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NEVER W A S  

I A PARADISE I I 
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Incarsant guerd 
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ir not neglecteJ! 

SOLDIER 
to Soldier 

SKED to choose the 
kiod of vessel in which 
be w d d  prefer to be A shipwrecked - always 

INpposing be hud to be ship 
wreck€d-tk wise Inan woukl 
probably my “A FIritish troop 
ship.” Tbis would give a 
guninntee of no psnic. 

An Amy’s traditions are 
not set up on the battlefield 
alone. Some of them-like 
discipline in sea disaster- 
can be, and are, emulated by 
the civil population. 

The h i r e  Windrush 
story is a G f t d  corrective to 
those who think of British 
soldiers in transit as “bodies 
in a pipline.” In days of I aerial trooping, the wreck of 
a troopshp has a cunously 
old-fashioned sound It was 
not so long ago that a plane- 
load of young soldiers were 
praised for their calm in a 
perilous crash-landing of a 
trooping aircraft in France. 
So long as British soldiers are 
required to shuttle back and 
forth across the world there 
will be mishaps, even disas- 
ters; but whatever their 
nature, the Army will face 
them in its usual way. 

Among the stories of 
human folly which chequer 
the front pages, amid the 
witch-hunts and drooling ex- 
posure.~ of vice, a story like 
that of the Empire Windrush 
has powr to move M f -  
forgotten emotions. Here, 
for a change, is human nature 
on its good behaviour: here 
is everybody trying to help 
everyhody else.. Here is 
kindled a llcw glow of 
addration, not for the Army 
alone, but for the merchant 
navies, the Royal Navy, the 
hospitable French. What a 
pity it takes a disaster to lift 
mn’s hearts! 
“What God abandoned, these 

defended, 
And saved the sum of things 

HUS the poet Housman 

ary Force) of 1914. It may be 
hewasunfairbothtoGodand 
the soldier. As these lines are 
written, the defenders of Dien 
Bien Phu-a  force largely 
composed of mercenaries- 
are striving to save “the sum 
of things,” not for pay, but 
for honour. Every soldier, 
professional or otherwise, 
respects the dedicated fight- 
ing machine of the French 
Foreign 1-egion, made up of 
men who have forsworn all 
allegiances but one. Their 
battle is every soldier’s battle. 
Here again is a story which 
dignifies the front page. 

T mercenaries” on ’0‘ the pay’” British (or Expedition- “army of 
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"Dqad wshy, ma- haven't had a kit 
inopcctron in two mmthr." . ,  ,' a 
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