in Korea.

-
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The Caernarvon’s suspension is notably different from that of the Centurion, but the turret is familiar.

’S A C

Now comes the Caernarven tank, a muscular mon-

ster soon to be issued to units for automotive trials

A front view of the new tank, showing the wide tracks.

Right: for comparison, a Centurion. Note: the tank on
the front cover of this magazine is a Centurion.
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LU CANNOT help feeling that we must be getting near the end of

the development of the tank when we reach sizes like this,”
Brigadier Antony Head, the War Minister, said recently, when
he forecast the arrival of the Army’s new heavy tank.

Now the Caernarvon is here—
an experimental tank designed to
yield production data for the
heavy tank referred to by the
War Minister. All that is released
about the Caernarvon is that it is
an improvement on the Centurion,
has better armour and a more
powerful engine, and that im-
proved suspension and wider
tracks will give it lower ground
pressure.

At present there are two ver-

sions of the tank, one with a
Centurion turret and one with
ballast weights instead of a turret.
Both types are to be issued to
units for automotive trials over
all kinds of country.

When the perfected heavy tank
arrives, it will be complementary
to, and not a substitute for, the
Centurion.

The War Minister has said:
“Probably it will be the most
powerful tank in the world.”




HE six teams of Rhine
. Army soldiers who took
part in Holland’s inter-

national four-days long-
distance march had never been on
a route march quite like it before.
As they passed through the
flower-bedecked towns and vil-
lages brass bands played and
crowds shouted encouragement.
Pretty girls ran into the roadway
handing out refreshments and
spraying the weary marchers with
eau-de-cologne; others cycled
alongside keeping up a lively
chatter. Each evening teams of
nurses tended their feet. At the
end of it all there was a medal for
every man who completed the
course on time.
The long-distance march, an
annual event first held in 1909, is
organised by the Netherlands

League for Physical Culture to
show that with care and training
anyone can reel off the miles and
suffer no undue fatigue. This year
there were nearly 10,000 entrants.
Britain was represented by teams
from the Royal Artillery, the
Royal Engineers, the 1st Battalion
The South Staffordshire Regiment,
the Metropolitan Police Force
and the Royal Air Force at
Hendon.

Servicemen- had to march 25
miles each day, carrying arms and
equipment weighing at least 22
pounds. Civilians carried only
two pounds, but had to walk
nearly 32 miles.

Below :

Dutch nurse. Right: It's the first time
Lance-Corporal Robert King ever re-
ceived a medal for completing a march.

“Any complaints?"’

Have you ever been sprayed with eau-de-cologne
by a pretty girl at the end of a day’s foot-slogging?

Twenty-five miles a day over the roads (and fields)
of Holland: the Sapper team follows the Gunners.

Most of the British Army teams
made an early start and were able
to pass the halfway mark before
the sun became too hot for fast
marching. On the first day, set-
ting out over Nijmegen Bridge,
Rhine Army’s Sappers passed all
other teams and reached the
finishing line half an hour before
the official checkers arrived.

On the second day the Sappers
were joined by many individual
contestants (including an old
gentleman of 69 who proudly

asks a

announced that next year he
would have to walk only 18 miles
each day) and an Indonesian team
who joined in the singing of
British Army marching songs.
The third day’s march was
mostly across country. There was
a brisk demand for the hammer
and last which one Sapper carried
in his kit. On the last day massed
bands (including that of the
South Staffordshires) played the
marchers home—and the people
bombarded them with flowers.
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The morning after:
through this 100-
yard breach, blown
by a ten-ton bomb,
thundered 134 mil-
lion tons of water to
drench the sleeping
valleys of the Ruhr.
For two years the
" local Oberburger-
meister had been ap-
pealing to the Ger-
man Army for more
anti-aircraft uns
to guard the dam.
He was told to mind
his own business.

GUNS AGAIN ON THE MOHNE

They’re our guns this time. Whatbettersite for an anti-aircraft
exercise than the scene of the sensational raid ten years ago?

Dug into a former German
flak position, British Bofors
Gunners, on an exercise, pre-
pare to defend the dam.

Concealed in a tower on the
dam, Gunners on a mounted
Bofors engage the ‘“‘enemy’’
through the look-out opening.

N the Mohne See yachts
drifted idly in the torrid
sun. At the souvenir stalls
German holiday-makers

bought their picture postcards, one
of which showed their favourite
nightmare: the water cascading
through the shattered Mohne Dam
after the raid by British Lancaster
bombers in 1943,

Today there was another attrac-
tion. at the Dam. Mobile anti-
aircraft guns—British guns this
time—were again being sited on
and around the tremendous ram-
part ready to repel ‘raiders.”
Nobody took the thing seriously,
except the young British Gunners,

most of
whom had

béen in
short trou-
sers at the
time of the

exploit

w-h i'ch
earned  Wing-Commander Guy
Gibson the Victoria Cross.

It had been rather different
then. The attack had come in by
night and the whole sky above the
Mohne had been hosed with flak
—"*chains of glowing balls climb-
ing into the darkness like red and
green bubbles rising in black soda
water” (to quote Paul Brickhill’s
“The Dam Busters’’). One ten-ton
block-buster from a Lancaster
flying at sixty feet had done the
job for which it was designed.

After the dam was breached
the Germans—rather late in the
day—built two high pylons and
stretched a cable between them,
with more cables hanging from it,
dnd explosives tied to the cables.
That is what any dam-busters
would probably have to face
‘‘next time.”

How well could a British anti-
aircraft regiment defend the
Mohne Dam today? Probably
that is what the German holiday-
makers were asking each other, as
they licked their ice-cream, and
watched an Auster flitting above
the water. For light anti-aircraft
Gunners of Rhine Army it was a
long way from the “real thing,”
but a welcome opportunity to
practise their skills in a dramatic
setting.

The signs of the 1943 raid are
still there. Marks showing the
edges of the 100-yard gap through
which streamed 134 million tons
of water can be traced, and the
roadway is still being strengthened
and repaired. A few new houses
and small factories have been
built along the valleys which the
flood waters scoured clean, but
they only emphasise the desola-
tion which stretches westwards
for nearly 20 miles.

They have saved the dam and
are on their way home. The
roads in the valleys are still
potholed from the floods.
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“Come back in about 20 years, -?
when you've filled out a bit.”’

ARMY BOXINGA} T0Uf OUR

T TR A s et 2 7
" e B '} -

*“I knew this would happen when Ginger wrote to his MP complaining about the tea.”

“Stretcher-bearers!"’

“Private Simpson, sir. He’s written an article
entitled ‘My Wasted Years in the Army’ and wants
permission to send it to the ‘Daily Scream.' ™’




Painting without tears: a ton of steel rises from the tank.

BATH-TIME FOR

Millions of pounds’ worth of Bailey
bridging was rusting in the open—rtill
the boffins devised a bath-house for 1t

started when he invented his bridge. _
The yard is a corner, and a big one, of No. 1 Engineer Stores

IN “F*’ Yard you can obtain some idea of what Sir Donald Bailey

Depot at Long Marston, near Stratford-on-Avon. In it are stored
the parts which go to make up Bailey bridges—suspension Bailey
bridges, floating Bailey bridges, mobile Bailey bridges, wide Bailey
bridges, extra-wide Bailey bridges and just plain Bailey bridges.

Some four hundred parts go to
build all these bridges. They vary
from five-hundredweight panels,
to nuts and bolts—and “F”
Yard, the biggest store of Bailey
bridging in the world, has 83,000
tons of them.

Just now, the most interesting
thing about “F” Yard is the con-
trast between the stacks of five-
hundredweight panels—each
stack as big as a three-storey
block of flats. Some are dull and
dingy, rusty and with flaking
paint. Others, so neatly arrayed
that you can gaze 60 feet straight
through a row of a hundred pin-
holes each less than two inches in
diameter, are smart and shining
in factory-new green paint.

Yet both rusty and shining parts
have been stored in the open air
for something like ten years. The
contrast between them is due to
the Depot’s new £300,000 Bailey
Bridge preservation plant.

This plant, the only one of its
kind, is desigried to clean 125 tons
of Bailey bridging a day and to
give it protective coats of paint,
ready for further storage or issue
to units. It is believed that after
treatment the bridging will stand
four or five years in the open be-
fore requiring fresh processing;
if so the plant may be used for
preserving other steel articles.

The bridging is first tested to
make sure it is sound, then loose
scale and rust are scraped off.
Next the parts are loaded on to
warflats, to be shunted to the
plant. The warflats are long, low
railway wagons designed to carry
tanks.

At the plant—which from out-
side looks like a factory in its own

Left: Like
blocks of flats
stand the
stacks of
Bailey bridge
panels at Long
Marston Depot.

Right: Two
loaded war-
flats wait
with a new
consignment.

right—electric capstans take over
the shunting of the warflats from
the steam engines (to keep smoke
and sparks out of the building)
and haul the wagons inside.

Cranes and conveyors now
carry the parts, a ton at a time,
through 15 processes. They are
dipped into caustic soda solution
(to remove grease), sulphuric
acid (to remove rust), phosphoric
and chromic acid (to prevent
corrosion) and rinsed in hot or
cold water five times in between.
Then they are dried in a huge
oven, dipped into red priming
paint, dried in a stoving oven,
dipped into green finishing paint
and dried in another stoving oven
and lifted back on to warflats,
ready to return to “F” Yard.

All this time, they are, like can-
ned food, untouched by hand,
though many skilled hands are
required to control the machinery.
Each of the three shifts a day

consists of more than 50
civilians, mostly Poles.
With a ton of steel going
through each process at a
time, everything is neces-
sarily on a grand scale. The
sulphuric acid tank, for
instance, holds 27,000 gal-
lons, and the priming paint tank
5,200 gallons—enough to give
a coat to the doors and window-
frames of every house in a small
town. !

The plant has been designed in
such a way that a jig-load of
rusty bridging goes into the first
process every six minutes and a
jig-load of treated bridging comes
out of the final stoving oven
every six minutes.

Some small parts cannot go
through the process, either be-
cause they have screw threads
which would be blocked up by
paint, or because they contain
materials other than steel. For

these, the old-fashioned methods
of preserving by hand will have to
be used.
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‘ @ NFALLIBLE, irresistible, but
inhuman.””

This was one reaction of
a secret committee, set up in
1812, to consider a *‘secret war
plan” submitted to the Admiralty
by a young naval officer, Captain
Lord Thomas Coch-
rane. It was a power-
ful committee, headed
by no less a person
than the Duke of
York, and included
Colonel Sir William

Congreve, inventor
of the Artillery
rocket.

The committee
recommended that
Cochrane’s plan
should be sealed up and marked
“Secret” (there was no “Top
Secret™ in those days). Somehow
the Napoleonic war was won
without it.

Through other causes, the in-
ventor was disgraced and, after
giving an undertaking to the
Prince Regent not to divulge his
plan, went off to command, in
succession, the navies of Chili,
Peru, Brazil and Greece. He was
a brilliant, if insubordinate, offi-
cer, and some of his exploits as
captain of a frigate read like
the adventures of Horatio Horn-
blower.

In time, he was reinstated in
the Royal Navy and produced his
Arcanum, or Secret Plan, again
in 1846. Another secret committee
considered the idea, but doubted
if it was practicable.

When the Crimean War broke
out, the Earl of Dundonald, as he
now was, nearly 80, volunteered
to go to the Crimea to put his
plan into execution. Lord Palmer-
ston, the Prime Minister, thought
his offer should be accepted. ““If
it succeeds,” wrote Palmerston,
“it will save a great number of
English and French lives; if it
fails in his hands we shall be
exempt from blame, and if we
come in for a small share of the
ridicule, we can bear it and the
greater part will fall on him.” But
Sevastopol fell before the Secret
Plan could be put into action, and
back it went into the archives.

Dundonald bequeathed his Ar-
canum, which had now become
very famous, to a friend, who
returned it to the inventor’s family
on condition that the plan should
be divulged only in case of
national emergency. The secret
was quietly made available at the
Public Record Office early this
century, but so quietly that there
are still authors who write of
Dundonald’s brainwave as one of
the world’s unsolved mysteries.
Early in World War Two, a
national newspaper suggested that
Dundonald’s Secret Plans were
lying at the Admiralty, a ready-
made answer to Hitler’s threat-
ened secret weapon.

What were Dundonald’s pro-
posals? At this stage of history,
they do not seem very terrifying.
Briefly, he advocated chemical
warfare. and the smoke-screen.
In later years he summed up his
ideas thus: ** To the Imperial mind

Even today, there are many who think that the
secret war plan of the Earl of Dundonald is one
of the world’s great unsolved mysteries. But the
secret slipped out, very quietly, early this century

The Earl of Dundonald. They said
infallible.

his secret weapon was

one sentence will suffice: All
fortifications, especially marine
fortifications, can under cover of
dense smoke be irresistibly sub-
dued by fumes of sulphur kindled
in masses to windward of their
ramparts.”

He was not, however, the first
to conceive unpleasantnesses of
this type. The Romans catapulted
decomposing corpses into besieged
Jerusalem, an idea which stayed
with siege warfare for many cen-
turies. A later Roman suggested
the use of wet quicklime to stifle
the enemy, and projection of
scorpions and poisonous reptiles.
South American natives are said
to have tried to repel the Spaniards
by throwing gourds filled with red
pepper, as a sort of tear gas.

Dundonald’s idea for chemical
warfare came to him when he
visited sulphur mines in Sicily.
He proposed ships with layers of
burning charcoal and sulphur on
the decks, and claimed that if the
Spaniards had used such a method
against Gibraltar they ‘‘would
have destroyed every animal
function until the walls would
have been in ruins.”

The 1812 committee finally de-
cided that the plans were *‘so per-
fectly new that we cannot venture
an opinion.” They also doubted
the success of an experiment be-

THE MAN WITH A
HORRIBLE IDEA...

cause of the vagaries of
winds, weather, tides and
currents,

The committee which
considered Dundonald’s
idea in 1846 en-
dorsed the Duke of Wel-
lington’s opinion: “Two
can play at that game.”
They decided that a sul-
phur attack would not
accord with “the feelings
and principles of civi-
lised warfare.”

During the Crimean
War, the Ordnance
Office attitude was that
Dundonald’s scheme was
hazardous and by its
failure it was likely to
“bring discredit on the
service and give the
enemy cause of boastful
advantage calculated to
improve his ebbing
strength.” The authori-
ties doubted whether the
smoke-screen would con-
ceal the approach of
sulphur  vessels and
pointed out that if the Secret Plan
succeeded in Dundonald’s pro-
posed attack on Cronstadt, the
attackers would not be able to
occupy the forts because of the
‘““pernicious influence of the sul-
phur cloud.”

Michael Faraday, the great
scientist, pointed out that streams
of sulphur would spread until
their height was only 10 or 15 feet

above the water. If the scheme
was anticipated by the defenders,
it would not be difficult for them to
provide respirators for their men.

Dundonald’s Secret Plan was
not to be completely wasted, how-
ever. His grandson, a general,
brought it to the notice of Field
Marshal Earl Kit-
chener in 1914,
Kitchener thought it
was of no use for land
warfare, and as it was
put forward by an Ad-
miral, should be con-
sidered by the Admir-
alty. There the First
Lord, Mr. Winston
Churchill, who had
served under General
Lord Dundonald in
South Africa, examined the Secret
Plan. The smoke-screen, thought
Mr. Churchill, was “fraught with
most hopeful possibilities.”” He
set up a technical committee,
under General Lord Dundonald,
to consider it. On the poison gas
proposal, he made it clear that
Britain would not depart from the
accepted Laws of War. But he
noted “with some misgiving” at-
tempts by the German govern-
ment to buy sulphur on an excep-
tionally large scale.

Experiments went ahead with
smoke-ships. For land warfare,
there was designed a lorry on
which a smoke-producing furnace
or kiln could be mounted. It was
to be pushed or towed by an
armoured car.

In the spring of 1915 Mr.
Churchill wrote to Sir John
French, then Commander-in-Chief
of the British Expeditionary Force,
suggesting the smoke might be
used to blanket a whole sector of
the enemy’s artillery or rifle fire,
to cut out a village or line of
trenches until British troops were
on them with the bayonet, or
cover the bringing up of a large
mass of cavalry to a decisive
point at a critical moment.

The smoke-screen did good
service in two world wars. As
for poison gas, it was only a
week after Mr, Churchill wrote
that letter to Sir John FrencH that
the Germans launched the first
gas attack.

‘“‘Gad, gentlemen, we don’t want to win wars this way!”’
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Above and below,
right: Diving atti-
tudes from Aldershot.
Below: Private Rex
Richards, Army
diving champion.
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Right: Corporal Jack Hatfield,
son of a famous free-style swim-
mer, won three championships.

The name is Hatfield—and it’s afamous name in swimming annals

: ETERANS of the swimming world conjure
up memories of a great swimmer when they
hear the name of Jack Hatfield.

To the younger generation of swimmers
Jack Hatfield is a name of promise. Since this
year’s Army championships, young Jack, son of
old Jack, is one of the up-and-coming free-style
swimmers.

Jack senior, J. G. Hatfield, was probably the
finest all-round free-style swimmer Britain has
produced. He swam to fame in 1912, when he
won the 220, 440, 500 and 880 yards and the mile
amateur championships. The following year he
won the Kew-to-Putney long-distance swim.

For 20 years his name remained in the cham-
pionshipdists. He swam in British Olympic teams.
He played water-polo for England. The only
free-style championship which eluded him was
the 100 yards.

Today, Jack Hatfield senior keeps a sports shop
in Middlesborough, and until his call-up Jack
Hatfield junior—now Corporal J. D. Hatfield,
9 Battalion, Royal Army Ordnance Corps—
worked with him. Like his father, Corporal Hat-
field belongs to Middlesborough Swimming Club.

In the Army championships, his first success
was in the 440 yards, which he completed in 5
minutes 15.5 seconds, not good enough to beat
Serjeant J. A. Ellis’s Army record of 5 minutes
9.8 seconds, but better than that swimmer’s time
last year. Corporal Hatfield did not seem at all
stretched, and he told SOLDIER afterwards, “I
think I could have swum a little faster.”

Next, Corporal Hatfield won the 220 yards in
2 minutes 26 seconds, 1.6 seconds slower than
the Army record. In the mile he came first in 23
minutes 48.4 seconds, some 52 seconds short of
the record.

Corporal Hatfield says he is largely self-trained,

“but my father gives me encouragement and tells
me what to do.”

The Army’s 100 yards free-style championship
was retained by Captain P. H. Kendall, Royal
Army Medical Corps, an international swimmer,
in 56.4 seconds—1.4 seconds better than his last
year’s time. A new Army record was set up in the
men’s 100 yards backstroke by Private Peter
Jones, Royal Electrical and Mechanical Engineers
in 65.6 seconds. Private A. Gurr, Royal Army
Service Corps, previous joint holder of the record
at 67.2 seconds was second and also beat his
record time, finishing in 66.5 seconds. Private
Gurr had swum for England against Holland the
previous week.

There was a notable improvement in the times
for the women’s events this year. Private I.
Julian, Women’s Royal Army Corps, won the
66% yards backstroke in 53 seconds and the 100
yards free-style in 80.2 seconds, cutting 10.8 and
16 seconds respectively off the 1952 times.

In the unit team championship 4 (Armoured)
Training Battalion, Royal Electrical and Mechan-
ical Engineers reached the top, with 9 Battalion
Royal Army Ordnance Corps second. Relay
race records were broken.

The diving championships were held, as usual,
in Aldershot’s great civilian open-air pool, where
the diving-boards, unlike those of the military
pool, conform to Amateur Swimming Associa-
tion standards. The pool is so large that the
championships took up only a corner of it and
bathers were able to continue using the rest.

There were two double-champions. Private
Rex Richards, South Wales Borderers, won both
men’s events (from the one-metre springboard
and the five-metre firmboard), and Serjeant B.
Hill, Women’s Royal Army Corns, took both
the women’s championships.
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THINGS Airborne Territorials made a dropping-zone on the
beach and gave Southport holidaymakers a free show

HE younger holidaymakers
I at Southport, Lancashire,
showed no resentment when
soldiers in red berets roped off an
area of beach 1,000 yards square
on a sunny week-end.
What could be seen going on
inside the ropes was worth a

couple of sand-castles any day.
Two American C 119 (Flying
Boxcar) aircraft came over. Out

of each parachuted 20 men,

who landed on the sands, clam-
bered into trucks and drove off.
Later the same

aircraft returned,

A jeep is driven on to the platform to which
four parachutes will be attached.

Visitor’s-eye view as two sticks of parachutists land on the sands. Top: A jeep’s pilot parachute has just opened.

To cushion the bump, soft packing is placed under the
front axle of a Landrover. Note rollers under platform.
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On rollers, the load slips easily from a truck into the air-
craft. Right: The parcelled jeep swings to the ground.

**Stop me if you've heard this one before.'’
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A door is removed from a Flying Boxcar to let a jeep in.
Left: The vehicle and its packing are weighed together.

THINGS THAT GO BUMP ON THE BEACH (coo)

and the same 40 men dropped out
again. They had been no farther
than a local Royal Air Force
station for a cup of tea and a
fresh parachute and to take the
air again.

Two more Flying Boxcars ap-
peared from time to time. One
dropped a 25-pounder gun, sus-
tained in its descent by seven
parachutes. The other, at various
times, dropped jeeps and a Land-

A

rover, each on four
chutes.

It was all part of an exercise
planned by units of 46 Parachute
Brigade, 16 Airborne Division,
Territorial Army, to practise men
in loading and dropping heavy
equipment. The parachutists who
landed on the beach were other
Territorials of the Division who
had come from week-end camps
in Scotland and Wales.

para-
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Parachutists raid the German
radar station on the French cliffs.

OW many different
nationalities can ~ you
cram into a barrack-

room?
The group of parachutists whose
fortunes we follow in “The Red

Beret” include a Scotsman, a The early days of the Parachute Regiment are recalled ina
Welshman, a Pole, an Italian, an

Widwan, an Asserions vmasutond: new colour film. Some of the scenes were shot in Rhine Army
ing as a Canadian, and, to show
that there’s no ill-feeling, a few
Englishmen.

They are sound lads at heart,
though at first you have the feel-
ing that they are a pretty glum
lot. Touchy, too; in fact, it's one
of those films in which, if anybody
can step on anybody else’s fingers,
he does so. It must be the effect of
that tough instructor in the open-
ing scene who cries: “. . . and if
you can’t stab him in the guts,
Jump on his fingers!”

The story of “The Red Beret”
begins at a parachute training
school. Then comes the raid on
the German radar station at
Bruneval and, as climax, the
capture of an enemy-held airfield
at Bone, North Africa, with a
vivid battle in a minefield (appar-
ently this North African episode
is a combination of many scat-
tered incidents).

The Bruneval raid is excitingly
done, yet why did the attackers
start a furious battle just when
their technician was quietly and
successfully dismantling the piece
of equipment which was the
objective of the raid ?

The central character, played
by Alan Ladd, is an American
wearing a *“Canada ™ flash. There
is a mystery about him, a mystery
which gives him a large- ey
size chip on his shoulder, 28458

Shooting up the German
headquarters at Bruneval.

&
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WORLD PREMIERE

HE film “The Red Beret?’ had

its simultaneous world pre-
miére in two cinemas 2,400 miles
apart. One was the plushy Empire
Theatre, in Leicester Square,
London; the other was the Army
Kinema Corporation’s New Gar-
den Cinema (which has an open-
air cinema attached) at Moascar,
in Egypt’s Canal Zone.

Stationed in the Canal Zone are
the 16th Independent Parachute
Brigade Group. Among those
expected to attend the premiére
were two divisional commanders:
Major-General J. H. M. Poett and
Major-General T. Brodie.

Premiére proceeds went to the
Airborne Forces Security Fund.

Producing “The Red Beret”
was a combined operation by the
Army, the Royal Air Force and
Warwick Film Productions.

The script was “vetted” by the
War Office and Colonel R, G.
Pine-Coffin DSO, MC, com-
mander of the Parachute Regi-
ment Depot. It was Colonel Pine-
Coffin who commanded the battal-
ion which attacked Bone airfield,
an incident portrayed in the film.

Mass parachute drops, in which

Territorials took part, were filmed
Sticky moment: at a German in Rhine Army. Trawsfynydd, in
control point in North Africa. North Wales provided settings—
j and men—for the North Africa
and Bruneval beach scenes.

“THE RED

9 il Sickly moment: in the
BERET (Cont’d) training establishment.

He has a sparring love affair with
a pretty parachute packer (Susan
Stephen), whose advice on love
and life suggests she has seen
a good many Hollywood films.

We all have a shrewd notion
why there has to be an American
playing the lead in a British war
film (some day, perhaps, Holly-
wood will let an Englishman join
the United States Marines and
plant the Stars and Stripes on
Iwo Jima).

Outstanding performances are
given by Harry Andrews as a
Scots regimental-serjeant-major
and by Leo Genn (a one time
lieutenant-colonel in the Royal
Artillery) as the major. (*“I'm a
professional soldier and I mean
to be one after the war,” he warns
his men.) A General Whiting
turns up to see the Bruneval '
raiders leave; they might as well T OURNRY
have called him General Browning. » OURN'CM.LY ECESSARY
The technical serjeant is called :
Flight-Serjeant Box, whereas in
real life the job was done by
Flight-Serjeant Cox—a somewhat
literal example of playing box and
cox with history,

Though “The Red Beret,”
which is in colour, is easy enough
to sit through, it does not give the
well-minted ring of the book by
Hilary St George Saunders from
which it is derived. But it will do
very well until the really great
film about the Parachute Regi-
ment cotnes along.
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One of the boys of the new brigade!

Maybe he is lucky! Maybe he is doing the kind

of job where he can use a set like this. But then, that’s
soldiering all over —it might be barracks,

billets, huts or tents. But if you've got the

chance to settle down for a bit, especially

abroad, this fully tropicalised Ekco

5-valve Superhet is just the job. It's neat,

handy, powerful — very reliable,

very good quality!

1] I L

A treat in the
Tropics !

The Ekco A194 is of
handy size (16}”
long x 12" high x
74" deep) but it
gives superb per-
formance on short,
medium and long
waves. Specially
suitable for use in
tropical climates, it
has a large floodlit
tuning scale and 6” diameter
moving coil speaker. Rubber-floated chassis
mountings in addition to those on the capacitors
ensure freedom from microphony on short waves. The
handsomely styled plastic cabinet has

frontal panels finished in walnut and an

easily-cleaned plastic speaker fret.

Operates on A.C. mains of 100/135 volts or

200/250 volts, 40/100 cfs. Wave Ranges: 150/310

Kc/s (1000-2000 metres); 525-1600 Kc/s

(190-570 metres); 5.7-19 Mc/s (16-52 metres).

EKGO Radio

When in London visit our showrooms

E. K. COLE LTD., 5 VIGO STREET, LONDON, W.I
(2 MINUTES FROM PICCADILLY CIRCUS)

@ The Ekco range
mcludes mains and
battery operatred
receivers suitable for
every purpose. These,
and the A194 featured
here, can be obtained
overseas, through the
N.A.AFI

The Super oo 5

Supper Beverage

Y b <

HERE is nothing like delicious ‘Ovaltine’ | J VALTINE
as a supper beverage. When you feel the Tablets
need of a really good night's sleep, a cup of A s

‘Ovaltine’ will not only assist in promoting
the conditions favourable to sleep, but will
help to make your sleep restorative.

As a day-time beverage, too, ‘Ovaltine’ brings
nourishment to brain and nerves. It assists
in sustaining strength and energy thronghout
the day. A

Remember to order ‘Ovaltine®
in your Canteen ¢

‘Ovaltine’ Tablets contain

the nourishing properties

of ‘Ovaltine’ and are an

acceptable emergency ra-

tion. Packed in handy sizes
for the pocket,

Delicious

Ovwvaltine

PB4 A

CADET SCHEME

THIS SCHEME OFFERS TO YOUNG MEN, 20 to 23

* Practical training at Harrods, the largest department
store in the country, giving you the chance to develop
your selling ability. You can have the choice of
Furniture, Men's Wear, Hardware, Textiles or Food.

% A comprehensive technical course at the College for the
Distributive Trades, London. (One month at full time
while you are paid by Harrods.) ?

% Salary of £338 p.a. while training. After 6 months, in-
creasesare given according to ability; there are good oppor-
tunities for further promotions to executive positions.

% The many amenities enjoyed by Harrods staff:—discount
on purchases in the store, pension scheme, staff res-
taurant, sports and social club, etc.

EARLY APPLICATION IS ADVISED —
VACANCIES ARE LIMITED

To Staff Manager, Harrods Ltd., 44 Hans Crescent, S.W.1.
Please send me fuller details of the Cadet Scheme.

Nawes .- oo ol s e Age
Address

PAGE 29




Having acquired a really blazing thirst, the wise man
makes the most of it. He does nothing so prosaic as to
rush to the nearest tap, nothing so undistinguished as
to bury his face in a babbling brook. Slowly, with a
slightly transcendental air, he mixes himself a glacial
draught of Rose’s Lime Juice. Then, pausing to feast
his eyes on the iridescent green-gold liquid, he observes
a magic misting of the glass and feels an icy heaven at
his finger-tips. Only when the agony is unbearable
does he liquidate his precious pangs. Have you
drowned any good thirsts lately ?

ROSE'S £y
W/{l@

—MAKES THIRST WORTH WHILE

What are you

Something about banking.
But you don’t know the first thing about
banking.

That's exactly why I'm reading
this. It’s a booklet called *Banking
for Beginners”. It explains how to
open a banking account and how
to use it to the best advantage.

That sounds interesting.

It’s most interesting. - Why don’t
you get a copy ? .

L« LLOYDS BANK

look after your interests

“ Banking for Beginners” may be obtained from any branch or by
post from Lioyds Bank Limited, 71 Lombard Street, London, E.C.3.

— they have such a good name
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Heaps Turn, eyes brighten at the sight of Duncan Hazelnut.
There’s no resisting this smooth milk chocolate that’s crammed full
of hazelnuts. Every nut is skinned for Ry

DUNCaN

extra sweetness, golden-roasted for FHAZE | N
fuller flavour. Enjoy it today § o] MILK CHoCorATe .

—the good-time chocolate that ¥

Y iskz
8. ey
does you good, :

,j’

7

DUNCAN - 1:E 5COTS WORD FOR CHOCOLATE




Jack Hawkins as the Royal Air Force
commander in “The Malta Story.”

Centre:
in his next film

as a tank commander
“The Intruder.”

He looks just as convincing in the

Senior Service—as
commander in

the corvette
““The Cruel Sea.”

HE’S EVERYBODY’S FAVOURITE
COMMANDING OFFICER

Film actor Jack Hawkins, late of the Royal
Welch Fusiliers, is fated to wear umiform

HEN Colonel Jack
Hawkins left the Army
in 1946, he thought he

had finished with uniform.

He was mistaken.

Since then he has worn the dark
blue of the Royal Navy, the light
blue of the Royal Air-Force and
the khaki of the Army—for the
film cameras.

As everybody’s idea of a com-
manding officer, he is now in
danger of being “typed.” Future
generations may get the idea that
Jack Hawkins won the war single-
handed. But it is his own fault:
he looks so absolutely right as
a senior—well, not too senior—
officer. He looks authoritative,
dependable, four-square, unvexed
by inner doubts.

In his newest film “The Intru-
der”, Jack Hawkins is in khaki,
commanding a tank regiment. In
“The Malta Story” he played the
island’s senior air officer; in *"The
Cruel Sea’” he commanded a war-
ship; in “Angels One Five” he was
a fighter station commander.

Jack Hawkins has been an actor
since he was 12 (he is now 43).
His first appearance was in “St.
Joan”, rehearsed by George Ber-
nard Shaw himself. He first put
on khaki at the age of 18 to play
thecowardly Hibbertin “Journey’s
End” on Broadway. Then followed

a series of stage parts and char-
acter rolesin film *“*quota quickies.”
In World War Two he tried to
enlist, only to be told to await his
call-up. He **did a bit of fiddling
round the back door of the War
Office,” and found himself in the
Royal Welch Fusiliers at Wrex-
ham. The usual run of training
and peeling potatoes lasted five
months. As an unpaid lance-
corporal he went off to an officer
cadet training unit and was soon
back in his regiment as a second
lieutenant. For a time he trained
with his first battalion on Chelten-
ham racecourse (his company
office was in a horse-box) and
then orders came for him to
report to the War Office. He was
asked to appear in a film as a

brigade major. The film turned -

out to be that well-remembered
one “Next of Kin,” designed to
make troops security-minded.
Jack Hawkins rejoined - his
battalion in time to sail with the
2nd Infantry Division for India.
One evening, after a mess party,

Major-General J. M. L. Grover
said to him: “It’s time we had
a divisional concert party.”

Jack Hawkins agreed. “ Good,”
said the General, “because you
are going to run it. You can go
anywhere you like in the division
to get the talent.”

For nine weeks Lieutenant
Hawkins journeyed from unit to
unit. At the end he had collected
some 40 men, including drivers
and administrative staff. Today he
says: ‘‘ Looking back, I recall how
helpful General Grover was. I
have never known anyone give
greater encouragement and yet
interfere less than hedid.” (General
Grover tells SOLDIER that Jack
Hawkins was also an excellent
regimental officer and battle school
instructor.)

The Cross Keys Concert Party
toured the division. Hawkins
wrote much of the material, gave
female impersonations and took
part in a singing act. Later he was
posted to ENSA and eventually
found himself in charge of Service

entertainment in South-East Asia
Command, with the rank of
colonel. A member of one of the
first London ENSA parties to
visit him was a Miss Doreen
Lawrence. She is now Mrs Jack
Hawkins.

In the film world ex-Colonel
Hawkins is rated fourth in indivi-
dual box-office appeal in Britain.
But he would like a change from
Service parts.

As he was in World War Two:
Lieutenant Jack Hawkins.
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Just the job!

TEA for his parched throat! And superbly smart shine—it is also a
look at those shoes! It’s his Nugget protection for the leather.

shine that keeps them from be- On parade too, Nugget is just
coming parched in the penetrating the job for looking really smart—
heat of the Australian desert! For Nugget’s fine waxes give a brighter,
Nugget does more than give a longer-lasting shine!

~as
NUGGET shok povish {25

The largest-selling shoe polish in the world

YOU DON’T KNOW what the
sergeant means? Well, take a look in a
mirror. See that dry, lifeless, unmanage-
able hair? It does make you look like a
bushy-topped tree. And it may mean
Dry Scalp.

When your hair floats all over the
place, or if you see dandruff in your /‘I \
parting or on your collar, you probably have Dry Scalp. You’d
better do something about it. The best thing is to get some
‘Vaseline’ Brand Hair Tonic and gently massage your scalp with
a few drops for 20 seconds every morning. This will quickly make
a difference and end Dry Scalp. There’ll be no more remarks
about bushy-topped trees. Your hair will feel —and look —
really smart, will stay d
in place all day long.
And when you go on
leave . . . well, girls
just naturally go for the
well-groomed hair you
get when you use
“‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic.

The Dressing That Ends Dry Scalp

* “Vaseline' is the registered trade mark of the Chesebrough Mfg. Co. Ltd.

Imagine the
crispest crunchiest
wafers . . ..

filled with
the most enticing
sweetmeat . . .

and coated
with the smoothest
chocolate . . .

GOOD THINGS IN ONKE

THREE times thrilling—that’s Blue Riband. There’s nothing
quite so more-ish as this happy blend of wafer, sweetmeat
and chocolate. Each is a treat in itself—together their triple
goodness adds up to sheer bliss.
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BOOKSHELF

When is a Territorial On Duty?

AN a commanding officer

award a Territorial soldier

14 days’ detention on the

14th day of a 14-days’
camp?

Try that one out on your bar-
rack-room lawyer.

A more reliable answer will be
found in a short book with a long
title: “A Practical Guide to the
Application of Military Law to
the Territorial Army” (Gale and
Polden, 25 6d) by Major P. G.
Clark, a former instructor in
military law in the School of Mili-
tary Administration.

Detention can be legally
awarded to a Territorial soldier,
says Major Clark, “but there is
no authority for depriving a man

of his liberty once he has ceased
to be subject to military law—in
other words you can give a man
detention, but you can’t keep him
in detention when he is no longer
subject to military law.”

Thus, a man sentenced as sug-
gested in the opening paragraph
would serve less than a day of his
sentence.

Does this mean that a Terri-
torial soldier can *‘get away with
murder” on the last day of camp ?
It does not. If he commits a
serious offence on the last day, he
can be remanded for court-
martial, which can impose sen-
tence of imprisonment or deten-
tion.

Some controversy has arisen as

to when, exactly, a Territorial is
on parade, and therefore liable to
military law. According to Major
Clark, he is not subject when
travelling to and from his place
of duty in uniform. A man “may
meet his wife after parade and
take her to a restaurant for
supper, or meet a friend and go
into a public-house on the way
home.” This does not count as
part of his “training,” though the
man might well be a source of
embarrassment to the military
police if he had
eight.” :

The fact that no further legisla-
tion has been deemed necessary
in this field *“is surely a tribute to
the high sense of discipline of the

Ambassadors in Football Boots

HE British soldier, who is
often told that he is his
country’s best ambassador,

sometimes exercises his
diplomacy in unconventional ways.

In Sumatra, in 1946, there had
been serious bloodshed between
the Ist Battalion The Royal
Lincolnshire Regiment, and the
local Indonesians at Palembang.
Then a high Indonesian official
asked the Battalion to play a local
team at football, to promote a
more friendly feeling.

Between 3,000 and 4,000 Indo-
nesians, and a band, turned up
and saw the soldiers beat  the
Indonesian team 4—0. The Bat-
talion also won a return match.

“Thereafter Palembang became
one of the quietest places in the
Netherlands East Indies,”
“The History of the Tenth Foot,
1919-1950** (Regimental History
Committee of the Royal Lincoln-
shire Regiment, New Barracks,
Lincoln, 25s), compiled by Major
L. C. Gates and edited by Major-
General J. A. A. Griffin.

In Holland, the 4th Battalion
indulged an unorthodox taste
for sport, by organising a regatta
on the flood-waters in which
they spent most of their days.
The craft were flat-bottomed,
canvas-sided assault boats, and
the events aroused such enthus-
iastic cheering from the spec-
tators that the Germans shelled
the area heavily—though not
until it was all over and the
crews and spectators had moved
away.

In Burma, two members of the
Ist Battalion had unexpected
escapes after being captured by
the Japanese. The first had his
rifle and boots removed, but was
left his bayonet and a grenade.
After that nobody took any notice

brains out when they were stopped
and he was told by signs that he
-might go. He ran off, while the
Japanese took pot-shots at him.
He was wounded in one arm, but
disappeared into the jungle and
found his
Battalion.
The Royal Lincolnshires won
two Victoria Crosses, both post-
humous. The first went to Major
Charles Ferguson Hoey, who died

way back to the |

leading his company in an attack
in Burma ; the second was awarded
to Captain John Brunt, whose
leadership and personal aggression
helped repel two counter-attacks
in Italy. Captain Brunt, who was
killed the day after this action,
was commissioned in another
regiment but had served with the
6th Lincolnshires for some time
and had applied for a Regular
commission in the Regiment.

“one over the

"And don’ tgo around talking all
this slang—it binds everybody
- rigid.”’

Territorial Army,” says Major
Clark. He is absolutely right; but
anyone who thinks that a Terri-
torial soldier who is determined
to make himself a nuisance can
flout the law with impunity
should think again. The files of
newspapers contain evidence to
the contrary.

Major Clark’s short booklet
contains several curious items of
information. A Territorial officer
cannot be compelled to sit on a
court-martial. Any Territorial is
exempt from jury service (but in
England and Wales he must take
the necessary steps to keep his
name off the jury list).

Finally, a Territorial on duty
crossing a toll bridge to his drill
hall pays no toll; but if he is going
there for a half-pint of beer, he is
expected to pay toll!

says
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All types of types can be
sure of getting their reading

and writing needs satisfied
at the Forces’ Bookshops

or from the S.C.B.D. direct.

FORCES BOOKSHOPS
AT B.A.O.R.

BAD OEYNHAUSEN (Y.W.C.A.)
BERLIN (Y. u C.. A )

BunDE (Y.M.C.A.)

CELLE (church of Scotland)
COLOGNE (Y.W.C.A.)
DORTMUND (Y.M.C.A.)
DUSSELDORF {Church Army
FRANKFURT (Y W.C.

HAMBURG

urch Arm v)
HANOVER (Sa.lvat.lon Army )
HOBNE (Y.M.C.A.)
HUBBELRATH (Y.M.C.A.)
ISERLOEN (Y.M.C.A.)
KOBLENZ (Y.M.C.A.)
LUNEBURG (Y.M.C.A.)
MUNCHEN-GLADBACH
(Church Army)

MunsTER (Toc H.)
NEvMunsTER (Church Army)
OLDENBURG (Y.M.C.A.)
OSNABRUCK (Chumh Army)
SENNELAGER (Church Army)

AHNEHEIDE (Y.W.C.A.)
WUPPERTAL (¥.M.0.A.)

VILLACH (Y.M.C.A.
ZELTWEG (Y. W.C.

B.E.T.F.0.R.
TRIESTE (Y.M.C.A.)
NORTH AFRICA

BencHAZI (Army Education)
TRIPOLI (¥.M.C.A.)

~of him, so he slipped away and,

after hours of wandering barefoot
in the jungle, returned to his unit.
The second was taken back a
short distance by his captors, who
were just about to knock his
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FANARA (Y.M.C.A.)
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FAYID (Y.M.C.A.)
MOASCAR (Y, W.C.A.)
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to many problems. There were
thousands of troops in the Middle
East and Central Mediterranean
commands who had not had home
leave for years. They had travelled
overseas by troopship, but there
were not enough troopships to
bring them all home in good
time.

So Medloc — Mediterranean
Lines of Communications—was
born. The railways of Europe
were war-torn, but Switzerland
lent rolling-stock and the use of
her railways (the Swiss people
also- gave a rapturous reception
to the early passengers).

Even so, conditions on the
early Medloc were primitive. Pas-
sengers often had to travel on
hard, narrow seats, to wash and
feed by the side of the track in all
weathers. The main thing was,
however, that Medloc got them
home. New Medloc routes were
opened, from Toulon, Villach
and Verona, with “feeders’ from
other towns, such as Naples and
Taranto.

Gradually conditions improved.
Dining-cars, washing facilities and
sleepers appeared on the trains,
until Medloc could compare with
any international route.

Middle East Command went
back to normal trooping. The
Army left Italy. Routes were
closed one by one until only the
present Medloc survives, serving
troops in Austria and Trieste.

) l ‘. o o 7 ha h ‘_. .. ¢.! 3 \

Entering an Austrian tunnel. To the young soldier who has never been abroad,
the Medloc journey is an exciting one. Two million men have now made the trip.

EDLOC MILESTONE

HEN Private Ronald A reserved first-class sleeping to travel by the Army’s Medloc

Walker, of the 1st Bat-
talion The Middlesex
Regiment, left Klagen-
furt station in Austria for 21 days
leave at home, he was presented
with: :
An engraved plaque,
A large box of chocolates,
A novel of his own choice,

compartment, stocked with beer,
lemonade and periodicals.

Moreover, he learned that he
was to be féted at the Hook of
Holland and Harwich—and all
with the compliments of Q (Move-
ments).

For Private Walker was a very
special passenger—the 2,000,000th

route.

It had taken Medloc eight years
to the day to build up this total
from the time the first train left
Milan laden with 650 veterans
from the Halian front, some of
them going home for the first
time in five years.

That first train was the answer

It is a well-regulated and well-
fed journey. The homeward train
sets off by evening from Villach
through some of Austria’s finest
scenery. Next day passengers
have breakfast and lunch in sight
of the Rhine, with its vineyards,
castles and barges. Then come
the flat farm-lands of Holland.

Don’t Miss SOLDIER

IF you are a serving soldier, you will be able to buy
SOLDIER from your unit, your canteen or your
AKC cinema. : \
If you are a civilian, you may order it at any book-
stall in the United Kingdom. :
Those unable to obtain the magazine through the
above channels should fill in the order form below.

The following films will be shown shortly at Army Kinema Corporation
cinemas overseas :— . '

“THE RED BERET"”

The new film about the Parachute Regiment. Reviewed, with pictures, on pages o

Sy SRR e e g R il e RS S e
“THE MASTER OF BALLANTRAE”

Ir's the magic year 1745 again, and the clans are flocking to the standard of
Bonnie Prince Charlie. The sons of Lord Durrisdeer toss a coin to determine who
shall join the rebellion and who shall stay at home. One of them, Jamie, is played by
Errol Flynn, so i's a safe guess how the coin will fall. On the collapse of the rising,
Jamie turns pirate and returns to Scotland a rich man. It's Robert Louis Stevenson’s
story, more or less. Roger Livesey and Anthony Steel are in it up to their ears; so
are Beatrice Campbell and Yvonne Furneaux (who attended the Army premiére in
Berlin). Good swash-buckling, cutlass-clashing stuff.

“HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN"

Ssue
This is a tribute to the Danish story-teller—not an authorised biography. It is (BLOCK for the [, v s L e Monchs
already famous for the tune ** Wonderful Copenhagen.' Danny Kaye plays the i LETT, Do o v a0
village cobbler who is in danger of being banished for keeping children from school PLE EASI L i nate dare n il i s e S
by telling them tales. He wanders to Copenhagen, falls in love with a ballerina o Rt N e el e e s U e B S s SRR Rl B e

(Jeanmaire) and returns to his village as a national hero.

“BY THE LIGHT OF THE SILVERY MOON”

A comedy of an American small-town family, with some agreeable old-time tunes, :
including ** The Only Girl in the World.”" Gordon MacRae is a soldier returned from -}

the wars, and Doris Day is the girl waiting—and singing—for him. No picture for ' eque ostql R p s G
cynics and sourpusses. i Crosseq « / 's shoyjg M IR e S
i SOLD‘ER ”Sbe I A S =
“WHITE WITCH DOCTOR”’ £ “—".";CludjL ms”t‘:bjfgsco A encloseq
Bongo, bongo, bongo. . . it happens in the Congo. Susan Hayward plays a nurse | = P . ng Postage and ,-,end Cashjey.s

forcing herself as a penance to work among savages. Robert Mitchum squires her |  TUtseen 2 Packin Year (12 Copies

through lurid adventures. Gold and gangrene, drum-beats and gunshots, feasting e, vzt )

and torture. il TR
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WINES

WINES AND SPIRITS

Christmas is an occasion of rejoicing
and one that can only be suitably
commemorated in Wines and Spirits
of the finest quality. For you to send
to those at home, NAAFI has in store
(matured to perfection) cases of the
choicest vintages : the perfect gift to
warm the heart and bring good cheer.

SPIRITS

and CIGARS

CIGARS

After wine comes the cigar. For those
of the finest quality choose from the
NAAFI Christmas range. Your family
and your friends will appreciate their
mellow perfection (and so will you if
you spare a box for yourself). But
please place your orders earlyfor
the best things in life are much
sought after !

Ask your nearest Naafi shop for folders of the complete range of presentation cases.
Naafi will despatch them to any address in the U.K. on receipt of your instructions.

The official Canteen Organisation for H.M. Forces

RUXLEY TOWERS

ESHER -

SURREY

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

* Mal;e money available to you or provide
an income for your own later years—
when you will need it most. Free of tax.

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

% Build up an emergency cash reserve fund.
% Create in later years, collateral security

so helpful when seeking loans for house
purchase and other purposes.

What will “Crown Life"”

do for me if | save

£1 per month?

If you do not live CROWN LIFE will

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

3k Provide your family with a guaranteed
monthly income for a definite number of
years. Free of tax.

s Provide the money to give the youngsters

a start in their chosen caveers. Free of

tax.

* Do what you would have done had you
lived.

Income Tax Saving. This is the only form of invest-
ment on which an Income Tax Allowance is made.

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.

Policies in Force exceed £250,000,000.

Address

Date of Birth

To THE CROWN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY

(Incorporated in Canada with Limited Liability)

RAMILLIES BUILDINGS, HILL'S PLACE, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1
(TELEPHONE NO. GERrard 5984.)

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

LTty T e e e 0,5 W M O et O, B A R WO e DL el L R T

SOL. 10/53,

3 lyou
¥ marry me?

UCH A MOMENT must be
marked forever by a fitting
and enduring symbol. A James
Walker ring embodies the
essence of beauty and per-
manence, bringing constant
remembrance.
Send for the James Walker
RING BOOK, in colour—it
illustrates 280 lovely rings and
is FREE on request. Wherever
you are, it provides as wide a
selection of styles and prices as
a visit to a James Walker shop.
Satisfaction is fully guaranteed
or money will. be refunded.
Diamonds are Platinum-
set in I8ct. Gold Rings,
You pay no purchase tax
if you buy from abroad for
delivery abroad (not in U.K.),

Three Diamonds in
crossover £17.0.0

Diamond single-
stone  £24,0.0

Two Diamends in
crossover £12.0.0 stone

Diamond single-
£17.0.0

Five Diamonds in Hulf—h:;op of three
half-hcop £24.0.0 Oiamonds £17.0.0

Lady's Gold Signet

: Engraved Gold Wed- Three Diamonds, Emerald and Dia-
Ring £5.10.0 ding Ring £4.0.0 fancy secting monds in crossover
£10.0.0 £12.0.0
77 Branches Estd. 1823 Vs
in London
and the Home >
Counties at

your service

Dept. 18, CENTURY HOUSE, STREATHAM, LONDON, S.W.i‘
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Good and Wet

The special ‘wetting agent’ in

Corvette shaving soap breaks the
surface tension of water. This
means that Corvette lather
spreads more evenly,
penetrates deeper, gives you

a remarkably smooth

A
e shave. There are good scientific

reasons for saying that Corvette shaves you better.

Corvelte

Shaving Bowl 5/3 Refills 3/9

GOYA (MEN'S DIVISION) 161 NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W.1

4% \"\18'carat gOId —and o o o
\ | -~ onecanbeyours s=—=—=
; ‘((‘ for 23]-down

Choose a lovely Loressa ring, the
diamond ring you can be sure of .
proud of . . . now and forever. Flawless
diamonds selected for colour, cut and
clarity, hand-set in 18-carat gold give
everlasting value to each Loressa ring.
And one can be yours for only £1.3.0
down and 15/3 monthly. (First pay-
ment secures the ring.) These and over
100 other beautiful rings from £7.12.6
to £105 can be yours for a small deposit.
Fill in this coupon for the FREE
Loressa book.

POST THIS COUPPON TO-DAY

= ToDept.5.12 = = = = = = o = == —————— -
| LAWRENCE SEDER & CO. LTD., 191 REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1. :
| NAME STREET |
: (In block letters in ink) 1
I TOWN COUNTY :

CHOOSE A

ecsier RING
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LETTERS

CRASH HELMETS

Recently much has been written in
the daily papers advocating the wearing
of crash-helmets by motor-cyclists. In
Chichester recently I saw a soldier in
uniform riding a civilian motor-cycle
and wearing a civilian pattern crash-
heimet. Was the soldier laying himself
open to a charge of being improperly
dressed? He could not, I believe, draw
an Army pattern helmet for private use,
so is he, in the Army’s eyes, wearing
mixed dress or merely taking a sensible
precaution against an accident—and
slightly **bending* walking-out order?
—Cpl. D. E. Stubbs, Royal Sussex
Regiment.

* The soldier could not draw an Army
crash-helmet for private use. An
authority on Dress Regulations says
he may be “‘bending’’ Dress Regula-
tions, but might plead that he was en-
gaged in a form of sport and was properly
dressed for that purpose.

PIN-UP POLICEWOMAN

1 am a member of the United States
Air Force, but a very regular reader of
SOLDIER My copy makes the
rounds of the barracks. In the August
issue we saw the picture of Private
Doreen Gilbert, who was chosen a
“*typical beauty of the new Elizabethan
age.” We not only agree with this
decision, but we might add she is one
of the most beautiful Servicewomen we
have ever seen. So the men of my
barracks have voted her “‘the police-
woman we would most like to be
arrested by.”—8/Sjt. Richard J.
Hagerty, 10th Recon. Tech. Sq., A.P.O.
123, United States Air Force Europe.

GENERAL LIST

Could you please tell me where I can
find a definition of the General List of
officers? Several .of us have made a
search; our efforts were in vain.—
SQMS R. V. Dudley, RASC, HQ,
Field Records, British Troops in
Austria.

* SOLDIER can trace no published
official description of the General List.
It is, however, a list of officers who are
commissioned to take up appointments
which do not fit into the list of duties of
any regiment or corps. It may include
quartering commandants, specialists,
and Civil Servants commissioned without
pay and allowances to take up appoint-
ments in Command Secretarials in
operational commands overseas. There

A is also a General List, Infantry, officers

of which may be posted to any Infantry
regiment. No officers on long-service
Regular engagements are commissioned
to the General List, only short-service
and Army Emergency Reserve officers.
The Territorial Army has a long
General List which includes officers of
the Army and Combined Cadet Forces.

FIRST-CLASS

The appointment of 1st class staff
serjeant-major (warrant officer class 1)
has been reintroduced in the Royal
Army Service Corps and is given to the
senior recommended staff serjeant-
majors in the Corps. This is quite a
ood thing within the Corps, but un-
%alr in formation headauarters where

@ SOLDIER welcomes letters,
There is not space, however,
to printevery letter ofinterest
received; all correspondents
must therefore give their full
names and addresses. Ans-
wers cannot be sent to collec-
tive addresses. Anonymous
or insufficiently addressed
letters are not published.

® Please do not ask for in-
formation which you can get
in your orderly room or from
your own officer.

@ SOLDIER cannot advise on
questions which involve unit
discipline.

S e i BRI

they work as chief clerks of branches
alongside warrant officers class 1 of
other regiments and corps. [ was pro-
moted warrant officer class 1 about six
years before two men serving in this
headquarters who are now being
appointed 1Ist class staff serjeant-
majors, although we hold identical
gualiﬁcations. Admittedly there is no

nancial gain, but they have the honour
of holding the highest warrant officer
rank in the Army,

Cannot a similar appointment be
introduced into all corps and regi-
ments? The Royal Artillery and Royal
Army Ordnance Corps already have
their 1st class master gunners and con-
ductors respectively. All warrant
officers class 1 could be given a similar
appointment after a qualifying period
of service.—WO 1, Command HQ

% The appointment of lst class staff
serfeant-majors is traditional in the
Royal Army Service Corps and, until
the present Pay Code, did affect the pay
of the men to whom it was granted.
According te Queen’s Regulations,
Ist class staff serjeant-majors are
bracketed with conductors and master-
gunners 1st class at the head of the list
of warrant officers class | for preced-
ence. War Office says there is no inten-
tion of creating a special grade of
warrant officer in other corps for
prestige among their fellows.

NO NEIGHBOUR

Light Infantrymen who attended the
150th birthday celebrations of the
Light Infantry (SOLDIER, August),
probably did not have time to descend
the cliff to Sandgate, where Sir John
Moore lived while his headquarters
were at Shorncliffe.

There they would have seen another
memorial to him, a handsome bronze
relief and plaque, looking very shiny
and new on a clean white pillar, stand-
ing on the sea front opposite the path
Moore was wont to climb up to Shorn-
cliffe. In fact, this is no new memorial.
It stood on the same spot until two or
three years ago when heavy seas broke
up the sea wall round it. It was re-
placed, duly cleaned up, in good time
for the celebrations. Light Infantrymen
will be glad to know that the public
lavatory which was the memorial’s
neighbour to one side was washed



away by the sea and has not been re-
built~—Man of Kent (name and address
supplied).

* A wreath was laid on this memorial
by Field-Marshal Sir John Harding.

WELL-WISHER

I am indeed very pleased to read in
SOLDIER that future numbers will be
on sale to the general public.

I realise that this important *‘step-
forward” has only been achieved after
overcoming several obstacles and 1
congratulate those who succeeded in
persuading the trade to co-operate.

My copy has regularly been passed
on to a gallant old soldier who has
derived much pleasure in reading about
the present Army. He has more than
once told me of the number of veterans
who would wish to buy a copy but
find this impossible. Now all this is
overcome and I trust that your sales
will leap up accordingly.

I have no doubt that in its wider
field of circulation SOLDIER will do
much to bring the Army before the
public and thereby serve as a valuable
recruiting agency.—‘‘Black Button”
(name and ad supplied).

BUYING OUT

I believe that discharge by purchase
is starting again. Can you give details ?.
—*““Purchaser.”’

% Discharge by purchase (see Queen's
Regulations paras 393/98) which has
been in abeyance since the start of the
Korean war, except for recruits within
their first three months and for all
Regulars with strong compassionate
reasons, restarts on October 1. The
scheme covers any Regular (not National
Serviceman) seeking premature release,
including compassionate discharge. In
compassionate cases, a reduction in the
purchase rate can be authorised. Certain
types of tradesmen are excluded from
the scheme, but bandsmen are no longer
restricted. Regulars with more than
three months’ service must complete
three years before applying to buy out
(unless on compassionate grounds).

Men serving abroad must pay their fares,
and those of their families, 1o their home
depots and from their depots to their
homes. No terminal leave is given.

Buying out does not affect gratuity,
but certain soldiers who have received
bounties for signing on may have to
repay them. Some men on the new
22-year engagement waive their right to
apply for buying out if they have re-
ceived specialist training. Discharge by
purchase does not free a man from
recall under the National Service Act,
nor does it absolve him from Reserve
service under legislation now contem-
plared. There is no buying out of the
Reserve. The above rules continue to
apply to Servicewomen.

Buying out rates, which have not been
changed, are set out in articles 431 and
480  of the Pay Warrant; this is in
possession of all units.

TOO MUCH FLESH?

The newspapers recently waxed
merry over a slimming order issued to
women of the United States Army.

No one who knows the British Army
will deny that senior serjeants and
warrant-officers (the backbone of the
Army) are usually men of considerable
girth. Would the backbone be any
stiffer if some of the fat were removed ?
Or would compulsory slimming pro-
duce the discontent it produces in
women? Passed to you, Royal Army
Medical Corps.—*“Thirty-Six Waist’*
(name and address supplied).

NOT FOR SALE

Can a soldier who was not awarded
the Coronation Medal purchase his
own 7—**Battery Serjeant-Major’’ (name
and address supplied).

% No. The Coronation Medal is the
personal gift of the Queen. It is not for
sale.

LETTERS CONTINUED OVERLEAF
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Umbro and the

Army

“Umbro"” accompanies the troops from Northern

snows to tropical Malaya. The fields of Normandy

and the hills of Palestine kn_ew “Umbreo”, as do

the sands of North Africa, the battle areas of Korea

and the sports fields of Hong Kong and Kowloon.

“Umbro” is international in- more ways than one.

OF LEADING SPORTS OUTFITTERS

ALL OVER

THE WORLD

YOU PLAY in 3 MONTHS

PIANO, REED ORGAN

OR ACCORDION

If you have never played a
note—or if you learnt, but
never got far—you will be
able to read music at a glance
and your own playing will
surprise you, All the old diffi-
culties have been ‘‘smashed’
by the new scientific, amazingly
simple Klavarskribo method,
replacing the cumbersome,
difficult old method. Klavar-
skribo students play more
music, better and with less
effort after 3 months than
after 3 years by the old method.
As easy and successful for
children as for adults.

Students simply do not know
how to find words strong
enough to give expression to
their praise for the method
that brings them so much
enjoyment.

Try this FREE LESSON at home

Give us your address so that we may send you without obligation a free
lesson of the famous correspondence course for Piano, Reed Organ or
Accordion, containing full information about this amazing INEXPENSIVE,
simple method and our postal lessons, and a large number of testimonials

from musicians and other people of all ranks.

Please state instrument.

Send postcard or fill in the coupon below and post it to-day.

Klavarskribo (P.V.), 10A Highbury Place, London, N.5

SEND OFF NAME...........
TO-DAY
Write nothing on this ADDRESS ...

address and instrument.
Post in unsealed .
envelope (14d. stamp).

|
|
} coupon but your name,
|
|
|
I

(Please write in block letters)

PV ]
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From Loom to You!

FINE OVERCOAT AND SUIT LENGTHS
at_MiH Prices SAVE YOU POUNDS!

Choose your new clothes for Civvy-
street from a wide range of Overcoat-
>~ ings in Velours, Meltons, Scotch and

Yorkshire Tweeds, etc., and
i g Suitings in Tweeds and
Worsteds.

FROM

18/6

PRICE PER YARD ONLY

You may get these fine
materials made up locally
or take advantage of our

- §§§§ O §§666S -
EVERY LENGTH
FULLY
GUARANTEED !

- §§6§§5595555558S -
“ SUPERGRADE” TAILORING SERVICE

OVERCOATS | 2-PIECE SUITS \

82/6 95~ |

PLUS COST OF MATERIAL CHOSEN |
Werite for FREE PATTERNS and SELF-MEASUREMENT CHART to

WOOL PRODUCTS (LEEDS) LTD., Dept. 9
15 PARK ROW, LEEDS, 1

YOU, 100, can find
SUCCESS through
" BENNETT COLLEGE

THOUSANDS OF THANK YOU LETTERS ARE
SIMPLE PROOF OF THIS UNFAILING WAY
TO PASS EXAMS AND GET TO THE TOP

§5§§555§§§

§§56§58§§

to measure.
Art-Silk lined
from

to measure
from

Choose the course you need

Aco:u:uney Exams. g{n;glm:lm;mhip : BUILDER
Book-keepin ectrical Engineering NowM Director
.cnm!nareral iritllmnil: Electric Wiring S‘I b anagi:%. Buil d)
Costing Engineering Drawings “I have passed The Build-
Modern Business Methods Forestry ing Inspectors’ Examina-
English : Machine Design : tion of the Inst.Mun.E.
General Education Mechanical Engineering  May I express my appre-
l,a'." ::f:t'ics ﬂ::;iﬁ:"“""“l ciation of the great assis-
Police Subjects uantity Surveying tance you have given me.
Salesmanshi adio Engineering The Course was an ex-
Secretarial Exams. Road Making cellent preparation for
Short Story Writing Sanitation this Examination, and I
Architecture Surveying _ cannot speak too highly
Building Telecommunications of your lesson papers.”
Carpentry Works Management 5

Workshop Practice
and many others

R.S.A. Exams.

E.M., Watton-at-Stone,

Civil Engineering
Herts.

Commercial Art
General Certificate of Education

It you don’t see the course
need, indicate the subject
n which you are inte
on the coupon and
we will gladly
advise you.

WHAT TO DO There are over a hundred
different Bennett College Courses. Which-'
ever one you take, you will receive the
persenal attention of picked tutors. Choose
your subject from the list of
courses and tear out the

3 r_ToThe Bennett College (De;.rl‘!ﬂ. Shelf;l_d
coupon. $e“d it off now. You | . preace send me your [ree prospectus on:
will receive the appropriate |

|

College Prospectus. | SUBJECT. e loiis S I

s : | NAME_ SR, s I
e e RS
inctead of the original mames. | . AGE(if underai) |

at Sheﬁ!d with !houmid!ﬁk: fr. S E'm_i"’f:'_i"'_blﬁkff_"s_ PR
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MORE LETTERS

HOME POSTING

Having just returned from West
Africa, I find I have been posted to the
depot of the Royal Hampshire Regi-
ment. This is, of course, a normal
posting, but puzzles me because I
volunteered for further service with the
King's African Rifles, Northern Rho-
desia Regiment, Somaliland Scouts or
the Malay Regiment. I am single and
have no family ties to keep me in
Britain and | have had quite a long
experience of service with Colonial
troops. I also said I was willing to
forfeit any amount of my leave to
obtain such a posting.

From my own experience, I know
there are always vacancies somewhere
in the Colonial forces for orderly-
room serjeants. And surely some-
where in Britain there is an orderly-
room Serjeant who is married or has
good compassionate reasons for re-
maining in Britain. | could, of course,
have volunteered to return to West
Africa for a further tour, but wished to
widen my experience. — ORQMS F.
Welch, MBE, Warwick.

% Two ACIs influence this reader’s
posting. ACI 188/53 says ‘‘enly in
special circumstances and when the
interests of the Service demand it"' may
West Africa tours be. extended or made
consecutive, and ACI 320/53 says ‘‘The
normal tour in extra-regimental em-
ployment will be from two_to three
years.” The War Office beligves it is
in the interests of the Service and the
individual that any orderly-room ser-
Jjeant shall return from extra-regi-
mental employment to duty with a
Regular Battalion or depot sooner or
later.

CARDEN-LOYDS

On behalf of our mess members
would you please settle two queries:—

(1) A member states that the machine
gun company of the 2nd Bn The Loyal
Regiment stationed at North Camp
in 1930 were issued with Carden-Loyd
carriers. His colleagues claim that
these were not issued before 1936.
(2) What was the name of the Para-
chute unit which formed at Ringway in

The Carden-Loyd machine-gun carrier.

August, 1940, under Wing Commander
Strange and Major Rock 7—C/Sjt J.
Moston, 2nd Bn Gold Coast Regiment,
British West Africa.

* (1) The following appeared in the
regimental journal of the Loyal Regi-
ment for April 1929: “We discovered
that the Carden-Loyd is a funny animal.
Its power of locomotion is an ordinary
Ford engine, turned back to front,
causing a sort of front wheel drive
within the track. This engine takes up
to half an hour to start on a warm
morning, but when it does get going, it
propels the vehicle in real good style,
over the average country, can take the
usual fences and can do nearly 30 mph on
a road. The principal drawbacks
appear to be: (a) If the driver drops his
right hand, it falls on an exposed
exhaust pipe. This is extremely painful.
This exhaust pipe also frequently sets
the driver on fire. (b) The radiator cap
is just behind the driver's neck. Most
people know that an engine often
causes the water in the radiator to boil.
(c) The fan, which is exposed, is between
the driver and his companion. It strongly
objects to being fondled. Apart from
these defects, we are quite happy.”

(2) In June, 1940, No 2 Commando
was turned over to Parachute duties and
moved to near Ringway. In the following

November the name was changed to
11th Special Air Service Baittalion. In
September, 1941, it became the 1st
Parachute Regiment.

The Central Landing School at Ring-
way was commanded by Squadron
Leader L. A. Strange. Major John
Rock was appointed to organise the
Army side of Airborne Forces. He was
a member of the School and was not an
officer of No. 2 Commando.

CO-EDS

My husband has been warned for
posting to Rhine Army. We have a
daughter in her last year at a Grammar
School. Are there schools in Germany
to which she could be transferred and
so take her Certificate of Education
next year 7—Mrs. P. Noble, Chatham,

% The War Office administers two co-
educational boarding secondary schools
in Germany, one at Plon and one at
Wilhelmshaven, and a day school in
Hamburg. A fourth secondary school is
to be opened this year at Hamm, for
both boarders and day pupils. All schools
have fully qualified staffs. Parents should
communicate with HQ, British Families
Education Service, Bad Salzuffen, as
soon as they know when they are travel-
ling to Germany.

MASCOTS ONLY

1 am off abroad soon. Can I take my

dog and a bicycle? Naturally, I am
prepared to pay for them but I would
like to know if they can travel with me.
—8/Sjt. A. J. Lancashire, Hadrians
Camp, Carlisle.
% No. Only regimental mascots may
travel officially. Private pets and
bicycles must be senmt by non-military
routes under a soldier’s own arrange-
ments.

DIFFERENT ARMY

I have the following comments to
make on the article “It's a Different
Army Today™ (SOLDIER, June), con-
trasting today’s Army with yesterday's.

“ He was not issued with pyjamas or
sheets.” Certainly not pyjamas, but
we definitely had sheets and pillow
cases. Admittedly they resembled,
and felt like, ship’s canvas, but they
were styled sheets.

*““Spent much time sfruggling with
puttees.”’ For the first two or three
days, yes; but one soon learned
where to start and marked the boot
accordingly. They looked much
smarter than the gaiters.

*“ Had to join for at least five years
with the Colours.”” Quite wrong! I
enlisted in January 1937 for four
years with the Colours and eight
with the Reserve. Had 1 wished
to become a driver, I could have
enlisted for three and nine years.

“Had no Army magazine.”” Not
strictly Army magazines, but many
corps and regiments had, and still have,
excellent regimental journals.

In spite of the 1953 amenities as
opposed to what we had in 1937,

_soldiering was much better then. Ask

any pre-war Regular—S/Sjt. F. G.
Head, RE, The War Office.
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R.S.M. A. . BRAND, M.V.0., M.B.E,,
gives his 7 point recommendation
for a parade ground polish.

Known throughout the Get a tin of Kiwi Polish.
British Army as “The 2 Take the lid off the tin.
Voice,” R.S.M. Brand, 3 Remove dust and dirt from
late of the Grenadier the boot.

Guardsand the RM.A. 4 Pur a little Kiwi on the
Sandhurst, hasused and boot with a rag or brush.
recommended Kiwi for 5 Damp a rag with water.
twenty-five years. Here ¢ Moisten the boot with the
is his 7 point method for rag.

getting a parade ground 7 Finish with a dry cloth and
polish on a boot. “ You could shave in it.”

Deep-shine Qith KIW‘

1t puts lfe into leather

smp pain

A
| THOUT
"éoME BACK

This way — by keeping a strip or
packet of ‘ASPRQ’ always
with you. If you do that
then you've got a modern
quick-action medicine—a
medicine that’s Got some-
thing—ready straightaway
for headache, neuralgia,
rheumatic pain, as well as
nerviness and depression.
Feel the relief that comes
9 as ‘ASPRO”s soothing,
calming action takes effect.

soothes - calms and comforts

and there are NO SIDE-EFFECTS
Tike ASPRO for
COLDS & - SFLEYE RHEUMATIC PAIN

HEADACHE NEURITIS NEURALGIA
FEVERISHNESS SLEEPLESSNESS

1ts FAST, FuLL o oriom

Made by ASPRO LIMITED, Slough, Bucks SOLD EVERYWHERE

ASPROR e “caken ey

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 !

LIQUID METAL POLISH

—— LIKE THE WINNING TEAMS

OUTFITS

Ask for your copy of the 1953-4 Football and
Athletic Catalogue, fully illustrated in 10 colours,

to select your next outfit. Obtainable from your

local Sports Qutfitters, or in case of difficulty, post

free from the Publicity Manager, Bukta, Stockport,
Cheshire.
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