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THE WINGATE MEMORIAL. 

By BRIGADIER D. D . c. TULLOCH, D.S.O. , M.C. 

A DISTINGUISHED and v·aried company gathered at Charterhouse School 
on Sunday, March 11th, to do honour to the memory of a late member of 

the Royal Regiment, Major-General Orde Charles Wingate, D.s.o., when a 
memorial, designed by Sir Giles Gilbert Scott , was · unveiled by Earl Mount
batten of Burma and consecrated by the Bishop of Guildford. 

Before 'the Service Earl Mountbatten inspected a Guard of Honour mounted 
by the School, who also provided an excellent band on this occasion. As soon 
as the clergy had enter ed the Chapel two Trumpeters from the King's Troop, 
Royal Horse Artillery, entered at the West Door and slow-marched up the aisl~ 
to the strains of the Pilgrims' Chorus from "Tannhauser". A fanfare was 
sounded a nd then the "Colour" Party escorted the Chindit Banner to the steps 
of the altar where it was received by th e Rev. Christopher Perowne (late Senior 
Chaplain Special Force), and h anded to the Bishop who p1aced it on the altar 
where it rested during the ceremony. After the National Anthem was sung the 
Trumpeters marched out of the North Door while the Colour Party took their 
seats on either side of the nave. During the Service the Lesson (Rev. XXI, vv. 
1-7) was read by the H eadmaster of Charterhouse. Later in the service, 
Lieutenant-Gener·al Sir Henry Pownall, Colonel Commandant R.A. , who was 
representing Mr. Winston Churchill on this occasion, read a message from Mr. 
Churchill as follows :- 0 

''It seems to me most fitting that this Memorial Tablet to one of the 
most brilliant and courageous figures of the Second World War-Major 
General Orde Charles Wingate-should have been erected at Charterhouse, 
his school , where it will surely stir and inspire future generations of young 
men to defend the cause of freedom, for which he so heroically fought and 
died. 

"I first met Orde Wingate in 1943 when he was a young Brigadier 
who had already made his mark as a leader of irregulars in Abyssinia, and 
had greatly distinguished himself by h is amazing exploits in the jungle
fighting in Burma. I had heard much of all this, and we had not talked 
for half-an-hour before I felt myself in the presence of a man of the 
highest quality. It was his genius of leadership which inspired all who 
served under him. H ere indeed is a n ame which deserves lasting honour". 

This was followed by a short address from Lord Mountbatten, who spoke 
with great sincerity and feeling of his first meeting ·with General Wingate in 
August, 1943, and the inspimtion which h e exerted over everybody. H e spoke 
as follows :-

''We are here to-day to honour the memory of a most remarkable man and 
leader of men. 

Vol. LXXVIII. No . 3. 1 
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" I first met Orde Wingate in August , 1943, when we were together on 
our way to attend the Quebec Conference. At that time I had no notion that I 
should shortly be ordered out to South-East Asia myself ; but I can vividly 
recall the intensely exciting experience of hearing Wingate describe the 
operation of the 77th Indian Brigade, which he led in their operations behind 
the Japanese lines in Burma. We all of us felt, not only the inspiration that 
he exerted over everybody, but we felt that burning, fiery desire to get to 
grips with the enemy in a part of the world where the enemy had had it all 
his own way. 

"And so it isn't very surprising that when, a week later, I was suddenly 
appointed to the South-East Asia Command, the first man I should have 
turned to was Wingate. 

" Together we planned that he should carry out another operation behind 
the Japanese lines, but this time a much greater one ; at least six times as 
great. Together we discussed the one terrible problem, of what to do with 
the men who were too badly wounded in their operations behind the enemy 
lines ~o be able to march back through them. For, in the previous operation, 
they had had to be left; if possible with reliable Burmese, but if not, their fate 
would be terrible if they fell into the hands of the J apanese. We thought of 
evacuation by air, but the snatch-off gliders, the helicopters and the particular 
aircraft suitable for operating behind the lines were not available at that time 
in the Royal Air Force. 

"So I went to Washington ; and there the American Air Commander, 
General Arnold, generously raised a special air unit, known as No. 1 Air 
Commando, which had all those special aircraft for operating behind the lines 
and for giving support to troops in those operations. And the two senior officers 
he selected were Colonels Cochran and Alison to command No. 1 Air Commando. 
From the time that Wingate met them and they met Wingate, they worked as 
one team. I do not suppose there has been a finer example of Inter-Service, 
Inter -Allied co-operation than between the Chindits and the American Air 
Commando. 

" When Wingate came back to India, he selected his Brigade commanders: 
Lentaigne-who was to succeed him on his death , F ergusson, Calvert, Brodie, 
Perowne and, later, Gilmour of the West Africans. As his deputy commander 
he took Symes, recently commander of the 70th Division which was turned 
over to Wingate among others; and his chief staff officer Brigadier Tulloch. 
And with such a wonderful band of brothers it wasn 't surprising that prepara
tions, though started late, advanced by leaps and bounds. 

" I remember driving one day-going between two of the training grounds
and telling Wingate that since this Force now had the bayonet str ength of an 
Army Corps, I thought he should be promoted Lieutenant-General. But, with 
typical modesty, he asked me not to make any such offer until the Force had 
proved itself in action. Alas, his untimely death robbed me of the opportunity 
of fulfilling my promise. 

"His time in Burma was comparatively short, but the impact that he made 
on the campaign in Burma was simply terrific. 

" Up to the time of his first E xpedition, the Allies had suffered a series of 
unrelieved defeats for eighteen months in the Far East. The myth, the legend, 
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had grown up, assiduously fostered by the Japanese propaganda machine, that 
the Japanese was a born jungle fighter, and invincible at that game. 

"It was Wingate who proved that he was not; it was Wingate's men who 
went in and showed that, man to man, they were superior to the Japanese at 
any game. 

' 'Wingate also introduced a vital new technique into the campaign in 
Burma. He used to say, 'Send us down our supplies like Father Christmas 
down the chimney'. The only way you could supply men operating behind the 
enemy lines was by air. Now, no one would claim that Wingate invented Air 
Supply, because it was well known. But what he did do was to prove that 
military ground forces could operate with no other form of supply at all, other 
than air supply. And those lessons were taken up; and as we got more trans
port aircraft, so we ended up with practically the whole of the 14th Army on 
the air supply of which Wingate was the pioneer. 

''Wingate was a great fighter : a fearless leader of men; a brilliant 
originator : and a deeply religious man. His religion meant a very great deal 
to him, and I remember attending the drumhead service in Burma in his 
memory, when the Chaplain of the Chindits-the Special Force-Perowne, 
referred to his 'unrivalled knowledge of the Bible'. I remember, too, one of the 
very last messages I had from Wingate; for he was a very fiery and tempestu
ous character. I had sent him a message urging him to be more diplomatic in 
dealing with General Officers who were senior to himself. And his reply , I 
well remember, was that he would follow the good Lord's advice, and he would 
conduct himself, 'Wise as a serpent and harmless as a dove'. I looked up the 
quotation: it comes in the lOth chapter of the Gospel according to St. Matthew, · 
verse 16-and I then found the further significance, that this was the advice 
given to His disciples by Our Lord when He sent them forth, as He put it, 'as 
sheep among wolves'! 

"And so we see the secret of Wingate's character. Behind this burning, 
fiery desire to fight and, a corollary, his deeply religious sentiment, he had that 
niceness of spirit, that balancing sense of humour that made him human. 
And I feel it is particularly appropriate that a great man and a religious man 
should have his memory honoured in Church, and in the ·chapel of the school 
that he loved so dearly''. 

After this, and during the singing of · the second hymn, the Bishop and 
his Assistant Clergy, followed by General Wingate's brothers and sisters, Lord 
Mountbatten and the Headmaster, moved out to the North-West Cloisters and at 
the conclusion of the hymn the Plaque was unveiled and the Consecration was 
carried out. There was a short pause, followed by the Last Post and Reveille 
sounded by the Trumpeters outside the Chapel on the North Lawn. 

The Service was concluded, after the Blessing, by the Colour Party 
escorting the Chindit Banner down the aisle and Captain Blackburn (late 13th 
Ring's) took up his position beside the Plaque, holding the Banner, until the 
eongregation had dispersed. The Guard of Honour then marched past extremely 
smartly and Lord Mountbatten took the salute, after which there was an 
adjournment to the School Music Room, kindly lent for the occasion, where a 
light lunch was served and many reunions took place. 
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Amongst those who attended, not already mentioned above, were the 
following :-

Representatives of the Wingate family-Messrs. G. N. F . Wingate and 
W. G. Wingate (brothers); Mrs. G. N. F . Wingate ; the Misses R. 0. 
Wingate, S. D. Wingate, M. M. Wingate (sisters); :hfiss Rosemary 
Orde-Browne, Miss I. Wingate, Dr. E. Wingate, M. Fancourt, Esq., · 
Lieut. R. Fancourt, R.N., Mrs. How, Major-General and Mrs. R. L. 
Bond (relations). 

The Abyssinian Ambassador; the Minister of Israel and Mrs. Elath; Brig.
Generals Wood and Kessinger (representing the American Ambassa
dor); Rt. Ron. L . S . Amery, P.c.; Earl of Stamford; Major Earl 
Wavell. 

Charterhouse School Governing Body-The Master of Charterhouse and 
Mrs. Schomberg; Major-General Sir Colin Jardine, Bt. and Lady 
Jardine ; the Headmaster of Eton; Sir Frank and Lady Fletcher; Mr. 
J. C. Thomson. 

General Sir Bernard Paget; Air Marshal Sir John Baldwin; General Sir
G. Scoones; General Sir Arthur Mills (Colonel 4th G.R.); Lieut.
Generals Sir Otto Lund (representing Field-Marshal Lord Alanbrooke,. 
the Master Gunner), Sir Adrian Carton de Wiart, 1)~ ; Major-Generals. 
F. W. H . Pratt (Colonel Commandant R.A.), E. 0. Herbert, G. Surtees. 
(Colonel The Lancashire Fusiliers), Sir William Twiss (Colonel 9th. 
G.R.), P. J . Shears (Colonel The Border Regiment), H. Bainbridge. 

Brigadiers J. R. Morris (representing Field-Marshal Sir Claude Auchin
leck), H. S. Pinder (Colonel The Leicestershire Regiment), C. M. 
Paton (Colonel The Essex Regiment), C. C. Fairweather, L . E. C. M. 
Perowne, B. E. Fergusson, D. D. C. Tulloch, G. B. S. Hindley, W. 
Scott (representing Major-General Ward, Colonel The King's Regi
ment), C. J. Wilkinson. 

Colonels W. B. Thomas (representing General Sir T. Riddell-Webster,. 
Colonel The Cameronians), J. J effrey, G. Green (representing General 
Sir Neil Ritchie, Colonel The Black Watch (R.H.R.)), G. A. Peter,_ 
E . Dutfield. 

Lieut.-Colonels E. Kyte, D. P. Bryce, S. Thompson, J. Dalrymple (repre
senting General Sir P. Christison, Colonel The Duke of Wellington's. 
Regiment), P. Buchanan (representing The Burma Rifles), P. K. Hill. 

Majors P. Mead, N. Hotchkin, F. A. H. Ling (representing General Sir G .. 
Giffard, Colonel The Queens Royal Regiment), K. R. Needham. 

Major Agnes McGeary, Q.A.R.A.N.C., who twice nursed General Wingat&. 
during illness in the Far East. 

Approximately one hundred men who had served under General Wingate
attended the ceremony, and the following Branches of the Chindit Old Com-. 
rades Association were represented :-London, Liverpool, Wolverhampton, 
Portsmouth, Newcastle and Manchester. 

Mr. Denis Foreman (Gunner Foreman of 1943), who was selected by 
General Wingate as his P.A., was a member of the Colour Party. He will be
remembered by many of the Regiment as W.O.I(A.C.) D. Foreman, Chief Clerk:_ 
to R.A. 34 Corps during Operation Zipper in 1945. 
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The C.I.G.S. and Lady Slim had intended to be present, but were pre
vented owing to a last minute change of plan. 

The Colour Party were representatives from the various Branches of the 
Chindit Old Comrades Association throughout the United Kingdom, and each 
formation H.Q. and every unit which had been included in General Wingate's 
77th Brigade of 1943 and of his Special Force (Chindits) of 1944 was repre
sented, in many cases by the Colonel of the Regiment concerned. 

The Ron. Secretary of the Wingate Memorial Fund received, amongst 
many other letters from those who attended the Service, a letter from the 
Master of Charterhouse, which concluded as follows :-

''As representing the Governors of the School, may I say how proud 
we are that the Memorial Plaque to General Orde Wingate has been placed 
in Charterhouse Chapel" . 

The Ron. Secretary replied as follows :-
''Those of us who have subscribed to this Memorial are satisfied that 

it is in its rightful place and in safe keeping". 

"CLIMBING AND MOUNTAINEERING". 

A Lecture delivered at the Royal United Service Institution, 
Thursday, 15th March, 1951. 

By THE RIGHT RoN. L. S. A11mnY, C.H. 

MAJOR-GENERAL J. E. T. YouNGER, c.n., in the Chair. 

THE CHAIRMAN : Master Gunner, ladies and gentlemen, before introducing 
your lecturer I am sure you would like me to say how sorry we are that General 
Norton is unable to take the Chair to-day on account of his health. General 
Norton, as you all know, is a great gunner and a great mountaineer, which I 
I am sure you will agree is a very fine combination. He was second in command 
of the 1922 Everest Expedition as well as in 1924, when he really acted as 
leader because, as you probably remember, General Bruce had to retire a few 
days out of Kalimpong. General Norton has the distinction of being one of the 
very few men who have reached over 28,000 feet and he was the first to do 
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this. It would have been right and proper that he should have taken the Chair 
to·day, and we all miss him. 

It is now my very pleasant task to introduce Mr. Amery to you, 
although I feel that he really requires very little introduction. I think we 
are extremely fortunate that he can spare the time in a busy life to come 
and address us this afternoon. He has been, as you all know, a great 
figure in public life for many years, and he has held some of the highest offices 
in the State. He has travelled extensively, and has published many books, 
some dealing with great matters and others full of very enjoyable reading. But 
you probably would prefer to know about Mr. Amery's varied mountaineering 
exploits. He has climbed in our British hills, he has climbed in the Swiss, 
French, Austrian and Italian Alps, he has climbed in New Zealand and Canada, 
and he even found mountains to climb in Australia. Among Mr. Amery's 
mountaineering ventures perhaps two of the most remarkable are an attempt 
on Mount Robson in the Canadian Rockies-perhaps he will tell you about that-
and the ascent of the eastern face of the Watzmann. This is a very compli· 
cated and difficult climb of 6,500 feet of sheer height, which Mr. Amery did 
in the astonishing time of 6i hours. That, for a man who was (and I am sure 
Mr. Amery will not mind me saying this) perhaps not so young as he once was, 
was a wonderful effort. Mr. Amery has the unusual distinction of having a 
mountain in Canada, Mount Amery, named after him, and he was the first to 
make its ascent. You will find that Mr. Amery is a brilliant and witty speaker, 
I will not detain you any longer but will ask him to be good enough to address 
you. He will be happy to answer any questions you like to put to him at the 
end of his talk. 

Mn. AMERY (who was received with applause) : General Younger, ladies and 
gentlemen, the subject on which I have been asked to speak this afternoon is 
that of mountaineering-mountaineering regarded both as a sport in itself and 
as one which should make a special appeal to soldiers of all ranks from Field
Marshals down to Army Cadets. 

It is true that I have often been asked by the profane outsider what we 
lovers of the high hills can really find so absorbing in a sport in which the 
monotony of long hours of plodding uphill with a heavy pack on one's back or 
of fly-crawling on the face of a precipice is only diversified by occasionally falling 
off the precipice or being hit on the head by a falling rock. I would say in 
reply, first of all, that I know of no sport which is more complete as a physical 
exercise, none that demands a more perfect or continuous co-operation of every 
limb, every nerve, every muscle. It is true that the normal time of mountain
eering is, in one sense, slow as compared with the swifter joys of skiing; but 
then I would also say that skiing is, after all, at its best as a branch of 
mountaineering. But climbing is something much more than a mere plodding 
exertion. Rhythm and balance are as essential to good progress, whether on 
rock or on moraine or on snow, as in skating or in dancing, and the art of 
effortless execution, or execution with the minimum of effort, is as hard to 
master, and as sweet when it is mastered, as in any other sport that I know. 
On the other hand, in climbing, the rhythm has for ever to be adapted to the 
changing conformation of the ground, the medium on which we climb, and at 
every stage the satisfaction of physical progress is blended with the keener 
delights of exploration, of adventure, and, above all, of conquest. Every 



"CLIMBING AND MOUNTAINEERING". 159 

mountain is in fact e. challenge to be taken up and a mystery to be unveiled. 
The mystery and the challenge are moreover in a peculiar sense individual, 
personal to oneself. For no mountain is quite the same even if one climbs it 
again and again; the season, the weather, one's own physical or spiritual con
dition make it something individual every time. 

That brings me to my second reply. I know of no other sport which brings 
one so continually into surroundings of ever diversified natural beauty. I agree 
the soft verdant texture of our English countryside is something very lovely in 
itself. But the soaring architecture of the mountains, not only of the high 
Alpine ranges, but even our lowlier but still beautiful hills, in Scotland, Wales, 
or the Lake country, makes a very peculiar appeal of its own. I cannot think 
of any sight more calculated to gladden the eye or kindle the imagination than 
to look up at some knife-edge of dazzling white snow incredibly high aloft 
against the background of deepest blue sky. With it goes not only all the joy 
of looking up and the inspiration to get there, but the equal joy of looking down 
from aloft upon a varied world, the joy of seeing other peaks infinitely far off, 
the joy that one can experience, even in our English hills, of looking down on 
what Housman called the "coloured counties". 

To all these emotions of the mountain lover there is yet another added : I 
mean the indefinable emotion which somehow connects physical with moral 
elevation. Whether the contrast between low and high, base and lofty, humble 
and exalted, goes back, as General Smuts once suggested, to our whole evolution 
upward from the creatures of the slime to dwellers in the upper air and on high 
land, is an open question. But the contrast is one deeply rooted in all language 
and in all religion. The great mountain summits from Tibetan Kailas to 
Thessalian Olympus have ever been the home of the Gods, and even the more 
austere Hebrew mind thought that the Tables of the Law had been revealed on 
Mount Sinai. No one certainly who has ever seen the snowy summit of 
Olympus floating in the midst of a blue sky, as I used to see it from my roof 
bed in Salonika in the old days, can deny the fitness of the choice of ancient 
Greece for the home of its Gods. Still less can anyone who has himself reached 
a great summit on a cloudless day forget the sense of intoxication with the 
beauty of that upper world of thin air, of dazzling light, of pure harmonious 
form, or the mood of exaltation in which one felt as one of the Gods. 

These are some of the reasons why mountaineering forms something more 
than a pleasant, manly sport; why it is steeped in a spirit of romance; and why 
it is in some sort in its highest moments a form almost of worship, a com
munion with the innermost spirit of things. However, I think I had better come 
down from these sentimental summits to the lower level of more practical 
considerations. 

Mountaineering is a relatively inexpensive sport in days when these things 
matter to all of us. It requires little special equipment, beyond a pair of good 
boots shod with nails, or nowadays also with special rubber studs, a rucksack, 
an ice axe, and a few yards of rope. Manilla or nylon if you can afford it . 
The mountains supply the rest and, what is more, mountains are freely available 
almost everywhere. Our own native hills and cliffs afford plenty of rock climb
ing and every degree of difficulty. Even our college roofs used to supply that in 
my younger days. Even snow and ice and glazed rock can be found in abund
ance on our native hills by any climber who cares to explore them between 
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January and April. I have not myself tried the north face of Ben Nevis, which 
they say is well up, in January, to the severest Alpine standards. But I have 
had to find my way down Great Gable in a blizzard after dark and found it quite 
sufficient. Outside this country the outer world is full of delectable mountains, 
some of them still practically unexplored, others within handy reach even of the 
great cities which you may have to visit on business or pleasure, or the military 
stations to which some of you may be attached. In the course of a strictly 
political tour twenty years ago round the Commonwealth I still managed to 
sandwich into the interval between over 300 speeches, climbs on Table 
Mountain, in the High Drakenberg, in Tasmania, on Mount Egmont in the 
North Island of New Zealand and in the High Alps of the South Island, as well 
as days of good skiing in the Rockies and the Laurentians. Our soldiers in the 
Middle East were not long in the last war in discovering what fine mountain 
skiing could be enjoyed in the Lebanon, in Cyprus and in Northern Iraq. More 
recently the occupation of Austria has afforded a splendid training ground for 
both climbing and skiing, and I am delighted to think of the extent to which 
all ranks in the British Army of Occupation have taken advantage of those 
opportunities. 

Another practical merit of mountaineering is that you can begin early and 
keep it up late. Providing you do not overdo it in the first ten years or in the 
last twenty years, you can enjoy it from 8 to 80. I am afraid I rather overdid 
it in my sixties. That Watzmann climb, to which the Chairman referred, was 
done when I was, I think, in my 62nd year. The result is that, when I came 
back to the Alps after the war as a septuagenarian, I found myself limited to 
such ascents as I could make by funicular, strolling down at leisure after 
revelling in the recollection of "great days in the distance enchanted". As 
for skiing, our exchange restrictions have given me no chance of renewing it 
since the war; but an incurable streak of no doubt misguided optimism has 
prevented me from selling or giving away my skis-just in case. 

You may ask why should mountaineering and skiing be more especially a 
sport for soldiers? I would say, first of all, because more than any other sport 
it develops the use of an instrument by which most wars have been won in the 
past, and which still remains an indispensable key to victory. I mean the 
human leg. Mountaineering and skiing are not, as the illustrations, and even 
the text, of books on the subject might imply, mainly a matter of hanging on by 
fingertips and toes to wrinkles and crevices on perpendicular precipices or, in 
the case of skiing, whizzing at 60 miles an hour down icy racing tracks. Nine
tenths of all mountaineering, as of skiing as opposed to ski-racing, is in fact 
uphill walking or downhill walking. It is true it is walking of a rather special 
kind. The mountain walk is a walk which is essentially done entirely from 
the knee upwards. The muscles of the foot and of the calf are not nearly 
strong enough to stand the continued strain of a long climb. In the mountain 
walk the leg below the knee serves simply as a prop while the foot is flexibly, 
I might almost say limply, adjusted to the conformation of the ground. It is 
that mountain walk which is the secret of the peculiar easy movement, the 
instinctive assured balance and the long enduring power of the experienced 
mountaineer. On steep rocks the mountain walk is no doubt supplemented by 
a modicum of help from the hands, but only on the really most difficult pitches 
does anything in the nature of sheer pulling up by the arms play any important 
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part. On ice and snow the ice axe may serve to cut steps and to steady the 
balance, but the walk is essentially the same, and so it is in climbing on skis, 
though with the added effort of shuffiing our skis forward. 

It is, above all, a sport which calls for endurance, and that endurance is 
needed by the soldier in war is a matter on which I need hardly dwell. It 
means not only long hours, but very uncertain hours. In our English hills no 
doubt most climbs can be comfortably done within the daylight hours. But 
in the Alps very few serious climbs can be done in less than twelve hours, and 
in view of what may happen in the day it is generally wise to begin any time 
between midnight and three or four in the morning; in other words, the 
preparation for a dawn attack tends to be very much the same in mountain
eering as in war. And, of course, a long climb, even in the Alps, may be 
protracted by circumstances to anything up to 18 and 24 hours. The longest 
actual continuing climbing I have ever done myself, which was on new ground 
in the Rockies, was 30 hours with 2 hours rest at the end of the second day. 
My last long climb was two peaks in the Alps of just under 14,000 feet con
secutively with some eight to ten hours between: 30 hours climbing out of 40. 
That was just before the war. Of course, you may also be forced to bivouac, to 
1ie out on rocks which can be extremely uncomfortable as you try to shift your 
body from side to side during the night, either in order to start earlier, or 
because you cannot hope to get down to civilization after your climb. That 
may be intentional. The bivouac can also be unintentional, and it makes a lot 
Df difference how tough you are and how prepared to stand up to the cold and 
discomfort possibly of two nights out in the open in hard frost, or perhaps even 
in snow or rain. All these are things which the soldier has to face in time of 
war whether he likes it or not. 

Another thing that I think climbing or skiing teaches one, even better 
perhaps than hunting or stalking, is an eye for country; the discounting of what 
seems a gentle, undulating surf·ace and reckoning that it may contain deep 
ravines and folds of ground, which add hours to what looks like an easy walk. 
It teaches an eye for cover. If one has ever been on a mountainside when a 
'Cascade of stones has come rolling down, one learns instinctively that a very 
s mall fold in the ground may afford admirable cover till the peril is overpast. 

Again it teaches individual self-reliance. I know nothing in the world 
which makes one realize better that one has oneself and nobody else to rely 
upon than climbing a mountain on one's own; not that anyone should do that 
without some experience, or attempt to do it on more than a fairly easy mountain 
to begin with. But it also teaches team-work and by that I mean not the team
work of large teams, but of little groups of three, four or five working together 
Dn a rope. In the conditions of modern war with its dispersal, the importance 
.of little groups working together, the sense of full mutual self-reliance and 
trust upon their leader is something very important . 

Then another aspect that comes to the front in war 'is what I might call 
individual logistics. To know how to plan what one puts into one's rucksack 
for three or four days of climbing, or perhaps for a longer cross-country expedi
t ion, to know that every unnecessary four ounces tells at the end of a long day's 
up and down climbing, does give you a very good idea of how to balance your 
weapons, your clothes and your food against each other and get the fullest value 
from what you can calTy on your own back. 
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But mountaineering also has its element of what I might call higher staff 
work. The ascent of a mountain, and particularly of an unknown mountain, 
involves a great deal of planning and thinking out. The most direct line of 
approach may be by far the most difficult, and a longer, indirect route may 
lead you up to the only promising ridge which gets you to the top of the 
mountain. In fact what the Germans call the Aufmarsch, in military terms, 
is a very important element in climbing, particularly if you know of huts on the 
way or places where you can get some milk from peasants, or any other ways 
to ease the burden of what you have to carry on your back. Then you come 
across the tactical difficulties. A ridge may be very easy until you suddenly 
come to a vertical cut-off of 50 or 100 feet which you cannot possibly crawl up 
and which may wreck the whole climb, or make a seemingly more difficult climb 
more advantageous. In any case the best and most carefully worked out time
table and plan may be wrecked by weather or, as I said, by some unforeseen 
tactical difficulty. 

All these things have their bearing on the art of war. Even more, the 
mountain itself is, in a certain sense, an adversary, one whom you have got to 
defeat and one who almost invariably , especially a new mountain, has some 
surprises up his sleeve for you. The extent of actual danger in mountaineering 
is very often exaggerated. What is true is that part of the pleasure of moun
taineering lies in the fact that, thanks to the skill you have acquired, you are 
moving in complete safety in circumstances in which an incompetent, unskilled 
person would be in constant danger of his life. Even so there is an element of 
danger, and of danger that tests endurance and steadiness under fire. There is 
the possibility, the greatest danger in mountaineering, of falling stones. There 
is the possibility of what looks like a perfectly sound hand-hold coming right 
away from the face of the mountain with you. There is the danger of your 
walking apparently safely in your footsteps in hard snow and then discovering 
that it is really snow loosely bound to an icy slope below, and the whole thing 
gives way suddenly. There is the danger of an avalanche. But, as I say, it 
is a danger which should be surmounted and certainly not unnecessarily 
incurred. There are, indeed, times and occasions when you must incur an 
element of danger. It may be essential to cross an iced gully quickly before 
daybreak; a gully that you know may be swept by avalanche or by falling rocks. 
I can think of no better test of steadiness under fire than having to cut ice steps 
in such a gully when the rocks are whizzing past you invisibly but very present 
by their sound. If you cut ice steps carelessly you doom the party to des
truction; if you take too long the chances of one of them being hit by a rock 
become very much greater. 

So I would say that in all these ways climbing, as a sport, affords better 
training for war than any other. It affords an ideal training for all ranks, 
whether they belong to units specially trained for mountain warfare or not . I 
think that officers with some knowledge of mountaineering may be invaluable 
to ordinary troops if, in au emergency, they have to be taught to do something 
in the nature of mountain warfare. In the South African War very useful 
mounted infantry was raised in large numbers from men who had never seen 
a horse before, with the help of good horsemen as officers. In the last war a 
man of inspiration and leadership, General Wingate, turned an ordinary infantry 
battalion very soon into real experts, not only in parachuting, but in jungle 
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warfare. In this connection it is, I think, to be hoped that a recent experiment 
in short mountaineering courses for picked bodies of Army Cadets may be 
followed up and become a permanent institution. Only a few hundred no doubt 
can get that advantage, but a great proportion of them will become keen climbers 
and spread the love of climbing among their fellows. Indeed, it is most inter
esting to see the extent to which, in the last few years, f!lOuntaineering in our 
own native hills has caught on among the younger people of all classes. There 
are now literally hundreds of small climbing clubs over and above the well
known clubs that form part of the British Mountaineering Council. 

So much for climbing at large. May I add something more particularly 
on the subject of mountain warfare, that is to say of land warfare in mountain
ous country. In that connection may I submit to you a few general considera
tions by way of background. To begin with may I remind you of a certain 
essential difference which distinguishes land warfare of all kinds from warfare 
on the sea or in the air. In sea and air warfare the primary unit, the weapon 
of defence and target of attack, is the ship or the plane; the fate of the machine 
decides the fate of the crew. On land the primary unit is still the fighting man, 
or team of fighting men. Tank fighting to some extent may perhaps be rather 
nearer sea and air fighting, and the destruction by bombardment of fortified 
positions or of trench lines has some analogy to pounding an enemy battleship. 
But even there the bombardment does not settle the issue; it only paves the 
way for the combat between individuals. 

The other and even greater difference is that the environment of sea and 
air warfare is substantially the same everywhere and at all times. There are, 
of course, minor differences due to weather, but no ship or plane is especially 
designed for fighting in one kind of weather rather than in another. Land 
warfare, on the other hand, is conditioned all the time by the nature of the 
ground over which operations are conducted to a degree which, in many cases, 
really differentiates it into substantially different types of warfare. By differ
ences of ground I mean not only physical configuration, like plain or mountain, 
but the whole surface texture created by forest, by jungle, by desert, by swamp 
or by snow. The transport, the equipment, the weapons employed, the tactics 
in action, all depend on these factors. Troops whose training has not been 
adapted to operations in a particular type of country are at a very serious 
disadvantage if the area of operations, or even if part of it, consists of such 
country. 

Hardly less important than the physical configuration or surface of the 
ground is the scarcity or density of its human population and consequent com· 
munications. I remember after the South African War someone brought out 
a skit on the drill book and on its platitudes, and a passage which sticks in my 
mind is one which says : "Operations will vary according to circumstances. 
The tactics of the solitary sniper operating in impenetrable forest against an 
enemy division will differ somewhat from those of an Army Corps operating in 
the open against a deserted baggage wagon". That embodied a very profound 
military truth, because the whole of the weapons, tactics, strategy, is pro
foundly affected by those conditions. 

Take, for instance, the war in the west in the first world war. Those were 
operations conducted in flat or undulating country densely populated and with 
a close network of roads and railways. This enabled vast movements of masses 
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of troops compared with the width of the front, and these offered obvious targets 
for weapons of relatively less precision, that is to say weapons aiming not so 
much at an individual but at a zone; I mean machine guns and artillery. The 
abundance of communications, on the other hand, afforded facilities for bringing 
up the vast masses of ammunition which that 1.-ind of tactics required. The 
weight of fire in its turn drove each side below the surface of the ground. That 
created a revolution in our artillery tactics. Up till that time the weapon that 
was most in favour was shrapnel. I remember a friend of mine telling me that 
he went to the Derby with a German military attache, and when he saw the 
crowd streaming away, the attache could not help saying : '' Ach ! vot a target 
for shrapnel". I t was very soon found that shrapnel was very ·little use against 
men in deep slit trenches and still less use in breaking down the trenches or 
cutting the wire entanglements. So we turned over to high explosive, but even 
that was insufficient to break the deadlock of the trenches, and the tank had to 
be invented, to be followed up by armoured and mechanical transport. You 
got all that development, of which the German advance in 1940 marked· the 
high level up to date . We do not know whether that is the last word even in 
warfare in that sort of country. Who knows whether the airborne, parachute
dropped troops seizing an airway, and then air-supplied, may not take the place 
of the tank break-through? We do not know. 

What I would say is that there are many types of country in which the 
so-called modern methods may be an encumbrance rather than a help. In the 
snow-covered forests of Finland the Russian mechanized columns, confined to 
a few roads, proved perfectly helpless against the Finns moving lightly on the 
surface of the snow on their skis or with light sleighs pony-drawn. They were 
checked in front , attacked along the whole length, blocked behind and, in many 
cases, not only-paralyzed as fighting units, but literally starved to death. Some
thing not altogether different befell our mechanized forces in Malaya when faced 
with the Japanese infiltrating through the jungle in small parties on foot, on 
bicycles, in commandeered canoes, and then setting up road blocks at points 
best calculated to paralyze our road-bound troops and transport. Korea has 
seen something very much of the same sort in country often described in the 
papers as mountainous, but I would rather say hilly than sheer mountainous; 
at any rate country in which it is not very easy for road-bound troops to move. 
Again and again the same thing has happened : a whole column with its long 
train behind it has been paralyzed by the news that transport has been blocked 
somewhere behind and has set up a retreat, when in fact it was dealing with an 
enemy whom it could perfectly well have held out against if it had not been so 
completely dependent upon its transport. 

I have given instances of certain types of ground which are sometimes 
classed as abnormal. Let me remind you that no ground in war should be 
regarded as abnormal. All ground should be normal, and I would add that 
there is nothing more dangerous than the idea of a normal formation. A normal 
formation , with all its various items required for various purposes, inevitably 
breeds a tail behind it. What is really wanted is what the Americans designate 
as a task force, a formation specifically built for the specific purposes it Iliay 
have to fulfil. Anyhow, mountain country is at least as much a type of its own 
as sea, and it requires its own special tactics, special equipment and special 
training and, above all, it affords its own special strategical opportunities. It 
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is not, as· I indicated earlier, just an area which may occur sometimes and can 
be avoided. Mountains occupy a very large part of the earth's surface. They 
very often form the frontiers between nations and, therefore, become an 
unavoidable zone of warfare. 

The feature, from the military point of view, that most distinguishes 
mountain country is that roads in it are very few, especially in out-of-the-way 
parts of the world; that they move along the bottom of valleys up passes, or zig
zag up steep slopes, all the time commanded from above, and that wheeled and 
tracked transport in mountain country is strictly speaking road-bound all · the 
time. There can be no advance in mountain country by artillery, by tanks or 
by transport unless they are preceded by troops who have climbed the heights 
on foot and have secured command of those heights. Those troops must 
depend on what they carry on their own backs, supplemented by porters, some
times perhaps by mules or by supplies dropped from the air. Mountain warfare 
is warfare primarily conducted on foot with weapons and supplies carried on the 
human back or dropped by aeroplane. That is its first purpose. It may serve 
the secondary purpose of opening roads through mountain country in order to 
secure strategical surprise beyond. The great classical instances are those of 
Hannibal's and Napoleon's moves through the Alps. 

The distinction between winning mountain country in order to pass through 
it and winning mountain country for its own sake is an important one. What 
is characteristic of mountain warfare in itself is its extreme dispersal. Only a 
relatively few troops can climb the heights. They are scattered about, not in 
regular formations but according as the gullies, the rocks and so on offer cover. 
Therefore they offer no kind of target to artillery, or even to machine guns. It is 
not worth while dragging up all the ammunition required for artillery purposes 
if, as the Boer War once showed us, you are peppering men dispersed at the 
rate of two or three to the acre and each of them ·with a good rock to cover him. 
The only weapons in mountain country that are really valuable are the rifle and 
the sharpshooter who is not prepared to shoot unless he is pretty certain to hit 
his man. In the old days the Boer boy used to be sent out with one bullet and 
well "whopped" if he did not come back with a dead buck. A little bit of that 
outlook should be indoctrinated into all mountain fighting. 

It means, of course-! know I am talking to artillerymen'-that fighting 
troops in mountain country should never look over their shoulders for artillery 
preparation or for artillery support. It would psychologically destroy all effective 
mountain movement if you thought you were dependent on bombardment first. 
The mountain fighter on foot ought always to regard artillery not as combatants, 
but as passengers, and the gunners should learn to acquiesce in that role them
selves, and wait until they can come through or possibly have a chance of firing 
at an entrenchment at the top of a mountain pass when almost all the mountain 
range has been conquered. 

On the actual equipment of mountain troops I need say no more than that 
it is the equipment of the mountaineer; good boots, warm and light clothing and 
light, portable, nourishing food. 

What I would say is that the possibilities of mountain warfare have bl:)en 
enormously increased by the development of aviation. It makes it far easier 
if you are supported for the purposes of reconnaissance and tactical support, 
from the air, and still more so if you can have supplies dropped from the air_ 
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When you pass through a mountain range the heavy weapons and more abund
ant supplies can then be dropped on the other side. 

There is one point that I think is worth making in connection with mountain 
warfare . Quite apart from actual training for mountain warfare, it is essential 
that higher commanders should have some idea when they come across mountain 
country of what kind of mountain country it is, whether it is country which 
only highly-trained mountain troops can operate in, or whether it can be easily 
negotiated by untrained troops led by a few officers with some elementary 
knowledge of climbing. Even the best maps give very little idea, to those who 
are not themselves mountaineers, of the kind of surface of mountain country 
you are up against. What seen foreshortened looks to the untrained eye as a 
vertical mountain wall may very well offer abundant and perfectly easy ap
proaches by ridges and gullies which any mountaineer would detect at first 
glance. On the other hand, what in profile may seem a fairly easy slope may 
be a formidable mountaineering proposition. A vast steep snow face may ·be a 
perfectly safe and easy trudge up, or it may be liable to be swept by avalanches . 
The gentle glacier slope may conceal a network of impassable crevasses. 

In the last war we forced our way at immense cost of munition and lives 
through a little gap of, I think, seven or eight miles between Cassino Monastery 
and the sea. To the right of us for 100 miles extended what looked like an 
impassable mountain wall 6,000 or 7,000 feet high. As a matter of fact they 
were mountain slopes that could have been perfectly easily ascended everywhere, 
even by ordinary infantry led by a few men with some slight knowledge of 
mountain warfare. But it would have involved abandoning the idea of sending 
artillery to support the troops until the mountains had been scaled. If there 
had been more knowledge of elementary conditions of mountain warfare I 
believe we could have turned that position and got to Rome far earlier than we 
did at far less cost. 

Again, if I might say so, to have a few people who can climb up any near 
peak for observation is worth a good deal, because observation from a. fixed 
point is so much more valuable than that which can be got in the few minutes 
available while flying. You can study the movements of the enemy easily in 
that way. 

As to the actual training for mountain troops, I think I have really largely 
covered that by what I have said about mountaineering in general. What is, 
of course, necessary is that the instincts acquired in climbing generally have to 
be correlated to the business of fighting. The mountain fighter will have to 
think of the routes up a mountain from the point of view of their concealment 
for the purpose of surprise, think of the actual mountain face when in action 
from the point of view, not only of ease of ascent, but of cover from fire. In 
the Boer Wars at Majnba, Nicholson's Nek, Spion Kop, again and again the 
Boers, with greatly inferior numbers, successfully captured steep mountain 
heights with the minimum of loss to themselves owing to their skill in taking 
cover and to our lack of skill in exposing ourselves on the sky-line. The 
mountain fighter must also acquire the stalker's eye for any movement which 
may indicate an enemy. 

I would sum up the matter by saying that what is required for mountain 
warfare is complete physical fitness, abstinence, self-reliance, endurance and, of 
course, not least, the fighting spirit. 
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If I may now sum up to you these somewhat discursive remarks, I would 
say that mountain country covers a large part of the earth's surface. It may in 
some cases be the necessary, the unavoidable theatre of military operations. 
But even where it is an optional theatre, those who can include it in their field 
of military action enjoy a wider range of opportunity, whether for the direct 
assertion of their fighting superiority, or for achieving surprise over those whose 
range is limited. Their advantage in fact is analogous to that which is enjoyed 
by amphibious power over one which can only operate in one element. Those, 
therefore, who are concerned with the training and equipment of armies can 
only neglect at their peril studying the conditions of mountain warfare as they 
affect the training of officers and men and the organization and equipment of 
the formations assigned to that task. Further, I would suggest that over and 
above any specialized units, some knowledge of mountain warfare and mountain
eering should be diffused throughout the Army, so that it may be free to deal 
with all possible eventualities. 

I would add again that mountaineering itself as a sport affords an ideal 
all-round training in physical fitness, above all in the use of that indispensable 
weapon of war, the human leg, an eye for country and individual initiative, 
resource and self-reliance. In a yet wider sense I might say that the moral 
qualities needed in mountaineering are also those most essential to the soldier. 

A predecessor of mine as President of the Alpine Club, Lord Schuster, once 
drew a similar parallel in his valedictory to the Club, which I should like to 
quote. He said: "To aspire to and attempt great achievement and yet to set 
out on the adventure after forethought with due care and with a due adjustment 
of ends to means; to endure toil and fatigue and t.o find the reward rather in the 
performance than in the accomplishment; not to court adventure for her own 
bright eyes, but not to shrink from her unduly when she bars the path; and, 
above all and in all, to preserve a high serenity of mind; these surely are the 
distinguishing marks of a happy mountaineer, as of a happy warrior. Thus 
tempered and thus attuned he can go on his way to whatever fate attends him". 
(Applause.) 

THE CHAIRMAN: Master Gunner, ladies and gentlemen, I told you that 
Mr. Amery was a brilliant speaker, and I think he has lived up to this descrip
tion. He has given us a fascinating talk, it is much too nice to be called a 
lecture. I have never been higher than 13,000 feet myself, but I have known 
what Mr. Amery has so graphically described: the wonderful exaltation of being 
up at those heights and the extraordinary feeling of joy it gives. · One feels 
literally on top of the world. I hope most of you have experienced that as well; 
if you have not, I counsel you now to do it as soon as you possibly can. 

Before I finally thank Mr. Amery on your behalf, I want to take this oppor
tunity of saying a word or two about the R.A. Alpine Club, of which I am the 
President. As you probably know, the object of the Club is to encourage and 
promote mountain sport in all its forms at all times of the year, and this, of 
course, includes climbing, mountaineering and skiing in its various forms, of 
which some, as Mr. Amery has told us, are a branch of mountaineering. 

I am glad to say that the Regimental Alpine Club, thanks to the good work 
of our secretary, is going ahead well and its membership is increasing. I hope 
you read about its activities in the R.A. Regimental News. We try to publish 
as much as we can to tell you what is going on. On the skiing side the Club 
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arranges skiing meets which are designed to provide the cheapest possible 
skiing holiday for officers, their families and friends; it does not matter whether 
they are beginners or experts. One of these meets took place quite recently at 
Chamonix, which was attended by eight members of the Alpine Club, three 
wives as associates and eight hangers-on, girl friends and so forth. I am told 
it was a great success. The Club has a certain amount of skiing kit which is 
available to members. We work in the closest touch with the Army Ski 
Association so as to ensure that the Regiment gets all the latest and best 
information about skiing as soon as it is available. 

As far as the climbing and mountaineering side is concerned, we have a 
Climbing Secretary, Major Lindsay. He arranges meets for climbing, both ' in 
the British Isles and abroad. Details of these are published in the R.A. Regi
mental News from time to time. Major Lindsay is in close touch with the 
Commandant of the French Mountaineering School at Chamonix, and I under
stand he has virtually been promised accommodation and guides for a party of 
about 20 next July .or August, which I hope will be well attended. I think 
that it would be a good thing if we could invite and welcome a party of French 
officers here in return and take them climbing in this country. As far as 
climbing is concerned, we also have a certain amount of kit which is available 
for members, but we need more. So if anybody in this room or anybody you 
know of has any kit, ice axes, crampons and so forth which they could lend the 
Club, we should be very grateful; would you let Major Lindsay know please. 

From these few remarks I hope you will realize that the R.A. Alpine Club 
is an active, going concern, and we want to make it more so; the more members 
we have the more we can do. So I would ask you to support your Regimental 
Alpine Club; the Regiment wants officers to go mountaineering and skiing. 
Mr. Amery has graphically described to you what excellent sports they both are 
and what extraordinarily good training they are for officers; we want especially 
young officers. Senior officers please encourage your subalterns to join, in the 
same way as they used to be encouraged to hunt in the old days of the horse. 
Captain Jack, the Secretary, is here in the room, and he is ready to enrol 
anybody who wants to join. 

And now it only remains for me to tell Mr. Amery how very delighted we 
have been to have him here this afternoon and to thank him on your behalf 
for a fascinating lecture. (Applause.) 
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PRESENTATION OF A COPY OF THE 
R.A. COMMEMORATION BOOK TO THE UNITED STATES 

A.A. AND GUIDED MISSILE CENTER, FORT BLISS. 

I N a ceremony in the Office of the Commanding General, Antiaircraft Artillery 
and Guided Missile Center, at 0830 hours, 7 March 1951, Lieutenant-Colonel 

J. H. F . Mermagen, British Liaison Officer, on behalf of Brigadier G. C. Gray, 
Commandant of the School of Anti-Aircraft Artillery, Manorbier, presented this 
book to Major General John T. Lewis, Commanding General of the Antiaircraft 
and Guided Missiles Branch of the Artillery School. Colonel Mermagen in 
making the presentation commented as follows :-

''I have been asked by Brigadier Gray, the Commandant of the School of 
Anti-Aircraft Artillery in the United Kingdom, to present this Commemoration 
Book to you on his behalf. 

" The book is dedicated to the memory of those members of the R.oyal Regi
ment of Artillery, who fell during World War II. This includes not only 
British Gunners but also those of the Commonwealth Countries and the British 
Territories overseas who gave up their lives. 

' 'Its pages contain a full description of the various campaigns throughout 
the world in which the Regiment was involved. Reference is also made to the 
gallant help and achievements of our American Allies, 

" Brigadier Gray has requested that, if you are agreeable, this presentation 
should be brought to the notice of all officers serving under your command. 

''If I may add a word of my own, I would like to say how much I appreciate 
the privilege of making this presentation on behalf of the Commandant and 
Officers of the School of Anti-Aircraft Artillery, Manorbier, in token of the 
spirit of co-operation which existed between the United States Artillery and the 
Royal Regiment of Artillery during World War II and which still exists to-day. 

"General Lewis, I respectfully ask you to accept this gift on behalf of the 
Antiaircraft and Guided Missiles Branch of the Artillery School, Fort Bliss". 

In accepting the volume, General Lewis replied :-
,'On behalf of the Antiaircraft Artillery and Guided Missile Center and the 

United States Antiaircraft Artillery as a whole, I find great pleasure in accepting 
a copy of the Royal Artillery Commemoration Book. I express for the Staff, 
Faculty, and Students of the Antiaircraft and Guided Missiles Branch of the 
Artillery School, deep appreciation both for the gift itself, and the friendship 
that prompted it. 

"The events recorded in this book, I am sure, will inspire the present 
and future Antiaircraft Artillerymen of the United States Army, who pass 
through the portals of our School. It shall have a special place in our School 
Library''. 

Brigadier General J . D. Balmer, Assistant Commandant of the Antiaircraft 
and Guided Missiles Branch of the Artillery School who was present at the 
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ceremony, accepted the volume from Major General Lewis ~th the following 
comments :-

" General Lewis, Colonel Mermagen: We in the Aritiaircraft and Guided 
Missiles Branch of the Artillery School are highly pf:ased at receiving a copy 
of this War Commemoration Book from the Commandant of the School of 
Anti-Aircraft Artillery of the United Kingdefu'. It brings to us a fresh the 
realization of abiding friendship between o.fu. countries which neither distance 
nor time can weaken. Thi~ book brin~s, too, t~e s~ry of~ valiant Regiment 
whose deeds arouse our h1ghest acyr.ilratwn and msprre us m our own career 
of service. This shall be one of/ fue cherished possessions of our School and 
shall be given a special place U:r"'ur School Library where Artillerymen may use 
and enjoy it" . 

POWDER AND PIG. 

By LrEu·•· . -GENERAL Sm NoEL MASON-MACFARLANE, K. C.B. , n. s.o., !ILC . , 

Col. Comdt. , B.A. 

1 T was not long ago that an old friend and I settled down after supper for an 
evening in front of a good log fire. With as much assistance from alcohol 

and nicotine as austerity permits, we spent a long time swapping yarns of past 
days. We had already covered a wide range of subjects , when in a pause in our 
story capping, my friend glanced across at a copy of Snaffies's classic picture, 
"The finest view in Asia" . 

" I suppose", said he "that you never think of pig except in terms of the 
central figure in that masterpiece? Seen between the ears of a good horse with 
the prospect of a loose rein gallop and a grand fight at the end of it--that' s how 
you' ll always remember our friend the pig, isn 't it?'' 

" Yes naturally", I agreed without hesitation- and then after a moment's 
reflection I added almost apologetically, ' 'Well- practically always ' ' . 

As luck would have it at that moment another friend turned up, and we 
never got back to the subject of pig. But the next evening sitting alone in front 
of my fire, I started to think back, and back, and back, and I saw again in 
my mind's eye some of the many pig that I have met in circumstances in which 
a horse and cold steel were out of the question. There are relatively few 
hoghunting paradises in the world where pig inhabit a rideable country. I 
remembered. . . . 

The first time I met a sporting member of the Sus family was way back in 
1911 in north-west Rhodesia . My companion and I had been in camp for 
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several days on the Mechili river. The puku and the waterbuck in that area 
carried particularly good heads, and we had been after them with a. fair measure 
of success every morning and evening. 

Coming back to camp one night through fairly thick bush oountry, when 
the light had almost gone, I saw something move quite close to the game track 
which I was quietly following. It was my first sight of a wart-hog and I had 
the better of him as I spotted him before he saw me. His great dark head with 
its huge flashing tushes and his heavy shoulders were just visible as he moved 
slowly from behind a boulder. It was a. tiny glint of light on his ivory armament 
which gave him away. My little ·256 handled like a shot gun at close quarters , 
.and I got him low behind the shoulder and dropped him in his tracks. His 
tushes were a trophy inoomparably more magnificent than the relatively minute 
ones carried by his smaller relatives in Indian kadir oountry, but somehow in 
.every other respect of infinitely smaller value. 

The following year I was again lucky enough to be on safari; this time it 
was in Nyasaland. My companion and I had bagged our limited ration of 
.elephants in the Lilongwe area and were working our way back to Ncheu after 
.a brief stop at Dedza where we each got a good bushbuck and steinbok on the 
mountain. We were after sable and kudu, and I have to oonfess that I only 

1>ucceeded in getting a good kudu by regularizing a poaching expedition into 
:Portuguese East, by bribing a. oo-operative Portuguese official with a bottle of 
whish"Y; but that is another story. In the oourse of my ghooming I happened 
.on successive days to come across wart-hog on the move in fairly open bush. 
On each occasion I happened to be down wind from a big boar and got oom
-paratively easy shots. 
· The first was a clean kill, but I hit the second boar too far back. His 
mobility was not greatly affected, and there was very little blood spoor, so my 
·tracker and I had a long and difficult job following him up before we literally 
ran him to ground. He was trying to make a getaway down an inadequate 
antbear hole, and as is normal wart-hog practice, he was trying to get in 
backwards, keeping his face to danger. Poor chap, the hole wasn't quite wide 
enough to take his oolossal shoulders, and when we reached him, there he was, 
half in and half out. I closed to within a few yards to give him the coup de 
grace, but he devoted all his efforts to getting away and made no attempt to 
attack. Of all the pig tribe a big wart-hog boar looks by far the most menacing. 
His huge blunt upper tushes must be a handicap in battle, but even so, his 
long, wicked-looking lower ones would make him a formidable problem at close 
quarters; yet he seems to lack almost entirely the pugnacity of the European 
or Indian boar. 

The only other pig folk I met in Nyasaland and Portuguese East were the 
little red bush pig. On more than one occasion I caught glimpses of sounder 
of these jolly-looking but destructive little fellows in thick country. But each 
time I was after more worthwhile game and I never drew a bead on one. 

After my two years in Africa I spent the next two, which immediately 
preceded the first war, at Neemuch in Central India. With the exception of 
an occasional day arranged by that great old sportsman, the Thakur of 
Rupaheli, there was no organized pig-sticking in the neighbourhood. Even 
.these Rupaheli days were unorthodox, though by no means lacking in incident 
.as there were plenty of pig and the old Thakur and his friends pursued them on 



172 POWDER AND PIG. 

small tats, armed with ancient curved Rajput swords. And could they clout 
a boar when they made a connection ! 

Anyway, on those few occasions when I came across pig when out shooting, 
I seemed always to be after birds and carrying only a shot-gun. Such is life. 

In the hot weather of 1913 however, a friend and I took a block near 
Pendra road in the Central Provinces for a month. Out ghooming one day just 
after dawn, I was carefully topping a rise in broken country when I spotted a 
big boar about a quarter of a mile away, coming down the opposite slope intQ a 
very thick patch of jungle which lay between us. The wind was right and I 
took cover quickly , hoping that he would hold his course and come out on my 
side of the thick stuff. He took an interminable time to appear, and I had just 
made up my mind that he was going to lie up in the scrub for the day when he 
suddenly broke cover and gave me an easy shot. He was a grand old jungle 
boar and must have weighed at least 300 lbs. 

After the war I spent all the twenties in or near pig-sticking country, and 
I must be one of the few Secretaries of the M:uttra Tent Club who came very 
near to shooting a pig-and a large sow at that. I was out one evening after 
partridge with my wife and our dog. We had heard some birds calling in a. 
thick patch of jhao at the foot of a small escarpment and I went round on to
the high ground beyond the bushes while my wife put the dog through them. 
I was keeping under cover when I heard a shout from my wife, followed by the 
dog barking violently. I ran to the edge of the small cliff and saw an 
enormous sow with several squeakers at foot only a bout five yards from my 
wife, and obviously resentful at the intrusion. The situation didn't look at all 
good, and I was just going to let the sow have both barrels when the little dog 
dashed in, and literally drove her off. She disappeared in a cloud of dust with 
her squeakers around her, and the dog in hot pursuit. He was a grand little· 
dog, a cross between a Springer and Golden Retriever and a wizard in water . 
His plucky attack on the lru·ge sow in which he gave her a good nip in the· 
neck without getting cut, was a very stout performance. Anyway, it saved me
from the awful crime of shooting a sow on the outskirts of Muttra. 

My time in India came to an end at the very beginning of the thirties, 
and soon after getting back from the East, I found myself in Central Europe
where I spent four years based on Budapest. Not long after my arrival f 
found myself, albeit rather unwillingly, forced to make additions to my armoury. 
Up to that time, I ha.d limited myself to a pair of 12-bore shot guns and a 
·256 Mannlieher-SchOnauer. My ·256 had dealt successfully with every sort of 
big game, including elephant, buffalo and tiger. I had always adhered to the 
school of thought which reckons that a small bullet in the right place from a. 
handy and accurate small-bore rifle is more satisfactory than a larger and 
inaccurately placed projectile from a heavier and less handy weapon. To deal. 
with the possibility of trouble at close quarters with dangerous game, I always 
carried a shot gun with lethal bullets, and at close quarters, two lethal bullets. 
will turn practically anything turnable. They hit as hard as the heaviest rifle . 

But my many kind hosts in Hungary, and in Austria too, though per
fectly agreeable to my using my ·256 on roebuck and chamois, absolutely insisted 
on my having something more powerful for the boar or heavy stags of the 
sub-Carpathian hills or the Danube forests. So I acquired a high velocity 8 x 60 
magazine rifle by Merkel of Suhl, and a rather heavy but well-balanced and 
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very hard-hitting double-barrel 9 mm., also of German origin. On the shot-gun 
side-although I have an instinctive dislike in principle of pump guns-! bought 
a very handy single-barrel 20-bore Remington Browning type shot gun, as with 
five cartridges in the locker, it was ideal for walking up partridges at the 
beginning of the season, and avoided the rather unpleasant alternative of a 
loader stumbling along behind one with a loaded second gun. From the ex
cellent gun-maker, Springer of Vienna, I obtained a 20-bore cartridge with 
Rothweiller powder and lethal bullet which rejoiced in the name of " Ideal
Kugel". Up to about thirty yards I got excellent results with this against 
driven pig, and it bowled over big boar as if they had been hit by a -5 rifle. 

Once I accustomed myself to local conditions, I became a complete convert 
to the use of telescopic sights. After a good deal of experience, I found that a 
magnification of x 2! with cross wires, was the best type for use with my 8 mm. 
for stalking in the hills and in forest country. For comparatively short-range 
work against driven game with the 9 mm. I used a telescope sight with no 
magnification but a very large field and a pointer. This proved very effective 
and was the result of advice given to me by Admiral Horthy's brother J enno, 
who was a very fine shot with much experience in East and Central Africa in 
addition to Central Europe. • 

Practically all boar shooting in Hungary was done in the winter and 
generally under snow conditions. Occasionally I would go out with a jiiger 
soon after dawn and pick up the tracks of a boar in the snow, and follow them 
up in the hope of finding him in his hide-out lying up for the day; but normally 
wild boar were dealt with by driving. These drives varied greatly in character. 
In some cases they took place in relatively sparsely-wooded hill country, while 
in others, the woods were so thick that game was only seen when it flashed 
across the narrow but normally carefully kept rides. · 

Although I made quite a few attempts to follow up big boar by the tracks 
they had left in the snow on their way to the cover in which they were spending 
the day, I was never successful in getting one. I was out quite often with my 
jiiger in the early morning in the Bakonyi hills north of Vac, and on several 
occasions we found fresh tracks made by an obviously large boar. We followed 
these up without much difficulty, but the crunching of our feet in the frozen 
snow made a silent approach extremely difficult, and more than once the only 
confirmation of the fact that we were after a fresh trail was given by the noisy 
but invisible disappearance of our quarry when we got near the thicket in which 
he was lying up. Sometimes UJ!der conditions of soft snow, we were able to get 
quite close to our boar without his becoming aware of our approach. But on 
these occasions the boar was invariably in almost impenetrable cover, and further 
silent advance through the thick undergrowth was impossible. Under these 
conditions I generally went forward keeping down wind from the boar, and left 
my jiiger to flush him. But, as is so often the case, the boar always broke back, 
or bolted up-wind and though the jiiger might sometimes have got a shot, I 
never got one myself. 

Yet in spite of the lack of success, I am not sure that these pursuits of 
elusive boar in the crisp freshness of an early winter morning, especially when 
the sun was glistening on the rugged beauty of the snow-clad hills, were not far 
better value than the more profitable but more impersonal method of a big drive. 
The contest was so very clearly an individual trial of wits between the hunter 
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and the boar, and somehow everything seemed very much closer to nature. 
Furthermore, to one who had tried to follow spoor in the Indian jungle, or the 
African bush, or above all in the Carpathian hills, during the spring and autumn, 
the actual tracking of a big boar in snow was a refreshingly simple task. 

As far as driving game goes, there are few countries in the world where 
this is better understood than it was in Hungary between the wars. And this 
applied equally to feather, fur or hide. On some of the bigger estates, the 
immense bags of pheasant, partridges and hare helped the credit side of the 
estate accounts quite considerably . Pig, deer and roebuck were scarcely less 
profitable. Careful preservation and consequent trophies of outstanding quality 
were rewarded by the letting of the shooting rights to rich clients. But apart 
from shooting selected males in season, it was very necessary to keep down 
numbers by drives in which sows, hind and does were shot. This not only 
helped to reduce disease, which always sets in when game become too thick on 
the ground, but also reduced the damage done to crops . 

Early in January in both my last two years in Hungary, I was invited by 
Count Rarolyi to shoots in the Carpathian foot hills just south of the Slovak 
border. These timber-covered hills were the home of numerous deer and pig, 
and some of the antlers of stags shot in the short rutting season in the autumn 
were truly magnificent. In these January shoots, sport was always good. 
There were generally only seven or eight guns who included the Regent and 
his brother and the Prime Minister. The guests were housed in a most 
attractive shooting box called Rokapu which was built on the top of a steep, 
rocky knoll, and the shoots generally lasted three or four days. 

In winter road conditions, the journey by car from Budapest could be a 
very long one. The first part of the journey led past the conical Tokaj mountain 
with its famous vineyards and cellars , to a place with the delightfully unpro
nounceable name of Satoraliauyhely. This was quite close to the junction of 
the frontiers of Hungary, Slovakia and Transylvania and from this point the 
road followed a single track railway which ran westward just south of the 
Slovak border. We followed this as far as a little station called Radvany, 
where we left our cars and embarked on trolleys on the light forestry tramway 
which ran gently up hill to our destination. Each trolley was pulled by a 
stocky little hill pony which covered the ground well at a kind of tripple. In 
the winter, in spite of every kind of protective clothing, we were generally 
half-frozen by the end of our trip . The return journey down this tramway 
was vastly more exciting. It was down hill all the way, and gravity did the 
job. The speed attained was limited only by the lust for velocity of whoever 
happened to be in charge of the brakes. There were moments when crises 
appeared imminent, but so far as I know, no trolley ever left the track. 

In addition to the deer and pig there were several small herds of moufl.on 
which had been imported many years previously from Sardinia. They had 
found their new home very much to their liking and had done very well. Big 
rams were however not numerous, and except for one or two of the most dis
tinguished guests, no-one was allowed to shoot a ram however good his head 
unless his horns had obviously reached the stage-as moufl.on horns sometimes 
do-where further growth would have taken the points into the ram's neck. On 
several occasions I got a good ram into my sights, but I never had the luck to 
connect with one with ingrowing horns, though I saw one or two beautiful 
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heads shot. The only other place in Central Europe where I came across 
mouflon was not far from Mariazell in Austria where they had been similarly 
imported and had done equally well. They were however, in those days still 
strictly preserved and I confined my attention in that area entirely to Chamois. 

A typical day's shoot in the winter at Kokapu started after early breakfast 
with an exciting drive to the first beat. Depending on the snow conditions, we 
drove either in small pair-horse carts or in sleighs. The Hungarian drivers 
drove fast and furiously, but they were very skilful whips which was just as 
well in view of the somewhat perilous hillside tracks. With ice on the roads, 
sleighs occasionally skidded on the corners and once or twice plunged down quite 
steep slopes, but fortunately no one was seriously damaged. 

The -arrangements for the beats were aU made by the old head keeper and 
three under keepers who were all sons of his. They controlled a considerable 
number of beaters, but as there was little really thick cover at that time of 
year, they were comparatively thin on the ground. The old keeper and his 
family had some wonderful stories to tell of the days immediately following 
the first war, when for a short time the communists under Bela Rhun gained 
power in the country. Leading communists turned up on several occasions at 
Kokapu demanding to be allowed to shoot deer and pig. They insisted also that 
the keepers should provide sporting rifles. This they did, but by making the 
necessary adjustments to the telescope sights, they ensured that the bullet 
would arrive very wide of its mark. The success achieved by the communist 
sportsmen was practically nil. . 

When we arrived at the point where we had to disperse to our stands for 
the first beat, we plodded off through the snow with the head keeper to post us. 
There were no butts or camouflage of any sort, but each stand was sited where 
bushes or trees provided the necessary cover. At most stands it was possible to 
see game coming along over the broken ground up to a considerable distance. 
The guns were generally anything up to two hundred yards apart, and the 
position of the most forward and rear guns on either flank were carefully 
pointed out, · and nearby trees or twigs were notched to show the limits within 
which shooting would be dangerous. 

It was often extremely cold, particularly in stands exposed to the wind. 
Most of the guns wore the tight-waisted Hungarian version of a fur poshteen 
with their left shoulders in the coat, and their right shoulders free with the 
sleeve fastened across their stomachs. Under foot we all had thick squares of 
felt which did much to prevent cold striking up into the feet. We all carried 
small muffs to keep our hands warm, and it was usual to leave the trigger 
hand ungloved and wear only a left-hand glove. Central heating was provided 
by a flask of Baracsk or Slivovic. Nearly everyone carried a little folding three
legged, low-seated stool which is far better than a shooting-stick during long 
drives. 

One short, distant blast on a horn gave the beaters the signal to start. 
Their starting line was as often as not two miles or more from the line of guns. 
The beats were very silent, and apart from tapping trees occasionally with their 
sticks, the beaters came along very quietly. 

Deer and boar started coming into sight very soon indeed after the beat 
commenced. This was particularly the case with lone boar not running with 
a sounder. But after the first few minutes, there was generally a blank period 
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until the beaters had got within half a mile or so of the guns, when game started 
to move again. Inevitably a certain number of pig broke back, but on the 
whole with stops on the flank and a well controlled line, most of the game in 
the area covered by the beat was put past the guns successfully. 

It was essential to think out very carefully. before the beat commenced 
exactly where shots could safely be taken. Much depended on the formation 
of the ground and on the position of the other guns. If there was a ridge in 
front of the guns, game could be taken safely in front of the stand until the 
beaters neared the crest. But in the later stages of a beat, shooting was only 
possible when game had passed the line of guns, as chances obviously cannot 
be taken where high-velocity bullets are concerned. Occasionally, particularly 
in the early part of a beat, it was possible to get a shot at a stationary pig or 
hind halting from time to time in its cautious flight from the distant beaters. 
For such shots the 8 mm. with magnifying telescope sight was the best weapon. 
If however, the game gave no chance of a standing shot, but came through fairly 
fast, the double-barrel 9 mm. was the answer. 

Although pig and hind and occasionally mouflon were the principal ob
jectives, the local guns placed foxes very high in their list of desirable trophies. 
A fox ranked much higher than anything other than a really good boar or 
moufl.on. Some of the shooting was extraordinarily good, and I have seen a 
running fox bowled over 'at nearly a hundred yards with a rifle on more than 
one occasion. Like any other form of shooting, dealing with driven game with 
a rifle is largely a matter of practice, and there was no lack of this in Hungary. 
To anyone who likes to be reasonably certain of killing and not wounding, much 
of the shooting seemed rather chancy. Yet the fact remains that misses were 
comparatively infrequent and most of the animals were hit well forward and 
mortally. All the local sportsmen adhered to the Germanic ruling "Nicht 
geschossen ist auch gefehlt", in other words, if you get your sights on an 
animal and don't shoot, you have scored a miss. 

The days in January were very short; and by the time we had finished the 
first drive it was generally at least midday, and we knocked off . for lunch 
before the afternoon beat. We never failed to do full justice to a piping-hot 
paprika stew and mulled wine. 

Even the nights in Kokapu were not without their occasional excitement. 
The house was old and reputedly haunted. Late one evening when we had all 
dispersed for the night, I was getting into bed in my room which was in the 
lower storey of the house, when I heard a rattling of chains and moans coming 
apparently from close at hand. I started to reconnoitre and soon established 
the fact that the eerie sounds were coming from beyond the back of a vast 
cupboard on the inside wall. Suspecting that I was having my leg pulled, I 
tip-toed up into the sitting-room on the floor above, where I found the whole 
party gathered round a trap door in the floor. They had not heard me coming 
and ·I made a rapid and successful attack on one of the younger guests. The 
Regent, who was thoroughly enjoying the fun , immediately ordered us all to keep 
absolutely quiet while one of the party was told to fetch a large bucket of ice
cold water. They then called to the unfortunate who had been told off to play 
the ghost to come back, and when he was half-way up the ladder which led 
back to the sitting-room, he got the whole bucketful over his head. At any 
rate, that laid the ghost of Kokapu as far as I was concerned. 
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A big boar shoot in the dense woods of Godollo, some twenty miles north of 
Budapest, was always a far less intimate occasion than these shoots in the 
northern hills. Of the old Imperial game preserves to which Admiral Horthy 
as Regent had succeeded, Godollo was one of the best. Being within easy 
reach of the .capital , the Regent made full use of it in entertaining not only his 
friends, but also many members of the Diplomatic Corps in Buda. 

Invitations were by no means restricted to those with shooting experience
particularly the art of dealing with driven wild boar with a rifle. How it was 
that casualties were never serious or even frequent was always a mystery to 
most of us. Standing behind a bush while a neighbouring gun with a heavy 
rifle swings round following a pig coming through the line, is definitely a nerve
racking experience. There must have been an incredible number of near misses 
both among guns and beaters, but a near miss fortunately does no more damage 
than the widest of outers. With a shot-gun, even the most dangerous shot is 
comparatively innocuous when three or four stands distant. But a rifle bullet 
goes a very long way and its flight after hitting a branch or ricochetting off the 
ground is quite unpredictable. 

In the early thirties the Regent was the uncrowned king of Hungary; but 
the monarch of Godollo was definitely the old head keeper. In his own domain 
he was an absolute autocrat. Much of his prestige was due to the fact that as 
a youngster he had been assistant keeper during the regime of the old Emperor 
Franz Josef. 

I turned up once at Godollo for a covert shoot with a very good Golden 
Retriever who had been a field trial winner in his youth. When I got out of my 
cat with my dog, the head keeper who happened to be standing nearby told 
me peremptorily to put the dog back in the car, as guns could only be allowed 
to take sporting dogs with them. I explained that my dog was an outstandingly 
good performer, but he merely replied that he had never seen a sporting dog 
like it before, and he could not permit it on the place. Fortunately the Regent 
was close at hand, and not without difficulty he succeeded in persuading the old 
head keeper that my dog really was a genuine gun dog. Grieved and grumbling, 
the old boy finally allowed my dog to come with me, but at the end of the day, 
he had the grace to say that the dog clearly knew his stuff. 

Revenons a nos sangliers, I recollect particularly one midwinter shoot on 
the grand scale at GodollO to which the Regent had invited about twenty-five 
guns. They included some particularly dangerous diplomats whose lack of 
caution with a rifle was in marked contrast to theil· professional background. 
We met on a rather dull and particularly cold December day with a fair sprink
ling of snow on the ground. After being kept waiting as was generally the case 
by several late-comers of importance, we set out to deal with a large area of 
relatively open country. The principal object of this preliminary beat was ·to 
drive outlying pig into the large block of very thick wood which was to be our 
objective later. 

With the exception of some half-dozen of the most distinguished guests 
who were given the best stands on either side of the Regent, the guns had 
drawn lots for places. We were all driven out to the line in a picturesque 
variety of horse-drawn country carts. I found myself at the least profitable 
end of the line of guns, and during this first beat I never got a shot. After it 
was over and while we were walking to our stands, I came up with the Regent 
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who ·asked me if I had had any luck. On my telling him that I hadn't had a 
shot, he insisted on my taking a stand next to his for the following beat. This 
seemed to promise well, and my hope~? of having a busy time were more than 
fulfilled. 

The wood which was due to be beaten was a very thick one. It consisted 
chiefly of evergreen conifers with a mass of deciduous seedlings and under
growth, and was bisected by a well-kept ride some fifteen yards wide. The 
guns took their stands some forty or fifty yards apart on the edge of the ride 
with their backs to the beat. It was quite impossible to see more than a very 
few yards into the dense wall of forest on either side of the ride. 

Very soon after a distant note on a trumpet had given the signal for the 
beat to start, things began to happen. In some cases pig came charging through 
the undergrowth and carried on across the ride without a check. In others, 
they came forward slowly and relatively quietly, and worked their way very 
deliberately to practically the edge of the ride before dashing across it at top 
speed. In some ways these more cautious animals provided more excitement 
than their noisier, slap-dash fellows. Listening to one or more pig stealing 
forward in the undergrowth and sometimes stopping for quite a while within 
a very few yards before they made up their minds to break covert never failed 
to provide a thrill. They invariably crossed the ride going flat out, and gave 
only the briefest chance of a quick shot. With the guns at such short intervals 
apart, this was clearly a case for the 20-bore Remington, and I used it through
out in preference to a rifle. In the first beat I got a good boar and two sows, 
none of which went more than a few yards into the thicket beyond the ride. 
The Regent also had a bag of three, and several other guns in the vicinity got 
at least one. 

When the beat was over the guns crossed the ride and took post with their 
backs to the wood on the other side, while the beaters went a long way round 
and drove the other half of the wood back. Sport was just as good as during 
the first beat, and the Regent and I each got a couple of pig, including one 
very good boar. The total for the day was forty-seven pig, which was a record 
even for Godolla, and of these, ten were good boar which was an unusually 
large proportion for forest-driven pig. 

Between my leaving Hungary at the end of 1934 and my going to Germany 
in the autumn of 1937, pig ceased to play a part in my life, and I was so fully 
occupied during my two years in Germany before the outbreak of war, that I 
only once had an opportunity of renewing my acquaintance with them. It was 
in the summer of 1938 that old General Reinhardt, the head of the Kyffhauser
bund, the German equivalent of the British Legion, invited me to spend a day 
at the Headquarters of the Bund on the Kyffhauserberg which lies not far to 
the north-west of Berlin. I drove out with the General one morning and we 
spent the afternoon going round the large teutonic monument which crowns 
the hill. When we had done the sights, the General suggested going out before 
dusk to sit up in a hochstand-the local equivalent of a machan-to try and 
get a pig. He offered to lend me a rifle, but I said I would far sooner just come 
as a spectator. I have always disliked using an unfamiliar rifle against game. 

After a cup of tea, we drove out to the edge of a thick patch of wood not 
far from some large fields of barley. We climbed up into a commodious but 
very well camouflaged perch about fifteen feet from the ground and settled 
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down to wait. The fringe of the wood was sparsely timbered but only a few 
yards from our tree the really den se undergrowth began. The whole place 
seemed deserted except for an occasional small bird. But when the daylight 
began to fade , and the dusk closed in , the local inhabitants stealthily started 
to reveal their presence. 

A fox was the first to show up and b e was followed by a couple of roedeer 
who delicately tip-toed their way into th e barley. Next came a bare and one 
by one some more roedeer. By this t ime the light was rapidly fading and there 
were still no signs of a pig. ~ 

Then at last we beard the welcome sound of muffled snorts and the snapping 
of twigs, and a sounder of about half-a-dozen pig, including one good boar, 
broke covert and came slowly forward until they were practically under our tree. 
Very gingerly the General raised his rifle a nd drew a bead on the boar while I 
watched with literally open-mouthed attention. At the critical moment a large 
fly flew straight into my mouth and down my throat . Involuntarily and 
inevitably I cough ed violently . The pig dashed off in all directions . The 
General fired t wice but never got a touch . 

I shall never forget the look of pain and disgust with which he turned to 
me and said rather pathetically, " Good God, and you're a chap who has hunted 
elephants and tiger ' '. All I could do was to wish for an earthquake and tender 
profuse apologies. We remained great friends throughout my stay in Germany, 
but I don't think the old man ever r eally forgot or forgave that dreadful 
moment on the hochstand. 

I have dealt with various kinds of pig in different parts of the world, but 
have so far not mentioned the h ome variety. It is unusual to find one of our 
English breeds of pig taking any par t nowadays in sport of any kind, and yet 
this strange example once came my way. 

It happened in Angus, in wooded rough ground where pig were being run 
in rather a big way on the back-to-nature principle. With movable pig houses 
and fen cing the sows and squeakers lived a delight ful and useful open-air 
existence. A big plough could hardly have churned up their enclosure more 
effectively than they had with their rootlings. The boar lived in separate 
houses and corrals . 

I was walking one day through these pig-infested woods with a dog and a 
gun, when a large Caper cock came sailing over at little more than tree-top 
leveL I got him rather untidily and he crash-landed heavily in one of the 
small corrals inhabited by a champion Middle White boar with a redoubtable 
pedigree. The champion had been r esting in his house, but the sound of the 
shot woke him up and he emerged in time to see the Caper fall just inside his 
domain. The Caper was only winged and was up on his legs in a flash. For a 
brief moment he and the champion looked at each other , and then both charged 
in to attack. They met with a terrific impact ; the ch ampion 's weight naturally 
told ; and the Caper felL Quick as lightning, the champion followed up his 
success and finished off the contest cleanly by biting off the Caper 's head. 

I sent in my dog to bring the h eadless Caper out, and we continued on our 
way while th e champion placidly munched his unexpected snack. I imagine 
that this is one of the few cases on record of a pitched battle between a pedigree 
Middle White boar and a Caper . I certainly never thought to see a domestic 
bacon champion trying to live up to Will Ogilvie's tribute to the wild boar. 
" You're bacon to a vast of folk but a sportsman to a few". 
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THE DEVELOPMENT OF 
THE GERMAN WEAPONS CARRIER (Waffentrager). 

By MAJOR M. w. HEAD, R.A. 

1. After the war some disconnected information from various sources became 
available about the German ideas in 1943-1945 for the transportation of field, 
anti-tank and A.A. Artillery. This information is not all conveniently cen
tralized in one report which could neatly be compacted and transplanted to this 
Journal. It was collected in 1946 from random jottings and excerpts of material 
captured in Germany during the war, and it has been difficult to fit everything 
together in chronological order. However, the writer will be careful only to 
express his personal opinions in the opening and closing stages of this narrative. 
The concentrated layer between these two digestive aids will be pure Krupps, 
Steyr and Rheinmetall-Borsig and to these now nebulous sources must any 
accusations of over optimism be directed. 

It seems that in 1943, either for reasons of economy or tactics, the Germans 
considered that some of their guns should be carried in tracked vehicles. It is 
not clear from the documents whether they wished these to replace the limited 
traverse and rather heavy S.P. guns which were mounted on the Marks III, 
IV, V and VI chassis, or whether they were to replace the wheeled equipments 
which were towed by tractors. But in view of the negligible armour and dis
mountable gun of these first Waffentrager, it looks as if they were primarily to 
replace the towed equipments. Those Gunners who are disturbed by the ever
increasing limitations of towed equipments will sympathize with the Germans 
in this decision. 

The Field gun of the present day weighs about 2 tons. If the whole thing 
is placed on top of a tracked or wheeled vehicle it will add little to the latter's 
rolling resistance and may improve its adhesion to the ground. But if, on the 
same piece of soft ground, this gun is attached to the back of the tractor as if 
the latter were a 6-horse team, the vehicle may be tethered as if by a well
designed anchor and be incapable of movement. If the requirement of being 
able to fire the gun from the ground as well as from the vehicle is sacrificed, 
one can dispense with one ton of steel which is the trail, wheels, platform and 
spade. Through the sacrifice of this duplicate function which is of doubtful 
tactical value, one can save much weight and manufacturing cost. This is 
exactly what the Germans did with the heavier equipments when they reached 
the second stages of the W affentrager. 

It is time now to relate what was said and done in the years 1943-1945, 
and to enquire why the Germans, who had the finest gun tractors in the world, 
should embark on this programme of weapon-carriers. 

Vol. LXXVIII. No. 3. 





Fig. 1. Medium W eapon Carrie r with JO·S em . H owitzer. 
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Fig. 2. Ardelt W affentriiger with 8·8 em. ,!(un . 
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2. 1943. Initial specification of a weapon carrier. 

(a) It must be a tracked vehicle. 
(b) The gun must be quickly removable by the use of power mechanism 

incorporated in the vehicle for this purpose. 
(c) The gun when dismounted must be able to fire from the ground. Any 

fittings or mountings required for this purpose must be carried on the 
vehicle. 

(d) The gun must have 360° traverse both on the vehicle and on the 
ground mounting. 

(e) It must be possible to move the gun when it is on its own field 
mounting. 

(f) Only light splinter protection (8 mm. plate) is reqcired, but all round 
protection for the detachment is desirable. 

Several designs to this specification were worked out and prototypes were 
built by the firms Kruppa, Steyr and Rheinmetall-Borsig. They were on the 
German Mk. IV, III/IV ·and Czech 38t chassis and must have weighed between 
17 -and 22 tons. The Army considered that they were too heavy and contained 
too many mechanical complications. Industry proposed some simplifications 
and the Army reduced some of its requirements. But the matter did not seem 
to be settled to everyone's satisfaction, and further reference to this ground 
and mounted gun can only be found in some of the later drawings. 

Fig. 1 shows a Medium Weapon Carrier mounting the 10·5 em. Howitzer 
on a lengthened Czech SSt chassis . The saddle and trail leg for use in the 
ground role can be seen. The wheels have probably been removed by a local 
farmer for agricultural use as was normal practice in Europe at that time. It 
is a pity that the figure obscured so much of the detail. This design is shown 
in greater detail at Fig. 4(a). 

Another captured version was shipped to England at the end of 1945 and 
was on view at an Army School. Somehow it was unconvincing and looked 
untidy. In retrospect, the reason was probably that it seemed to be a hasty 
conversion of a tank and to suffer from the combined disadvantages of an S.P. 
and a towed gun. Like the model shown at Fig. 1, it had all-round traverse 
but the stowage position of the trail and wheels was very untidy. 

3. 3rd February, 1944. 

The German Gunners meanwhile appear to have put in some useful work 
in earning recognition for the importance of their arm of the service, for we 
now read of a meeting on 4th February, 1944, at Steyr. Colonel Voehlermann 
of W A. PBUF 4 (Weapon proving branch of the General Staff) stated the Army 
requirement regarding the Weapon Carrier :-

(a) It must not be a makeshift job, i.e. a converted existing chassis. It 
must be specially designed. 

(b) Firing height of gun above ground not to exceed 6 ft. 
(c) E levation from -so to + 450 (minimum 420). 
(d) Traverse: the best solution 360° covering all elevations from -so to 

+45°. 
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(e) The gun must do A/ Tk. work as well as Field. 
(f) A M.G. should be mounted if possible. 
(g) Radio is required. 
(h) Armour 20 mm. front. 10 mm. sides. 
(i) Radius of action 87 - 125 miles. 
(j) Maximum speed 22 m.p.h. 
(k) Ground clearance 18". 
(l) Crew 4 or 5 men. 
(m) Amm. stowage: 50 rds. (includes 20 " ready" rds.). 

3 guns for mounting were discussed :-
(1) 8·8 em. Pak 23/ 41. 
(2) 8·8 em. Pak 43 Krupp (Splayed legs). 
(3) 8·8 em. Pak 43/ 3. 

These were in addition to the Field Artillery pieces. 

Another series of designs were now begun by the same firms but with the 
addition of a firm called Ardelt. All the proposals were based on components 
from the Czech 38t tank in order to achieve the lightest possible vehicle. 

The sample vehicles were submitted to the Army and the one designed 
by Ardelt was accepted. Although this vehicle met only a few of the original 
r equirements, it was the ligh test, most compact and cheapest to build. It was 
a 4-bogey vehicle mounting the 8·8 em. Pak 43 or the 10·5 em. Le FH 18/ 40. 
The weight with the 8·8 em. was between 14 and 15 tons. The vehicle was 
tested at Hillersleben on the 27th April, 1944, with very favourable results. 
It is shown at Fig. 2. 

The firm of Krupp was charged with the responsibility for final design 
and co-ordination of the various manufacturers concerned in the production. 
They appointed a man called Egen to supervise the work. It seems that it was 
also decided that two sizes of weapons carrier were to be built, one for the 
smaller and one for the larger guns. 

4. Designers m·gue. 

When Kruppa were charged with the parenthood of the Weapons-carrier , 
there appeared within that organization two designers, Herr Egen and Herr 
Woelfert with conflicting ideas as to how the design should be finalized. 
Woelfert appealed on several occasions to a Herr Prof. Dr. Muller to strike 
a balance but this well-qualified gentleman seems to have been very slow in 
deciding which design to accept. It does appear from a study of Woelfert's 
correspondence that his purely technical reasons for advocating his own design, 
:in preference to that of Egen, were sound and these will be discussed later. 
It is interesting to relate that one of his other reasons in favour of his own 
,design was that " it did not look like a tank". This argument between Egen 
and Woelfer went on till the end of 1944 . 

. 5. Production Schedule. 

Production was to start in the Spring of 1945 and was to reach 350 vehicles 
_per month by September 1945. 



DEVELOPMENT OF THE GERMAN WEAPONS CARRIER. 183 

6. Details of proposed vehicles . 

1. Power Plant (a) 
2. Running Gear 

3. Steering System and 
Transmission (c) 

4. Dimensions. Length 
Width 

Height (gun axis) 
5. Armament (with total 

weight and amn.) 
8·8 em. L / 71 Pak. 43 

10·5 em. Le F.H. 18/40 

15 em. L j29·5 SFH 18 

12·8 em. K 44 

6. Ground Clearance 

KRUPP I (EGEN) 
125 B.H.P. 

Czech 38t but with 6 wheels 
per side (b) 

KRUPP II (WOELFERT) 
125 B.H.P. 

Czech 38t. 4 wheels per side 

Czech 38t. Front Sprocket drive Czech 38t. Rear Sprocket drive 

21' 8" 
10' 6!" 
6' 2" 

16 tons 
34 rds. 
14·5 tons 
40 rds. 
16·5 tons (e) 
20 rds. 

11· 8 tons (e) 
30 rds. 
17" 

1 

17' 0" 
8'6" 
7' (d) 

14·4 tons 
34 rds. 
13·5 tons 
96 rds. 

I Not mountable with this 
} rear-drive lay-out 
I 
J 

17'' 

7. Armour. Front 15-20 mm. 15-20 mm. 
10 mm. Sides 10 mm. 

8. Elevation (8·8 em. Pak 43) -7° to +40° over 180° Traverse 
About half this over 360° 

Traverse 
9. Traverse 8·8 em. Pak 43 l360° (elevation is limited at 

10·5 em. f certain Azimuths) 
15 em. 
12·8 em. 

NoTES:-

} ± 30° (f) 

-SO to +20° over 36° 
Traverse 

Not mounted 

(a) Woelfert claimed that a larger engine of 220 B.H.P. could be fitted 
to the Krupp II and at the same time the vehicle could be shortened 
by 16". He maintained that this larger engine would lengthen the 
Krupp I by 24-32". 

(b) The extra bogey and longer track weighed 660 lbs. and the hull became 
heav'ier. 

(c) It was suggested that a ZF gearbox and new final drive and clutch 
should be fitted on both designs. 

The steering system of the Czech 38t gives full regeneration for one 
radius of turn and a skid turn by a clutch/ brake mechanism. 

(d) The increased firing height and reduced gun elevation of this Krupp 
II was due to the drive shaft running to the rear of the vehicle. 

(e) Weight of retractable firing spades are included. 

(f) Woelfert pointed to the poor steerability of the vehicle at these weights 
and therefore stressed that greater traverse was necessary. 
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7. Final versions. 

Now out of these conflicting VIews there emerged the final versiOns m 
two sizes; 

(a) The Light W eapons carrier (Fig. 3) was to be a 4-bogey vehicle with 
front sprocket drive and the gun mounted on a low platform at the 
rear. Woelfert got his own way over the need for all round traverse and 
his suggestion of placing the engine (125 B.H.P.) and gearbox along
side the driver. He had quite correctly emphasized that the very long 
6-bogey vehicle had a steering ratio of 1 :1·63 and, with its particular 
steering system, this would make the steerability of the vehicle very 
bad. This further accentuated the need for all-round traverse on the 
gun. Furthermore he pointed out that the ratio of ground clearance 
to distance between track centres was 1 :6·4 as opposed to 1 :3 in the 
case of the Panther tank, and that this would indicate a bad cross
country performance. It appears that this 4-bogey light Weapons 
carrier was only for the 10·5 em. How., the 8·8 em. Pak 43 and 
8·8 em. KWK 43, or a special ·turret with 2 M.G. This vehicle is 
shown at Fig. 3 but the latest modifications whereby the engine is 
moved alongside the driver and the driver 's hood is lowered to increase 
the depression of the gun, are not shown. 

The weight in battle order was 14 tons and gun elevation + 42° . 
Now it will be apparent to anyone glancing at these particulars of 

Weapons carriers that they lack many of the features that other 
Armies might think to be essential. For example the power / weight/ 
M.P.H. ratio of ·4 :1 is very low in comparison with the ·7 :1 at which 
we would aim now. For readers to be able to make an easy compari
son with British wartime vehicles it will be mentioned that the power/ 
weight / M.P.H. ratio of the S.P. 17-pr. Valentine is ·55 :1 and the 
25-pr. Sexton ·64 :1. The average speed which this German vehicle 
could maintain on the road would therefore be lower than is desirable 
for movement with other troops in the Division. The life of its dry
pin tracks would be unlikely to exceed 1,500 miles. The comfort of 
the detachment whilst on the move was not allowed to sway other 
features of the design. On the other hand with suitable waterproof 
protection, it is little different from the conditions tolerated for years 
by the crews of A.F.Vs. 

The quantity of ammunition provided is generous and this is stowed 
in the ideal place-under the gun platform. This provides the 
maximum protection against fire caused by splinter penetration and 
also, being close to the ground, makes replenishment easy . 

The German High Command also required that a smaller chassis 
should be provided as a Section vehicle . This would carry extra 
ammunition, also some members of the detachment, and would accept 
the pivotally-mounted gun on a quick interchange in case of emergency. 

No indication is given of the position of a radio although it is clearly 
called for in the specification. 
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(b) The Medium Weapons carrier (Fig. 4) was to be a 6-bogey vehicle with 
a 220 B.H.P. engine. It looks as if, because of criticisms of the 
steerability of this very long hull, it was decided to fit a ZF gearbox 
and a new final drive and clutch. 

It could mount the 10·5 em. How. and 8·8 em. Pak 4S with all 
round traverse and gave 42° and 40° elevation respectively. It 
mounted the 12·8 em. L/ 55 K 81 and the 15 em. SFH 18 giving 45° 
elevation but only 60° total traverse. The weight in battle order with 
the 15 em. and 20 rds. was 16·5 tons and with the 12·8 em. and SO 
rds. with 17·8 tons. The powerjweightjM.P.H. ratio was ·5 :1 which 
was better than the light Weapons carrier. 

8 . Conclusion. 

It has already been indicated in this article that these vehicles were of 
rather a "utility" nature in comparison with our more lavish ideas. But they 
did confer a degree of compact mobility on soft ground that could not be achieved 
by a tractor and wheeled gun. Time lost due to low average speed on roads 
might be more than regained by ability to leave the roads when obstruction 
occurred and by speed into and out of action. 

It is interesting to note that the German Artillery's first requirement was 
that it should not be a "makeshift job" but must be specially designed. They 
obviously had to accept the engine, transmission and running gear of one of 
their tanks and no one would expect otherwise. But the disposition of these 
components and the 8---10 mm. hull were chosen to suit this Artillery require
ment. It would seem sensible to a Gunner that all the "works", i.e. trans
mission, engine, etc., should be at one end and the other should be quite clear 
for the gun, ammunition and detachment. This gives the lowest possible 
platform for efficient service of the gun. But it has taken some time for this 
to be recognized in this country. Much technical wool has been drawn over 
non-technical eyes in wordy argument designed to show the supposed indispen
sability of rear sprocket drive. For many years the verbosity of these argu
ments acted as a cloak to disguise their individual unimportance, whereas a 
distillation of them might have r evealed that the problem was an economic rather 
than a technical one. 

It may be important in future to keep the gun and vehicle in one permanent 
mass and to avoid the detachment ever being exposed. Contamination of 
ground and air by radiation, gas or bacteria can best be countered by complete 
enclosure of the detachment behind suitable barriers, and the reduction of 
pedestrian traffic to a minimum. 

The choice by the Germans of components from the Czech SSt tank 
had many advantages. This tank was produced by Skoda in large quantities 
and they had been tooled for the job for many years. It was a versatile vehicle 
of sound mechanical design, requiring less maintenance time than any of the 
German tanks. As a turretted tank it weighed 15·5 tons and this was reduced 
to 14 tons for the light Weapons carrier. 

This accent on weight reduction, whereby a gun as powerful as the 8·8 em. 
can be mounted for a total weight of 14 tons, confers many inestimable 
advantages. Not only are the problems of shipping and bridge-crossing simpli-
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fied · but the whole design can be simple and therefore cheap. No important 
nation has failed to produce a reliable tank up · to e. bout the 15-ton mark. 
Solutions to questions of engine, steering, transmission and running gear are 
straightforward mechanical problems where the results closely follow the pre
dictions. Hut when vehicles o£-20 tons or more are to be designed for the same 
speeds and types of ground that the lighter ones have successfully attained and 
negotiated, all sorts of new problems arise. This is particularly the case with 
transmissions and several nations found this to their c6st in the recent war. 
Every attempt should be made, therefore, to keep within this economical "band" 
where simple and cheap transmissions and reasonable track life can be expected. 

It is important that the lessons of the past should linger into but should not 
distort the future. Tracked vehicles are in many ways the very antithesis of 
good engineering practice and hence have a short life. These weapon carriers 
could, by simple word usage, be called self-propelled guns . But the words 
"S.P. Gun" to so many people connote the disadvantage of weight, high cost, 
mechanical complication, limited track life and hence "pick-a-back" trans
portation over long distances. These are not necessarily inherent in a tracked 
vehicle and many of them were due to an economic and perhaps slavish 
acceptance of a tank chassis with much unwanted armour. The German 
Weapons Carrier showed no advanced engineering practice but did display in 
what direction the motorization of German Artillery was developing. If such 
a vehicle were built to-day, incorporating an engine of similar capacity but 
increased output, the improved transmissions now available and perhaps a 
lubricated track giving vastly increased mileage, it might compete in perform
ance, reliability and economy with any tractor. For it must be said that the 
accepted need for much improved cross-country performance of wheeled 
vehicles, in the future, has brought them for cost and production into the realm 
formerly occupied by tracked vehicles. Increased engine power, multi-wheel 
drive and heavy transmissions will treble the cost and double the weight. The 
deep box-like structure of a tracked vehicle with its single unsprung shaft to 
drive each track is a simple rigid medium to which the running gear can be 
attached. A 6-wheeled tractor with drive to all wheels calls for a multiplicity 
of shafts, joints and gears. These are all heavy and gear-cutting is the most 
expensive of machine operations. The frame of the tractor can never be as 
deep as the box-shaped hull of the tracked vehicle and therefore cannot have 
such torsional stiffness. In competition with natural obstacles and the 
mechanics of the soil, its performance across country can never equal that of 
the tracked vehicle. On the subject of weight, the tractor of the future with 
its pay load of ammunition and trailing · gun will about equal that of the 
Weapons carrier. If machining operations in the manufacture of these two 
types of vehicles are regarded as approximately equal , it can be said that steel, 
like cheese, is bought by the pound. 

The need for increased fire-power and mobility is so vitally important that 
the manufacturing and design facilities of this country are being taxed to the 
limit by every Arm of the Service. We cannot afford an extravagance such 
as the Sexton whereby a 25-pdr. gun is mounted on a 24-ton vehicle. The 
Germans have shown that they could mount a 10·5 em. How. firing a 35-lb. 
shell for a total weight of 14 tons. The detachment should be given overhead 
protection but all bulky items such as blankets and cooking equipment should 
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be carried in an attendant vehicle. Unless we restrict our designs to fulfilling 
the requirements of fire-power and mobility we shall be out-gunned and out-paced 
by the enemy. 

It is hoped that this article has aroused interest in this form of motorized 
gun carriage. Some readers may think that "Weaponscarrier" is merely a 
new name for a self-propelled gun. Although its conception was different and 
its evolution took it towards similarity, its characteristics of lightness and 
almost skeleton simplicity may justify this new name. 

Documents of reference :-
1. C.I.O.S. Report No. 18/ 125. 
2. Correspondence-Egen-Miiller-Woelfert. 
3. Miscellaneous B.I.O.S. Documents and Drawings. 

NORTH ATLANTIC TREATY ORGANIZATION. 

By CoLONEL D. J. DoNALD, o.B.E., R.A. 

THE appointment of General Eisenhower as Supreme Allied Commander 
Europe and the question of German participation in defence have focused 

public attention on the North Atlantic Treaty Organization (NATO) to a greater 
degree than at any other time during its two years existence. 

The North Atlantic Treaty was signed in Washington on 4 April, 1949, by 
the following twelve countries :-

Belgium Iceland Norway 
Canada Italy Portugal 
Denmark Luxembourg United Kingdom 
France Netherlands United States 

The Treaty emphasizes that its provisions are within the principles of the 
Charter of the United Nations. Under Article 3, Treaty Nations agreed to 
maintain and develop their individual and collective capacity to resist armed 
attack. Treaty Nations not only agreed in Article 4 to consult together whenever 
the territorial integrity, political independence or security of any of the nations 
is threatened but in Article 5 agreed that an armed attack against one or more 
of them in Europe or North America shall be considered an attack on them all. 
Article 2 covered cultural and economic aspects but these matters have been 
relegated to the background by the military urgency. 

Diagram A gives an outline of the early planning organization of NATO 
before the appointment of operational commanders. The Supreme Allied Com
mander Europe (SACEUR) and the Supreme Allied Commander Atlantic 
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(SACLANT), who are directly responsible to the Standing Group of NATO, 
are now in process of taking over command functions from Regional Planning 
Groups (RPG). The RPGs. will be gradually phased out as the necessary 
:command structure is set up. As the emphasis has shifted from planning to the 
implementation of plans, experience also demonstrated the need for a simpler 
organization of the top structure of NA')'O. The reorganization as at 3 May 
1951 is shown in Diagram B. 

The composition of the various NATO bodies and some indication of their 
functions is given below :-

(a} North Atlantic Council. 
The North Atlantic Council, as originally established, was com

posed of the Foreign Ministers of the nations party to the North 
Atlantic Treaty. Two other twelve-nation ministerial committees were 
organized, a Defence Committee composed of Defence Ministers and a 
Defence Financial and Economic Committee composed of Finance 
Ministers. With effect from 3 May 1951 the North Atlantic Council 
incorporated the Defence Committee and the Defence Financial and 
Economic Committee and became the sole ministerial body in NATO. 
Heads of governments may attend meetings of the Council in person. 
Otherwise, governments are r epresented by their Foreign Minister 
and/ or other ministers, such as those for Defence and Finance accord
ing to the nature of the agenda. The Council meets annually in 
ordinary session and at such other times as prove necessary. The 
Chairman rotates annually in alphabetical order, Monsieur Paul Van 
Zeeland, Foreign Minister of Belgium being the present Chairman. 

(b) North Atlantic Council Deputies. 
Each government of the Council is represented by a Deputy in the 

Council Deputies who are located in London and constitute the per
manent working organization of the North Atlantic Council. The 
Council Deputies are primarily responsible for co-ordinating the 
activities of and giving guidance to all NATO bodies, recommending 
to NATO nations steps necessary to make co-ordinated plans effective 
and to provide and co-ordinate public information in furtherance of 
the Treaty. The permanent Chairman is Mr. C. M. Spofford, of the 
United States. 

(c) Financial and Economic Board (FEB). 
When the Defence Finance and Economic Committee of Ministers 

was absorbed into the North Atlantic Council on 3 May 1951, a Finan
cial and Economic Board was set up in Paris responsible to the Council 
Deputies. It is a permanent body of experts which is responsible for 
making recommendations upon financial and economic problems (of 
which there are many) arising in connection with NATO defence 
programmes and upon the best use of the financial and economic 
resources in member countries in support of the common defence 
effort. The FEB also maintains close contact with other international 
organizations dealing with similar problems, such as the Organization 
for European Economic Co-operation (OEEC). 
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(d) Defence Production Board ( DPB ). 
Located in London this body is composed of production experts 

from the twelve countries and at present meets fortnightly . The 
United Kingdom representative on the DPB is Sir Harold Parker. 
The permanent working staff, known as the Defence Production Staff, 
is international and integrated. It is headed by the Co-ordinator, Mr. 
W. Herod, an American industrial executive with experience of 
international planning . 

The DPB is a development of an earlier organization known as the 
Military Production and Supply Board which operated on a committee 
basis as opposed to complete international staff integration. 

(e) Military Committee. 
In the Military Committee each NATO nation is represented by 

one member of their national Chiefs of Staff. This committee recom
mends to the North Atlantic Council military measures for the unified 
defence of the North Atlantic Area. This committee has met three 
or four times annually . 

(f ) Standing Group. 
As the Military Committee meets only as and when necessary, it 

is represented by a permanent body in Washingt.on known as the 
Standing Group composed of military representatives of France, 
United States and United Kingdom, assisted by an integrated staff of 
the three services of those nations. At present these representatives 
are:-

France : Lieutenant-General Paul Ely. 
United States: General of the Army Omar Bradley. 

Deputy: 
Vice-Admiral Jerauld Wright. 

United Kingdom : Air Marshal Sir William Elliot 
(who succeeded Marshal of the Royal Air Force 

The Lord Tedder in April 1951). 
(g) Military R epresentatives Committee. 

The initial organization of NATO provided for a representative of 
each NATO nation not represented in the Standing Group to be 
accredited to that body for liaison purposes. These accredited repre
sentatives together with the Standing Group now form the Military 
Representatives Committee which meets continuously in Washington. 
1'he accredited representatives are now known as military representa
tives and act on behalf of their national Chiefs of Staff. 

(h) Military Standardization Agency (MSA ) . 
This agency, set up in London in January 1951, deals with 

standardization of material and procedures and is directly responsible 
to the Standing Group. It is organized in three separate service boards. 
In addition to France, United Kingdom and United States, Canada is 
also a member of the MSA owing to standardization experience with 
the two latter countries during and since World War II. 
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(i) Pla.nning Board for Ocean Shipping (PBOS). 
This body, composed of experts from the twelve NATO nations, 

is responsible to the North Atlantic Council through the Council 
Deputies and is currently planning the measures necessary for the 
control of shipping on the outbreak of a war. 

(j) Regional Planning Group ( RPG). 
The NATO area was originally sub-divided for planning purposes 

into the following groups :-

Countries Represented 
Western European 

Location 
London Belgium, France, Luxembourg, 

Netherlands, U.K. (U.S.-Canadian 
observers). 

Northern European 

Southern European 
North Atlantic Ocean 

London 

Paris 
Washington 

Denmark, Norway, U.K. (U.S. 
observer). 

France, Italy, U.K. (U.S. observer). 
Belgium, Canada, Denmark, France, 

Iceland, Netherlands, Norway, 
Portugal, U.K., U.S. 

Canada/ United States Washington Canada, U.S. 

The RPG are military organizations, some of which are being 
superseded by operational commands, e.g. SHAPE and SACLANT. 
These groups have done valuable work during the past two years in 
the preparation of plans and recommendations to national governments 
on the provision and balanc.e of forces and their logistic support. 
Their task also included the standardization of equipment and pro
cedures which is now being undertaken by the Military Standardization 
Agency. 

What was lacking in NATO was an effective command organization to weld 
existing and proposed national defence forces into effective allied forces for the 
common defence. The establishment of SHAPE and SACLANT are the first 
steps towards this goal. 

The provision of the necessary forces to meet the estimated requirements 
for the defence of the NATO area will require a stupendous effort on the part of 
every NATO nation. 
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THE ROYAL ARTILLERY AT BARROSA 1811. 

By LT.-CoL. M. K S. LAws, o.n.E., M.c. , B.A. (Retd.). 

THE identity of the artillery units which fought in all the major battles of 
the Peninsular War has now been reasonably well established-with tlie 

solitary exception of Barrosa. That the artillery played an important part in 
this extremely hard-fought engagement is generally accepted, but no writer has 
ever attempted to identify the Companies B.A. which took part in this battle. 
Duncan, in his "History of the Royal Regiment of Artillery" 1 , mentions a 
number of officers' names, but gives no indication of the artillery order of battle. 
Fortescue,2 that most careful of historians, gives much detail concerning the 
cavalry and infantry units engaged at Barrosa, but none concerning the artillery. 
Napier3 adds nothing to the story and even Professor Oman,• who had the 
assistance of Colonel John Leslie, B.A., in matters concerning the artillery, 
provides no clue as to which Companies, B.A., served under General Graham's 
command on 5 March, 1811. It is with great diffidence therefore that an 
attempt has been made in this paper to supply the lnissing information. 

Early in 1811 an Anglo-Spanish force was invested in Cadiz by a large 
French Army. The defenders, having command of the sea, were in no great 
danger, and the French were content to maintain a passive blockade by land. 
But when it became clear that a considerable part of the enemy's force around 
Cadiz had been withdrawn to operate on the Portuguese frontier, the Allies 
decided that the opportunity for offensive action should be taken, since for the 
time being they had a numerical advantage. An attempt to sally out of the 
Cadiz defences in conjunction with an attack on the enemy's rear from 
Algeciras was frustrated by bad weather, and it is probable that this abortive 
operation warned the French commander of Allied intentions. 

By mid February, 1811, a new plan had been adopted. Briefly, it was 
intended that an Anglo-Spanish force should be moved by sea eastwards from 
Cadiz to Tarifa, and from there should move so as to attack the French investing 
lines in the rear, while the defenders of Cadiz made a sally. Lieutenant-General 
Thomas Graham undertook to provide about 5,000 men for this operation, 
leaving the remainder of his force at Cadiz, including a considerable proportion 
of artillery required to man the landward defences of the city and the Isla de 
Leon. 

The Royal Artillery then at Cadiz consisted of the following units under 
Major A. Duncan :-

' Volume II, Pages 189-194 and 280-284. 
• "The History of the British Army", Vol. VIII, Chapter II, Pages 40-69. 
' "The History of the War in the Peninsular", VoL III, Pages 437-449. 
• "A History of the Peninsular War", Vol. IV, Pages 91-130. 
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Unit. 
Capt. P. Campbell's Coy., 2 Bn., R.A. 
Capt. H. Owen's Coy., 5 Bn., R.A. 

Capt. P. J. Hughes' Coy., 9 Bn., R.A. 

Capt. W. H. Shenley's Coy., 10 Bn., R.A. 

Capt. A. Dickson's Coy., 10 Bn., R.A. 

Capt. W. Roberts' Coy., 10 Bn., R.A. 

5 Division, E Troop, Royal Artillery Drivers. 

Designation on 1 April, 1947. 
21 (Gibraltar 1779-83) Coast Bty. 
Disbanded at Ballincollig on 31 Jan. 1819 as Capt. 

S. J. Rawlinson's Coy., 5 Bn., R.A. 
Disbanded at Plymouth Dock on 28 Feb. 1819 as 

late Capt. P. J. Hughes' Coy., 9 Bn., R.A. 
Disbanded at Woolwich on 30 May 1818 as Capt. 

J. Chester's Coy., 10 Bn., R.A. 
Disbanded at Limerick on 30 Apr. 1817 as Capt. 

A Bredin's Coy., 10 Bn., R.A. 
Disbanded at Woolwich on 30 Apr. 1817 as Capt. 

W. Roberts' Coy., 10 Bn., R.A. 
Disbanded 1816. 

The establishment of a Company, R.A., was 5 Officers, 4 Sergeants, 4 
Corporals, 9 Bombardiers, 94 Gunners and 3 Drummers, but after deductions 
had been made for personnel in England, on recruiting duty, on detachment 
and in hospital, the six Companies could muster only about 620 rank and filei 
in all, with 27 Officers, 16 Sergeants and 10 Drummers. 

It was decided that from the Royal Artillery available at Cadiz, three 
"brigades of guns" (i.e. field batteries) should be organized as follows:- · 

Capt. P. J. Hughes' Brigade-Three 6-pdrs. and one 5!-inch how. 
Capt. W. Roberts' Brigade-Three 6-pdrs. and one 5!-inch how. 
Second Capt. R. Gardiner's Brigade-Three 9-pdrs. and one 5!-inch how. 
Oman and Fortescue2 both state that the Royal Artillery in the Barrosa 

campaign consisted of ''two brigades of artillery'' manned by 200 rank and file. 
It is, however, clear from the C.R.A's. official report (still preserved in the 
Public Record Office) that there were three "brigades of guns" and not two. 
Probably Fortescue was misled by the fact that there were only two Captains, 
R.A., present, but in fact Second Captain R. Gardiner also commanded a 
" brigade of guns" as is clearly shown by a letter he wrote after the battle to 
commend the action of an N.C.O. As to the figure of 200 rank and file, it 'is 
possible to make a more exact estimate by studying the monthly return of the 
Cadiz garrison for- February 1811. This return dated 25 Feb. 1811 shows 
General Graham's Headquarters to have been at Tarifa and the number of 
R.A. rank and file there present to have been 185 with 27 sick,3 giving a total 
of 212. A further 408 rank and file were shown as "on command", these being 
the men left behind to hold the fortifications of Cadiz while General Graham's 
force attacked the French from the east. 

It is probable that the three "brigades of guns" provided for the Barrosa 
campaign were not manned on a Company basis. Personnel for these "brigades'~ 
were selected with little reference to the Company to which they belong~d. but-. 
mainly on account of individual suitability and experience in field artillery 
work. Under these conditions, it was inevitable that the bulk of the other 
ranks would have come from the older . Companies-those of Captains P. 

' The expression "rank and file" includes Corporals, Bombardiers and Gunners, but not: 
Sergeants or Drummers. 

' "The History of the British Army", Vol. VIII, Chapter II, Page 41 and "The History
of the Peninsular War", Vol. IV, Page 93. 

' The expression "sick" in these returns normally covered men who were not fit for duty 
but who were still with their units and not in a general hospital. -
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Campbell (2 Bn.), H. Owen (5 Bn.) and P. J. Hughes (9 Bn.). The three 
Companies of 10 Battalion had been raised only in February 1808 and had 
reached Cadiz in April 1810; they contained a very high proportion of young 
soldiers better qualified for manning the guns in the Cadiz defences than for 
field artillery duty in a campaign which was expected to be extremely 
strenuous. 

Examination of the Company Muster Rolls confirms this estimate. Some 
of the Companies mustered for March 1811 at Cadiz on the normal date--on the 
first day of the month-while others mustered on 16 March, that is, after return 
from the Barrosa campaign. From a detailed study of these Muster Rolls and 
after allowing for personnel in England, in hospital and employed, it seems 
that the following were with General Graham's force for the campaign which 
led up to the battle of Barrosa on 5 March 1811. 

Other 
Unit. Capts. 2/Capts. Lts. 2/ Lt. Ranks. Total. 

Capt. P. Campbell's Coy., 2 Bn. 1 1 49 51 
Capt. H. Owen's Coy., 5 Bn. 1 2 71 74 
Capt. P. J. Hughes' Coy., 9 Bn. 1 1 1 49 52 
Capt. W. H. Shenley's Coy., 10 Bn. 1 36 37 
Capt. A. Dickson's Coy., 10 Bn. 1 2 5 8 
Capt. W. Roberts' Coy., 10 Bn. 1 1 2 4 

Total 2 4 7 1 212 226 

The officers were distributed as under :-

Capt. P. Campbell's Coy., 2 Bn. 
Capt. H. Owen's Coy. , 5 Bn. 

Capt. P. J. Hughes' Coy., 9 Bn. 

Capt. W. H. Shenley's Coy., 10 Bn. 
Capt. A. Dickson's Coy., 10 Bn. 

Capt. W. Roberts' C.?Y·· 10 Bn. 

Lt. S. P. Brett, 2/Lt. H. Pester. 
2/Capt. W. Gator, Lts. W. Brereton and 

G. H. Mainwaring. 
Capt. P. J. Hughes, 2/Capt. F. Bedingfeld, 

Lt. C. Manners. 
Lt. B. Maitland. 
2/Capt. R. M. Cairnes, Lts. P. J. Woolcombe 

and W. A. Raynes. 
Capt. W. Roberts, 2/ Capt. R. Gardiner. 

It is believed that the above table is correct as regards the officers, who 
were mentioned by name in the Cadiz garrison state for 25 Feb. No claim for 
absolute accuracy of Company totals of other ranks is made, though it is 
believed that the figures are approximately correct and the total nearly agrees 
with that given in the February return of the Cadiz garrison as being engaged 
<>n the expedition. This latter figure excludes the Sergeants and Drummers. 
A further partial check has been made from the rolls of officers and men who 
were officially awarded the Military General Service Medal with the Barrosa 
clasp. 1 It should , however, be remembered that the medal was issued in 1847 
and then only to those survivors who submitted claims. It is known that the 
individual claims were checked with great care and the evidence of the award 
,of the Barrosa clasp is therefore valuable when applied to the names given in 
the Company Muster Rolls for March 1811. It is impossible to say how the 
.B.A. detachment was divided up into the three "brigades of guns", but it is 

• I am indebted to Brigadier H. B. Latham for his kindness in placing at my disposal his 
invaluable notes concerning the R.A. recipients of this medal and the Barrosa clasp. 
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known that Lieut. P. J. Woolcombe acted as Adjutant and Lieut. G. H. 
Mainwaring as Quartermaster to the C.R.A., Major Duncan. There were also 
two Assistant Surgeons of the Ordnance Medical Department with the artillery 
of General Graham's force. 

The problem of providing horses and drivers for the three ''brigades of 
guns" required for the expedition was a difficult one for the C.R.A. In 
February 1811 there was at Cadiz a detachment of 4 and 5 Divisions, E Troop, 
Royal Artillery Drivers1 composed of Lieut. G. Wilkinson, Lieut. J. Howell, 
1 Staff Sergeant, 4 Sergeants, 7 Corporals, 1 Trumpeter, 8 Artificers, 130 
Drivers and 235 horses. Each 6-pounder and each howitzer required a six-horse 
team, while the 9-pounders had eight horses apiece. But the artillery am
munition wagons also had to be horsed as well a.s the carts carrying the reserve 
musket cartridges for the whole force. It is probable therefore that practically 
the whole of the detachment of R.A. Drivers and their horses were embarked 
on the expedition with General Graham. 

The embarkation of the British expeditionary force began at Cadiz on 19 
February, and two days later the convoy sailed for Tarifa. Bad weather, 
however, made it impossible to land the troops as intended, and on 23rd the 
force, except the artillery, was put ashore at Algeciras and set out to march to 
Tarifa which was reached on the evening of the following day. Lacking guns, 
supplies and transport, General Graham's force was not in a happy position, 
but the Royal Navy made a great effort and managed to land the artillery on 
25 February at Tarifa. 

At Tarifa was a small British garrison detached from Gibraltar. It included 
a detachment2 of the Royal Artillery under Lieut. E. T. Michell composed as 
follows which had been at Tarifa since April 1810, chiefly engaged in con
structing defences. 

Unit. . Lt. Sgt. Corp/ . Bdrs. Gnrs. Total. 
Capt. C. H. Godby's Coy., 1 Bn., 1 13 14 

6 H .A.A. Bty.' 
Capt. T. Dodd's Coy., 2 Bn., 1 1 17 19 

19 (Gibraltar 1779-83) Coast Bty.' 
Capt. F. Smith's Coy., 4 Bn. 

Disbanded'S/11 / 1920 as 52 Coy., R .G.A. 
1 13 14 

Capt. W. Morrison's Coy., 8 Bn., 1 1 1 17 20 
76 (Maude's) H .A.A. Bty.' 

Total 1 1 1 4 60 67 

Major Duncan decided that he would add Lieut. Michell's detachment to 
his own force but would not take any more guns with him. In fact, he was so 
short of horses for his ammunition wagons that he reluctantly decided to leave 
behind at Tarifa two 6-pounders--one each from Captain Hughes' and Captain 
Roberts' "brigade" . As a result of these arrangements, the R.A. component 
of General Graham's force of about 5,000 men totalled 16 officers and 278 other 
ranks with ten guns and was ready to march by 26 February. On the following 

' The Corps of R.A. Drivers was a separate organization and was officially regarded as "an 
auxiliary corps" to the Royal Artillery; it was under the administration of the Board of 
Ordnance. 

' Duncan, Oman and Fortescue do not mention this detachment, R.A. 
' Designation of 1951. 
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day the Spanish portion of the expedition (including 14 guns) arrived from 
Cadiz under General La Pena, and on 28 February the whole army was ready 
to set out. The Spaniards were organized in two Divisions under Generals 
Lardizabal and the Prince of Anglona; the British formed two weak infantry 
Brigades under General Dilkes and Colonel Wheatley with two battalions of 
flank companies under Colonels Barnard (95th) and Browne (28th Regt.). Two 
Spanish battalions were placed under General Graham's command and in return 
the two squadrons of 2nd Hussars of the King's Ger.man Legion were brigaded 
with the Spanish cavalry. The Anglo-Spanish army totalled about 14,000 men, 
with General La Pena in supreme command. 

On 28 February the entire army set out from Tarifa and halted for the 
night at Facinas. Next day, General La Pena decided to advance north-west
wards by a poor track towards Medina Sidonia, but in order to conceal his 
movements from the French, he postponed the march until the night of 
1 March. Unfortunately the guides proved unreliable and Spanish staff work 
deplorable, with the result that the British contingent was 19 hours on the road 
and only advanced 13 miles. General Lardizabal's Division reached Casas 
Viejas where it overwhelmed two companies of French infantry, and from the 
prisoners taken learned of the presence of an enemy force of about 3,000 men at 
Medina Sidonia. At the same time a Spanish Division (1,600 men) under 
General Beguines joined La Pena from the eastern hills. 
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On 2 March General La Pena remained at Casas Viejas and decided to 
move that night, not against Medina Sidonia as might have been expected in 
order to draw Marshal Victor away from his siege works to the succour of his 
threatened detachment, but south-westwards to Vejer on the direct route from 
Tarifa to Cadiz. In deference to British protests at another night march, La 
Pena later postponed the move till the morning of 3 March. Already the timing 
of the Allied operations had gone astray, for in accordance with his orders, 
General Zayas at Cadiz bridged the Santi Petri creek on the night 2/3 March 
and entrenched a battalion on the further side, thus suggesting to the enemy 
that a strong sortie was about to be made. On the morning of 3 March, La 
Pena's army moved on Vejer but did not complete the march till midnight, so 
difficult was the road and so poor the Spanish staff arrangements. That same 
night (3/4 March) the French counter-attacked General Zayas, destroyed the 
Spanish battalion east of the Santi Petri cr-eek and were with difficulty prevented 
from seizing the bridge of boats . Leaving one division to contain Zayas, 
Marshal Victor concentrated the rest of his field force-about 10,000 men
at Chiclana, where it was centrally placed to cover his siege works and to meet 
La Pena by whichever route he chose to take towards Cadiz. On the evening 
of 4 March La. Pena's army moved westwards along the sea-coast track to a 
point rather short of the Barros a coast-guard tower, which was reached early 
next day. · 

Despite the physical fatigue of the troops, who had been on the march for 
fourteen hours, La Pena decided to push on at once. Lardizabal's Division 
advanced westwards and was soon engaged with Villatte's troops, who, on being 
attacked i:p. rear by Zayas from Cadiz, were soon forced to fall back northwards 
to the further side of the Almansa creek. The route into the Isla de Leon 
and Cadiz therefore lay open, and La Pena ordered five Spanish battalions with 
Browne's composite British battalion to hold Barrosa hill, while Graham's 
Division and the baggage moved westward along the road to Cadiz over Zaya's 
bridge of boats. Graham protested but obeyed, and soon the British troops 
moved off into the pine woods by a track parallel to and north of the coast 
track. The three " brigades of guns" were in the centre of the column. 

At that moment--about 12.30 p.m.-the French suddenly appeared from 
the north. Three squadrons of Dragoons were moving well eastward of Barrosa 
hill to seize the coast track, while Ruffin's Division {2,500 men) was ad
vancing rapidly on the hill itself from the north and Leval's Division (4,000 
men) was marching to reach the area north-west of Barrosa hill where it would 
be in Graham's rear. The Spanish rearguard at once evacuated Barrosa hill 
and moved off along the coast track towards Cadiz, considerably impeded by the 
baggage, while the Spanish cavalry1 checked the French Dragoons and them
selves began to withdraw. Browne's British battalion at first refused to with
draw, but was soon forced to do so as Ruffin's infantry reached the crest of 
Barrosa hill. Each of the two French Divisions had a battery of artillery 
with it. 

Fortunately, General Graham received warning of the enemy's approach, 
and he reached the eastern edge of the pine wood through which his troops were 

' Including two squadrons of 2nd Hussars, King's Germ.an Legion. 
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moving in time to see the situation for himself; the Spaniards were then in full 
retreat. Realizing the danger to the Allied army if it permitted itself to be 
herded into the narrow peninsular bounded by the sea and the Santi Petri and 
Almansa creeks, Graham decided to turn and to attack in order to secure 
Barrosa hilL Telling Colonel Browne of his plan, Graham ordered his leading 
Brigade (Colonel Wheatley's) to turn about and to face eastwards clear of the 
wood and then to at~ck Leval's Division, while the rear Brigade (General 
Dilkes!) was to countermarch till clear of the wood and then to attack Ruffin 
on Barrosa hilL The artillery was to deploy between the two British Brigades 
as best it could. 

To give time for these movements to be executed, Graham sent Browne's 
battalion forward towards Barrosa. hill and deployed four companies of the 
95th Rifles and two flank companies of the 20th Portuguese Infantry to face 
Leval. Meanwhile the artillery was reversing with great difficulty, but 
.eventually got clear of the trees and dropped into action-all ten guns in line
just outside the wood, and immediately opened a very accurate fire on Leval's 
infantry, which were still in column and were taken entirely by surprise. The 
.shrapnel caught the mass with terrible effect, and so great was the confusion 
that some at least of the enemy units attempted to form square in the belief 
that they were about to be charged by cavalry. But Leval regained control and 
led his division forward, soon driving in the thin skirmishing line of 95th Rifles 
.and Portuguese, who had behaved most gallantly. 

By this time Colonel Wheatley's Brigade had been able to form up on the 
left of Major Duncan's guns, with their escort of the t~o flank companies of 
the 47th Regiment. 1 Leval's divisional battery (six guns) was by that time in 
.action and beginning to engage the British artillery, but was speedily over
powered by Duncan's gunners, so that it was able to give little support to its 
.own infantry. The British brigade then advanced in line, and, meeting the 
-enemy in column, swept them back after a short but murderous fire fight at 
.close quarters. 

Meanwhile on the eastern flank, Dilkes' Brigade had stormed Barrosa hill 
without any artillery support at all. The fighting had been very severe and the 
losses on both sides extremely heavy, but Ruffin's Division, after losing two of 
-its six guns, was driven back northwards to join the wreck of Leval's force. 
Both British brigades then advanced northwards , with Duncan's guns moving 
'in the centre between them and finding excellent targets in the mass of con
iused French battalions endeavouring to reform. At this moment a squadron of 
the King's German Legion Hussars, moving east of Barrosa hill, drove in the 
.enemy flank-guard, whereupon the whole enemy force retreated precipitately 
·northwards to Chiclane., abandoning four more guns in its flight. The British 
-were too exhausted to pursue. 

Some indication of the fierceness of the fighting may be found by a study 
-of the casualty figures. The French lost 2,062 killed, wounded and prisoners 
.{)Ut of about 7,000 present; the British lost 1,288 out of 5,200 of all ranks. 
'Wheatley's Brigade, which went into action with just under 2,900 all ranks, 

1 47th Regiment. The Loyal Regiment (North Lancashire). 
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had 3 officers and 103 other ranks killed and 18 officers and 374 other ranks 
wounded. The casualties of the Royal Artillery, which fought with and in 
support of Wheatley 's Brigade, were as follows :-

Killed. W o1mded. M issing. T otal. 
Offs. O .Rs. H orses. Offs. O .Rs. H orses. O .Rs. A ll Ranks. H orses. 

R .A. 3 8 33 44 

R.A. Drivers 2 17 8 22 1 11 39 

Total' 5 17 8 41 22 1 55 39 

A curious feature of this casualty list is the high proportion of ar tillery 
officers who were wounded-Captain P . J. Hughes, Second Captain W. Cator, 
Lieutenants E . T. Michell, P. J. Woolcombe, W. Brereton, C. Manners, B . 
Maitland and Second Lieutenant H. Pester-S officers out of 15. Of those 
wounded, Lieutenant Woolcombe and at least four other ranks died of their 
wounds within a few days of the battle . 

It is clear that Major Duncan's guns had of necessity been greatly exposed 
during the engagement , since they had dropped into action hurriedly as they 
emerged from the wood, and had in fact served as the pivot on which the infantry 
had formed. One gun of Second Captain Gardiner 's " Brigade" lost most of its 
detachment from the enemy's fire and had been kept in action chiefly by the 
fine work of a Sergeant of the R.A. Drivers, who had himself taken over the 
duties of two gun numbers for the rest of the action. The one man reported as 
missing was the Sergeant of B.A. Drivers with Captain Robert 's "Brigade", 
who had gone back into the wood to bring up ammunition wagons and who was 
probably killed by a French cavalry patrol. The Sergeant of R.A. Drivers of 
Captain Hughes' " Brigade" r eceived three wounds and was specially recom
mended for his gallantry during the fighting. It should of course be understood 
that the senior N.C.Os. of the R.A. Drivers were all ex-artillerymen , and it is. 
pleasing to find that all three R.A. officers in command of "Brigades of Guns" 
at Barrosa took the trouble to write privately to the Commandant of the R.A. 
Drivers in E ngland to bring to notice the gallantry and steadiness of their 
Driver ranks. Thus, Second Captain Gardiner , in recommending his Sergeant 
of R.A. Drivers for promotion to Staff Sergeant, admitted that " he did not 
know what sort of a pen man he is, but his merit is in overcoming the difficulties 
that occur in the course of active service" . 

It is interesting to note that the French artillery-two batteries of six guns 
each-lost 5 officers and 47 other ranks during the battle and in addition le£1; 
six guns2 on the field, namely, two 7-inch howitzers, three heavy 8-pounders. 
and one 4-pounder. 

But though the British had undoubtedly gained a niost creditable success, 

' T hese figures, which agree closely but not precisely with those quoted by Oman (Vol. IV, 
Page 612), have been compiled from the C.R .A's. report (W .O . 55/ 1195, P age 14, in the 
P .R.O.), which appears to have been overlooked by bo th Oman and F ortescue. 

• Oman states that the F rench lost five guns, b ut M ajor Duncan's report clearly enumerated 
six and gives their calibres. 
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no attempt was made to reap the least advantage from it. During the furious 
fighting about Barrosa hill, General La Pena had remained near the Santi Petri 
creek and had made not the least attempt to assist General Graham. Though 
he was little over two miles from the scene of the engagement, he made no 
attempt to ride back to discover the situation for himself, and actually forbade 
General Zayas to march towards the sound of the guns. In fact, all he could 
think of was to draw up his 10,000 men so as to defend the approaches to the 
bridge of boats; he appears to have accepted a British defeat as inevitable. 
Even when the French could be seen streaming away north-westwards to 
Chiclana. and the British victory was obvious, he refused to allow Zayas to 
pursue, saying that his men were tired. 

Not unnaturally, Graham was furious with such supine behaviour which 
he regarded as little short of deliberate treachery. He therefore left a rear
guard of the 95th Rifles to collect and guard the wounded, and withdrew his 
troops over the bridge of boats into the I sla de Leon. He informed La Pena 
of his action only when the movement was nearly complete. Later Graham 
had a short interview with the Spanish commander during which he announced 
that he would no longer serve under La Pena. Graham already had instTUctions 
from the British Government which authorized him to refuse to serve under 
Spanish command if he considered such a course desirable. Later (on 7 March) 
the Spanish troops withdrew into the fortified lines of Cadiz, save the small 
division under General Beguines which was ordered to return to its former base 
of operations in the Ronda hills. 

Meanwhile Victor was attempting to rally his demoralized troops on the 
division of Villatte from the Almansa creek and the brigade of Cassagne from 
Medina Sidonia. Preparations were made to abandon the extensive siege works 
around Cadiz and to withdraw the whole force to Seville. In accordance with 
this plan, the French withdrew from Chiclana on the morning of 6 March, 
leaving Villatte's Division as a rearguard with orders to withdraw on the 
approach of the Allies and to give the signal to destroy the siege works. There 
can be no doubt that the divisions of Leval and Ruffin were in no condition to 
fight after their rough handling by Graham, and a rapid retreat northwards was 
indeed the only feasible course of action left to the French commander. 

But, to the mystification of Victor, no sign of an Allied advance could be 
detected on the morning of 6 March and no pressure was put on Villatte's 
Division, which accordingly held its ground. A force of British seamen and 
Marines did, however, attack the siege works from the sea and succeeded in 
destroying a number of minor works which had already been evacuated by the 
French in preparation for retreat. Next day (7 March) French cavalry patrols 
reported that the Allies had retired to Cadiz, and on 8 March Victor was able 
to re-occupy his siege works and to resume the blockade of Cadiz. 

Thus ended a battle aptly described by Fortescue as "one of the bloodiest 
and one of the most creditable to British troops that is to be found in the history 
of the Army''. Eleven battalions of British infantry were represented in this 
action, and to-day eight regiments bear the battle honour "Barrosa" on their 
colours and five of the original eleven battalions are still in the Army List as 
separate entities. No less than ten companies of the Royal Artillery were also 
represented in this short campaign, but only four still remain ; the other six 
have all been disbanded and never reformed. Yet in 1811 there were only 100 
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companies R.A. in existence, and to-day the number of batteries is well over 
double that number. It seems a pity that some at least of the old units have 
never been reformed, for Barrosa would be a notable addition to the Honour 
Titles of the Regiment. 
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ROYAL ARTILLERY DRAG- OSWESTRY. 
' 

By GENERAL Srn WILLIAM D. MoRGAN, G.c.B. , D.s.o., M.c., Col. Comdt. , R .A. 

THE Woolwich and Bordon Drags have passed into history and their memories 
and traditions belong mostly to a generation of Gunners who are no longer 

serving. Times too have changed and the horse no longer has a place in the 
daily life of the Regiment. It may therefore surprise others-as it did the 

Vol. LXXVIII. No. 3. 







ROYAL ARTILLERY DRAG-OSWESTRY. 207 

writer-to learn during a recent visit to Oswestry that a Royal Artillery Drag 
has been st41.rted on modest but vigorous lines by the 18th Training Brigade, 
R.A.-the formation which is now the nursery of the Regiment and has taken 
over most of the functions of the old Depot, R.A., Woolwich. 

Like all new ventures, especially in these hard times, many problems had 
to be solved but a small band of enthusiasts, headed by the Brigade Commander, 
Brigadier G. P. Gregson, have overcome these and the new venture has ·got 
away to a good st11:.rt this season. The "object of the operation" has been clearly 
defined and kept in mind-to give officers one first-class ride across country 
each week and to supplement that by occasional bye-days after fox. It is fully 
realized that most officers cannot nowadays afford to take part in a sport which 
entails keeping a horse or even a part share in a horse. Others prefer to follow 
other sports and games. The Oswestry Drag caters for the enthusiast and takes 
its appropriate place in the amenities and assets of a station with many sporting 
and other facilities. 

The first step was to get permission to hunt the country round Oswestry. 
After due consideration by the local hunt committee the Master of Sir W. W. 
Wynn's Hounds very kindly gave the Drag permission to hunt an area within 
a five-mile radius of Oswestry. The country is excellent with good going and 
comparatively little wire, offering a great variety of clean fences and other 
obstacles. So far as possible a ride between flags is avoided and followers can 
take their own line with reasonable precautions. Frequently the country oo.n 
be ridden a field on either side of hounds. The farmers and land owners came 
next, and despite some initial suspicion of drag hunting-an innovation in 
Shropshire and Wales-have been most generous and helpful. So far six lines 
have been worked up, each six or seven miles in length. Each line is run by a 
sponsor who prepares the line, arranges to take down and put up the wire, plug 
the damaged , fences and interview the farmers and landowners before and after 
the drag. Meanwhile steps were being taken to form a pack. Starting with a 
draft of five couple offered by the Master of the North Shropshire, a pack of 
twelve and a half couple of very useful hounds has been built up including 
drafts from Sir W. W. Wynn's, the Duke of Buccleugh's, the Berwickshire, 
R.A. Salisbury Plain, Woodland Pytchley, Wylye Valley, Ludlow and Zetland. 
They hunt well with unusual drive for drag hounds. The pace of the hunt 
varies-sometimes slow, sometimes fast--with a couple of checks in each line. 
Whether the pace of the hunt is due to skill in laying the line or to the ''mix'' 
of the drag-provided by two charming little foxes bought from the Chester 
Zoo-is a secret of the huntsman's. Finally the horses-some are saddle club 
horses and some private. Thanks to the help of the R.A. Saddle Club and to 
energy, enthusiasm and highly developed "scrounging" in every department 
of horse management, the all-in cost of keeping a horse through the winter 
months has been got down to £1 a week-a remarkably low figure. The horses 
looked in first-class condition and were well up to the seven-mile line which 
the writer saw. So far fields of fifteen to eighteen are normal. Civilians are 
encouraged and are turning out in increasing numbers and with evident 
enthusiasm. 

The Oswestry Drag Hunt is already a promising and worthy successor to 
its illustrious predecessors in the Regiment. Long may it flourish. 
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THE HORSE SHIP. 

By MAJOR-GENERAL H. J. PARHAM, C.B., C. B.E. , D.S.O. 

1 T must have been some time about the end of October 1915 that the rumour 
of an impending move reached us-from the wagon lines of course, every

thing always came up with the rations or the ammunition. 
We were at that time in action near the Somme, then a very peaceful and 

secluded sector , not to gain notoriety until the following yeax. That it was 
quiet and peaceful was probably just as well for we were a very new New 
Army Division and had only landed in France towards the end of September; 
we were mad keen but, looking back, we were not very highly trained. The 
artillery had received their guns late in the summer , having made shift with 
French guns of an 1890 pattern previous to that, ·and had had a short practice 
camp of about a week at Salisbury Plain a fortnight before going abroad-just 
about enough to get us used to the bang and that was all. So, as I say, it was 
perhaps quite as well that all was quiet on our front. 

Now rumours of moves were common and normally excited little interest. 
But this was a bigger, better and more exciting rumour. For we were said to 
be going out of France altogether, to a new Front, to a strange and unknown 
country-some said somewhere in South Russia, others the Balkans, others 
Africa. And of these places it was commonly agreed that the one we all knew 
least about was the Balkans. And, of course, that is where we did go. 

It is hard to realize ·at this distance of time quite what an adventure this 
prospect appeared. The world was larger than now-no wireless, slower 
communication, and all that--and the world was at war too and we were all 
beginners at our job. 

In due time we were pulled out of the line and entrained after dark at 
Longean Junction near Amiens. There followed a sleepy but pleasant journey 
down through France, a different France from that between the fighting line and 
the Channel Ports, and some two or three days later we detrained at Marseilles. 
I remember little of the actual detrainment except that when the train drew in 
to the long platform there was no one to meet us or tell us what to do-but 
standing alone in the middle of the platform, tethered to a bale of hay which he 
was busily engaged in eating, was one very plain, rather dirty, horse. He 
was obviously a British Army horse; why he had been abandoned there or 
why, as seemed probable, if he had run away when a previous unit detrained 
he had not been purloined by the local inhabitants no one knows. He welcomed 
us noisily and was forthwith "absorbed" into the battery and no questions 
asked. We were eventually sent to camp in Park Borely, a rather attractive 
place with a small racecourse, on the residential side of Marseilles . Here our 
Battery Commander, ever alert to soften the rigours of war, rented a small, 
white house on the outskirts of the Park for us officers . After about a fortnight's 
rather expensive but very pleasant hanging about we received orders to embark 
and on 23rd November marched with our guns and vehicles through the length 
of Marseilles to the docks. I see in my diary that three horses in my section 
fell down on the pave; even to-day I can hear the clatter and rattle of our 
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horses ' shoes and the iron wheels mingling with the appalling ilin kicked up 
by the other traffic in the main streets of ~'larseilles . We reduced most of the 
French policemen to hysterics and entirely dislocated all the traffic; arriving 
at the quayside in a very different order from that in which we had left our park. 
The vehicles were unhooked and the horses r eturned to camp leaving another 
officer and myself and a working party to spend the afternoon and night loailing 
the vehicles on to the S.S. Eloby which was to take the horses, guns and 
vehicles of several batteries. 

The loading of vehicles is a tedious business at the best of times and in this 
case had to be done without the aid of dockside cranes , everything being 
hoisted aboard by the ship's derricks. I was leaning over the rail watching the 
wagon body of one of our 4·5 howitzer ammunition wagons being hoisted aboard, 
and it was dangling some ten feet from my nose, when something snapped and 
the wagon, fully loaded with H .E. shell and car tridges, dropped ·with a crash , 
some thirty feet on to the edge of the stone dock. As I watched it fall I 
remember wondering how big a hole it would blow in the side of the ship if it 
went off (for it was obvious that it was going to fetch up almost touching the 
ship 's hull) and what would happen then! Mercifully nothing happened except 
that all the shell in the lower half burst out through the steel door and shot 
into the dock and the whole body was crumpled up like a match-box which has 
been trodden on-but it was quite exciting while it lasted. 

The next day the horses appeared again and were duly embarked, with 
surprisingly little difficulty considering that ours had to go to the extreme bow 
of the ship, where they occupied three decks one above the other. None of us 
had had any experience of horse ships and did not realize quite what hard 
work we were in for. The ship was absolutely _crammed with horses, conse
quently very few men, about one to every ten horses, could be carried. For 
every hundred horses perhaps there would be five spare stalls, and as the 
animals were stabled with their tails close to the hull of the ship and their 
heads inwards the only way to "muck out" was to move them all sideways, a 
stall at a time. In order to avoid their getting cast in a rough sea the horses 
were only allowed just enough room to stand up, there was of course no question 
of their being able to lie down, so that we soon discovered that in such 
cramped quarters we were hard at it from reveille until lights out-either 
mucking out or watering or feeding. In fact, I cannot call to mind anything 
much nearer ''hard labour'' than the life of a soldier on a horse boat . 

At this period of the war the submarine had not become quite the menace 
it was later, but looking back on things it does seem a bit light-hearted to send 
off a ship into the :Meditenanean, catTying some thousand horses (not to mention 
the men) with a maximum speed of 9t knots, no wireless and no escort! How
ever we had some boat drill for half an hour just before sailing, hoisted a 
section of 4·5 11 howitzers on to the bows and a section aft, linked them with 
telephone to the bridge and hoped for the best. Now, as a weapon of precision, 
the 4·5 11 howitzer lashed to a steel deck and with its trail on a coir mat is not 
very high in the scale and it would have been interesting to watch , from a 
distance, exactly what would have happened had we fired one. I remember 
looking through a dial sight when the ship was rolling and pitching heavily 
and being almost mesmerized by the extraordinary behaviour of the horizon as 
seen through the sight ! 
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Once we were under way the atmosphere on our horse decks became 
rather more bearable, for the crew rigged "wind shoots" for us- tall canvas pipes 
with two large, pointed "ears" at the top, which collected the breeze and shot 
it down to the bottom end of the canvas pipe, perhaps thirty feet below. These 
"wind shoots" intrigued me immensely, they looked so human (or rather so 
like some giant in a fu.iry story) as they bulged and billowed _and flapped their 
ears. But they were a perfect godsend to us, for we had no mechanical 
ventilation at all and in their absence the atmosphere below decks became 
quite frightful, especially before breakfast on an empty stomach. 

For the first thirty-six hours or so the sea was calm, which was just as 
well for the indifferent sailors, of whom I was one of the most indifferent; but 
then the glass began to drop, it got a lot colder and the sea started to make 
things very uncomfortable. One of the troubles on a boat loaded with horses 
is that a good deal of the weight is fairly high up; as a result of this the Eloby 
soon adopted an extremely disconcerting combination of pitching and rolling, 
enlivened at regular intervals with a violent shudder as the not very deeply 
submerged screw broke water and raced. I went down to the horses late that 
night and shall never forget the scene down there. The few electric lights 
gave a poor and rather eerie light by which I could see the long lines of horses' 
heads projecting into the gangways between their stalls. And as the ship 
rolled one way so these withdrew until the noses only were showing and then, 
as she rolled over the other way, so all the heads projected further and further 
into the gangway, with an accompanying rattle of chains and frequent terrified 
stampings, as some poor beast tried to keep his balance on the slippery wooden 
battens on the floor of his stall. Everything was in motion, heads, necks, 
neck-chains, feep tins, the water lying about in the corners-everything except 
the poor, wretched picquet on duty sprawled across a couple of bales of hay and 
oblivious to everything in the world except the behaviour of his stomach. 
However, he soon took a pull at himself and accompanied me unsteadily on my" 
round of his deck. Things were not very bright, some of the more frightened 
horses were in serious danger of getting cast and by spreading out their hind 
legs under the bales were communicating their panic to their next-door neigh
bours who retaliated by kicking at and treading on their hoofs and fetlocks. 
It was pathetic to see how eagerly those horses who had not lost their nerve 
muzzled at one as if to try and assure themselves that all this was really 
intended. A rough sea can be frightening enough to a landsman, in all con
science, but to a horse, whose whole philosophy is based on avoiding at all costs 
any piece of ground, like a bog or quicksand, which does not feel firm to the 
feet, the experience of trying to stand up on a wildly heaving deck and boxed 
in out of the free air of heaven must be frightening beyond belief. The 
behaviour of the very great majority of the horses was a marvellous tribute to 
their courage and endurance. Before I had got round the first of the decks on 
which our battery's horses were stabled I heard a tremendous racket on the 
deck below and, running down to investigate, found two horses down and the 
sergeant and the picquet on duty endeavouring to free them. This was a most 
awkward predicament because, so far as we could see, our only way of extri
cating them was to let them out into the gangway and then back them, once 
they were on their legs, into the stalls they had just vacated. But the problem 
was: should we, or they, be under control during the manreuvre? It was all 
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very difficult, but as the animals could not be left as they were we took a 
chance on it and after a struggle got the situation in hand. 

However, it was getting altogether too much of a good thing, so I lurched 
my way back to the O.C. Troops to report. After a consultation with the 
ship's -captain it was decided to turn head to the sea and heave to, a ma.nreuvre 
which had the desired effect of reducing the rolling very greatly. We con
tinued thus for almost twenty-four hours when the sea began to go down rapidly, 
so we resumed our voyage and began to take stock of our damage. We had 
been very lucky, in the whole ship there were no horses so damaged as to have 
to be destroyed, though there were kicks, bruises and rubs innumerable. 

Next day we picked up an escort and, feeling very important, chugged our 
way up through· the lovely Greek islands and into the Gulf of Salonika in 
steadily improving weather. 

I suppose the good sailors never experience the same wonderful sense of 
relief which the really bad ones experience when they wake up in the morning 
and feel the ship rock steady-they miss a lot! ! I woke up on 1st December 
with that blessed feeling, looked out through the port-hole and saw Salonika., 
white and lovely, mirrored in the flat calm water of the harbour. In the middle 
of the panorama disclosed through the round frame of the port-hole was the 
famous "Tour Blanche" and behind it, exciting and beautiful beyond belief to 
my young eyes, the minarets and cypresses of the old town behind the 
waterfr()nt. 

Dashing on deck the whole enchanting view burst upon my gaze. The city, 
the hills behind, the marshes towards the mouth of the Vardar with far, far 
away behind them the snow mountains up Monastir way. And in the harbour 
itself such an assortment of ships as one could scarcely credit, warships, liners, 
tramp steamers innumerable, Greek sailing vessels, the old original aircraft 
carrier (the Ark Royal) and hosts of small boats of every sort, size and des
cription. And away to the south, gleaming like a fairy castle in the sunlight, 
rose the lovely snow-covered mass of Mount Olympus-what a sight it all was. 

We had barely finished breakfast when we made a surprising discovery
none of the rest of the Division had arrived. They (including of course all 
the men of our battery who were not on our horse ship, the greater part, in 
fact) were scheduled to leave Marseilles on much faster ships very shortly after 
we sailed-consequently they should have been here ahead of us. But not a 
bit of it, there was no news of them. It was not till some days later that the 
two or three liners carrying them arrived and we were not a. little surprised at 
the positively affectionate welcome we received from our friends. For it 
appeared that within an hour or ·so of our leaving :M~arseilles a much battered 
vessel entered that port announcing she had been shelled by a submarine shortly 
before (at that time the shelling of vessels by submarines was somewhat of a 
novelty). As a result the move of the division was held up until a properly 
escorted convoy could be got together, whereupon the whole outfit zig-zagged its 
way down to the African coast and along it almost to Egypt and so up to 
Salonika. On the way they had passed several ba.les of hay and some floating 
debris and had concluded that in all probability they would never see their 
horses and guns again-at any rate not those which they had seen set sail in the 
Eloby. However, the sea is a large place and I suppose that even a speed of 
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9! knots plus one really good storm reduced our chances of meeting a sub
marine to pretty long odds. 

Various other incidents connected with the voyage remain in my mind. 
I was opening a bale of hay one day and found on it a label with the name of 
the farmer who grew it, and he lived four miles fmm my home! I remember 
that during the long wait in Salonika harbour a naval officer came over the ship 
and saw the horses. He said ''I've · always wondered why your ship stood so 
high .out of the water and what on earth she carried, if you'd told me she had 
a thousand horses on board I just wouldn't have believed it. And I'll have a 
nightmare for life if ever I hear of a horse ship being torpedoed, with all these 
helpless animals boxed in between decks" . A lot of us had been thinking 
about that and it wasn't pleasant thinking either. 

Again I remember being sent ashore with a message and ''lorry jumping' ' 
in a 3-tonner with several broken springs for some miles up the villainously 
bad M:onastir road and seeing on the way back scores and scores of ambulances 
all with precisely the same back view-namely four pairs of frost-bitten feet 
swathed in bandages- the casualties from the luckless lOth Division who had 
faced our storm as a blizzard in the Serbian mountains, clad only in the khaki 
drill with which they had recently left the Dardanelles. 

And last, as a good curtain raiser to this comic opera war, I remember the 
Constantinople express steaming out every day from our base, Salonika, to the 
capital of one of our chief enemies-and the German consul on the quay side 
watching, notebook in hand, the disembarkation of the British Salonika 
Force! ! 

COMMUTING BY MOTOR-CYCLE. 

By LT.-COL. S. E . SKEY. 

" It is better to tmvel hopefully than to an ·ive. " 1 

J N these days when married officers often have to live at some dista nce from 
their place of duty, transport has become a major problem. If one owns a 

car it is often necessary to leave it at home for one's wife for shopping or for 
taking children to and from school. F ew officers can afford two cars , or indeed 
even one, but this is a difficulty which may be met by using a motor-cycle . I 
have tried this· for the last two years. On most days I have ridden a round trip 

' This quotation was given to me by a friend after reading my paper. He is not however, 
an experienced moto r-cyclist. 
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of 75 miles and have found that it is a perfectly practical form of transport for 
commuting daily from a considerable distance. I have gained a good deal of 
experience of motor-cycling in all weathers and have collected a number of tips 
and hints from fellow motor-cyclists whom I have met on the road. I t occurs 
to me now that some other officers might li ke to gain from my experience. 

For the start I must emphasize that the motor-cycle of to-day is a sur
prisingly reliable vehicle-in the first 20,000 miles on mine, I had only one 
mechanical breakdown and two punctures-moreover with its hydraulic spring
ing, etc.' it is comfortable and driven with reasonable care-safe. It is com
paratively ch eap to buy and its running costs are low. Furthermore, it is 
perfectly possible for the rider to keep warm and dry in all weathers. 

What sort of motor-cycle should one buy? I suggest a good, low-mileage, 
second-hand one, not more than two or three years old. I recommend that it 
should not be less than 350 c.c. The extra speed that this gives may not be 
required but a reserve of power and speed is always useful. Moreover, e. 
machine driven continuously below its maximum capability will last longer and 
be more reliable than a smaller horse-power one which is liable to be overdriven 
when you are in a hurry. A more powerful M/ C than 350 c. c. becomes very 
heavy for putting on its stand, wheeling out of the garage or, I dislike saying 
it, pushing when it punctures or breaks down. 

A good second-hand 350 c. c. bike can be bought now for £100. Incidently, 
the secon d-hand prices of M/ Cs. are not inflated like those of motor cars. Such 
a bike will go 80 miles to th e gallon and sometimes even more. 

Now a few words about maintenance. Good starting is absolutely essential. 
I know of few things more physically exhausting and mentally infuriating than 
kicking and kicking at a bike which is temperamental and will not start readily . 
I have found two things which go far to assuring easy starting. The first is to 
fit a new sparking plug (and the correct type for the engine) about every 3 or 
4,000 miles, and to ensure careful adjustment of the magneto points. These 
should be set accurately to the maker's tolerance and so also should the sparking 
plug gap. New magneto points, which cost about 2/ -, should be fitted directly 
the old ones show any sign of pitting. It is rather a fiddling job fitting these, but 
quite easy to do oneself if you have the correct spanners. Be sure that the 
points exactly coincide when closed. It pays to adjust these points most care
fully , but once tightly locked they will require attention at very infrequent 
intervals . 

The second measure to ensure good starting is attention to mixture control 
and flooding. A most frequent reason for poor starting is too rich a mixture
i .e., overflooding, etc. This can be cured quickly by removing the plug and 
kicking the engine over a few times. Far the best plan though is to avoid 
flooding the carburetter at all. Most bikes require only a momentary pressure 
on the flooding nipple and do not require actual flooding. On my bike I depress 
the nipple while I count 5, when cold. 

There should be practically no vibration when riding at speeds up to 50 
m.p.h. or so and when slowing down from these speeds. If there is, ·it is 
generally due to the chains becoming slack. It is important to keep the primary 
and secondary chains as taut as the makers r ecommend. The a-djustment is 
quite simple, it ensures a longer life for the chains and cuts out vibration, 
particularly when over-running with closed throttle . I have found that using 
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an upper cylinder lubricant definitely increases the life of your valves and makes 
a top overhaul necessary at longer intervals. 

Apart from maintenance in accordance with the maker's instructions, 
which involves very little work, the golden rule is-the less fiddling you do the 
better the bike will go. 

Now for a word on tyres. A puncture is the motor-cyclist's nightmare, as 
it generally involves pushing the bike to the nearest garage. I do not recom
mend attempting repair on the road unless you have a very light machine. 
To reduce the chances of punctures and skidding, I strongly recommend fitting 
new tyres directly the treads show any sign of wear, but this only takes place 
after a substantial mileage. When fitting new tyres enquire whether there is 
an "oversize" tyre to fit your rim. These larger tyres give increased wear, 
comfort and safety. They also decrease the chance of punctures as they present 
a larger surface to the road and thus there is less weight loading over this 
surface. 

There are two fittings which you must have for cycling in all weathers and 
temperatures . The first is a wind-screen. This is invaluable when riding in 
rain and snow, particularly at night. The problem is not so much of keeping 
oneself dry, important though that is, but of seeing. Ordinary goggles without 
a wind-screen are not much use in heavy rain, and it is only possible to ride 
without goggles in rain, at very reduced speeds. Apart from the question of 
vision, even quite a small wind-screen makes a surprising difference to the 
rider 's comfort and makes it far easier to keep warm and dry. A wind-screen 
costs about £2-10-0, but if you can scrounge some perspex a home-made one is 
just as good. 

The second essential accessory is handle-bar muffs, you put your hands 
with ordinary gloves on into these muffs, they then keep warm and dry in all 
weathers. 'l'hese muffs are fixed permanently to the handle-bars and enclose 
the clutch and front brake lever and other handle-bar controls. They cost about 
15/-. 

So much for the bike itself, now we come to the question of the rider 's kit. 
On a fine day with dry roads you can wear anything, the problem is weather
proofing yourself in foul weather with kit that does not take too long to put 
on and off. It is perfectly possible to make oneself weather-proof and to keep 
warm whatever the conditions. I have found the following rig satisfactory. I 
wear a flying helmet and goggles, it is important that one's ears should be well 
covered up. The main reason for this is an unexpected one-to ensure one's 
peace of mind. It stops one listening for queer engine noises and knocks, 
which seem to grow as one's journey proceeds and which are nearly always 
imaginary. The less one can hear, the better the bike seems to be going. In 
the event of real trouble one will either hear a knock or sense it by increased 
vibration and loss of power. 

To keep one's ears warm is important but a secondary consideration. 
In winter I wind a scarf around the lower part of my face and tuck it well into 
my coat. In really extreme cold I have even found an oxygen mask, less tube 
(or a gas mask face-piece) attached to the flying helmet, a first-class way of 
keeping one's face warm-one looks rather bizarre and may cause ribald com
ment-but that is a minor detail. I then wear a duffle coat with straps to hold 
it over the knees and tight wrist straps. Whatever your size buy the largest 
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size of duffie coat as you want the extra length. The button at the neck should 
be altered to mQke·it fit very tight over the scarf. 

A duffie coat is not waterproof, but it takes rain a long time to soak through 
it Qnd providing you have adequate resources for drying it when wet, its 
warmth makes it, in my opinion, the best garment. I am told there is a pro
prietory brand of water-proofing solution for duffie coats, but I have never tried 
it. In cold weather the hood can be drawn forward over your flying helmet and 
a fold in front prevents it from blowing back. An ordinary service leather 
jacket can be worn under the duffie coat for extra warmth. On my legs in wet 
weather I wear thigh boots (which do duty also for duck shooting). I find these 
far better than leg shields on the bike itself, which never completely keep you 
dry. Thigh boots are very quickly slipped off and on and can be carried in a 
pannier when not required. 

I got the following tip from an A.A. man and can recommend it. In wet, 
cold weather, before mounting your bike, throw a full-size flour sack (empty) 
right over your saddle and tank. Then get on, pull up the front of the sack, 
and tuck the corners into your coat pockets. This gives a big fold of sack in 
front of you which keeps your crutch warm and dry, and prevents water trickling 
back over the tank. With a wind-screen this is not really necessary except for 
extra warmth, as hardly any rain gets past it in any case. 

As regards carrying kit, etc., on the bike, I have found that a rucksack 
is best. If it is not too full it will sit on the tank in front of you. If full, 
wear it on your ba~k. Apart from this, pannier grids can be fitted. Quite a large 
suitcase can be carried on the grid on the near side (where it does not foul the 
kick-starter). Be careful to rope it so that it cannot shift forward or back. 
Although it appears to be an awkward load it makes very little difference to the 
handling of the bike on the road. Small suitcases or packages are best carried 
on the tank, they do not require to be lashed. 

Lastly, a few words about safety. Apart from infringements of the Road 
Traffic Act and errors of judgement nearly all motor-cycle spills occur whilst 
braking. A first requirement for safe braking is good tyres. On a straight 
road both brakes should be applied together, with slightly more emphasis on 
the front one, since the engine drag is also braking the rear wheel. On a 
corner never use your front brake at all. A rear-wheel skid is often correctable, 
a front wheel one seldom is. Always keep a good way behind the car in front 
when in traffic and particularly on a greasy road. Most cars can pull up far 
quicker than a motor-cycle can. On an icy road it generally pays to ride on 
the extreme edge of the road, almost in the gutter. There is generally more 
grit there and if the road has hedges there is always less frost on the verges. 

I have said a lot about riding in wet, snowy and icy weather and thus 
have perhaps over-emphasized the unpleasant side of motor-cycle riding. I 
must therefore conclude by saying that there are few things more satisfying 
and exhilarating than riding along on a nice dry road at a steady 50 m.p.h. 
or so, on a lovely day, with a well-tuned engine purring away contentedly 
beneath you. 
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TROUBLE IN A TROOPSHIP. 

By BRIGADIER J. w. KAYE. 

THIS is a true story, although it is just as difficult to believe after the 
lap~e of nearly thirty years as it was when it all happened. Whether 

any other account of these events has been written, we do not know; at any 
rate we have not seen one. Perhaps they have been kept secret, so no names
no pack drill ; but there can at least be no harm in divulging the name of the 
ship. 

If any of those who sailed in the troopship "Hecuba" from Southampton 
on January 9th, 1923, should see these pages, they will remember some of the 
incidents described and, it may be, others which we have forgotten or of which 
we were not aware at the time. Of those who sailed, many must now be dead; 
many others must be, like old Indian soldiers, " eating" their pensions and, 
perhaps, eating their hearts out too, as they do their household chores, because 
they may no more go East in a troopship. In any case, all have been scattered 
these many long years and it seems no less than a duty to record those 
extraordinary happenings which surely rendered this voyage unique. 

The ''Hecuba'', like some other troopships of those post-war years had 
been German-the "Brandenburg". There was little to be said in her favour; 
perhaps that is why she had been put to use as a trooper. She was not a good 
sea boat and the Chief Officer lost no time in letting us know. that she would 
even roll on a still day in the Suez Canal. She soon showed what she could 
do in typical January weather in the Bay. Rows of unoccupied seats in the 
saloon betokened the number of passengers who suffered in their cabins rather 
than run the risk of losing another meal ; empty deck chairs scudded before 
the wind along the slanting decks. 

There were, we think, no complete units on board-only a number of 
drafts both large and small. Some were bound for Egypt, some for Aden and 
some for further East. There were very few senior officers; apart from this, 
we were the usual troopship complement of officers, other ranks and families . 
The Officer Commanding the Troops was Lt.-Colonel M. of the Northamptons, 
a veteran of the South African War. He looked a bit of a martinet; whether he 
was or no, we cannot say; but to a subaltern his appearance ·was such as to 
preclude the taking of any libert ies at all. The Ship's Adjutant was a 
Mountain Gunner , Major B. , well known on the Frontier in after years (and 
not only for his remarkable skill with a catapult) as Barmy Bill. 

A few days out from Southampton, in the neighbourhood of Cape St. 
Vincent, the weather £aired up an d the ship seemed to :fill with people who had,. 
as yet, hardly been seen. They were restored in large numbers to the public 
gaze. Deck games, the ship's library, the bar and the barber's shop were all 
in demand by people who, up till now, had cared for none of these things. 
There was even time to glance at the typewritten news sheets which were 
posted on a notice board in one of the public companion-ways. These contained 
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at that time little enough of interest to hold the eye; a ship's steward and a 
woman had been hanged in England (for murder) the day before we sailed~ 
so that topic of speculation had gone and there seemed to be nothing to replace 
it. Probably hardly anyone gave a second thought, that first fine day, to a 
small paragraph at the foot of the news which stated that trouble had arisen 
in South-West Arabia, where the forces of the Imam of Sana were threatening 
the Sultan of Lahej in the British-protected Hinterland of Aden. 

The following day, however, the situation was reported as having become 
more serious and people sat up with a vengeance when it was learnt from the 
news sheet that some British troops in Egypt had been ordered to stand-by in 
readiness to move to the scene of the trouble. Were there not many amongst 
us who were bound for units in E gypt? From now on, there was a rush for the 
notice board whenever a fresh bulletin was posted and, every time, interest 
and excitement grew; as it deteriorated, so the situation in Saudi Arabia swelled 
in prominence in the news sheets; the relevant paragraphs grew longer and 
longer and nearer and nearer to the top of the news. 

The "Hecuba" passed Gibraltar during the night of Sunday, January 14th. 
We think it was on the following day that the first bombshell fell upon us. 
There was, amongst the passengers, a Major N. of the 41st Dogras, who was 
rejoining that regiment in Aden. During the war he had qualified as an 
observer with the Royal Flying Corps, and so he wore a wing on his coat . 
Suddenly and without warning, a clerk from the Orderly Room brought him a 
signal---orders from the War Office. Instead of proceeding to Aden, Major N. 
was to disembark at Port Said and report to a squadron of the Royal Air Force 
at Heliopolis. Thence he would be flown to Hodeida (a port on the Arabian 
coast towards the southern end of the Red Sea) to take up duty as observer to 
the Field Force which was in process of formation there. He was to take with 
him only such small kit as could accompany him in the second cockpit of a 
Bristol Fighter. 

We were struck all of a heap. This was war indeed. A few days previously 
we had sailed on what promised to be an ordinary dull troopship voyage, and 
now we were heading straight along a path that might well lead to glory. 

Major N. made his preparations swiftly and with zeal. Seven sweating 
subalterns toiled for a morning in the baggage room, uncording, unlocking and 
repacking his baggage, of which he had no small amount. When all was 
finished and the boxes fastened up once more, Major N. stood forth ready for 
his flight from Egypt. Wearing a gossamer suit of pagri cloth, all he kept with 
him in addition was a small dispatch case, containing his razor and writing 
materials. The Mediterranean sky was clear and gave some promise of those 
better things that are to be found east of Suez, but it was still cold on deck 
and no sort of weather at all in which to wear pagri cloth. War, however, is 
war and many there were who felt that they would gladly shiver too if they 
could only be, like Major N., appointed to the Field Force. 

Not for long, however, was he left alone in his glory. To the utter dis
ruption of normal shipboard life, War Office orders began to arrive for other 
individuals. At intervals during the hours of daylight the Orderly Room 
clerk, message in hand, appeared on deck where the passengers gazed, agog and 
agape, to see who was the lucky fellow this time. 

Typical of these orders were those received by an immensely tall Sapper 

5 
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major, B-d by name, who-with his wife-was travelling to Malaya. He was 
to disembark at Port Said and leave his wife there while he would be conveyed 
by . sea to Hodeida to act as field engineer to the Force. This impending and 
entirely unforeseen family parting was only one of a number that were ordered 
during the next few days as we steamed through the Mediterranean. The 
reshuffling of baggage that had, in consequence, to be undertaken was in itself 
a major operation, in comparison with which Major N's. previous activities 
paled almost into insignificance. The baggage room was kept specially open 
for the purpose and, when we looked in there one morning, the scene baffled 
all description. With little air to breathe, insufficient light by which to see and 
with practically no room in which to move, a host of passengers were sorting 
their kit and preparing themselves for war. In the middle of this crowd was the 
long figure of Major B-d of the Sappers, bent double over an enormous chest. 
With his right hand he threw out his own clothing; with his left, that of his 
wife. ''Pyjamas-mine; blouse-yours~ shorts-mine; nightdress-yours''. 
And so the grim business went on while Mrs. B-d stood spellbound and speech
less beside the left-hand heap. 

Not only in the baggage room were preparations in hand. Outside the 
barber's shop a queue of officers formed, each awaiting his turn for a close 
haircut-for who knew when there would be a chance of another? On the 
promenade deck, two large groups of passengers were acquiring such knowledge 
of Saudi Arabia as they could from the only two experts on board. One of these 
was a chaplain who had had much experience of the country. We do not 
remember his name, nor whether he was of a mission or of the Indian Eccle
siastical Establishment. The other was Lt.-Colonel L., who at that time 
commanded the Yemen Infantry at Aden. An Arabic scholar and a fine hockey 
player, he was regarded as a man of mystery and was reputed to have travelled 
extensively, disguised as an Arab, through those territories in which it seemed 
that this new war would be fought. Much valuable instruction was given by 
these two able teachers and they answered countless questions concerning the 
topography and terrain, the inhabitants, the climate, the communications and 
the resources of Saudi Arabia. 

Full of the information thus received, those of us who were attached for 
duty to the various drafts on board hurried, chalk in hand, to the mess decks
there to expound to the fascinated troops the interesting situation for which 
they were now heading. Rough outlines of South-West Arabia were drawn on 
the mess tables, and place names and features were filled in with much 
enthusiasm and little accuracy-here the Jebel This and there the Wadi That. 

So the time passed. There was plenty to be done and there was one all
absorbing topic of conversation throughout the ship. Abandoned were the 
bull-board and the bucket-quoits, the shuffle-board and the deck tennis. Even 
the tug-of-war competition was put into abeyance. Such time as could be 
spared for acquiring and passing on knowledge of the theatre of future opera
tions had to be spent in writing explanatory and descriptive letters to those at 
home. Mountains of mail found their way into the letter bags and numerous 
telegrams were handed in at the wireless office. 

Our cabin companion was Captain W. of the 8th Hussars. He was almost 
unbearably cockahoop, for was he not rejoining the Cairo Cavalry Brigade, 
and were not troops from Egypt already under orders for the campaign? His 
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prospects were indeed bright; orders for him were bound to come soon. Sure 
enough, they did. On arrival at Cairo, he was to collect all the married families 
of the Cavalry Brigade and take them to Port Sudan (or was it Suakin?) 
where he would remain in charge of them until the return of the Brigade to 
Egypt on the cessation of hostilities . This was a blow indeed. Seldom can such 
high hopes have been so suddenly and so cruelly blighted. There was little 
sleep for us that night. Poor W. paced the floor of the diminutive cabin be
moaning his fate and muttering imprecations. These were at intervals 
punctuated by violent outbursts, in which W's. opinion of " a perishing parcel of 
women" was more than freely expressed. 

By the time we passed Malta on the afternoon of Thursday, January 18th, 
the company of saloon passengers was divided into two categories. There 
were those who had received their orders and who were, in consequence, feeling 
on top of the world; and there were those who had, as yet, received no orders 
and so were filled with discontent. Being of the latter class and feeling tried 
beyond endurance, we tackled Barmy Bill upon the subject. We pointed out 
that we were joining a mountain battery in Aden and that that unit, in view of 
the nature of the country, was certain to be one of the first to take the field. 
Would it not best serve the interests of His Majesty and of the State if we 
were to disembark- like many others- at Port Said and take a short cut via 
Hodeida to the theatre of war? This would surely be better than arriving in 
Aden after the Battery had left and having to pursue it up an unknown Line 
of Communications? This all seemed cogent enough reasoning to us as we 
expounded it, but the curt and impolite rebuff which we received from Barmy 
Bill is remembered to this day. It may be that it was merited by a zealous, 
though doubtless presumptuous subaltern; seen in the light of after events, 
however, it appears to us to have been unjust. We retired to nurse our sorrows 
in the bar. 

So, in a haze of rejoicing ·and discontent, of expectation, speculation and 
preparation, the first lap of the voyage drew swiftly enough to its close. The 
"Hecuba" was due at Port Said in the early morning of Sunday, January 22nd. 
By the morning of the previous day, those who appeared to have been forgotten 
by the War Office and the Air Ministry had well-nigh given up hope. One of 
the most disgruntled among these was an R.A.F. auditor who was on his way, 
via Karachi, to Iraq . From his rotund and rubicund appearance, he was known 
to some as the South Sea Bubble, but his real name was something like 
"'Grigg" . There was an unusually large crowd in the bar that last morning 
-and, in the middle of it all was the South Sea Bubble, receiving commiserations 
-and glasses of gin from his more fortunate fellow passengers. Suddenly silence 
fell as in walked the Orderly Room clerk and handed a message to Grigg. A 
pin could not have dropped unheard as the paper was opened. The gist of its 
contents was as follows :-

''Auditor Grigg will disembark at Port Said and report to the Embarka
tion Staff Officer from whom he will draw one Chest, Treasure and one 
Camel, Trotting, G.S. With these he will proceed the same afternoon 
to Port Tewfik (Suez) and embark in the Khedival Line mail steamer 
for Hodeida. Upon arrival there he will take up his duties as Field 
Cashier to the Force". 

1 
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There was pandemonium then; cheers and laughter and back-slappings for 
Grigg. Good old Grigg; jolly old Grigg; never mind, Grigg- have another gin. 
Grigg had several more, and so did most of the company. This was good fun; 
there was a leg-puller on board and he had chosen his victim well. Moreover, 
were we not due, in a few hours time, at Port Said where we would be able to 
share with the outer world in all the excitements incidental to a new campaign? 

In high good humour the company trooped down to the saloon for lunch. 
Midway through that memorable meal, the O.C. Troops rose from his chair and, 
rapping the table_ for silence he announced that he must now make known to us 
all a communication that he had received from the War Office. In tense silence 
the company listened as he began to read. "The War Office had decided that, 
in order to sharpen the wits, brighten the intelligence and occupy the time of 
officers, other ranks and families travelling in troopships, entirely imaginary 
situations would be produced which . . . . . '' We heard no more of it. There 
was a crash as Major N. sprang from his seat and threw down his glass. 
Oblivious of the presence of a large number of ladies, he exclaimed :-" If you 
--well think that funny, I --well don't'', and rushed from the saloon. 

We were flabbergasted. There can have been few present who, at that
moment could not have been tripped up with the proverbial cobweb. We do. 
not even remember whether Lt.-Colonel M. completed his interrupted an
nouncement, but we can still see the Observer to the Field Force in his pagri 
cloth suit as he vanished from our midst and we can still see the look of ecstasy 
that slowly spread across the face of the South Sea Bubble. 

There is little more to relate. We had all been fooled indeed, and had for 
mugs in a manner most magnificent. It took time to realize, as we thought. 
over the events of the past week and of all that we had done and said and 
written, just how gloriously we had been fooled. The balloon had been sent up 
gradually and realistically enough to cause no suspicion; the suddenness of its. 
descent left us, at first, too stunned to be astonished. The last orders received
those to Auditor Grigg-had inevitably been recognized as a leg-pull, but that 
was all. Even the highly eccentric and most improbable manreuvre to be executed 
by the families of the Cairo Cavalry Brigade under W. had been regarded as all 
in the day's work, and just bad luck on the chap who had to carry it out; which 
all goes to show how thoroughly a crowd of people can be hoaxed if they are
boxed up on their own, and if the hoax is introduced-as this one was introduced 
-with plausibility and consummate skill. 

Nothing more could surprise us now; we felt that we had been with Alice 
in Wonderland and for all we knew we were there still. Those of us who were 
on duty with drafts sorrowfully broke the news to the expectant crowds on the
troop decks; the unsent telegrams were received back from the ship's wireless. 
office-with some relief-by their senders and opportunity was given to recover 
the letters that had been written in such numbers as the war situation developed. 
Perhaps these last should have been allowed to go. Like Major N., we, too, 
had a girl at home in those days and had written daily and at great length. 
If those letters were in existence now they would at least be an illuminating 
and contemporary commentary on the outbreak of war in Saudi Arabia in. 
January 1923. 

Not until the following day were we somewhat restored to normal. Then,. 
after copious draughts of Dutch lager at the Eastern Exchange Hotel, and a. 
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lunch that would knock the starch out of a dozen present-day ration books, we 
managed to clamber once more aboard the ' 'Hecuba'' and face what could only 
be pure anti-climax- the passage of the Suez Canal and the Red Sea . 

To this day, conjecture wanders over one or two aspects of this episode. 
Who, and how many, were in the know? Clearly, the Ship's Master , Lt.-Colonel 
M. and Barmy Bill. Also those two authorities on Saudi Arabia, the Padre and 
L t.-Colonel L. There can be no doubt that "Sparks" , in his wireless cabin 
must have known all about it for otherwise the bogus paragraphs could not have 
been inserted in the news bulletins nor would passengers ' telegrams have been 
held up. Some at least of the Orderly Room staff must have been in the secret 
-presumably the Regimental Sergeant-Major and one or more of his clerks 
who did the typing. The Chief Officer , too, must have known what was up, for 
a Chief Officer is omniscient aboard his own ship. There may have been others; 
we are never likely to learn the truth now, but in any case they must have been 
few, for the secret was admirably kept and the gaff was never blown. 

Getting on for two thousand people had been utterly hoodwinked for more 
than a week. Who could claim the responsibility for this remarkable achieve
ment? Again, we do not know. The plot was only possible because there were 
no private radio sets in those days and because the "Hecuba" called at neither 
Gibraltar nor Malta. The scarcity of senior officers on board must also have 
been an aid to the schemers. Be that as it may, the author of the hoax had 
every right indeed to be proud of its success. It may well be that Lt.-Colonel 
M. was at the bottom of it all, for he, and he alone, can have allowed the scheme 
to go through ; but we have always regarded it as ten bob to a brass button that 
the magnificent conception of the plot, and the masterly manner in which it was 
carried out, should be ascribed to none other than Barmy Bill. And it is upon 
that assumption that we take our hat off to him. · 

FALLING OFF. 

By "VoLUNTEER" . 

A BATTERY COMMANDER used long ago to tell the mess of the days when 
he was a subaltern-days when men were men, and horses were horses. 

Two of the latter stood out from the ruck. Both were of an independent spirit. 
One deserted from its unit in Meerut, and was to be seen , but not too nearly 
approached, in the Ganges kadir where, fat as butter, it masqueraded for a 
time in the role of equus ferox . 

The other was unridable ; and when an Australian showman brought a 
team of buck-jumpers to the station, a good muster of the battery were interested 
spectators, with an ulterior motive. After the show, a deputation approached 
him in the matter of their own performer . He readily engaged to ride it , asking 
that the horse should be ready for him in a stable head-collar, and adding that 
he would use his own stock saddle. 

Vol. LXXVIII. No. 3 . 



222 FALLING OFF. 

The battery were there in strength. He began by tying the horse short 
by the head to a post. Having saddled up, he at once put his foot in the stirrup, 
and gave the word to cast off as he reached the saddle. The horse stood straight 
up on end and, plunging . violently forward, completed three circuits of the 
manege in a series of spectacular bucks. It could not shift him. Then it stood 
stock still for a space, breathing hard, while the rider sat quietly at ease. 
After another wild rush, it tired of capering and halted once more. 

Half dismounting, he then "gentled" it, rubbing the side of his foot up 
and down its legs and-rather roughly-"making much" of the horse. Finally, 
as if to rub the lesson home, he cracked his stock whip near its flanks and under 
its nose and tail; then he took leave of the admiring audience. 

For a very few days after this the man that had been trying to ride the 
horse was able to do so. Then, one day, it got him off. It was never ridden 
a gam. 

A wag once drew a sketch portraying a 'large cloud of dust, flanked on 
either side by a pony's tail disappearing from view into it. The title, "Polo at 
Quetta", was rather libellous, seeing that the Quetta ground was usually in 
good order, including watering. But the sketch would have been fair comment 
on · many a smaller Indian station ground. On one of these, two ponies met 
head on, or to be more precise, breast on in the murk. The lighter combination 
was knocked over backwards, the rider hitting the ground further back even 
than his pony. 

That made an instance of a half somersault backwards; the companion 
picture-a combined half-somersault forwards, is not so simply painted. An 
officer left the line of march on a rumour of imperial sand-grouse. A mounted 
orderly accompanied him. Sport was over after a couple of shots; there 
remained a longish cross-country hack to camp. Leaving the orderly to follow 
leisurely with the gun, the officer cantered off alone. His mount, a little 
brown mare, was a comfortable ride; her canter resembled an amble. Two 
further peculiarities-she was inclined to stumble and, for some unknown 
reason, had been trained to lie down when given the office to do so. 

Suddenly she stubbed her toe against a stiff tussock, and after a half somer
sault straight ahead, came to rest on her near side. Her rider was lying on 
his right side, his legs inextricably pinned to mid-thigh under the mare's flank, 
body and head midway between her forelegs and hind legs. Rider and mount 
faced the direction from which they had come. By what strange gyration, half 
somersault half roll, the rider reached his awkward position, it is not easy to 
visualize. 

He had time for meditation, but he could not work it out. He reflected that 
if the mare, lying there contentedly enough for the moment, were to take it 
into her head to get up, her first movement would bring her weight squarely 
on to his ribs; it was comforting therefore to remember that she had been 
trained to lie down. 

It was not long before the orderly arrived, got a hand under the mare to 
cut the field boot laces with his jack-knife and, using her as bootjack, pulled 
the rider out in his socks. The mare got up. Neither she nor her riqer was 
any the worse for wear. The near stirrup had remained attached to the saddle; 
both stirrups still held boots. 

The cantonment of Deesa, an oasis in the encroaching desert, was accessible 
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by rail, but not by road. You could not even ride a bicycle in comfort from the 
mess to the lines, by reason of a wide, intervening watercourse. You hacked 
everywhere beyond the reach of a very short walk-to work, to shoot, to fish, 
to visit the guard in the small hours. 

And so it was that a subaltern, immaculately turned out in white drill 
uniform, complete with sword and gold cross-belt, rode sleepily over the sandy 
watercourse on a slug of a horse more than half asleep too. As they neared 
the moonlit guardroom, he decided that it was high time that he pulled himself 
-and his mount-together. So, with a shout of "Turn out the guard!" he 
slapped spurs to the horse's flanks. Whereupon this, his most confidential 
hack, resenting the sudden act, popped him neatly over its head with a great 
clatter, to the discreetly disguised amusement of the guard. 

One other ''voluntary'' of which this officer was the hero deserves record. 
The off-centre of one of his teams filled the eye-good rein, short back, and 
a bit of quality to her into the bargain. He asked the No. 1 why she wasn't a 
rider. "Cold back", the latter explained, laconically, "Put anyone off". But, 
in his pride, the subaltern was not entirely satisfied. His opportunity came 
when the mare got a slight breast gall. "Send her down to my bungalow, 
Sergeant G--", he directed, " I'll look after her till she gets right". 

Next day, he hacked her up to the lines, wa.rily, expecting all manner of 
things; but she behaved like a perfect lady. The plain saddle, he thought, 
might have something to do with it. When the time came to go back for tiffin, 
he mounted the mare. The instant he was in the saddle she put her head down 
near her forefeet, and ''ran away'' with him at a purposeful, sinister walk, 
towards a mango tree with low branches. Nothing that he could do would turn 
or stop her, or get her head up one inch. On reaching the tree he had perforce 
to lean forward to avoid giving a slow motion imitation of Absalom. She 
stopped with her nose near the trunk and humping her back, quickly had him 
off. Sergeant G-- was there to catch her; the subaltern remounted-and the 
mare, honour satisfied, and reputation publicly vindicated, took him back to the 
mess like a lamb. 

Some of the old-time unit commanders had a playful way of ordering 
"Officers Up!" at awkward junctures . Persistent refusal by a horse, or by a 
pair at led-horse jumping often provided the occasion. It meant taking on a 
horse in a cussed mood; but it was up to the officer to get something, if only 
himself, over or through the jump somehow. 

A spectacular example was heard of one day in mess. There had been 
some discussion of the dictum that a team would often stand up on ground that 
brought the single rider down. This case to the contrary was then cited. 

A battery was threading its way on a nan-ow front over rough g1·ound 
bordering the steep bank of a nul1ah. At a point ahead of the leading gun team, 
a hillock sloped down to the very brink of the bank. The bed of the nullah 
curved to the right round the base of the hillock, which meant that the near
side wheels would be lower than the off-side ones while passing the point. So 
much lower, in fact, that in the judgment of the experienced lead-driver it was 
not "on"; and he pulled up. This brought the battery to a halt, and soon also 
brought an incensed battery commander to the scene. 

Unhesitatingly, he gave the order, "Subalterns Up!" Deciding to get it 
over quickly, they went at it fast. Gravity, reinforced by the centrifugal pull, 
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had its way. Gun and limber skidded over the edge, dragging the team down 
after them. The battery commander, dancing unhappily up and down on the 
bank, cried out, " I've killed my poor b-- subalterns, I've killed my poor 
b-- subalterns ! '' But they, with a picturesque assortment of oaths, sorted 
themselves out from the tangle of horses and harness in the sandy nullah bed. 

The concluding episode has to do with a precaution against falling off. One 
morning, a batch of recruits displayed such a remarkable improvement, over
night, as it were, in their performance, that their riding instructor could 
scarcely believe his eyes. Towards the end of the hour, they were ordered to 
quit their stirrups and fold their arms. After bumping them round at a trot to 
"soften them up", he gave the order, ironically as he thought, for them to 
"rise". To his amazement they complied to a man, rising moreover as though 
their feet had been in stirrups. 

Determined to get to the bottom of this, he cornered one of the recruits 
after parade and, bringing his rank and personality to bear, wormed the secret 
out of him ; though he was never able to discover who had put them up to it. 

In dressing for the ride, they had threaded a puttee up one leg of their 
breeches and down the other. Then, having pulled their breeches on, they 
wrapped a puttee end tightly round each instep, and completed their dressing 
in the ordinary way. The effect was that, when they had quitted their visible 
stin-ups, they still had an invisible equivalent in the taut puttee, to give them 
just that support to which, in those straight-legged days, they were accustomed. 

SEAL HUNTING OFF THE COAST OF GERMANY. 

By A. C. HoPE. 

ALTHOUGH there are hundreds of seals between the West Coast of 
Germany and Heligoland few people trouble to go after them or even 

know how they are to be approached and finally shot. The following I hope 
will give those who are interested some idea of how to go about it. If you are 
after a large, good skin September is the best month, for like most animals 
they lose their coat after breeding, and the common seals phoca vitulina give 
birth to their calves in the late spring, and it is not until September that their 
winter coat is in good order ready for the cold and for the mating season in 
October. Yearlings do not change their coats their first year and therefore are 
much sought after about July and August . You can always tell an old seal in 
the summer as when drying in the sun he is a sort of creamy white, whereas 
the yearling is a bluish grey. 
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A good place to start from is Buesum, a small fishing port and seaside 
resort on the west coast of Schleswig-Holstein, because off the coast there 
are many sand banks at low tide where seal are to be found. .Also Hans Rehn, 
the best seal hunter in those parts, comes from Buesum. 

Hans and his father, now in the eighties, have been hunting seal all their 
lives and there is nothing much they don't know about seals and their ways . 
.As old man Rehn seldom takes to a boat nowadays I arranged to go with 
Hans who although he calls himself a Schleswig-Holsteiner looks a typical 
Freesian with fair hair, blue eyes and well-cut features. His boat is nothing 
luxurious, just an 18-ft . open boat with a 16 H.P. Diesel engine, there is a 
bunk forward but you have to crawl in on your hands and knees. We started 
at high tide so as to be at the sand banks when they were showing enough for 
the seals to come out and bask in the sun. Mercifully the day was calm, as I 
did not fancy this cockle-shell in a sea although Hans stated it was the 
steadiest boat on a rough day in Buesum. After about an hour and a. half we 
spotted some seal sunning themselves on a sand bank. Hans donned his one
piece boiler suit, an old fore and aft cap, and slipped off his shoes and 
stockings, I did the same as regards shoes and stockings but having no boiler 
suit I merely followed his example and rolled up my battle-dress trousers. 
We waded ashore, I closely followed Hans at a slow trot, who carried a long 
bamboo pole with a couple of hooks at the end so that should a wounded seal 
try to get away he could dr·ag it out of the water. I was armed with a -22 rifle. 
The seals did not take any notice of us until we were about one hundred yards 
away when they quickly flapped themselves into the water. As soon as Hans 
saw them taking fright he broke into a run and when 50 yards away we both 
flung ourselves down on the wet sand lying motionless facing the sea. The 
seals soon started to put their heads up 200 yards off shore, at once Hans 
swung himself on his tummy at right angles to the sea, feet close together, 
h ead up and moving forward on his elbows giving a very life-like imitation of 
a seal on land. This attracted one large bull seal who dived and came up again 
nearer to us, every time he came up Hans moved a yard or so, he then swung 
round on his tummy, feet together, and passed a yard or so in front of me, 
thereby covering me from the seal, whispering "Don't shoot, don't shoot!" 
At last when the seal was about 20 yards away, he whispered, "Shoot!" I 
waited a couple of seconds until he stopped and got him with a head shot. 
Hans rushed and grabbed him by the tail-he was a medium-sized beast 
weighing about 120 lbs. We waited some time before a young seal came to 
have a look at us and Hans went through the same performance, he warned 
me that a young seal would not come so close in, that is to say, not almost 
on land as the previous one. However, I did manage to get him. He had a 
wonderful grey coat, not a moth-eaten affair like the first one who was changing 
his. Hans suggested we went on to another sand bank, but I pointed out to 
him another seal a couple of hundred yards away. "No", he said, " he is only 
<lurious and would never come in''. To me he looked quite as curious as the 
ones I shot. As Hans could not explain how he knew I had to bow to Hans' 
superior knowledge and back we went to the boat. 

The next place we tried was a cove amongst the sand banks, where we 
saw some forty seals asleep on the bank. We had not long to wait before an old 
seal came close in. This time it was more difficult as the water was deep close 
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in, so my· target was moving across my front and at the same time going up 
and down, I hit him but not in the brain so with a splash he was off. By this 
time the incoming tide had reduced our bank to a few square yards, so we 
anxiously awaited the arrival of our boat. 

As it was a lovely day, the beach and harbour at Buesum was crowded 
with bathet'S and sight-seers, so as to advertise his trade Hans put the two 
seals in the bows of the boat--this caused quite a sensation, and people of all 
ages crowded round us when we landed. 

A seal hunter's trade is quite a profitable one while it lasts, as he gets 
about £2! for skin, a two-hundred-pounder gives about 5 gallons of oil at 8/ 6 
gallon, then the meat fetches about £1 a beast. The liver is considered a 
delicacy, but the flesh is rather strong, not unlike roe-buck. The oil is used 
chiefly for softening leather but also for skin diseases in pigs and foot-rot in 
sheep. 

"LET'S LIGHTEN THE BAG". 
By "T.F.K.H." 

BY the end of the last war a corps commander had at his disposal about as 
many different types of cannon as a champion golfer has clubs in his bag. 

The analogy could be carried further. Handy weapons of extreme accuracy 
are essential on and near the green, so is something to get maximum range off 
the tee. With an umbrella or some A.A. according to taste, the two sets are 
complete except for their middle pieces. In our last competition we filled this 
want with an A.G.R.A., usually possessing as many nicely-graded calibres as 
the champion's numbered set of irons. A simple-minded field gunner suddenly 
called upon to deploy this varied array might be pardoned for cocking an eye 
at the caddy for advice. Champions and Cs.R.A. of course are different. 
They know exactly which to use and when and why, but there their similarity 
ceases. 

We, as a nation, have not only got to pay for our clubs, which the champion 
probably has not, but carry and clean the things as well. If he had to do the 
s·ame, his bag would wear a very different aspect from what it does to-day. Both 
ends would still be there and perhaps the umbrella too, but it would be a lot 
lighter about the middle. During the war several times as many shells as of 
all the heavier natures put together, were fired by the 25-pdr. alone. This was 
only natural. What is surprising is that to discharge this lesser number of 
shells should have called for the development of at least half a dozen different 
equipments. This suggests a surprising lack of conviction on the part of S.D. 
branch and must have entailed extravagant overheads in production, mainten
ance and supply. It is such overheads that we are now even less able to afford 
than we were then, and which every effort must therefore be made to reduce. 

It is not suggested for a moment that the potential of our medium and 
heavy artillery should be reduced; far from it. It is suggested that a little clear 
thinking now could produce a drastic re4uction in the number of different types 
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of their equipment, a decrease in cost and an increase in effect. Too many of 
our equipments to-day, each of them excellent in themselves, give the 
impression of having been designed for the primary purpose of giving a slightly 
bigger or better bang than the last one, without much regard for what the 
bang had got to do at the other end. The only logical way of deciding how 
many different sorts of bangs are wanted on a battlefield is to reason out require
ments, and their relationships, beginning at one end and working through to the 
other. The sharp end is the best one to start with, for the double reason that 
it affords a fixed point of departure and also that there exists an unusual degree 
of unanimity about it, even among gunners. 

There may be diversity of opinions upon the type of weapon or weapons 
required for anti-tank defence, and even who should man them. That a 
separate weapon is required to fulfil the normal Close Support role of F ield 
Artillery is, however, common ground. Views may vary about its calibre and 
range to the extent of ten pounds and more or a mile and more, but such 
differences of detail do not affect the issue much. The important point is not 
what the Field Gun can do but what it can't, for upon this depends what other 
bangs are wanted. Its limitations are clear enough. It can penetrate neither 
deep dugout nor solid masonry ; it cannot be relied upon to range effectively 
10,000 yards beyond our F .D.Ls.; it is not an A.A. gun. Other equipments are 
therefore called for to carry out these tasks . Their specification will be con
sidered in that order. 

(a) Penetration. · 

Permanent fortifications, like the Maginot line, and monuments of modern 
and ancient architecture, like the Admiralty Citadel or the crypts of Cassino, 
are rarely encountered and call for special treatment when they are. A Field 
Army is normally up against an enemy covered by, at most, say six feet of 
earth, a bank building or an ordinary farmhouse reinforced with sandbags. 
A fifty-pound shell with fuze, velocity and trajectory appropriate to the type of 
target, should suffice to deal with him. Anything bigger is waste of time 
and money. It is waste of time because the bigger the shell, the slower the 
rate of fire. It is waste of money because it makes no difference to the bank 
manager whether the shell that penetrates his sanctum weighed fifty pounds 
before it detonated or five hundred. The object of the exercise is not to knock 
his building down, but to cause the chaps inside to die or leave as rapidly as 
possible. Indeed to knock do'Yn buildings in the battle area is normally a 
definite mistake. Cassino, for instance, after its front elevation had 
collapsed at considerable trouble and expense to ourselves, became as good a 
bomb-proof shelter and anti-tank obstacle as the heart of Hitler could desire 
or Todt construct. The only two occasions when it pays to destroy buildings, 
as opposed to the chaps inside them, are when it is desired to deny their 
amenity and/ or economic value to an enemy, or to block the neighbouring 
streets for passage by his vehicles. In attack, this can best be done by bombing; 
in retreat, by demolition. Artillery will so rarely be the most effective agent 
to employ that the maintenance of a special establishment for this purpose merits 
only the lowest degree of priority. 

For Counter-Battery work a larger shell is equally waste of time and money. 
Except for the cupolas of Fixed Defences, it is adequate to penetrate any over-
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head cover to a gun-pit likely to be encountered. By the laws of chance it will 
inevitably do so more often than a lesser number of larger shells. Once inside 
it will put that gun out of immediate action with equal certainty and quite 
likely "B.L.R." it for as long. 

In Italy, in 1944, a lot of field and some medium artillery were deployed, 
jaute de mieux, in the lee of M. 1'rochio. Distance and a few pretty half
hearted trees alone hampered direct observation from high ground on our left, 
beyond the bend in the Liri valley. It was a flash spotter's dream. Expected 
results did not take long to materialize. They arrived in various shapes and 
sizes, but fortunately most were fitted with a very long delay fuze. The result, 
in that sodden, sullen soil, was a neat hole of entry and a slight bulge in the 
surface a few feet further on above the point of detonation. Except for unlucky 
recipients of direct hits, little damage was done. Pundits examined the holes 
with evident enjoyment. Some said one thing, some said another; most had a 
drink and all left us little the wiser. The troops could not have cared less 
whether the holes were 17, 19 or 21 em. products . What did irritate them 
was not so much that they kept on arriving, but that none of our C.B. fire 
could reach within a mile of the culprits. 

For A.F. on communications and back areas it is again the number of 
rounds, as opposed to their individual weight, that counts, and the smaller 
the shell the more of them GaD be fired. 

Targets against which a bigger bang would be worth the extra weight are 
semi-permanent defences, like concrete pill-boxes and bridges, whose des
truction, as opposed to neutralization, is called for. A degree of extra weight 
for the same calibre could be provided by a special longer shell. Loss of accuracy 
could be compensated to some extent by special driving bands, but loss of 
range and velocity would have to be accepted. Apart from such exceptional 
liabilities, it is evident that two different types of target will require attack. 
They are vertical walls of major or reinforced construction, demanding as flat 
a trajectory as possible, and the roofs of many storied buildings, deep dug-outs 
or the foundations of a bridge, calling primarily for plunging fire. It follows 
that, to be fully effective, the equipment must be capable of firing in both the 
Upper and the Lower Registers. 

Range. 
In a war between nations of comparable industrial efficiency it is likely that 

the ranges of their respective field artillery equipments will be much the same. 
Whichever holds the initiative will certainly deploy their's well up, the other 
the reverse. It is therefore possible for both to knock hell out of their opposing 
infantry while remaining out of reach of each other. From a purely domestic 
point of view, O.P. parties perhaps dissenting, this would be a pretty satis
factory situation. For other r easons it is obviously unacceptable and something 
must be done to prevent, or at any rate discourage , opposing field artillery from 
firing at inconvenient moments . As these moments may not be of our own 
choosing, something more dependable than air action is called for. 

Guided Missiles may afford a solution for the future, but for the present 
the only practicable solution is another gun of longer range. This, like most 
things in war, must be largely a matter of conjecture, but it is not unreasonable 
to take 10,000 yards as the limit to which field artillery could stand back and 
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still afford support for their F.D.Ls. Add 5,000 yards to cover the depth of our 
own gun area, a further 5,000 yards to keep the range within the zone of 
reasonable accuracy and the total comes out at the round figure of 20,000 yards. 
On the reasoning so far there is therefore a demand for a shell of up to 50-lbs. 
weight, fired from an equipment capable of shooting in either register and 
ranging 20,000 yards. 

A.A. Performance. 
It is to be expected that in the comparatively near future static A.A. defence 

of Home and Base areas will be mainly an affair of guided missiles . Forward 
areas however, and mobile installations , will probably still have to fend for 
themselves, particularly against low or medium level attack. A gun of the 
type arranged above would obviously provide a basis for a highly effective 
A.A. weapon. Attachments for instrumental laying and automatic loading and 
for fuze setting would further increase some aspects of its value in its ground 
shooting role. The possibilities of such a dual purpose weapon are alluring. 
All high category male personnel could be trained primarily for the ground 
shooting role. A proportion of A.A. instruments, adequate for say one troop 
per regiment, could normally be deployed in forward areas with advantage . 
Both of them however, operated by W.R.A.C. or lower category male per
sonnel, could be maintained in L. of C. or mobile base areas as independent 
A.A. Fire Directive Units , to which guns would be attached or not and in 
numbers according to the ground/air situation of the moment. A flexible lay
out of this type would ensure a busy war for all able-bodied fighting men and, 
at the least, useful part-time employment for their more or less fortunate 
(depending upon the point of view) brothers and sisters. 

The technical disadvantages of such temporary marriages, to use the word 
in a purely figurative sense, between gun and instrument detachments are 
fully realized. It is suggested however that they would be preferable to the r isk 
of good guns and gunners rotting in idleness for lack of targets, while if the 
latter proved plentiful these marriages of convenience, as it were, would auto
matically develop on more lasting and satisfactory lines. 

More valid is the objection to the extra weight and bulk of such equipment 
in forward areas, but. this too, it is suggested could be accepted. No serious 
battle is going to be fought these days without at least class ( 40) bridging 
within 5,000 yards of F .D.Ls., which should be ample for the equipment en
visaged. Its height and bulk might certainly be an embarrassment in a quick 
action, but it would not take long for a bulldozer and a bit of common sense to 
provide it with as much security as that normally enjoyed by any heavy piece 
of ordnance. On the credit side its A.A. performance would make it better off 
than any neighbour in face of air attack and provide a serious deterrent to tanks. 

The final specification therefore emerges as follows :-
Shell-Not more than 50 lbs. 
Range-Not less than 20,000 yards. 
Mounting-Dual purpose Ground/ A.A. 

Tractor-drawn with one bulldozer per troop for helping in and 
out of action. 

Limitations-Cannot range with certainty more than 15,000 yards beyond 
F.D.Ls. 
Cannot destroy permanent fortifications. 
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These limitations point the need for another weapon of longer range and 
greater power. Given the will and the time to do so, man can always build or 
dig himself a fastness impervious to any man-made missile, but once inside it 
he is of no immediate menace to anyone so long as its adits can be sealed or 
neutralized. Exceptional cases may call for exceptional measures, but normal 
concrete casemates and emplacements, or the steel gun cupola of fixed defences, 
can be effectively attacked by a shell of not more than 200 lbs. with fuze, 
velocity and angle of impact appropriate to the task. Should added weight be 
desired for exceptional destructive shoots, the demand could be answered, to 
a certain extent, by a longer shell with special driving bands and a shorter 
r ange. As in the case of the 50-lb. shell, it should be capable of being fired 
in either register, appropriately to the target being attacked. 
Range. 

1'he minimum range essential is the maximum effective range for C.B. 
fire. This depends not only upon the zone of the gun itself, but also upon the 
variable factor of reliable fixes of active H.Bs. At anything much over 10,000 
yards from our F.D.Ls. even area bombing from the air is probably a more 
practical proposition. On the other hand it may not always be possible, par
ticularly at night and the heartening effect that the sound of our own heavy 
shells being fired in reply has, upon troops subjected to long-range bombard
ment, is worth an appreciable waste of ammunition. The maximum range 
desirable is that at which air action definitely becomes the better bet, but this 
is difficult to define. Air action, with luck, may obliterate a Formation H.Q. 
or a Supply Centre in a single attack. On the other hand it may not. As a 
weapon for playing practical jokes on G.O.Cs., ENSA parties or even Q.lVIs. , 
it can never compete with the ability of a H.V. long-range gun to drop a sudden 
and quite unheralded shell in their neighbourhood at any hour of any day or 
any night. It is suggested that every inch of 40,000 yards could be used with 
advantage. A.A. performance would not be worth the extra cost in cash and 
weight. Such equipments could never be produced or maintained in numbers 
large enough for a proportion to be diverted from their primary purpose. At 
this they could always be kept profitably employed. 

Final specification therefore emerges as :-
Shell- Up to 200 lbs., with a heavier one for special tasks. 
Range- Up to 40,000 yards. 
Equipment-H .V. Gun to shoot in either register. 
To produce an even bigger and better gun to outrange any enemy weapon 

of similar performance is not an economic proposition. If the enemy deployed 
such pieces forward, they would be within range of our own. If they stood 
right back they would not be doing us very much harm and would be better 
dealt with from the air in any case. Intermediate equipments are not con
sidered necessary and should be avoided like the plague. 

The foregoing suggests that the total Gunner bag to be carried in the field 
could consist of the following equipments :-

1. Anti-Tank. 
2. Field Artillery . 

Both these, with possible variations for special operations, have been 
discussed in detail in recent issues of the J ournal. 
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3. Medium Artillery. A dual purpose ground/ A.A. equipment looking 
rather like an overgrown 3·7 A.A. gun. 

4. Heavy Artillery. Something on the lines of the American 8 11 , 

adapted to shoot in the upper register. That is all. 
Suggested Distribution in the Field. 

Div. Arty. The normal three Fd. Arty. Regts., plus one Anti-Tank Regt. 
Corps Arty. One A.G.R.A. composed as now, of several Med. Regts. 

according to demand , plus one Heavy Regt. 
Army Arty . (a) A.A. / A.G.R.As. ·according to demand. Each would con

sist of a variable number of Med. Regts. interchangeable with Corps A.G.R.As. 
as required, plus a number of A.A. Fire Control Units 'to be attached to Med. 
Regts. in accordance with demand. 

(b) A pool of Heavy Regts. according to taste, resources and the 
situation of the moment. 

In a straightforward theatre of war there might therefore be no more than 
four different types of Arty. Regts., plus the A.A.F.C. Units. 

It is suggested that they would be cheaper to produce, simpler to deploy 
and more effective in action than our present over complex and rather cum
bersome collection. 
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A F REE LANCE GUNNER. 

From LmuT.-GENERAL Sm GEoRGE MAcMUNN, x .c.n., x.c.s .L, n.s.o. 

I have been reading with interest the debunking of James Gardner, the 
Gordana Sahib of Jammoo. Jammoo was my headquarters as Inspecting Officer 
of the Kashmir Imperial Service Artillery (Mountain) from 1894 to 1899, and 
I lived near Gardner's old house. His memory was held in high esteem at 
J ammoo. There were magnificent gun-parks of fine brass guns which he had 
cast for the Durbar. There were many stories current of him. It was said that 
he had had the sinews of his neck injured by a sword-cut, and that before he 
could eat or drink he had to fix them with a clamp. In his room it was said 
was a table with various Central Asian head-dresses, some of which he would 
don when telling of his adventures in this or that Central Asian state in which 
he had served. No doubt his adventures as related by himself were highly 
coloured at times, but I fancy Colonel Pearse's story is a fairly correct one. 
While I was at J ammoo a daughter by a Kashmiri mother came and I met her. 
She had, I think, a French husband and had come on a quest regarding some 
inheritance, and was looking for his old bearer. 

Some of the old officers of the Jam moo and Kashmir Army would often 
tell me stories of him. I don't know if he came there in the French period, 
when French adventurers trained the army, but the old officers would often 
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repeat their French words of command to me, and run through the manual in 
French. 

The debunking of Gordana Sahib by Sir Patrick Cadell is largely based on 
Mr. Charles Grey's study of his record. Grey, I knew, and corresponded with, 
and he had made a special study of the story of the various Europeans employed 
in the Sikh Army, some deserters, but others, men discharged from the Com
pany's Army. Gardner had not been in the Company's service, so that records 
were not obtainable. The doings of Europeans serving with the Indian powers 
were no doubt varied and even atrocious and Gardner's record may well have 
been as ·described. 

Nevertheless he was an interesting relic of the period, and those strange 
characters who were on the fringe of the Company's service. The story of 
Gordana Sahib is of great interest, whether as portrayed by Colonel Pearse, 
or whether as debunked by Sir Patrick Cadell, and the truth may well lie 
half-way between. 

• • • • • 
THE NIGERIAN BATTERY. 

From MA..JoR A. S. JERVIS, M.B.E. , R.A. 

May I correct an error in Major Dodd's article on the Nigerian Battery, 
which appeared in the January number of the B.A. Journal-the name of 1st 
Light Bty's. war-time B.C. is Greswell, not Cresswell. · 

Major Dodd has scarcely done justice to the numerous changes in organiza
tion undergone by the Bty. during the war. When I first met the Bty. in 
April 1944, it was waiting to go to Burma with one 3·7 11 How. Troop (jeep
drawn) and one 3-inch Mortar Troop (Head-borne). On arrival in India, it was 
regimented with 2nd (Gold Coast) and 4th Light Btys. as 102 Light Regt. 
Each of these Btys. cast off its Mortar Troop to become the basis of a Battery 
for the new Mortar Regt. and doubled its 3-7 11 How. Troop, so that the Regiment 
went to Burma organized like an ordinary Field Regiment, but with 3-7 11 hows. 
instead of 25-pdrs., and 15-cwts. instead of F .A. Tractors. During the 
operations immediately following the recapture of Buthidaung in December 
1944, one troop of 1st Light Bty. was made up as a jeep-drawn troop and 
crossed the Kalapanzin on their own improvized rafts before the R.E. bridges 
were ready. The rest· of the regiment did not become jeep-drawn until 
January 1945, when the regiment was ordered to cross the Kenzauk Range to 
support 81 Div. in the Kaladan Valley. 101 Lt. Regt. of 81 Div. (3, 5 and 6 
Lt. Btys., all Nigerian and therefore offspring of 1 Lt. Bty.) was withdrawn 
to India, and its jeeps were given to 102 Lt. Regt. It was then that the Btys. 
were reorganized on a 6-gun basis, each Bty's. share being only 16 jeeps, 
which left no scope for such luxuries as Troop Command Posts. 

At the end of the Winter campaign of 1944-45, 102 Lt. Regt. was rearmed 
with 25-pdrs. and would have been a Field Regt. in the operations planned for 
1945-46. 

22nd Light Regt., who took over the 3·7 11 hows. from 102 Lt. Regt., ha~ 
an equally varied career-Lt. A.A.- Lt. A.A. cum Anti-Tank-Anti-Tank only 
-fought as infantry 1944-45-to finish with 3·7 11 hows. 
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