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HOT NEWS

By Syd Foxcroft

T was one of the few re-
maining habitable build-
ings—the former residence of
the Fasecist boss of Ortona. It
was solidly built and luxuri-
ously furnished.

But now it was surrounded by
mines and the walls shook with
the detonations of thie nearby

battle. &
Into the building, heedless” of,
shells and bullets, two corporals’
carried their t)pe\\mtw In the
Fascist chief's neat study their
eyes fell on a pile of Faseist-
headed paper.
_ Typewriter kéys pattered on the
Fascist notepaper and a news-
paper took shape—a single closely=
typed sheet containing the morn-
ing's B.B.C. news, which would
be in the hands of infantrvmen in

sniper posts and slit-frenches
within an hour ,(‘)f its release o
the world. f

The two cox*potx-al editors of the
" Express " ignored the Orlona
news. They featured Russia und
the Far baui. and found a little
space for nmﬁh of Canadian Ilumr

aivs’y  Théy) condensed the
news to provide’ gunm for a eouple
of paragraphs fw’a lighter vein.

Within an hmn‘ of entering the
building Corpogal Bill Thomas and
Corporal Bill. Reme had delivered
their paper—40 copies of it—under
fire.

To-day, several of. i -these
Brigade and Rattalion newspapers,

with cireulations from nine to
sixty, are .established and pro-
duced in and near a town  still
heavily shelled by German artii-
tery.. With the co— operation  of

rltmn trucks and d«swuh ciders

delivery to the front-line is
achieved.
Often, rock delivery has to

be employed, The daily is tled[
to a stone and thrown Into the|
nearest slit trench. As the{
aocupants of the trench com=-|
plafe the reading, so they pass |
¢ tLsheet forward by rock de-;
¥ Sry. I

ror paper the editors rely
lax gely on captured supplies.
The papers are of assorted

The date was April 3, 194 _,

The scene—a brlefing room
group of young pilots, dressed _ §

in flying clothes were poring over a plaster model of a hostile
A senior officer was polnting out features of the §
coast, teling them of thelr coming mission. With a thrill they §

“TIRPITZIS OUR TARGET”
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Said the Amervican to the British sergeant
who came back after four days in Jervy-land:

YOU SURE ARE A
LUCKY GUY!

A A A PRI A A AT

S AN N A A A A AN ANANAANANANAR L R R A A A AL AN AN A AAS

The @erman battleship was about to feavs her anchorage i

Alter Flord, Norway.

The briefing was soon over,

Alr Arm’s Hell-cats streaked off to the attack. The timing was

perfect. Tirpitz was hit with heavy and medium bombs near

the bridge, the after turret, amidships, forward of the bridge,

This striking picture gives you a pliot's

view of the Tirpitz undeér attack. Ses the huge cloud of smoke

which followed a direct hit on the battleship’s vitals.

The Fleet j
<
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note (top left) the wake of a fast motor-boat, hurrying away

¢
;
E and on the forecastle,

from the target areca. When
amidships , . ,
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styles and manufacture. The more

ambitious, with a daily distribu—
tion of sixty or more copies, have
duplicating facilities which enable
maps dﬂd cartoons to be printed.
All are single foolscap sheets
utilised in different ways by tl}b
editors. A few of the more recent
publications are in pencil.

Such a paper. is » Gunflash,”
whose editors, J. M. Beckett and
L. V. Bourge, assisted by front-
line infantrymen who during lulls
in the batfle comrule contributions,
embody world news, a daily film
fﬁatur‘e humour columns, sport
and a question column in their
two-sided production.

" News Highlights,”
Corporal C. W. Dempster -and
Gorporal K. R. O’'Boyle, has pro—
vided an 'infaniry Brigade with a

edited by

fast seen

Tirpitz was on “fire
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daily news summary for several

months,

Y Trailer Times,”! now into its
third volume is one of the more
ambitious duplicated dailies, able
to supplement news of the world
—war and domestic—with illus-
trations’ and regular maps, and

- serving quite a large area.

Another Ortona production is
! Niente Rumours,” whose editor,
Corporal Alex Zobatar, from the
North-West Territories, has estab—
lished himself in a battered apart-
ment house,

Signals, Infantry, artillery —
“every arm in a  Division is
served by a front<iine baper.
These papers have built up theip
reputations on their asiiity to
provide the news when it
really is news.

If all these planes aren’t doome*), it w‘n be a mirascle. Those
white streaks come from phosphorus incendiary bombs. fMore
aircraft are probably enveloped by the pall at the top of

the plcture.
Japanese.
American

Vihose planes. spe they?
They were parked oy tho airfisld at Rabaul when
aircraft afiacked in force.

Well, they WERE

-out from my
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i @® A Beach-head battlepiece |
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attack in the bridgehead,
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SERGEANT who lost touch with his company in an

was f{rying to locate it when

he found himself in a vineyard which the Germans were

searching.
dier and decided that it was

The Sergeant, R. Seabourne.

He heard them pick up a wounded British sol-

time f{o get out.
who eomes from Gor-

seinon, Nr. Swansea, regained the Allied lines four dayvs
later and told this story of bis experiences to Hugh Tris-

tram, Observer Officer.

”They were too close fur
comfort, so I started to erawl
until I got well away from
them; then I pushed forward
again. By this time it was
beginning to get light, so I
decided to look for
where to ’lie up,” for the day.
I found one Hun 'fox-hole,
but there were two dead
Germans in it.

? There was another empty one
quite close and 1 get iato itl
Refore settling down for the day,
I popped my head up to have a
last look round; it was a good
job 1 didu’t bob up toe far—there
were six Huns about fifteen feet

away from the trench, 1 got
down pretty quick, and lay
doggo. My luck held; they weutl

straight past the trench without
seeing me.

I lay up all day, dozing now
and then., In the afterneon our
Guuners opened up: with a bar-
rage for half-an-hour.

* Soon after last light, I struck
trench. It was a
piteh black night, cloudy and star:
less. I kept going forward and
to the right, getting my bearings
by the flashes of the guns. For
300 yards, I made excellent pro.
gress and then 1 suddenly saw a
company of German infantry
fifty yards in front of me,

A Near Thing ;

1 dived into a sheli-crater
and waited until they had gone.
Then 1 crawled on, but had
not gone far before 1 saw two
Tiger tanks with Huns walking
about round them. 1 lay up
tilt they passed me and then
worked my way round and
away from them, going right
and towards a farmhouse on
top of a hill.

" Skirting the farm, 1 went
down the hill to the left until I
struck a main road  with em-
bankments on each side of it.
and I followed this road to the
left, keeping on ftop of the bank.

" 1 had crawled 400 yards on
all’ fours when I saw two Ger
min sentries on a drive’ leading
up to a farm. I think they
spotted me, but I lay as one dead
for what seemed hours, with hail-
stonesg pattering aud slapping
on my leather jerkin, making
such a racket that I was certain
I should be discovered.

" One sentry. poked his
over the embankment, 1 did ‘not
move - a musele, and after hesi-
tating a moment, they weont away.
There was a great deal of move-
ment on the road; transpori and
marching troops with shouting
N:E©O:s, The farmhbounse was
also the centre of a good deal
of coming and going,

"1 crawled away from the
sentries, moving an inch at a
time, After 50 wvards cautious
retreat, I decided to ecross the
road. As I was eclimbing over
the fence, 1 heard more Germans,
I slipped back and again feigned
death till they had gone. Then
[ dashed across the road, up the

head

some- |

other bank and away across
country as fast as I could go.
By the time I had run half
a mile it was Just beginning to
be light. 1 found a thick wood
in which to lie up and stayed
there the recf‘o{ the day—
probably” “the  we
coldest soldier in Italy. 1§ put
my leather jerkin round my
feet to try and thaw them out.
Finding a hunk of German
black bread 1 tried to eat it,
but it was too hard and stale.

1 breakfasted on my last
clgarette.
” When it wags dark, 1 went

across the viaduet, and folowed

WHAT HAVE YOU
GOT OUT OF
THE WAR?

{See Page 7)

the line of the valley, keeping iun
a gulley. T had. no trouble at
all for a few miles, until I came
up to a farmhouse with a great
many shouting Huns around it.
Had they not been shouting, 1
should have walked right into
them.

” 1 went back to the gulley and

lay there a few hours as there
wiy  obviously no chance of

getting through until the moon
set.

" Crawling back to the gulley,
1 must have been spotted, because
another Hun came along and
looked in the gulley. However
he did not look very far, and

went away shrogging  shoul.
ders. T lay there with my jerkin
routd my feet wuntil moounset

Then I made
country.

" At first light, I looked for a
lying up place. There. were
some Hun fox-holes, but to my
horror, when I felt inside the
gloom of one of these, I found
German equipment. 1 got away
gquickly, dodging sivay Huns, and
as it ln* ran to get really light, I
found a thick wood on a hill-top.

"1t was the first eclear day
since I had been out and I could

woed going in hiliy

sep the barrage balloons over
Anzio harbour. This gave me
direction—and  heart for my

fourth night.

" When I set out again, it was
a clear and bnllxavtly starry
night. so that T was able to gmdv
myself by the stars. 7

” | cut across country, care-
fully avoiding Boche dug-outs,
and - got into thick scrub. |
could hear Huns shouting quite
close, but | couldn’t see them.

! reached a river and paused

to take a long draught—my

first drink since 1 had lost
touch with my Company,

”As I was trying to negotiate
if, I was challenged in English,

It was an \m(’r‘can outpost. The
senfry said, ’'You sure are &
lucky guy. You've just come

straight across onr minefield !’

and e
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We
think

May, the Merry Month,
is at hand.

in this war it has been
a month of Destiny.

May, 1940, saw the final
| evaporation of our dream
of an easy war and
Brought wus face with
reality at last.

May, 1941, found us
fighting for our lives at
sea and in the air. On
land, things were very
grim. We were flung out
of Greece and Crete
Tobrulk remained the only
foothold in Libya.

in May, 1942, Rommel
began the attacl that was
to bring him to the
fringes of the Nile. After
nearly three years of
war, our peril seemed to
be increasing.

Very different was
May, 1943. That month
saw the victory of North
Africa — the end of the

hew
*

And, now another May:
the fifth of this war.

There is every prospect
that this will be the most
momentous May of all.

air. But what a con-
trast .to the tension of
that May of four years
ago, when we waited
helplessly for Hitler fo
strilke again.

Then the German
Gencral Staff was per-
fecting plans. These in-
cluded arrangements for
atrocities "re the murder
of Rotterdam, and the
massacres on the refugee-
choked roads of the Low
Countries.

These crimes followed
attacks made without
warning on weak and un-
offending neighbours.

Tk %

Now it is Germany that
waits. And we who per-
fect the plans.

Hitler has had ample
warning of this assauit
He awaits it with dread

‘Erom the Channel
coast, a German war cor-
respondent reports: ” Ad-
vanced German ohscrva-
fion posts are on o rount
the clock service. Stand-
ing erdors. . . .warn the
tmops to be ready for
every possibility.”

* +* *

Hitler,

-—‘-——ﬁ

Yes,
coming.

And May — onece yrur
own special season for
savagery—is here.

What justice, tempered
with irony, if this month
should see the avenging
forces falling upon you in
the very lands whic)h vou
firet defiled under a May
sun.

we are

i

There is tension in the

® SIR WALTER LAYTON deals with

a problem vital to the future peace of the world ...

MY PLAN FOR EUROPE

HE proposals in

Sldney Ball Lecture for a
World Association  which
would include, as one of its
constituent parts, a wunion
or confederation of Europe,
have given rise to many com-
ments and eritieisms.

One of these is that there would
be. gerious disadvaniages in leav-
ing Great Britain out of a Eurcpran
organisation. The  aeroplane has
linked us to Burope more closely
than ever hefore, and the critics
suggest thalt without the detached
viewpoint and leadership of Britain
it will be difficult for Europe 1o
agree on any scheme of unifica-
tion.

Others think that both Britain
and Russia should be included in
any European Federation.

Britain. must alwavs be very
closely associated” with Europe.
But, like BRussia and the Uniled
Statr}», she should be a sponsor,
rather than a member, of a
European scheme,

Three Provisions

The plan of unification” must in—
glude provisions for:

{a) Internal seecurity and the
preservalion of law and
order;

(b) The maintenance of liberty
by conferring certain per—
sonal righis on every indi-

vidual as & European
cilizen; %

(e¢) Certain economic agree=
ments.

-The first of these could-be at-

tained hy an agreement belween a
large number of nations sueh as
the Covenani of the League of
Nations. In praclice such a
covenant throws responsibility for
security on to the greai nations.
And, if the Powers will act to—
gether as the world’s policemen,
peace will be kepl.

Bul in a general assembly of
many diverse nations it is not
easy to go bevond this: for the
more varied they are in size, in
interests, in tradition. and in eco-
nomie strueture, the smaller is the

. field of common action that i pos-

sible between them. 1f, ag 1 be-
lieve, political and eeconomic
agreements covering a wider field
than in the past are the only way

to pacify Burope and avoid the |

danger of a third world war, an
association of a closer kind is
needed than one to which Russia
could be a party.

Bill of Rights

1 do not think that the second
and third of the functions 1 have
mentioned could, in preseni cir—
cumstances, be earried out in a
union inecluding Britain, Europe
and Russia.

Personal tiberty can  be
assured and precautions taken
azainst the revival of tyvranny in
Europe by means of a Bill of
Rights interpreted and enforced
bv a European Supreme Court. But
I eannot eonceive that the writ of
such a Court would run from the
Atlantic to the China Seas.

Nor ean I imagine a common
economic agreement that would
apply eaually fo competitive
trade Dbetween the FEuropean
States themselves and to trade
bhetween them and Soviet Russia
with its centralized control of
trade. It mav he that the econo-
mic svstems of Europe and Russia
may in course of time he modifiad

and apnroach one another. But
that is far ahead.
Moreover, the inclusion of

RBussia would extend the boun-
daries of the federation rizht
across Asia. 1t would therefore
be directly involved politicallv in
Asiatie questions. In any case.
its small nations would be over—
weighted by the population and
power of the Soviet Union.,

Russia’s Position

If Russia is left out Greal
Britain cannot be included. A
union of Eurepe with Great Britain
as its leading member would ceme
definitelv within the orbit of the
Anglo-Saxon world. Russia would
not. and should not. be asked to
agree to this. Many of the p2oples
of Zastern Eurore have g¢loser
sffinities with Russia than wilh
Britain. We have no elaim to pusa

» The aeroplane has lmked
ever before,” says Sir Waiter,

forward ihe frontier of our sphere
of influence 1o the borders of
Russia.

The suggestion that Britain, but
not Russia. should be a member
of a Buropean Federation would
not only raise political difficuitics:
it undesirable from me Brivish
point of view,

1f Britain alone of the Greal
FPowers entered into a confedera-
tion of the European countries, we,
as the leading Power, would be
undertaking a responsibility which
1 doubt if the British people would
be willing 1o shoulder and on2
which is possibly beyond our
strength.

World-wide Inferests

Britain  will  always have
world-wide interests and wiil
share responsibility for law and
order in the world ag a whole. YWe
live by the sea: we have our lines
of communieation to keep open;
our commercial interesis are wide—
spread. So long as armaments
exist at all, our ehief contribu-
tions to security will be in the ar
and on the sea. We ought nol,
also, 10 be the one Great Power
which will bear the first impact
of any disturbance that may
oceur anywhere belween the North
Sea and the Dardanelles.

Finally, if Britain alone of the
Powers went into a Federation of
Europe, it might well be regarded
as an excuse by isolationists in
America to stand aloof.

Counter-suggestion

These objections may be coun-
tered by suggesting that Eastern
European couniries should be left
out of the federation, which shou d
be limiled to Western Europe.
These Wesiern eountries wouid
link up with Britain and the
Dominions, while the Eastern
countries would be affiliated more
or less closely with Russia.

This is the least desirable soiu-
tion of all, for il. means the par-
tition of Europe. And if Germany
is left as a buffer State in belween
sooner or later she will starl the
old game of plaving off one side
geainst the other.

If there is to be federation
without Russia or Britain as mem-
bers what role are we to play in
a Continent that so inlimately
concerns us?

In my conception the nations of
Burope should be as free as pos-
sible {0 determine the nature of
their own associations.

But Burope must be part of a
future World Order. With the
rest of the world, Great Britain
has something to ask of Europe.

"She has also something to give.

AFTER THE W,

us to Europe more closely than
pleading for a confederation of
Eurcpe. Meanwh:le Allied bombers are blasting Hitler’s enslaved
Europe night and day, paving the way for the invading armies.

To Prevent War

Speaking not only for them-
selves but for humanity, the
Powers that liberate Europe aie
entitled to ask that, in order to
prevent the outbreak of ancth=r
war, the countries of Europe wili®
(1) Set up an Authority to whom

responsibility for internal law
and order can in due course be
transferred by the iibsrating
Powers. This Authority must
be, empowered by the Ooli-
stituent States to settic, in
agreement with the Puwers,
the seale of military forees
and armaments witmun Durope.
These forces and arms must
“be placed under ils control.
Until this is done the Powers
must continue to police
Burope and enforee dis-
armament.

(2) Give this REuropean Auibority
coptrol of the muniilea in-
dusiry within Europe.

{3) BEslablish its constitulion on
such as basis that it will be
impossible for the Ewiopean
Authority to be dominaxd by
or come under the hegemony
of Germany or any oiher
single State.

It order. as far as pnssible, to
remove the causes of war, those

who speak for the woid as a
whole are also entitied 10 ask and
to satisfy themselves thal.

{4) The revival of iyrenny in
Evrope will be reracred im-
possible by: the Fedeisl een~
stitittion whieh wi! enirust
personal liberty to the Reep—

ing of a Burcpean Supreins
Court.
{(2) The economic terms of the

Aet of Confederation ave falr
and without disceiminatlion
and ecalculated to roise ibe
standard of living.

We Can Offer These

And these are the things thai
Britain and the Powers have 1o
offer.

When the Act of Confederation
is complele its essential clauses
will be endorsed by ihe Powers—
and ultimatery by the governing
body of whatever World Associa—
{ion comes into being—who will
give an underiaking to support
the Federal Authority if il is
threaténed by revolt from within
or by dangers from without.

1t follows that the essential
clauses affecting Europe’s reia—
tions with the resi of the world
must only be amended by agrec—
ment between Europe and ile
Great Powers—or the Worid
Authority.

The Powers—and this applies
particularly to Great Britain—will
contribute both to their own and
to Europe’s prosperity by making
economic and financial agreemenls
of the most liberal kind with b8

tates of Europe.

1t is also evident that until soms
such European organisation i in
being, and certainly so long as
the forces of Britain, the Uniitd
States and Russia are in oeceupa-=
‘tion of any part of Europe, repre-
sentatives of these Powers must
sit in session with the Counell
of a Buropean Federation.

Answer to Critics

Such is my answer to Lhose,
on the one hand, who urge ibst
Europe is in sueh chaos that she
eannot hope to evolve any form
of unification without the help of
the Great Powers. and to those,
like iy Swiss erities, on the other
hand. who insist that while
Buropean unily is essential, it will
only succeed it it is worked out
by the Buropean States themselves
without outside interference.

1t is a solution involving the e0-
operation—-leadership, if you wm-==
of Britain and other Powers: it
avoids splitting Europe on fron-
tiers whieh might easily be the
baltlegrounds of the future and
it places the ultimate sanetion for
BEurope’s seeurity and peaceful
development on the World Powers
and not on one of them alone,

HOW GOES THE WAR

@ Uncie Hdolt never lorgels

S

» Hitler awarded a decoration to General Neudorf.
The General was waiting for the promised tanks and
troops, but got instead the Knight's Cress hiy air,”—
Lieut.-Col. Kayenburg, Aide-de-Camp to the Comman-
der of the Tarnopol garrison which recently sur- !
rendered to the Russiaus.

& 700 much to ask!

F affairs.

* Great as our responsublhtles are,
person could expect us {o solve ALL the problems of
the world while we are fighting for our lives."—Mr.
Churechill, replying to a Jebate on Commonwealth

@® Gianf info dwam‘

a menace to a probiem.”

® [nti -

*” The German submarme ﬂeet has been reduced from
_Admiral King, Commander-
in-Chief of the United State’s Fleet.

Hxis insects

no reasonable

* Foreign agricultural werkers
planted beeties and other pests among the crops.”—
Swiss report on sabotage i Germany.

in Germany ha




CRUSADLER

SITTING ON THE FENCE

By NATHANIEL GUBBINS

NATHANIEL GUBBINS (it's his real name) interrogates his

favourite cat whose name ought to be, if it isn’t,

"Sally.”

ELL.,” said the Sweep,
” ow do you think things
are gittin along now#t”

» All right,” I said.

*1 gee littie old Ttler as
started is Ome Guard al-
ready.”

”Go on?”

» Which shows you he awn't
faelin too comfortable.”

¥ Toop true,” I said,

' ¥ And nor would you,” said the
Sweep,  with them there littie

© old Russians affer you.”

" I certainly wouldn’t,” I said.

" Cor, stone the crows,” said
the Sweep, ” I'd give a quart to
see the German Ome Guard on
parade.”

¥ Same ere,” I said.

' [ispecially as most of them
there little old Jerries are in the
army already,” said the Sweep.
® What do you reckon the aver—
age age of the German Ome
Guard would be?”’

*No idea,” I said.

* Well, as most of them are in
the army up te 60,” said the
Sweep, " I should reckon if would
probably be about 70."”

** Probably.”

" And 2 nice lookin lot they
must be, too,” said the Sweep.

* They must,” I said.

¥’ Keep your eyes to the front,

grandad.’ °'What, no shave this
morning, grandad?' Cor sufferin
wars.”

” Cor,” I said.

Y Though you ain’t got nothink
fo laugh at,” said the Sweep.

* 1 ain’t laughin,” I said.

¥ I'our years ago next month,
you joined the Ome Guard,” said
the Sweep, "'and you didn't look
so of.”

” Nor did you,” I said.

” If little old Itler ad seen you.

-on parade,” said the Sweep, "1
reckon he would have started the
invasion at once.”

" I reckon he would,” I said.

"He would have ‘thought it
was a walk-over,” = said the
Sweep, ”and maybe it wouid
have been.”

* Maybe,” 1 said,

" But, just because little old
Itler th»ou rht you was better than
you was,y said the Sweep, " he2
started on thp little old Russians.

_©Cor strike a light, it makes you

think, don't it?”

* It certainly do,” I said.

" £'11 bet a pound to a pinch of
snuff, he's sorry now,” said the
Sweep.

" YTl bet he is.”

" To take on the liftle old Rus-
siang instead of you,” said Lhe
Sweep, ”’ was what you might call
-2 major blunder.”

" You might.”

* Or maybe it was his intooi-
tion, said the Sweep.

* Maybe.” .

" Though if his infooition could
have seen you in his mind’s eye,
we might ave lost the war."

" That’s right.” ’

” Which ought to show you not
to trust your intooition,” said the
Sweep, " unless an intooition to
ave one for the road.”

"I don’t mind if I do,” I said.

* The skin off your nose,” said
the Sweep.

" The skin orf yourn.”

Party Conversation

THE noise of the Russian
vietory guns in Moscow
must be almost as bad as the
barrage in Londoen.”

” Margaret’s father’s got in
new supplies of vodka fto
drink the Russians into Ru-
mania.” *

" Brenda's husband looks ten

years younger since he joined the
Army and got away from her
cooking.”

” Nothing seems to havc gone
right in Italy since Monty left.”

" The Russian advance from
Kiev alone, cost Margaret's father
twelve cases of vodka and gallons
of Russian stoutf.”

” If the war ends suddenly, I
shall give all my cans of salmon
roll to starving Kurope.”

” And you might as well give
them most of the British canned
soups, too.”

”1 want to see the first pre-
fabricated pub,- with ye olde
steel chimney corner.”

” When the Russians get into
Hungary, Margaret’s father's
going to open his last bottle of
old Tokay.”

"The doctor says that if
Brenda’s husband can remain in
the Ariny and keep away from
her cooking for another two years
he’ll have an entirely new
stomach.”

¥ Brenda’s husband will prob-
ably be the only man who will
be sorry when the war's over.”

" Why ‘ean’t all the Balkan
people have simple names like
Tito?”

” The moment it's over, I shall
tear down the black-out curtains,
smash the stirrup pump and shoot
all the hens.” 5.

" Margaret’s father now ha
enough vodka to see the Russians
through  Rumania, Czeehoslo-
vakia, and possibly Estonia, but

when they get into Germany it-

self, he will probably have to
drink something else.”

¥ One hundred—and s till not FOURND

Cie.

THE LIGHTER SIDE OF

WAR

- On land, sea, or in the
air, there’s humour as
well as drama. A laugh’s
as good as a feast—and a
CRUSADER reporter has
been  collecting  some
laughs this week from
the men who go to sea in
the mine-sweepers.

OU’LL never beat a fisher-
man at telling tall tales.
And on those tiny mine-
sweepers which plunge
through the seas in all
weathers, you'll find the old
salts —and younger ones—
facing danger with a joke on
their lips and spinning yarns
as long as those they used to
tell to holiday-makers in
peacetime.
For the R.N. Patrol Service mine-
sweeper crews are largely trawler-

men. Most of the mine-sweeping
tales you read about are thrill
stories. Buf the stories the crews

tell aren't of risks, They have
their jokes; they perpetrate crazy
gags: and events provide more
humour,

All of which accounts for the
strange sight recently of a
mine-sweeper setting out from
an jtalian port one morning
with an wunexpected pennant,
it had a pair of girl’s cami=
knicks flying from the mast!

One of the crew had placed
them there the previous night,
after a day ashore.
got fo lake them down in the
morning !

SMOKED!
THE cook was deriding the
modern sailor when I got
aboard one of these sweepers. He
was a weather-beaten old cynic
with a glint of humour in his eye.
" You don't know what cough
seas are,” he was exclaiming. "I
remember once when we heaved
about so much that the stack (fun—
nel, to you) was parallel with the
wafer half the time. Next morn—
ing the sea was littered with
smoked herringsi™

OILED! A
S AILORS, of course, are notori-

ously thirsty folk. . Engine~
man Jack Divell and Wireman

George Carr told me about their

And he for—-

recent experiences when trying te
*sweep "' some beer crafes.

The crates were seen floafing
about in the water. ‘From that
moient ‘the crew had one idea in
mind—to get them aboard. They
fished around for hours with
grappling hooks and everything
else they eould lday their hands on.
But the crates were elusive.

Those crates just danced around
like a lot of coy girls. Some were
almost caught, but they got away
at the last minute.

%t last one member of the erew
could stand it no longer. " Only
one thing to do,” he exclaimed,
and dived overboard. Treading
waler, he manouevred a erate so
that it could be hooked up. They
got it aboard af last.

And the crate contained—

oill
SWAMPED!

AND while we're on the subject
of drink, there's the story of
the sweeper sailor who found the
gangway a bit too much for his
unsteady legs one evenipg,

He (ried to make if, but failed
completelv. The next moment he
was floundering in the water,
yelling for a rope to be thrown
over to him. :

The ship’s. "Q".eame to his
rescue with _the required rope.
Standing half-way up the gang—
way, he flung the rope over, saw
that the other had grabbed the
end of it, and pulled. Up came
the drenched figure, foot by foot,
vard by vard. He got half-way
up and his hands slipped. Back
he went into the water.

The sudden release of the
weight made the rope fly up. The
Q" was unprepared. He lost
his balance, and hit the water
almost as soon as the man he had
been rescuing.

A sailor on a nearby French
boat had been watching the
fun, snd he decided that he
had better do a spot of res-
cuing, too. So he flung a rope

over, and ‘the two-  Englishmen
grabbed at jt thankfully, The
Frenchman pulled—and joined
the other two in the seal
No-one else came to their
rescue, bul the three, helping one
anofher, managed fo get out

“safely. What the Frenchman and

the Y Q" said to the ﬁrst sailor
isn't recorded!
% *

THEY swear thal this one is
true. It goes back a few
months, when the erew was in
home waters. The sweeper was
late in returning from its opera—
tions. Geiting back to port meant
passing through a narrow-swepf
fane through minefields, and if
was a dangerous job. In addition,
it was reported that there was an
obstruection.

The Commanding Officer decided
not to risk it, but fto wail until
the morning. He wenf to bed,
leaving his trawlerman second-in—
command in charge. When he
woke up a few hours ‘aler, he
found fthey were already in port.
The skipper created hell and de-
manded an explanation.

. " Well, you see,” sald the
old trawlerman, 1 told the
missus P’d be back to-night.

And you don’t know my old

woman. There'd have been the

devil to pay if 1 hadn’t got
back "

. CRUSHED!

THEY swear, too, that it's true
about the sailor whose broad
chest was tattooed all over with
names encircled in hearts. There
was Mary and Jane and Louise,
and a host of others.

In the centre was the biggest
heari of all.

The name it bore was CECIL!

% % %

HE  “enemy approaching™

warning had been given. And
one of the jobs .the mine-sweeper
had to do was to lay down a
smoke-screen. .

When a - sweeper does this
smoke-is given off with a " borubh
which starts.with a brilliant flave.

As the little ship started on its
task, observers.réported: " Enemy
plane diving towards us.” The
skipper’s first thought was the
bright flare. It made them a per—
fect target. - .

" For Ged's sake ‘put'that ruddy
fire out!” he hellowed

Quick as a shot, the old sali
pointed towards the diving plan~:
" Don't worry,” he exelaimed,
" he'll do it for us!™

And he very nearly didl

‘HIS is the hundredth
Your paper was born in the

end of April, 1242,
Tobruk and Sidi Rezegh were
still in the hands of the
Eighth Army.
CRUSADER and
Army News™ were
ploneers of official Army
newspapers in this war,
Officiaily  titled % Eighth
Army’s Weekiy,” the

** Eighth
the

dated May 2, 1942.
then a full-size four-page
paper, lavishly illustrated.
Later it grew to eight pages
with a smalier format.

reproduction was due to the
fact that it was then printed
by protagravure—a process
widely different from the
present one. :

it was prepared and
printed In Cairo and flown up
to the forward areas by
plane, ‘The * Eighth Army
News * in those days was a
single-sheet daily, printed in
the desert on a mobile press
and distributed by D.R.s,

CRUSADER has had many .
ups and downs. It has been
preduced by practically every
printing = process — gravure,
photo-offset, flatbed and
rotary, :

In Calro, Tripoli and, until
recently, in italy our techni=
cal staff were all civilians
with no  knowledge of
English. Our nightmares.
can be imagined. For ten
weeks in Cairo my * techni=:
cal " staff consisted of two
little Egyptian boys, Mah=
moud, aged 12, and Hassan,
the fourteen-year-old fore= .
_man.

mess night,

in Tripoli we ran out of
the necessary chemicals for
production and were saved
by a fightning track tour of
the nearby hospitals and M.I.
 rooms,
To-day CRUSADER has

weekly, ‘serving all British
Forces in italy For the first
time in its existence it has

printers,

in  two ~ week’s fime
CRUSADER will be two years
old. We join you in the hope
that our baby will have died

reaches its third birthday.
DOUGLAS MARTIN.

1. WITH THE SWEEPERS —— 100 ——

Panties for Pennantst

number of CRUSADER.:

Waestern Desert towards the:
when .

CRUSADER’s first issue was
it was

The high quality of its

Press night was known as

developed into an eight-page

an all-British staff of skilled -

a glorious death before it
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Fun with Fallows

. Introducing a new contributor to CRUSADER, L.A.C_ Fallows,
an Englishman attached to the R.A.AF., When he read that:
§ our staff artist, Roland Chandler, had been killed in an aeroplane
¥ crash, Fallows obtained his C.0.s permission and hitch=hiked
¢ 250 miles to CRUSADER office with a sclection of his wark.
He hoped, he sald, that they would * tide us over until we

found another artist.” Then he started his hitch=hike back.

Ygu'u be seeing more of him.

SENCE 'O

En

”Owing fo an unforeseen accident the musical saw
programme will be off the air . . "

* Gadzooks,

Late again.” i

italy.

It brings a breath of springtime to tired war workers—and a pang of lecnging to Londoners exiled in
A lovely study of a corner of Hyde Park In April. :

. enemy.

I stopped at Lydd, a little
town, population about a
couple of thousand, a few
miles from the sea. Its air-
Eaid sirens blew about mid-

ay.

This town has had over three
thousand aleris —an average of
nearly two a day every day since
September-3, 1939. Over four hun-—
dred bombs have dropped within
two thousand yards of its church.
Some parts of that church were
built in the eleventh century: it
claims to have the highest tower
in Kent, and it was the longest
church in Kent until a bomb
lopped about twenty feet off one
end: 2

The local stationmaster, a
Londoner who has been here
for over ten years, took great
pride in telling me about the
town. He described how ships
passing up and down the Chan=~
nel used to * clock In" by sig-
nalling Lloyd’s office next to

‘Dungeness Lighthouse, which

is only a few miles from the

vitlage of Lydd,

NEW ZEALAND LAMB

The inn at Lydd gave me an
excellent lunch of New Zeaand
lamb, while outside 1 couid sce
the English cousins of that lamb
It’s a eurious thing (and a giea!
blessing) that we should send
the Romney Marsh breed of sheep
to the Antipodes and have them
exported {0 us again as muiton.

Of course, sheep farming here
is not anything like the same
scale as in Australia and New Zea-
land. A flock averages about three
hundred sheep. Romney Marsh
sheep have done so well in Aus-
tralia and New Zealand that quite
reeently a few of fheir rams were
sent {o England, and I am foid
they will make the breed here
even stronger. So we've helped
each other.

I went by bus, east, to Hythe.
Hythe is one of the Cinque Ports.
These five™  ports—Hastings.
Romney, Dover, Sandwich and
Hythe—even in the days of Wil-
liam the Conqueror. were con—
sidered to be vital for the defence
of the couniry against invasion.

On my bus journey from Lydd
to Hythe 1 saw plenty of evidence

of the past—the Martello towers
and the canal thaf Piti built, The

pasture

Martello towers are at intervais
ol a few hundred vards on the
right of the road, the side nearcst
the sea.

They are about thirty feet in
diemeter at the base and about
twenty at the fop, and their walls
are three feet thiek: °

Folkestone, a few miles east
of Hythe, is shelled regularly.

During the evening 1 was in

Hythe there was an air=raid

warning-—the second that day.

I was in the bar at the White

Hart Hotel at the time. No-

one seemed very concerned—

after three thousand alerts I

suppose you’re pretty used
< to jt
TENSION BROKEN

After a few minufes there were
a couple of dull crumps; the win-
dows raftled. 1'd just had a drink
of beer and my hand was arresied
lowering the-glass to the counter
—everyone was alert;. Listening!
We heard the sound of a lone air-

eraft going seawards-—we breathed

again and the tension was braken
and diseussion immediately
started.  * Where do vou think the
bembs fell?” They were just

In this week’s Listen to Britain article DAVID BERNARD gives a
description of the British front-line towns and tells what it is like

Down on Romney Marsh

SHORT time ago I looked at part of Germany’s West Wall. I
lunched in a village during an air-raid warning—this village has
- had more than three thousand alerts.
shelled by enemy artillery, a town only twenty-three miles from the
I was in the Romney Marsh area of South-East England.

I went by train from London through the fertile heart
of Kent—the Garden of England. Past the hopfields, the
orchards, oast-houses and red-roofed cottages,
and ploughland, over the broad round slopes of the Downs
into the flat, haunted land of Romney.

I stood in a town that had been

ordinary people — shopkesepers,

‘faetory workers, elderly peaple—

and that is part of their lives.

But it was the next morninz and
the evening of that day thal were
te bring all this right home ‘1o
me with a sudden shatterinz sen-
sation.

SUNDAY MORNING

t was a erisply cold morning
and ‘my shoes made sharpiy ¢2ho~
ing sounds on ghe cobbiestones, I
passed elderly veople dressed in
black—il was a Suncay mornirg,

As 1 got to the chureh on the
slight* rise ~of ground beninid
Hvihe ifs bells were peaiing. 1
could hear the sweetly sad note
of 8 dracked bell toliing from a
little ehurch below me. A smiall,
s 97, white-haired old lady w
helping her stouter friend up the
steps into the dim-—coloured light
and peace of the church.

I turned and looked to the
south-east. It was unbelley=
abie. 1 couldn’t believe it. For
there across the narrow Straits
—for ail to see who cared to
iook—Ilay the coast of France.
And those objects that looked
like lumps of sugar were part of
Germany’s Western Wall. From
t.lpis churchyard, with binocu=-
lars, I could have picked out
the houses on that enemy=-
occupied ceast!

NN A AN AT AAS AN

{  Front Line Hospital |

Evacuation hospital tents being ” dug in ? at the Anzio beach=

fiead.

This has become necessary because of frequent bomb=

ing and shelling by the @Qermans, which has already caused
many oasuaities among staff and patients of American hospitals.

&

CRUSADER
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tale of high adventure

This week’s true

HAD been out over

Germany and the oc-
cupied countries eleven
times, but this lot of
flak was the heaviest I
had ever seen. We ran
into it suddenly and
caught a packet. Direct
hits left us without an
engine, ip,}»ja hopeless
position.

I got the order to jump, and
I jumped, but I was some
time getting out of the air-
craft and the pilot was well
away before T got elear. It
was a grand evening, clear

as erystal with about 80
minutes to g0 before sunset.
When 1 opulled my ’chute

nothing happened, It took some
time to soak in that it hadn't
opened, although
come off. I st
silk out.

I was going d
turning - over sk
working at if, ¢
out and pravin
was whipping an
round me like a
it looked a mes me.

Like ullet

Suddenly there was a erack that
almost broke my back. When I
looked up ther as the dome
spread above mi t looked pood.
I found that I had dropped about
8,000 feet. My légs were numb
and I couldn’t meove them, but 1
felt fine. Rt :

I found oul mere than a month
tater that I had passed the pilot
on my way downi, I met him in
circumstances I can’t talk about,
quite by chanee. and we teamed
up again. -~

He told me when I ran into
him that it was a fine delayed
drop, and that | looked to him

like a chrysanthemum. i

went past him like a bullet;

didn’t stop to sa&y how-do, ]
never saw him, but it would
have been all the same if I had.

At about 4,000 feet an F.W. came
at me. gnd | thought he was going
to shoot me up. came siraight
in. I seemed to be hanging there,
motioniess, waiting for him. 1
wanted to climb #p those shrouds
and hide under. the dome of the
chute, but he had his snoop and
eleared- off.

Observer Crews

When one of Our planes gets
shot up the Jerry fighters and any
troops »on the ground watch i
carefully. They have special
observer erews 10 keep their
classes on any ebutes that open
up. and they folloW with  motor-
eyeles anyone bailidg out.

1 hit -smaek in the middle of a
large fleld of pasture. I couldn't
do anvthing to BelD my janding
because my legs Séemed paralysed
and I hit the ground so hard that
the wind was knotked out of me.
I thought 1 should be picked up
in a matter of mhutes by some
Hun on a rgotor-Dike. But as |
lay on the grass the countryside
seemed o be deserted and very
quiet and peaceful.

I began to get 0t of my gear
as quickly as I-€0Uld.  Suddenly
I'-heard a whooshing sound be-
hind me and it Hade me jump.
A bunch of young bulls eame g3l
loping down & COIEP of the field
by a wood. THEP “tails were

head first and
¥, but 1 kept
ring the stuff
d. The 'chute
cracking all
e starting, and

The story of the navigator of an Allied bomber
shet down over Horthern France, who made his way
for three months on foot acress France and
Spain, picking up, by chance, his pilot on the way.
When he baled out, his parachute failed to open and
“he had to tear it out with his hands while falling,
causing injuries to his hack.
learned French well enough to deceive the Germans
and pilot his companion to safety. Both men are now
baclk on operational duty, together again.

into

While recovering, he

As told to B. L. JACOT

streaming and they were heading
in a bunch straight for me.
in no time § was running flke
a hare for that wood. | had
bundled up my ’chutz and har=
ness, so as to be able to hide
it, and with this under my arm,
I streaked for the trees. ]
could hear the bulls coming up
fast behind me, and It wasn’t
for some time that it struck
me that | was using my legs—
and making pretty good time,
tbo!

One of them brushed me with
his flank, so I pulled up and pasted
lumps of turf at the nearest ones.
The whole lot stopped, and some
of them began
pawing up
earth and look-
ing at me as if
they meant real
business. 1

idn’t wait.’ I
made a - hole
in the hedge
about a foot,
ahead of the
fellow I had hit
with a turf.

I sat in the
bracken in that
wood for some

time, getling
things eclear in
my head. 1 was
a bil dazed
with the speed
things were

happening. All
Seemed very
quiet and peace-
ful, 1 thought
later that those
bulls may have
kept- the Jerries
away from that -
field. Maybe it was the delayed
drop tha!l got me elear, with the
observers watehing the sky 8,000
feet above wheré [ had got to.

Well, [ knew then that it had
ecome. « The thing we all think
about. Here I was and I had to

make my eseape. [ knew prac—
tically no Freneh. One thing in
my favour was that the sun would
soon be sefting.

I sat tight “in the bracken until
dark. Then Ik made for the road
in“the darkness, and when 1 found
it 1 walked sduth. keeping off the
road on a parallel course in the
fields or woods. -

I walked all night; keeplng
going lo prevent my baek stiffen—
ing up..

Just before dawn I found a barn
that wasn't too near any farm-
house I could see, so [ erawled in
among the straw and slept until
late in the afternoon. My back
was very bad and’ my legs had
gone numb once more, but I foreed
movement into the legs and my
back came all right.

When it was dark 1 set out
again. 1 was all’ right as long
as I kepl moving.

Goods Van Bide

I stuck to the woods and by—
ways until I saw a small slation
on the outskirts of a village. 1
was able to place the village from
the rail tracks. 1 managed to
climb inside a goods van. I guessed

-thing as- mueh as 1 could.

that the train would move, taking
advantage of the darkness to avoid
the attention of fellows like me,
and I was lucky. It soon began
to jolt southwards.

Close Scrutiny

It was stili going when | Woke
In the morning. It was funny
watching German airfields and
seeing German ' trucks and
troops through a crack In the
doors.

I found some old overalls in that
van and I got ride of most of my
uniform. The train stopped oul-
side a big station and I had a
scare. 1 could see Luftwaffe
officers walking up and down the
{1 platform. They
were very
smart and
~ ‘haughty, not

faking mueh

notice of any-
4 one or anything.
Too important.
But I couldn’t
help a sinking
feeling that if
they saw me
they must
know.

Rail waymen
were - working
their way down
the train, so I
had to get out. 1
walked along
the track and
on to the plat—
form i The
Luftwaffe fel-
lows took no
notice of me.

I walked

‘&,

through the
=N barrier. The
R T German - police

certainly looked at me eclosely, but
I think they took me for a railway
worker; .af  any  rale, no one
stopped me. s
That was the only ride I bad
in Franee. I walked the rest be—
cause 1 eonsidered it toe risky to
travel by frain.
German  soldiers
where in that town.
in the three montihs
France, quite get
xerman uniforms.

were every-
I never did,
I spent in
used to those
People do not

speak to each other mueh in
France. There is too much
suspicion about over there. No

one spoke to me, and I went about
25 mileg that day.

1 reached a heavily—defended
area, where troops were. every—
where. I had fo pass two columns
of troops in a tiny lane, buf I be—
lieve those bovs are so fond of
themselves they don’t notice any-
thing else.

=& =

Dodged Everything

For eleven days I dodged every-
Then
one evening I went into a little
cafe in a tiny village for some
food, which thev served in a room
at the back. The cafe people
thought I was French.

I was all alone, eating as fast
as I could, then suddenly in came
three Jerries—privates.

They sat down at the next table
—there were only two in the
room—and ordered beer. The one

aearest

0o me Kkepl
over and staring at me.

leaning right

No one said anything., bul that
fellow kept staring. It ruined my
meal. But I found out that he was
so short-sighted he had to-push
his nose almost inito his plate when
he was eating to see what he'd
got. I found this out when I took
a chance and had a good look at
him. His glasses were thick as
pebbles. * If P’d known that from
the start I should have enjoyed my
bread and coffee muech more.

1 spent a long time in one town,
Jearning the language. I used to
listen to everv word of French
I heard spoken. It's a good way
to learn, but wearing on the
nerves.

Our Bombers Came

Whilte in this place 1 saw some
of our bombers ecome over and
knock the daylight out a eertain
target. That attack looked fine to
me. They blew the plaee to pieces.

When | saw them come in on
their bombing run, I wanted to
stand up and cheer, but when
the stuff came down, | didn’t
care so much about it. It’s
better to see the bombs going
down than coming down,_

One night 1 was standing at a
bus stop when a German officer
asked me  something I couldn’t
ecateh,  Every lime a German
spoke -to me my heart would be-
gin to race. He repealed his ques-
tion, and still I couldn’t cateh
what he wanted. 1 turned and
ran like a stag down that slireet
and round the first corner.

The nerve strain builds up and
you don’t realise _how elose you
are to panie. Having started to
run I knew I had to keep on, but
after a couple of turns I stopped
running. No one was following
me, No one was taking the
slightest notice. Franee is a funny
place thesg days.

It was in this tewn | suddenly
ran into my pilot. I walked into
a cinema and sat down. When
the lights went up 1 found I was
sitting next to him. We didn't
speak, but I followed him out and
when we had gone half round the
town I caught up with him and
we had a good craek.

A Tough Job

It was then he told me about
my delayed drop. We had plenty
to talk about, and we stuek to-
gether for the rest of the trip. We
then had (aithough we didn’t
know it) another 400 miles to go.
We did it on foot.

There not mueh I ean say about
the journey, except that our air-
eraft seem to be all over Franee
a good deal of the time. day and
night. :

Getting over the mountains intg
Spain is a tough job.. The Ger-
mans patrol the area and so do
the Vichy ‘French. We had to
doidge the patrols, and the night
we made eur break, it was ra.ning
cals and dogs.

Once we had started, we
kept going, and going fast,
and, tet me tell you, only a fit
man can do the frip through
those mountains. But we
managed to stick i, walking
on and on, and we got through
to the other side of the moun-
tains in the end,

Where we went, I don’t know.
When I judged we were far

epough into- Spain, I spoke to
someone, What he; told me—in
Spanish~—removed my last doubts,*

BY THE BATTLEWAY —

it with

~YTI'S a strange war,

indeed, when the
borrows Allied
twenty-four
turns it.

Such is the nature of fighting
in and aronnd Cassino, where
only a hundred yards separate
thie front lines at many points,
that in reeent weeks protected
by the internationally recog-
nised Red Cross, both sides
have called brief sector armis-
tices to enable them to recover
and evacnate wounded.

Strange,

enemy
eqnipment for
bhours—and - ro—

Following recent exchange
of mortar ghells and small
arms fire on a mountainous

sector held by a company of
the West Keats, the German
Red C(ross flag shot up and a
German stretcher_bearer carry-

ing a note hurried across to
the British infantry lines.

” Could you,” read the mes.-
sage from the eommander of
the Germans holding the oppo-
site positions, “lend us a
stretcher for twenty—four
hours? Our wounded have
absorbed all our stretchers
and we have others to take
back.

” T shall see that th-
ment is returned
twenty-four hours.”

ouip—
within

The British company com-
mander promptly eontacted his
R.AP. and a spare stretcher
was handed over to the
German,

The brief armistice ended
and shelling recommenced.

Twenty-four hours later the
German Red Cross again ap-—
peared and a stretcher-bearer
stepped smartly into the British
lines with a- stretcher and a
further communication from his
commanding officer expressing
thanks for essential equipment
* which saved the life of a
man.”

* % %
NFANTRYMEN of a British
company at Anzio will ever

remember an ” apology " they
received from the Germans
facing them. In a German

counter—attack scveral PBritish
troops were wounded and a
company headquarters en-
circled.  Among the prisoners

taken was the Company Ser-
geant-Major.
A Iull followed the action

and as the British troops pre-
parad themselves for a counter_
attack, a German, hmds in the
air and shouting "1 have a
message.” eame  forward.

i"he British infantrymen see-
ing him unarmed imaginted him
to be earrying a message of
surrender,

As he steppad into the Rritish
trenches he handed the  first
N.C.0. he met a neatly written
slip:

" We have taken your Ser-—
geant-Major prisoner. Truse it
caunses you little inconvenience.
—Fritz.”?

* * %
'l‘ HE Germans have their
lighter moments, too, judg-
ing by a story going the rounds
at the moment.

” Now remember,” said the

Nazi» pep-leader to the train-

American soldier sits astride the wreckage of a Nazi-Ju, 88
plane shot down by Ailied gunners over the beachhead area.

Jerry borrowed our
equipment,

returned
thanks

load of wounded coming back
from the Russian front, ”no
depressing talk when you get
home. If your arm is bandaged,
say you hurt it while bayonet—
ting a Russian; if you are on
crutches, say you injured your—
self trampling on Russians.”

” And what if your face is
in a plaster cast?’ asked a
voice.

From the next eompartment
came the reply: " Say you
broke your jaw trying to make
the Russians understand they
were beaten.”

ok Jeigl! S S5
ND here’'s a bast Will and
Testament of Adolf Hit-
ler, reproduced from a Cana-
dian factory house organ which
has caused a great deal of
amusement 4in° a Canadian unit
over here:

I, Adolf ' Hitler, being of un-
sound mind and misery, and
considering the possibility
of a fatal accident, declare
this to be my last (you hope)
Will.and Testament.

To Russia: I leave the Russian
winters, where my brave
Aryan troops froze their.
pants off. Just when we ex—
pected to land ” Deep in the
Heart of Moscow,” too.

To France: I leave Petain,
Laval, and a lot more like
them. Weren't they pips?

To England: I leave the origi-
nal  manuscript  of Mein
Kampf, which the R.AF,
spoiled. T had writien a dif-
ferent finish, but they
changed that.

To Norway: I leave my advice
for potential Quislings. To
wit: - ” There 1is no social
sem}rity for the wages of '
sin.”

To Poland: I leave a2 16 x 10
gold—framed photograph of
myself to hang in their
schoolhouses. They can use
these to scare hell out of any
kid who thinks along Nazi
lines.

To America: I leave Walter
Winehell. He will be so busy
on the day of my funeral
that he won't attend. He
always said, “"Business be-
fore pleasure.”

To Goering: I leave 30 million
marks (two dollars) teo buy
flowers with. Otherwise I am
afraid he would forget.

To Franklin 1. Roosevelt: I
leave my apolegies for inter—

rupting his fishing. But he
got even.
To Winston Churechill: 1 leave

a box of matches, because 1
have never seen his cigars
lit. Besides who will need
matches where 1 am going?
To General Montgomery: 1
leave a tombstone with this
epitaph: i
* Eeney, Meeney, Meiney, Mo,
Here lies Hitler by the toe,
UInderneath he seems to state
You can’'t beat Monty and
the Eighth.” £
To the entire world:
leave. And will -the
ever be thankful.
(Signed) SCHICKLEGRUBER
DATE (Very Soon).

I just
world

T
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WHAT THE
BRITISH PRESS
IS SAYING

PEACE PLANS

ITH Germany's re-

cord, it is certain
that a peace, to be last-
ing ::0st contain a large
el :t of force, an ele-
mer  that may well be
predominant for = more
than a generation. The
structure of peace must
not be of such a charae-
ter that the man in the
street fifteen or twenty
years hence will not think
it worth while to defend
it, if necessary, in arms.
5 —The Times.

BOMBING
What is terrifving from the
enemy’s point of view is not
only the weight of bombs de—
livered. but the fact that ne
place in Axis Europe is now

immune from attack.
—News Chronicle.

HEALTH

The Secretary of State for
Seotland admitted in the |
Commons, " We are short of
doetors, of opthaimic sur-
geons, of all sorts of specialist
consultants »gd of nurses,”
—pha “-we shaii be- ahort - of=
dentists for many years fo
come.” These shortages have
been used 8s an  argument
acainst a public service.
Actually they are fhe strongest
argument for it. They show
the need for a national mini-
mum of medical service. and
above all for the expansion of
facilities with the weight of
the State behind it.

—The Economist.

WAGE RATES

. The employer who looks
ahead has tried fo prevent
earpings running away, be—
cause he knows that affer the
war indusiry will have {o
stand on its own feef in &
compefitive world. The trades
in which wages have run up
most are those where new
firms have arisen, or have
turned over from normal work
in order to supnlv urgent war
needs, —The Scotsman.

RECONSTRUCTION

Responsibility for .delay
does nof rest on Lord Wool-
ton specially:- he is no doubt
waifing, and waiting eagerly,
for Wwar Cabinet decisions on
which poliev can be based.
Disappointment  that these
decisions have nof vet been
reached is widespread and
permeafes—all parties.

—The Sunday Times.

NEW DEMOCRACY

The New Democracy need
nof force men fo be servanis
under orders. It can estab-
lish eircumstances in which
men can be more free and
more secure than ever be-
fore. All men want work and
its rewards. All men want

work. Work for all and high
output are the starting point
of a-good life. )

—The Observer.

SOLDIER
POLITICIANS
' The trouble is a feeling that
by long fradition soldier

spokesmen of the Right stand
a betler. chance of considera—
tion than spokesmen of the
Left. There is still a reason-
able case for expeecting them
fo keep out of organised
politics while they are mem-—
bers of an organised armyv.
—Manchester Guardian.

and need the products of |

Rumania

This rapid background
is given by the ” Sphere.”
lN August, 1940, Hitler made
the vital decision, without
consudering the opinions of
the involved States, of returning
to Hungary more than balf of
Transylvapia, which bad been
given to Rumania by the Peace
Treaty of 1920. Hungary re-
joiced, but was not to be salis-
fied with less than the whos2, and
Rumania, forced to yield (o the
power of Germany, was in des-
pair.

Though the Rumanian Govern-
ment under General Antonescu
(whoe has held complete power
since the abdication of King Carol
in September, 1940), joined the
Axis and sent millions of Ru-
manians to fight in Russia, the
people have litfle heart in the
War,

After  regaining  Bessarabia,
which had been occupied by Rus-
sia 1n June 1940, the Rumanians
had no desire to fight for Ger-
many in Russia, even though
great promises of land in the
Ukraine were held out as bribes.
They only wanted to return home
and fight Hungary. Their losses
have been ftremendously high,
200,000 reported killed, apart from

the very large number of
seriously wounded.
In 1913, Rumania consisted

chiefly of the two former princi-
palities of Meldavia and Wal-
lachia, with the smali district
of the Dobruja, lying south of the
Danube, added at the Treaty of
Berlin, in 1878.

In 1939, Rumania appears in
thg.map_ almost te double her
original size, by the addition of
~I'ransylvania, Bessarabia and
Bukovina, ceded to her at the
Peace Treaty of 1920.

By 1940, Rumania had shrunk
again in size, having lost more
than half of Transylvania to
Hungary, the Dobruja having
been returned to Bulgaria and all

been taken by Russia.

After Germany attacked Russia,
the Rumanians again reoccupied
Bessarabia, but already Russian.

troops are in Bessarabia and
pbouring down inte Rumania
proper. ] =

THE GOOD
EARTH

Soif erosion may seem unim=
portant in the middie of a war,
but this extract from the * Man-
chgster Guardian Weekly * ox-
plains what a menace it is to the
future of mankind.

A T a time when human life
_and the means of life are
being destroyed on an un-
precedented scale, the effect of
llttl_e drops of water on hitle
grains of sand may well be
overlooked as a matter of re.
mofe and academic concern.

Xet life itself depends on the
thin ﬁl}n of soil that is now dis-
appearing from the earth’s sur.
face. at a faster rate and over
a wider area than ever before,

Soldiers from  the newly-
bm{(en plains of Australia, South
Africa and North America, who
fought over the North African
deserts may not be aware that
they are witnessing the last stage
of a man-made process more re—
l_entlessly destructive than war
itself—a process easily started,
and already at work in their own
homelands.

The sandy wastes of Cyrenaica
were once the granary of the
Rz_)man Empire, and the ” endless
miles of burnt-up plains” in
Canada were waving wheatfields
only twenty-five years ago.

The problems created by this
process of soil erosion are vast
and call for long-term solutions,
but they are none the less urgent
on that account, One expert sees
the loss of China’s soil as a far
more serious menace to her
national survival than the armies
of Japan. :

.The causes and cure of such
disasters are well-known: in the
not far distant future the appli-
catxo_n of that knowledge will
provide the final test of man.
kind's collective rationality and
fitness to survive, ¥ — -
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Bessarabia and Bukovina having .

At War

picture of Rumania at war,

BEER PENNY
A GALLON

Some idea of the rise in the
cost of living is given in
this ' Sunday Express* story of
an old City banquet:

() N January 18, 1478, a hun-
dred members of the Court
of Assistants and Liverymen
Worshipful Company of Wax-
Chandlers held a banquet at their
guildball in Maiden-lane, Strand,
London, the total cost of which,
exclusive of cooking and service
was 7s. 6d.

Here is the price list:

Two leins of veal and twa of
mutton Is. '4d., one loin of peef
4d., one dozen of pigeons 2d., one
dozen of rabbits 6d., one goose
and a hundred eggs 1s. 014d.. one
pig and one eapon 1s., one leg of
mutton 2%d., two gallons of sack
1s. 4d., 18 gallons of strong ale
1s. 6d.—Total 7s. 6d.

A much more sumpfuous re-
past, however, must have been
that of the Company of Mereers,
the oldest City company, having
been incorporated by Royal
Charter of Richard II, in 13R0.

" And 1ll bet Mrs. Churchill

Eighteen years later, 200
liverymen of the Company sat
down to a banquet in their hall,
on Cheapside, for which the total
bill was 37s. 9d. This included

four fat sheep at 4d. each, capons -

at 3d. & brace, and pigeons at
4d. a dozen.

Liquid / refreshment inciuded
Gascony wine at 6d. a gallon, and
strong ale at 1d. a gallon,

FIGHTERS
WITH CAMERAS

Lioones kol SRR AT

Details of cameras and the
methods wused in acrial
graphy are described by the
” fHlustrated Londgn News.”

JECRETS of the methods
and apparatus used by the
Photographic Reconnais-
sance Units of the Royal Air
Force have recently been re-
vealed. The P.R.U. obtain proof
of the damage done to the enemy
by our bombing raids, and se-
cure other vital information of
use for the vital prosecution of
the war.

When the Royal Fiying Corps
was doing pioneer in aerial
photography in the early part
of the war of 1914-1918, photo-
graphs were taken by hand-held
cameras made of wood. These
were followed by another type of
camera fixed outside the aero-
plane, and eighteen plates could
be exposed and changed by hand
manipulated mechanism.

In 1917, an all-metal automatic
camera was introduced, and its
plates were changed by power
derived from a miniature pro-
peller; this revolved by wind
pressure created b ythe progress
of the aeroplane,

Although sensitised plates were
used throughout the war of 1914~
1918, the advantage of using roll
@lm had not been los,t;d‘sight of,

photo=:

and sveeessful experiments were
made in 1916 with an automatic
roll-film eamera.

Today, the electrically-driven
automatic cameras of the R.A.F.
all use roll-films, in lengihs
capable of taking up to 500 pic-
with shutters working in close
proximity to the film, and they
are set, released, and re-set by
mechanism which also winds the
film between the exposures.

Lenses of focal length, ranging
from 14in. to 36in. are used,
according to the height to be
flown over selected targets. At
30,000 feet, a lens of long foens
ig required, in order to record
ground details as. large as pos-
sible.

'he P.R.U. employs two types
of aircraft — Spitfires, which
carry two cameras set in motion
by  the observer for vertical
photegraphy, and a fifth camera

controlled by the pilot for oblique -

shots.

Camerag for vertical photo-
graphy are set in the aercoplane
to point down fto the carth at a
slight angle away from each
other, so that two side-by—side
strips of territory are photo-
graphed simultaneously during
the one line of flight, thus re-
cording a wide area of the scene
belovv,

All the photographs are ex-
posed automatically at regulated
time intervals, to ensure that the
resultant prints which overlap
are mounted for sferecoscopic ex-
amination, and by this means, in-
formation of the greatest impor-
tance is derived by the specialists
who interpret air photographs.
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has the same trouble . , .”*

BIRTH OF A
VOLCANO

This story from the " Strand
Magazine ** tells how a Mexican
had the unfortunate experience of
digging up a volcano.

ON February 20, 1943, as
farmer Dionisio Pulido
was scratching about on his
few hectares of land oufside San
Juan Parangarieutiro, Mexico,
his hoe suddenly broke through
the soil, and a tiny puff'of smoke
emerged,

The small fissure quickly
widened. He could see shifting
and multi-coloured sands within
the opening. Dull rumblings
came from the ground beneath
hig feet.

Dioaisio ran to the mnear-by
village with this incredible news.
When townsfolk arrived on the
scene, angry flames were shooting
up. Subterranean  explosions
drove them off. It was that most
awesome of natural phenomena—
the birth of a voleano.

Within a few hours, huge rocks
were being hurled from the
cavern, and the roads were
jammed with fleeing hundreds,
who had loaded their meagre
possessions on donkeys, Their
exodus was impeded by an in.
coming tide of tourists, anxious
for ringside seats at this rare
spectacle. :

The opening in the earth grew
by the hour, and masses of rock,
carth and lava were piled in an
ever-widening ring round the sul-
phurous pit. Within three days
the cone had attained a height
of almost 250 feet, and a 500-foot
crater had been formed.

A hardy band of villagers de-
cided to stick it ouf, passiog the
time by cracking open the incan-
descent Boulders hurled from the
crater, Aacal tradition has
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that such boulders contain pure
concentrates of gold. However,
the refreshment stands w_luch
sprang up wita the influx of sight-
seers, are said fo have reaped &
much more lavish harvest.

Parangaricutiro has now settled
down to both plain and fancy
erupting, and the once level fields
of Dionisio are standing on e’nd‘

The town is to be explo}ted
as a permanent tourist attraction,
the only privately-owned apd——so
far — non-stop vglcano in cap-
fivity.

Dionisin was inclined to be-
moan the loss of his fertile acres
at ficst, bug now he is beginuning
to think he may have something
even better.

RURAL SLUMS

in Britain, 3,432 parishes have
no water supply and over 5,000
parishes have no sewage system.
This is what " The Economist™
says about these rural siums:
BETWEEN 1921 and 1938,

the numbers employed in
agriculture fell by 276,000, or
about a third. At the beginning
of the war, before the Essenthk
Work Order was applied to agri-
culture, a further 70,000 left tl_le
land to find work in better paid
and more congenial occupations.
Mr. (tooch, President of the
National Union of Agricultural
Workers, has given a warning
that the drift from the land will
continue after the war, uvniess
something radical is done to raise
the standards of the agricultaral
worker nearer to those of the in-
dustrial worker., A great maly
villages, though, picturesque, are
no better than slums.

Mr. Gooch quoted cases of cof-
tages in which the rats scamper-
ing about the bedroom fioors kept
the children awake and in which
it is purt of the household routire
in wet weather to put umbrelias
over the beds and to evacuate the
bedrooms altogether.

Not even the fringe of the
housing, has ‘yet been touched.
Of the 3.000 cottages promised
by last harvest, some 700 had been

completed.
‘Rehousing, however, is not
enough: the countryside needs

piped water supplies, sewerage
systems and_electricity, and im-
proved amenities,

In 1939, out of the 11,186
parishes in England and Wales,
3,432 were without proper water
supplies and over 5,000 were en-
tirely without sewerage systems.

Farm  workers feel very
strongly about the ftied cottage
system, which limits their free-
dom- and security. A report in
1937, estimated that 500000
houses were occupied by agri-
cultural workers, and that 209.009
of these were "tied.” The aboli-
tion of this feudal system was
recommended by the Scott Com-
mittee,

The real fundamental need is
that farming should be in a posi-
tion to afford higher standards
for its workers. The Scott Com-
mittee assumed that, compared”
with before the war, agriculture
would be expanded. If it is, it
will almost certainly be unable
to afford more than poor con-
ditions for farm labour,

AMERICAN GIRL
AT CASSINO

This is how SONIA TOMARA,
New York ? Herald Tribune®
correspondent described her ime-
pressions of the ftalian front to
the American public.

CASSINO is all that you
have heard of it aand
worse. The plain below is
dead. The earth seems to have
shriveiled under the impact of
shells and war vehicles. The
picturesque little villages of San
Pietro, San Vittore and Cervare,
through which we passed, are
mere heaps of ‘ruins.

I noticed a church where &
wall was still standing and the
.bells, left intact, rocked gently.

The olive trees had many of
their branches cut clean off and
their thick stumps, amputated of
their arms, looked even more like
old, tortured men.,

The British troops have pushed
a good bridgehead into the hills
and haye captured thrée hills in
front of Majo Rotanda, Tuga and
OrnitoN Barren, stony ridges,
with only foo{paths to supply
them.

!
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LESSONS OF 56 MONTHS
N KHAK]

HIS article iz not the
result of a course of self-
analysis. 1 am just going to
set down a few points of
human interest that have
made their impressions on my
mind during the 56 months
which have passed since I was
called up at the outbreak of
war. 3
1rney will not be recorded
in any order of importance.
Nor will the sequenve in

which 1 set them down have in

any relation to the chrono-
logical march of events.

In other words, I am like a
man who goes into a box-room
without a light, and casts abcut
for the trunks he wants, hop:ng
to know them by the way they
feel.

Or compare it if you like with
a Colonel’s sudden descent’on 2
eook-house. On such a 7 raid”
he expects to tind the place as
clean and orderly as he would
if he had given the cooks a day’s
notice of his visit.

So the lessons of a soul-shaking
experience like a modern Wwar
should—if they are worth learn-
ing at all—alwa¥s be ready for
inspection, near the surface of
the mind, so that they do not
misg the call that comes without
warning.

Let us see how many of these
war memories of mine are worthy
of their place in the store-house.
Ready? Right; the ”raid” is
[ ¢ I
The innate, fundamental

kindliness of ordinary men.

EXAMPLES: 'The unknown
man who lent me a precioug pair
of socks at the end of a losng
mareh, during which the truck
containing all the kits was des-
troyed by a bomb., (Scene: Out-
side Seclin, France, May. 1940).

The human help that came, as
from nowhere—out of the empty
desert—when I lay stunned and
bleeding begide-a shattered truck.
The aspirins produced as by a
miracle, (Scene: Western Desert,
December, 1942),

The brotherhood of British
men. '

EXAMPLE: The Navy at
Dunkirk. 7The dead ratings on
the mole, They had come to help
US. The calm voice of a Com-
mander: * British right, French
left.” 'The inspiring welcome on
board an old coal-burning mine-
sweeper, that jwas making her
seventh rescue trip,

Even in battle, old-fashioned
courtesy need not be out of
place.

EXAMPLE: 'The guardsman
near Mareth, who said: ”Let me
see #f I can find a more com-
fortable place for your {iruck,
That particular spot has been
rather accurately registered.
Yes—if you go about another 100
yards down the wadi, you should
be all right. DO hope you don’t
mind my suggesting it. . .

You can get along with most

people if you try.
_ EXAMPLE: The driver who
did not want the job. He was to
be my sole companion on a trip
that might take’/ months. There
could be no- escgping each other
for the truck was to be our home,.
It was trying at first. Then there
was one big row, After that we
were firm friends, Three months
later, he was killed, I was very
BOTTY. I T

(Scene: Egypt, 1942).

Some people say that war is
the proof that there is no
God. But war caused one
hard-living, hard-swearing
Corporal to have serious
doubts as to his sincerity as

an Atheist!

EXAMPLE: I was ftrying to
gleep in a hole in the sand-dunes,
near Malo-les-Bains, outside
Dunkirk. *  The Corporal in a
neighbouring hole, was telling his
mates: ” I ain’t been te church
since I was a nipper and I'd made
up my mind religion was a lot of
baloney. But, strike me, if this
business don’t make me wonder

by s
The Editor

if 1 was wreng. Do you know
that I eaught myself mutiering
in that last tight spet we were

» And what do you think I
was muttering to myself?

» PRAYERS, that’s what,
BLINKING PRAYERS that I
‘adn’t said since I left me old
mum !”’

(Scene: France, 1040),

Even the simplest of souls
can have a sense of beauty.

EXAMPLE: A submarine
sentry on our troop-ship. He
was recognised as the stupidest
man in the company. Yet he
was moved by the vast spaces
of the sky and sea to say: ” It’s
all so fine and big. I feel so
small, I'm glad I've seen it. It's
comforting somehow . . .”

(Seene; Mid-Atlantic, 1941).

There is no limit to impro-
visation.

EXAMPLES: An old soldier
at Bagush, during a Iull in 1941:
» Any fool ean be uncomfortable.”
He proceeded to fashion for him-
self a dug-out like an under—
ground luxury flat, It had a
real fireplace and windows made
from the windscreens of an aban-
doned truck. It wag dust-proof,
water—proof, shock-proof, . . .

The tank man, making cookies
over a brush-wood fire: ” We got
no baking powder. But we got
old George's health salts —anl
I'll bet you won't know the dif-
ference.”

{Seene:
1943).

Medinine, March,

The human body is really

very tough.

EXAMPLE: The tank major,
who was knocked out by a4 50 mm
shell at Sidi Rezegh, in 1941. He
vas so badly wounded in the
head that it was feared even,
if he survivéd, he would never
be fit again. But seven months
later, he won the D.S.0. at Ala-
mein. 'Then he was hit aggain—
almost in the same place. Again
it looked like the end of his

career. But he recovered. And
he is still fighting. . . .

We have got some cleaning
up to do at home after this
war. :

EXAMPLE: The - prosperous
young business man who offered
us hospitality on our return from
Dunkirk. It gave him the oppor-
tunity he wanted to sneer: ” And
when are you all going to chal-
lenge Wooderson?”  Later this
smug stay-at-home found him-
self in trouble, He was eaught
out on a smart bid to cheat the
Government.

Others have been caught out
on similar shady deals.

PN

What have

used to take for granted.

ESSAYS, CRUSADER,

an article on this page.
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But others haven’t. They
represent, thank God, a very
minute fraction of the population.

But they’re there and were
fighting for them. It's our busi-
ness to see that they don’t get
away with it.

Very often it’s the self-effac-
ing, unimpressive type who
comes out best in times of
Crisis.

EXAMPLE: The boy subaltern,
who was so painfully shy that he
hardly ever spoke a word, His
tank was hit and set on fire. All
the erew were able to ” bale out”
exeept  one man, desperately
wounded. The subaltern told the
others to take cover and went
himself into the blazing tank,
which was still being bit by
enemy shells. After a terr™’e
struggle he hauled the wounded
man out of the turret. His hands
were burnt meat, but he draguzed
the man into a. slit trench. As

he reached the trench, the tank ~

wis blown to pieces by the ex-
plosion of the ammunition.
subaltern’s hands are very littte
use to him now.

(Scere: Near Tripoli, January;
1542).

The -

YOU got out §

of this war? : g

N OBODY on our side wanted the war.
we had to see it through to the end.
MENTS side of the account aiways has a mass of entries. We
accapt this as the price of a single entry on the CREDIT side

‘— Victory and all it stands for.”
need not be the only gain from the war.
learred something in it—even if only to value the things we

WHAT HAVE YOU GOT OUT OF

THE WAR? Write a short article—not more than 500 words

—answering this question. It may be in any veéin you like—
po'itical, philosophical, humorous, anything!

BRITISH ARMY NEWSPAPER UNIT,

C.M.F. The Editor of CRUSADER staris the series off wilh

Another article,

Qdyssey,” will appear next week.
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But when [t came
in war the PAY~

But for most of us this

Most of us have

Address It to:

*» Poor Man’s

And sometimes the man who
brags about the medals he’s

going to win, proves he’s
not such a hero after all

when the testing time
comes.
EXAMPLE: 7The man who

emptied his own revolver into
the back of his own truck so that
he could show the people further
back what a dangerous time b+'d
been having. He’d thought he
could trust his driver not to say |
a word. But bhe hadn’t been
reating his driver very well. . . .
(Scene: Egypt, 1932).

Most of us did nothing to try
to prevent this war whieh
we didn’t want.
EXAMPLES: Our apithy.

plindness. Our selfishuess,
Our easy way of saying: "Leave

that tb somebody else.”

This war has taught us that
the simple things we used
to take for granted are
really among the things we
treasure most of all.
EXAMPLES: | nzed not

guote any. We all have our

own. :
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@ PETER WILSON continues his * Black Market * investigations

Two truck trips meant 10,000 pounds
to gangster ‘Mimi’

O H, yes, 1 could take you

to one of the main
meeting places of the Black
Merchants. of Naples. The
big operators get together in
this square most mornings
from about 10 to 12, Then
they fix the current (illegal)
prices fer whatever goods
they happen to be dealing 11
at, the moment. :

» Qutwardly, it’s just a few
more bunches of Italians stand-
ing around talking — and you
know how they love to do that—
but we know that it's some of
the big boys deciding just how
much they are going to swindie
the public this time. it’'s a
regular black bourse—run like 2
legitimate business.”

Law Catches Up

The speaker was one of the
men engaged In weeding out
the pests who batten on the
poverty of their fellow country-
men—and women. And | knew
the place he mentioned well.
1 had noticed that it seemed to

be even more crowded than most
other parts of Naples—and Naples
is always as full as a double-
yolk egg. But I'd never paid any
particular attention to the little
clusters of men who talk so ex-
citedly, and among whom fights
some times break out.

Naturally, the black merchants
do as little as possible to call
attention to themselves. Their
attitude to publicity is that of
those unpleasant creatures which
scurry away from the daylight,
when youn overturn a large ilat
stone in the country.

But what the official said to
me confirmed what I was told by
an  American, also working
against the Black Market.

In a recent case, for instance,
when the authorities made their
raid, there were 25 people in the
house and on the table, 400,045
lire, which the gang had not yet
divided up. And 400,045 lire is
just over 1.000 pounds,

But that was not all
that the police found. For,
among the documents which
they discovered, was a
* thieves’ ready-reckoner.” In

it was written: 1 Bag of Flour
2,875 lire; 2 Bags of Flour,
5,750 lire; 3 Bags of Fiour,
8,625 lire,” and so on,

The leader of this particular
gang was a man known as
» Mimi?” — and Mimi had made
plenty of “dough” out of flour.
He had two trueks operating for
him and I do not think it would
be an exaggeration to say that
two full truck-loads would be
worth around 10,000 pounds,

But when the law caught up
with them, the gang had to pay
as dearly as they bad made their
vietimg pay. Five of them, in-
cluding ? Mimi” himself, got 10
years apiece. Ten got- 3 years,
and two got 18 months.

It’s an unbelievable world this
land of shadows, stolen vehicles
creeping through the night, and
the blaze of gunfire in festering
back alleys.

All the gangsters seem to have
nicknames. » Mimi,” - Vicky
the Short,” ” Bad Giuseppe.”

It was a gangster who- first
called a pistol ”the equaliser,”
for with one in his band, the
gangster feels himself the equal
of any man—as long as there’s
a chance to shoot in the back.

Seme of the men mixed up
in the Black Market have crimi-
nal precords as long as your
arm, and have been deported
from America as undesirable
aliens, because of their pre=-
vious mobster activities.

A day or so ago, I was shown
an outstanding example of this.
An official handed me a card-
board cylinder. It weighed
several pounds and inside was
a roll of photographie film, 150
feet long, and one foot wide, It
had been stolen from the U.S.
Air Corps.

The black merchants had cut
up one, identical with this, into
rolls of film 1 foot in length and
3 inches wide, So, out of the one
big roll, they had made G600 little
ones,

They had sedled up the rolls

with official-looking labels, which
stated that it was the highest
class panchromatie film, And,
knowing the shortage of films and
the nymber of Allied Servicemen
who want to send -back snaps of
thomselveg to the folks at home,
they had no difiiculty in selling
each of the GO0 rolls for 200 lire
—or ten bob apiece.

That meant a total profit of
800 pounds for something
which had cost them precisely
nothing. And they thought-
fully omitted to tell the un-
fortunate purchasers that THE
FILMS HAD PREVIOUSLY
BEEN EXPOSED AND WERE
UTTERLY WORTHLESS.
Another variation of the same

sort of trick reaped a harvesi
of black gold for the racketers.
The agent contacts the ” sucker”
——for anyone who deals with a
black merchant IS a most com-
plete, dyed-in-the—wool, 22-carat
sucker — and suggests that he's
got lots of cigarettes to sell. He
may even ask his “customer”
what sort of brand he prefers.

Then they fix a rendezvous and
the agent turns up wibt a suit.
case full of cartons of cigarettes.
One will be broken open, to show
the purchaser that he is getlting
the kind he likes, and on the
strength of that, he buys the
contents of the suitcase.

What he feels like when he
finds that all the other cartons
are filled with sawdust, can only
be imagined. But the black mer-
chant must feel pretty good.

For cigarettes are much
scarcer now and the current black
price for them is about 50 lire
for a packet of 20. That works
out at 2,500 lire for a thousand—
and you can probably get about
5,000 cigareftes in a big suit
case.

Which means that the black
merchant hag made over 30
pounds for the sawdust filled ear-
tons, which look the same and
weigh exactly the same as the
genunine article.

Any kind of Army stores are a
treasure-trove to the black mer-
chants. Take tinned goods, for
example — the black merchants
take them for profit, of course.

But if they can only get hold
of the empty ting they do just a8
well. - One gang specialised in
sealing up discarded, empiy tins
after having refilled them with
earth,

Cure is Simple

The difference in weight was
unnoticeable, The difference in
height was only a fraction of an
inch. And the gang cleaned up
—before the police cleaned THEM
up.

1 have seen bottles of whiskey
for which 1 would have paid gooid
folding money. As a matter of
faet, a number of people had paid
up to 35 shillings a bottle for it.
And I must say that, from the
outside, it was indistinguishable
from one of the better known
proprietary brands of Scotch. It
was only when you got inside—
and it got inside you—that the
trouble started.

The gentleman who worked
this one, had been employed with
g distillery for some time and he
derided to branch out on his own,

He had some empty boitles of
” the preper stuff ” complete with
labels, and the kind of tin foil
they use. First of all he went
to a printer and got a number of
the labels run off for him. Then
he started manufacturing his
own hell-brew,

You -couldn’t blame anyone for
being deceived by the bottles—
as counterfeits, they were just
about perfect. The only thing
you eould blame the purchasers
for, was their stupidity in paying
through the nose for something
which was obviously either stolen
from Army stores, or was ob.
viously * phoney” — considering
who was selling it,

And that, of course, is the
basic fact about the Black
Market. It only exists because
people are stupid or greedy
enough to patronise it. Cut
off the demand and the supply
will wither away.

(Another article next week)
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LET me introduce you to

Glamour Hotel.

its real name is Ensa
Hostel, ” Giamour Hotel” is
more fitting. For ift's here
that the Ensa artistes stay
when they arrive in Italy. it
is the meeting place of the
shows just starting new
tours and these which are
waiting to go elsewhere.
You meet all the troupers
here.

And now Glamour Hotel is
getting so crowded that it
has got to move to a larger
place—sure proof that enter-
tainment over here is on the
inerease.

A wisit to Glamour Hotel is a
disturbing experience for the mere
maie. There are men in the hostel
as well. but the atmosphere is
feminine.  There's the smell of
perfuine. . There's: the sighl of
pretty eiothes There's girlish
laughter
TRUNKS AND LOVELIES
EVERYWHERE

You'lt find lovelies sun-bathing
on the flat reof.. You'il probably
hear someone playing the violin,
somecne ese singing.  You’ll find
anotber girl industriousiy- cutling
out a new froeck.

Teunk~  everywhere. There's
always w new companv arriving,
or an old one going. Look into
any of the rooms. and you will see
delectable undies and infimate
kniek-knuecks spread all over the
place as the girls sort out their
belongines.

Camp beds are provided. but
otherwise furniture is sparse. The
rooms. are. not overcrowded. but

(e ll/

meb

there is no- space wasted; and
there are rooms set aside for mar-
ried couples.

The food is exactly the same
as vou and [ get. Butl it has to
be gerved up at all odd hours of
the day and night to meet ‘he
needs of the show people. Laun-

dering is done free for the artisies .

when'thev arrive. - There are bil-
liards, baths—and parties. AS you
can imagine, there's plenty of
gaiety and musie.

This relative comfort provides
a great contrast to the life these
arlistes often have to lead when
thev're touring. It's an enter—
tainment in itself to hear them
telling of their experiences, re-

by
JOHN K. NEWNHAM

=
lating how they've been cul off
in- the snows. how. they've been

.stranded without = clothes, - tor—

pedoed on their way over, sheiled
in froni=line areas.
* e G
l\’IOST inferesting new flim to
arrive in Italy isn’t a feature
at ail. If's a two-reel shott called
" Mask of Nippon.” If vou ge!
an opportunity to see it, do so. It
will open vour eyes about Japan.
You might ‘eall it propaganda:
but it cerlainly shows you Japan
in quite a different light. We've
heard so mueh ahou& Japan being
a land of " paper” buildings and
primitive beasts. This picture is
realistic. It shows Japan's mighty
skvscrapers. modern streets. pro-
gressive  industries. up-to-date
educational faeilities.” It shows,
too, ‘fiow the Japanese have been
toughened and prepared for this
war,

Aud it witl give vou an entively
new siant on the war that is being
fought in the Far East. It de-

,serves a wide showing,

"FORCES' FILM
FANFARE

? WINTERTIME.” — Skating
and - slapstick, - starring - Sonja
Henie, wilh Juack Oakie and Cesar
Romero. Sloery follows rather too
closely on formula of Sonja’s
skating coming to the rescue of
bankrupt holel.” But yeu won't
worry about the story in tHis mix—
ture of melody and mirth, witn
some beautiful skating scenes by
Sonja, Jack 0Oakie's wiseeracking.
and one of the scereen’s longest and
eraziest slapstick seenes showing
Cesar Romero rushing about the
hotel in his underclothes.

¥ STORMY WEATHERY” — If
you're a jitlerbug—sorry, Jive!l—
fan, vou’ll enjov this all-Negro
musical. Plenty of swing, and il
goes with a swing, with some par—
ticularly entertaining dancing by
the Nicholas Brothers and dusky
glamour in the shapelv form of
Lena Horne.

" STAGE DOOR CANTEEN.”—
Skilful biending of fact and fie—
tion, with stars appearing as
themselves. Specially good enter-
tainment for those who like to see
a lof of siars at one' go—and a
good musical in addition.

PTUTTLES OF TAHITLY —
Charles Laughton in another of
his familiar. " lovable reprobate ”
roles, this time as head of a huge
Tahitian family, always borrowing
and gelting into trouble. Slow-
moving and mamh for Laughton
fans.

Story th-t has

ONE fine Saturday lunch:
time in 1923, people home-
ward bound from work found
themselves without tickets
sitting 1in the two-guinea
seats at. Wembley Stadium
for the Cup Final. ik

They had been swept in 6n an
irresistible fide of  football
enthusiasts.

Some were too battered to feel
mueh. Some were angry. Some
weren't even interesied in fool- -
ball. They wanted tc be let outf.

Oufside the Stadium furious
peopie waving two-guinea tickets
demanded tc be let in. Both were
uniucky. The finer fypes: just set
their jaws and took their pleasure
like men.

TO HOLD 125,000

That first Cup Final at Wembley
was held on April 28, 1923. It was
a tremendous sporting occasion.
Hitherte Cup Finals had been held
at Crystal Palace and Stamford
Bridge, neither of which would
fiold enough people.

But with the planning of the
Wembley Exhibition the British
sporting worid said: * Here's our
chance to build a really fine arena,
one in which all supreme evenis
can be held, one to which we can
invite the world’s champions, one
which will hold all the people who
want to get in”

Unfortunately for the authori-
ties the final was between Bolton
Wanderers and West Ham, snd
not only were West Ham a London
team, but there was romance in
their appearance in the final, West
Ham had never been among the
Soccer nobility: they had never
won the First Divislon Champion—-
ship, never beem in a Cup_ Final.

East London was roused. And
most of Kast London went to
Wemblev. Naturally most of Bol-
ton went {0 Wembley, and a few
frainloads from each of the towns
whose feams had been knocked
out by Bolton and West Ham.
Most of foothall-loving London
went to Wembley.

The game was due to start at
3 p.m. At 2 pm. the ground was
packed, and tens of thousands of
people were still having a com-
fortable drink in town before
going for the bus or train to
Wembley.

CLIMBED BARRIER
Great blocks of people swayed
downwards till the crowd was like

& biftowing sea, and the human
wreckage left by each billow was
rescued by the faithful St. John
men and police. Injured farther
‘back were lifted up and roi‘ed
on the heads of the cm“d dowu
o the fromt.

Weary, suffocated people at ine
front at last climbed over the bar-
rier on to the wide cinder track, a
few dozen, then hundreds, then
thousands. They spread on to the
half-moons of grass around the
football pitch; they pushed over
the new white lines on to the piteh.
Police were swamped.

Mounted police came then.

There were nearly a quarter of
a millon people inside the ground,
uncounted thousands cutside. Tae
mounted police knew this; yo!i

nothing to do with the war

E FIRST WEMBLEY)

with infinite patience and gentie—
ness they set to work fo edge the
crowd off the pitch. They wou'd
ease them back a foot or two here,
and there would be a buige there,

By 3.40 the pilch was clear.
The hm,o:, who had been waiting,
came in fo * God save the King,”
and was cheered. The players
came ouf, white and blue Bolton,
claret and blue West Ham.

At half—tlme they changed ends
without going off for fera that if
they did thev would never get
back. West Ham, new-born baby
of the Cup Final family, lost by
only two nil -against one of the
finest forward lines there has ever
been in League football. Remem-
ber it? Butler, David Jack, J. R.
Smith, Joe Smith, Ted Vizard.

Lovely Loretta Young smiles a back page greeting.

Mountain O.P. on Eighth Army’s front.
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Post-war Germany

SGT. W. H. DRAKE, of a
1A A, Regt.—I1 have been think-
ing about our post-war treatment
of Germany and have arrived at
the following conclusions.

1f we still 1ay claim to being a
Christian and civilised race, and
if we are sincere about the Atlan.
tic Charter, we must be deter-
mined that its Dprovisions are
applied to the German people.

We must avoid & harsh peace
that would bring about a repeti-
tion of conditions that gave birth
to Nazism. However bitter we
may feel about German atrocities
and the inherent militarism of
the race we must look to the
future world which our children
will inherit.

Why not hammer home to
the German peopie now, with
all the means at oupr disposal,
that the terms of the Atlantic
Charter apply to them if only
they rid themselves of thelr
Nazi taskmasters. ~We would
be offering them a glimmer of
hope, and } believe they would
choose to finish with fighting,

and come forward to co=
operate.

Our insistence on ” uncondi-
tional surrender” ig prolonging
the war. Why continue to sacri-
fice men, women.  and children,
for the sake of a high sounding
phrase?

* *

. . .
Fighting Malaria

GNR:. H.- R; KEATS, R. A—
Your articles on malaria are
among the best I've seen printed.
Being a malaria-precautions man.
I have been on this work ever
since my unit landed in North
Africa, and we've been in some
pretty bad spots. My labours in
trying to make the unit 100 per
cent malaria-conscions were not
in vain, for we did not have one
case. Reasons: The whole unit,
from the (€.0. downwards, was
malaria-minded, and we had effi-
cienf and enthusiastic anti-
malaria squad. If we want to
beat Jerry, we've got to do our
share in beating malaria,

* + L3

Ack-Ack

L/BDR. R. WOOLARD, 99th
L.A.A. Regt., R.A.—In your issue
dated Suvdav 16th April, Colin
Morris writes that " The 18th
L.A.A. Regt. .. .received a tribute
from an unexpected service when
a German pilot put in a report
to the effeet that the barrage
over Augusta (Sicily), which the
18th T.A.A. Regt. was protecting,
was the worst he had ever ex-
perienced.”

At that time the port of Augusta
was being proioctcd by the 99th
L.A.A. Regt.

The 99th was at Augusta from
July 19th until Sept., 18th. I be-
lieve another regiment was also
there part of the time, and it
may have been the 18th, but the
99th was there first. The barrage

was a thing to be remembered

and was greatly augmented by
ships of the Royal Navy in the
harbour. I have no desire fo de-
tract from the merits of the 1&th
L.AJA. Regt. ~Their fame has

gone before them.
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Food and Finance

OFN.: PULLAN, att. to a Field
Regt, R.A. § we for-
gotten President Roosevelt's ad-
vice at the start of the war, when
he said that ”’ financial nonsense”
must be cut out?

All our official organs of propa-
ganda have remained silent about

-John Hargate’'s War Emergency

Proposals to utilise coupon sys-
tem to distribute food to the
people, irrespective of financial
considerations,

If we are to lead the world
into an age of plenty, we must
first see: that wealth of the land
is made available to the people
without having to fight and slave
for the currency to obtain it,

*

Double Rations

PTE. ERIC EARLE, R.A.S.C.—
I enclose a cutting from a Lin-
colushire paper which states that
Lincolnshire people have pro-
tested about the decision of the
Government, which entitles
double meat rations to be issued
to Italian prisoners who ” live
in” at farmhouses. The report
says that this is causing much
discontent among landworkers
who contend that they -have as
much right to 2s. 4d. worth of
meat a week, as the Italians who
are working side by-side with
them. j

I think this is grossly unfair.
After all, there IS a war on—
and about the British prisoners.
Do they get a double ration affer
a day’s hard work, probably down
a salt mine? I'm sure they don’t,

* ¥ *
Cutie Controversy
CPL. 1. BOAST, D.AF—

Upon reading the CRUSADER
dated 16th April, 1944, T was
amased at the letter by F/O. M.
E. Birtwell, condemning the CRU-
SADER YCutie.” (Please note
there is no suggestiveness in my
inverted commas), It does oeeur
to ME that the majority of
readers ave vouths and young
men who are looking forward to
shaping this so called Befter
Britain, but must our minds
dwell continually on such mat-
ters? Can one remain mentalily,
physically, spiritwilly or moraily
fit without a litile relaxation of
8 kind?

- With reference $o "Cutie ” heing
placed ~mnext te " Educational
Notes,” I suggest. to F/0. Birt-
well that when digesting the
articles in the CRUSADER, he
reads one column at a time.
What difference does itunake if
an article is on the back page
or the front page. It appears
that F/O. Birtwell, although con-
demning “Cutie” digested her
very well as shown by the re.
would liks to point out that we
marks of * suggestiveness.” I
do not all think alike,

The letter from ¥/Sgt. J. N.
Stevens, is, I think, the answer
you would receive from all the
YOUTH and YOUNG MEN serv-
ing in the Forees.

Address all correspondence to
Editor, . CRUSADER, Brilish
Army Newspaper Unit, C.M.F.
Printed by British Military
Printing Press, Printing and
Stationery Services, C.M.F.
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® The story of Pte V. KENNARD, of Wood Green, London

I WAS IN A CASSINO “LULL”

Pte, J. Hearn, of Boulder

Clty, Western Australia,
climbs on the shoulders of
Corporal W. W, Wiltlamson,
of Marylands, Western Aus=
tralia, to pull down a
Japanese flag from a tree
near a Japanese H.Q, in New
Guinea,

THEY PREFER
THE FRONT

HEY could hold well-

paid Home Front admin-
istrative = jobs, relax at
New York's entertainment
centres, forget the war and
curse the taxes. But they
preferred to stand by the
side of Eighth Army men at
Tobruk, Alamein and
Mareth, and to follow -the
Army to Italy.

To-day two compaunies of
volunteers of the American Field
Service work with the Eighth
and Fifth Armies, evacuating
hundreds of wounded monthly
from the battletields to hospitals.

Founded during the opening
stages of the First World War
by a group of Amdricans living
in Paris, the organisation “waa
consolidated in  the Amecrican
Army when the United States
entered the war,

STARTED IN FRANCE

Scetions commenced work in
France in 1940, doing outstand-

ing work during the hurried
evacuation of refugees to South-
ern France. Many of the

voluntcers were interncd—others
escaped to join a unit of approxi-
mately one hundred men who,
a month after Amcrica entered
the war, left the States to joiv
Wavell’'s Western Desert Foree.

They have been in Italy since
the opening of the campaign, and
are now well known to fromt-—
line troops from Anzio to the
Adriatie,

They comea from all walks of
fife—actors, artists, writers,
cab drivers, students, business
men, engineers—youths of 18
and men of BS, all of whom
volunteered for this front-line
service. Many are disabled—
two have wooden [egs and
many only one eve. All are
considered medically unfit.

Equipping themselves initially
in America, they live hard over
here on pay which amounts alone
to a monthly canteen allowance,

Four volunteers have been
killed in Italy alone. They were
members of the company which
has accompanicd the Highth
* Army through the desert.

A "LULL”
SAME PLACE AND THE
THEM.

his unit. Nine days of waiti
tinuous shellfire, nine nights

being relieved, Kennard gav
by-day aceount.

FIRST DAY: My home is a
hole ‘in the ground a few feet
square. It was dug and re-
inforced with stakes by the New
Zealanders we relieved last night
—2a pit roofed with steel girders
and an assortment of wooden
beams. Tt houses a couple of
pals and myself. Company is a
boon in what promises to be a
really hot spot. We arrived here
last night, picking our way in
the dark acrosss the rubble of
former houses, seeking cover as
- an occasional meortar fell near,
straining - our ‘eyos for woving
forms among the stunted build—
ings. I expected to be met by
heavy mortaring and machine-

gun fire, but all was compara-
tively quiet,

RE ARE SOLDIERS IN IT.

Private Kennard spent nine days in the town with

ng. Nine days under con-
of furtive prowling in No

Man’s Land. Such is the routine in Cassino to-day. On

‘e the following vivid day-

SECOND DAY: 1 slept little
last night. I was waiting for
something which failed to
materialise. The artillery and

As told to CRUSADER
staff reporter

*—SYD FOXCROFT—

mortar shells appear to be falling
thicker to-day., 1 learnmed this
evening that over 1,900 shells fell
in our area to-day. Many of the
cellars have reccived direct hits,
Sonie as many g ten in 4 wern-
ing, There are casualties and
stretcher-bearers are busy out-
side. “Acrosg the road an M.D.S.
is serving both German and
British wounded, and Sstretcher-
bearers of both sides are ex-

It meant 15,000 shells in nine days
to the Infantry of the Line!

CASSINO HAS MISSED THE HEADLINES RECENTLY. THERE HAS BEEN
BUT THE SHATTERED RUIN OF CASSINO IS STILL iN THE

LIFE 1S NO LULL FOR

changing cigaretteg and attempt—
ing to conduct comversations.

I was talking with one of our
stretcher—bearers. He wanders
about the buildings with his Red
Cross  displayed collecting the
wounded and is undisturbed by
Jerry.

To-day has been the worst
day’s shelling
periansed ond i, Snanxtul in=
deed when dusk falls and the
shelling subsides somewhat.
After an hour or two of com=
parative qulet the artiliery re=
commences and among the
casualties is Private A. Qreen,
whose back wound Is the fifth
he has experienced since. join=
ing the battalion,

THIRD DAY: 1 still canuot

acelii‘mtise myself, I bave beon

in action several timesg before,
but have never felt so. helpless.
Mortars and shells again. Several
fall near to our dug-out, covering
us with dust which clings to our
already grimy faces.

)

A Scout-car served a§ the " royal coach” when the King, Queen and Princess
Elizalieth insnscted Britain’s invasion forces somewhere in the Home Counties.

've ever ex=

Nearby: # cowplete sciiton is
buried, and while sheli~ dr p
round him Lieutenant Symmonds
clears away beams and masoury
and dirt to extract all sfx un-
hurt.

Occupauts oi a dug-out ovaly
ten yards away are less forfan-
ate. Twelve of them, signalmen.
clerks and  stretcher - bearers
occupy the single dug—out. A
direct hit by a heavy shell kilicd
two and wounded five of thewm.

FOURTH DAY: 1 fee] incroas-
ingly tired. The slightest move-
meng sees me on my guard. 1
imagine danger at every corner,
but in light-hearted ehatter we
attempt to keep up our spirits.
The periods of shelling are nigni—
nares. We wait for hours it
scems as the crumps arodad us
imd:eate the proximitmaf the hits,

= s \‘ P
Wandering across for a hot

evening meal my attention wad
drawn te Castle Hill. Bursts of
small arms fire pricked the dark-
ness and the explosion of potk
enemy and oritish mortars ecatd
be seen froin our positions. The
exchange: of fire appeared south
of us and sach consideration
wade our position appear inereas—
ingly precarions. SR

Yupplies are coming through
exeedently., Jecps transport the
feod, water and ammaunition to
within half a mile of our posi~
tuns. We then assume responsi-
bitity, covering the remaining
stretch on foot under cover of
darkness,

FIFTH DAY: The 1,600 shells
whicli the enemy is estimated to
be dropping in our area daily
don’t appear as terrible as when
first we arrived, Men are, how—
ever, still killed and wounded and
the streteher—bearers and Jeoep
aibulance drivers are extrimely
busy. One driver, Driver Padgett,
has been  busy day and night
taking back the wounded to for-

‘ward dressing - stations and
hospitals.
Throughout my stay 1 have

been awaiting the order to attack.
I felt that we had to do so, and

I preparcd myself for  bitter
strect-fighting.
SIXTH DAY: Eunemy mortar

and artillery shells compel us to
tie'low. Our sigaalmen are hav—
ing a hell of a time, attempting
to maintain line communications.
Almost as quickly as telephone
lines are established insalation is
torn to shreds by shells, We have
abandoned line communications
to-day and depend now on wire-
less. =

At times we count the shells as
they fall round us—dozens at a
time. Hardly a square yard of
earth is undisturbed by shells or
shrapnel. Stumps of building are
reduced to the ground—only cel-
lars remain intaet.

The seventh and eighth days
passed uneventfully,

On the ninth day news of our
infended velief filtered through
aud, frankly. we were glad. In
nine days it was estimated that
the enemy had rained fifteen
thousand shells into the aren we -
occupied, and we were ready for
a rest.

We withdrew under cover
of darkness. As the moon
came up over surrounding
hills we were able to dia-
cern the skeleton outlines of
the buildings and the pot-
hoied roads. It made me
wonder how we had been
able to live nins days in
such a heil on earth.
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Voice of
CRUSADER

® “In war the Empire acts as one. This spirit must

be carried forward to the problems of peace...”

We
think

ARSHAL STALIN’S

May Day declaration
was the cutstanding event
of the week.

There is a note of
assurance that is hboth
spacious and inspiring in
the Marshal’s choice of
words and moods. 3

Hitler, he anncunces,
has lost the war.

And the scher convic-
tion of the phrase recalls
other statements made hy
Stalin, at times when
optimistic forecasts
seemed almost rash,

Now we know that
when he foretold that
Moscow would be saved,
that Stalingrad would
survive and that the in-
vaders would be flung
right back, the Russian
leader was not really
prophesying at all.

*
- He—WA% announcing
future events which he
knew to he as mathe-
matically certain of
maturing as the phases
-of the moon. His fore-

knowledge was simply a

logical conclusion, based

on calculations of the

Russian military
‘strength and the will of
_the Russian people to
wage war.

But even in his mood of
Ariumph, Stalin realises
‘that Germany — ”the
wounded beast forced to
crawl to it's lair”—can

still be dangecrous. in
uttering this warning to
his Armies and com-
mitting them to the task
of destroying the Nazis
in their own land, he has
given to the world his
final answer to the whis-
pers suggesting that RBus-
sia might negotiate a
separate peace with Ger-
many.
*

The Marshal’'s acknow-
ledgment of the part
played by Britain and
America; and his recog-
nifion of the part which
they and Russia must
play, in concert, when

they attack the tasks
ahead — these are wise
and statesman-like ges-
tures and they are made
with a sense of timing
that shows a master's
appreciation of the his-
toric significance of the
hour.
*

Marshal Stalin has
chesen the right mement
to say the right thing. He
has given expression fo
the mood which must
animate the peoples of the
United Nations on the eve
of the. final assault,

The mood was there all
the time. [t only re-
mained for somecone fo
strike the tune.

The Marshal has done
that,

So when we march for-
ward we shall all be in

THE Dominion  Prime
Ministers are in London
for the first Imperial Con-
ference of the war. They wiil
be discussing Foreign Af-
fairs, the Invasion of Europe,
the Pacific, the future of avia-
tion, post-war emigration,
trade and currency.

Marshal Smuts, Mr. Mackenzie
King, and Mr. Fraser have been
here before. Bul we shall be wel-
ecom.ng for ihe first time Mr,
Curtin, the Auslralian Prime
Minister, who will, no doubi, act
as paee-maker on the discussions
concerning the machinery for
consultalion, under ihe Slatute of
Westminster.

Having initiated the reeent area
talks between Ausliralia and New
Zealand, he is known to laveur
a consultalive body or Empire
Couneil on Foreign Affairs.

1s this proposal likely to be
accepled ?

In many ways responsibilily has
mellowed John Curlin, Se.f-cdu-
eated, starting life ai the aze of
12 as g printer’s devil, secrslary
of the Timber Workers’' Uuiion,
editor of the " Weslern Australian
Journal.” M.P. for Fremantile in
1929, leader of the Opposition and,
l:ke Herbert Morrison, the son of
a policeman, he has risen tarough
the hardest political sehovoi in the
werld—Australian labour po':ties—
to, the poOSIION  "That—-William
Hughes held in the last war,

Curtin’s Role

Hughes was a foree at the Peace
Conference at Versailles. Will
Curlin p.ay a similar roje?

With. Dr. BEvatl, his Foreign
Secretary and right-hand man, he
suceceeded 1n unifying the Ausira-
ttan war effort when the Japs
were at the gates.
won a general eleeiion, and now
feels able to bring to London his
views of Democratic Common-
wealth eonsullation with Winsien
Churchiil, whoe he admires as
Britain’s war ieader.

Under the Stalute of Wesimin-
ster each member of the Common-
weallh  of Brilish Nalions i3
theoreticaliy free to foliow its nwn
foreign policy and does, in faet,
submit to the Crown recommenda—
tions for Governors—General,

In war, the Prime Minister at
Westmnster largely supersedes
the Dominions Offiee. His con—
1acts are direet with the Dommicn
Prime Ministers, bul even 1his
means delay in taking decisions.

Mr. Curlin wants 1o see set up
an Empire Couneil wilth g¢ach
Government represeated to dis—
cuss and speed up poliey decisions,

Mr. Mackenzie King is afraid
that this is a ” boumerang lm-
perialism,” reducing lhe authoniy
of Ottawa and Canberra. Mean-
while, - Marshal Smuls favours
Empire Regionalism as belween
Dominions and areas of Colonies
for economic purposes.

Mr. Fraser’s New Zealand view
is half-way belween Smuts’ and
Curtin’s, with whom he has con-
cluded a regional agreement, This
is the set-up.

What is not known is the atti-
tude of Mr. Churchill, who will
preside at what will be Supreme
War Councils.

Russia has provided an interest~
Ing sidelight by her announce-
ment that the individual States
comprising the Soviel Union now
enjoy semi — independence in
Foreign Affairs. This is looked
upon by some as likelv {o increase
her concerted power at the Peace
Conference,

Here is, guite frankly, the point
Smuls has emphasised.

Is Britain to speak as an
Island Power In the Morth Sea
with its string of colonies or
as a great world Common-
wealih of Natlons?

If the latter, then the Dominions
will expeet full consultalion in
council upon momentous decisions
alfecling the Atlantic Charter, de—

=%

fence, seeurity and economie
organisalion.
it is just this machinery

the Statute of Westminster did not

step. 2

provide, which the coming con-
ference ma2y have to determine.

He has s#ince

EMPIRE

¥ . . What is not known, is
the attitude of Mir. Churchiil.”

agenda.

to face.

@ In London the British and Dominions
Prime Ministers are meeting at
a momentous conference.
to make major decisions which will affect
the lives of countiess millions of people all
over the world. The part to be played by
the British Empire—and how il is to be
played—will have a high priority on the
In this article, EDGAR GRAN-
VILLE, M.P. for Eye, Suffolk, sums up the
Imperial questions the conference will have

¥, .. .Marshal Smuts favours
Empire Regionalism,”

They will have

if the Empire i8 to play its fuil
pari in world trade and the re-
habilitation of Europe, then raw
materiais, primary products, ex-
ports and trade agreements must
be developed fully within our ovwn
Commonweaith, upon a planned
basis, and <ot lef{ merely lo a
system of Imperial preference,

If India, China and Africa are
to raise their slandard of living,
then .mproved credit and shipping
facilities will become an essential
factor,

On numerous oceasions in boih
Houses of Parliameni we have
pressed thal a Commonweallh plan
for civil aviation should be on the
agenda.

Lord Beaverbrook was under—
stood to be in charge of this. Wil
he present a great scheme for
linking up the Commonweallh
with a chain of irans-oceanic air
routes? Or will the initialive be
left to the Bominions? Mr_ Curtin
is ecalling in at YWashinglon, Is he
likely to commenece unilaleral air
talks?

A Broader Outlook

One of the lessons of Malava Is
the necessitv for a certain amount
of deceniralisation of a nucieus of
the industrial war potential in the
interests of securily against any
future aggressor.

if there is to be a Common-
wealth e¢ivil aviation. then pro-
duetion of aireraft, engines, spares
and servicing. togelher with the
organisation of airfields, routes
and radiolocation, must be spread
throughout the Empire. This
island cannot conla‘n the ideas,
technical development and inven-
Lion of a whole Commonwealth.

This means thai an Empire
Rir Board should be formed
now to give to our young men
the chance to express a prac=
tical vision on world air com=-
munications. Have we the
leaders at Westminster to join
hands with the young men of
the Dominions to build a new
concention of Empire, using
science, education, credit, and
economic planning?

I would like to see endowed in
the capitals of the Commonwealth
academies of science and air tech—
nology; a chair of Commonwealth
economics, of geological and
metallurgiea! resesreh.

Instead of mofor-cars we should
think in terms of glidérs and
spori-planes Instead of voluniary
hospitals. Empire health commii-
tees. In place of curreney, credit
for Colomal planning.

We must open our talks on
Beveridge. Scott. Uthwatt, to the
young men from the Dominions on
leave—as a start, as_ universal
Rhodes Scholarships.

THE FUTURE OF THE

one hears from some of them that
the leadership from us is behind
the limes or non-—existent.

New Capital

Very well, let them be given
the chance, Let them challenge
our sluggishncis and make Cun-
berra or Utlawa the new capital
of the Commonweaith,

If we are to justify the exiss
tence of a Domiin.uons and Colonjal
Office in London, they must in
effect be the centre of a tive=
years plan for Empre deveiop=
ment, co-operating w.th Russia
and the United States,

Parliament here is to devote
iwo days to débating Dom.nion
policy before the Conference, Will
Lord Cranborne, one of the
Yyounger of our Ministers, jusl.ly
the confldence in him and appeal
for a democratic repa.ssance in
the Empire? We have the men;
the brains, the full resources;
have we got the init.ative?

True, our leaders are engrossed
with  conung millary events,
When we i1aunch our offensive
Mr. Churchili may have the add.-
tional suppert of the,presence of
war velerans such as Maeckenz.e
King and Marshal Smutls in an
Emp.re appeal for a full effort
lo defeat the enemy.

Can they give the time to lay
the foundations of a new order?
The creation of a Supreme War
‘Council or Emp.re consultative
body would enabie others 1o take
some of the load from of{ theip
shoulders. Its decsions would
be subject to econfirmation by each
Dom.nion  Governnient, 3s no
Prime Minister ean be spared 1o
Serve on a Supreme War Cabinet
as in the last war,

These are the questions the
Conference will have to face.
In war the Empire acts as
one. This spirit must be car-
ried forward to the problems
of peace. It can be done, for
in no other group of coms-
munities does such an abun-
dance of good-will and tradi-
tien exist as in the family of

How often British nations.

SLANTS ON

® Uopia

the 1.L.O.

” Al human beings of any race, creed or sex, have the
right to pursue both their material well-being and their
spiritual development in conditions of freedom and dig-
nity and equal opportunity.”—Iixtract from ” the Phila-
delphia Charter,” which gives the aims and purposes of

® 7he Will of Russia

THE NEWS

” 1 flew very low over Stalingrad. . . it was a ruined
city. There was not a house which . . . had a roof on if.
Nevertheless . . . | could see thousands of people hurry-
ing to and from their work.”—The Archbishop of York
(Dr. Garbutt), on German devastation in Russia.

® fHeadache For Himmier

with which

”The Gestapo lost their card index when their Berlin
headquarters received a direct hit . . . duplicates in the
provinces are not up-to-date.
eople ’die’ in Berlin, and ’come to life’ in
Bavaria.”—Swedish citizen who left Germany recently.

® Naval Anomaly

This explains the ease

” Vice-Admiral Sir Bertram H. Ramsay ... has been
re-instated on the active list and promoted to Ad-
miral.”—Reuter message from London.
say was the man who organised shipping for the Dun-
kirk evacuation, and for the invasions of North Africa
and Sicily. He became Allied naval
General Eisenhower, last December.
he was techmically on the ”retired” list))

® Strength through pain

(Admiral Ram-

chief under
Yet all the time

” German occupation . . .

” Among the

tion is definitely hostile,
heen toriured . . .

Fmmanuel Dastier,

Interior,

in the French living standards.”

French sent back from Germany for

health reasons 40 per cent. have pulmona:y tuberculosis.”
?. . . the attitude of the Germans towaiJs the popuia-

"THE ENTIRE FRENCH PEOPLE
SOLIDLY UNITED AGA! NST THE
French Commissioner f{or the

is responsibie for the decline

Women and youths have

IS NOW
INVADER.”—
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Fitting on the Fence

Sally the Cat
Statement

IN an interview with the
Press, Sally the Cat said:
" Readers could scarcely

have failed to notice during
the past few weeks a persis-
tent propaganda drive aimed
at increasing my kitten pro-
duction to assist the war
effort.

" Udious comparisons have
been drawn between my produc-
tion and that of the Russian cat,
Heroine of  the Soviet Union,
Katinka Pusskin, and fantastic
figures have been published,
which have little or no relation-
s8hip to the facts.

" Needless to say, this propa-
ganda drive has been organised
by Mr. Gubbins, not from patrio-
tic motives, but from a love of
vulgar sensationalism,

" In view of an event which Is
due in the course of the next few
weeks, [ should like to make it
clear that any increase in my
family will not be the result of
pressure brought upon me by
the newspapers. Nor will it be
inspired by motives of patriotism.

" Although I am fully aware
that there is a grave shortage
of Kkittens at a time when the
destruction of vermin is almost
@g important as the destruction
of U-boats, in our struggle to
waintain food supplies, aud al-
though I am determined to spare
no effort to bring about final
victory, I have always refused to
be & party to Mr. Gubbin's eyni-
cal exploitation of motherhood
and shall maintain that attitude
to the end.

" Without wishing in any way
to discredit the achievements of
our great Russian ally, and par.
tieularly those of Heroine of the
Soviet Union Katinka Vusskin,
I would like to say furthér that
the deliberate mass production
of kittens, even for so great a
cause, has never appealed to me.
All countrics have their own cus—
foms and traditions, and 1 would
be the last to offer ‘any ecriticism
of what after all is a purely
domestie .affair.

But I believe that I shall have
the British public with me when
I say that to regard mothers as
small factories maintaining a
regular output of children for the
benefit of the State is a concep:
tion of motherhood, which is en.
tirely foreign to British thought
and sentiment,

" Regular readers of this
column will kpow swhat I have
suffered through publicity. 1
have become accustomed to
having my smallest actions
noted and reported. and my pri-
vate affairs published in detail
to satisfy the morbid appetites of
the masses.

" But when it is suggested that
I have formed promiscuous as.
Sociations in order to increase
the cat population of Great Bri.
tain and thus dragged the sacred
name of motherhood in the dust.
I think the time has come to
issne the strongest possible de.
nial.

“ I should like to add that those
who bhave ordered their kittens
in advance, will be satisfied in
striet rotation according to. the
date of the order.”

% % %

Party Conversation

“BUSYBODIES who are

always getting you to
buy tickets for something or
other, are responsible for
more war strain than half-a-
dozen air raids.”

" My husband says the longer
the war.goes on the mor> German
We get-—bullying people into
going things they don't want to

0'"‘

" And asking impertinent ques-
tions about private affairs.”

"In Margaret's father’s book.
'The Bottle of Britain,” he says:
"If everybody in the country
were a teetotaler, the Chancellor
of the Exchequer would be ob-
Lged to put another 9, 6d. on in-
come tax, to pay for the war.””

" The Government could save
€ven more money by turning the
unpaid Home Guard into police-
men,

" All the troubles of the world
come of making morey out of
money, instead of usine it for
the proper purpose — ag a con.
venient form of exchange.

" My husband says the  chie
canses of war are greed and the

By NATHANIEL GUBBINS

survival of the tribal instinet.
He says the Germans are what
they are because they are a
savage ftribe believing them-
8lves better than all other tribes.

" Another passage in Mar-
garet's father’s book, 'The Bot-
tle of Britain,’ is, "When victory
comes, teetotalers will have
neither won it nor paid for it."”

" The only way we can lose
the war now is by old-fashioned
diplomacy.

” While the Russians are kick-
ing the Germans out of Russia,
and the whole world awaits the
greatest battle in history, the
British War Office has nothing
better to do than stop A.T.S.
smoking in the streets,

" In their spare time they thirk
up something to annoy the Home
Guard,

" Margaret’s father's book,
' The Bottle of Britain,’ is dedi-
cated to *all those who love the
friendship of the tavern and o
all those who drink confusion
to long-mosed, prying fussy
breeches, who interfere with the
people’s liberties.’

” The natural optimism of the
British people has been so crushed
by Government gloom propa-
ganda, that nothing but the end
of the war and a new Covern.
ment will cheer them up again.

" The only way they can think
of cheering up the Home Guard
is to suggest that they still have
a chance to be attacked by des.
perate German paratroops in the
middle of the night,

"My husband says the chief
enthusiasts in the Home Guard
now are the paid administrators.

” What's happened to Timo-
shenko$

" He's probably fire.-watching
in Moscow,

" If we have a typical English
Summer this year we shalf all
freeza to death without coal.”

Letter from another
Mule

DE—AR SIR,
With regard to

your interesting letter from
ule recently, pointing
out the military virtues of

mules, may I intrude further
on your valuable space, to
describe & personal ex-
perience when I was serving
-with the British Army 1n
Indiat

I was otie of a convoy of more
than 2,000 mules carrying guns
and stores on the North-West
Frontier. We had reached a
shallow, ice-covered ravine, and
none of the white officers couid
make up their minds whether we
mules could negotiate the ravine
or whether the column wouid be
obliged to march another five
miles round it,

The brigadier sent for the chief
muleteer, a Brahmin, and put the
question to  him. To the
astonishment of the brigadier.
who was, after all, only one of
those clever white mien, the
muleteer ~answered: ¥ J . don't
know but I'll ask my head mule.”

The muleteer then called to
his head mule, pointed to the ra.
vine and said: " Do you think you
can make it?" or words to that
effect. The head mule looked
carefully round the ravine, weigh.
ing ap the chances, while the
brigadier, nervously watching
the pantomime, swore he would
never have another chota peg be.
fore tiffin, as long as he lived.

At last the head mule made up
his mind. He nodded his head
three times, sat on his tail, slid
down the ravine and clambered
up the other side. Then he
neighed to all the other mules
who fellowed like sheep,

I don’t suppose many of your
intelligent readers will believe
this story and more than they will
believe that I have written this
letter. But as you publish a
fairly regular correspondenee
from animals, I feel sure you are
simple enough to believe the truth.
a virtue rarely accorded to white
men, but ecommon enough among
the natives of India.

Apologising once more for the
intrusion, and hoping your wife
and family are well,

I remain, Sir, :
Yours faithfully,
ANOTHER MULE,
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" When the Major complained about

‘ inadeguate cover,’

he must have meant these five inches of water baths!™

Lighter <4~ gf ilic War

o Re L s )

Trench Humour

REMEMBER when they
said this was a war of
movement, and the old sol-
diers told us, " Well, you
won’t have to live in those
ruddy trenches, anyway "7
We haven't got away from
trenches, all the same. The slit-
trench has become a feature in

® On films and footbal]

Forward Film Shows

CAPT. J. M. STEWART, O.C.
of a Kinema Section attached to
Eighth Army.—John K. Newu-
ham raises the question of war
films. Whilst agreeing strongiy
with the view that forward troops
do not want war films, I would
point out the following facts.

(1) —The Kinema Section under
my Command is the only one
showing at the moment to for.
ward troops, and of the 27 films
at present being shown, one deals
with war in the Desert, two with
the Merchant Navy at war, one
with Occupied Europe, one with
the Submarine Service, and four
have an unobstrusive war back-
ground. The remaining 18 con-
tain no mention of war whatever,

(2)—19 of these films have boen
released within the past eightern
months — including Me and My
sal-—in confrast to Marx Bros.
Go West, which your correspon-
dent praises and which is over
five years old!

(8)—About 609 of all films
being produced, deal with war
subjects, or have a war back.
ground, "and of the 40% remain.
ing, a small proportion are of
sufficiently good entertainment
quality to send overseas,

(4)—The problem resolves it-
self to this. Are We to accept
films with a war background, to
the exclusion of old films, or old
films to the exclusion of war films,
or to endeavour to sfrike a
medinm between them? The thirg

way is the one which they are en-
deavouring to do at home, af
present.

kS * *

Popeye is 1 opular

PTE. H. I SPARKS. PTE. P.
JOHNNON.—We heartily agree
with the headlines in the issue
of CRUSADER dated April 186,
=" ARMY (CINEMAS ARE NOT
MUSEUMS.” ¢

As AK.8. projectionists, we
wonder if Mr. Newnham's article
refers to the shows given by
E.N.S.A. in base towns. or to the
shows given by A.K.S. in the
forward aveas. If the latter, we
wish to peint out the inaccuracy
of his statements

(1)—On arrival at a location,
the inevitable question is: * Will
Yyou be showing Popeye?’  This
is far and away the most popu-
lar feature in our library, and
We cannot possibly obtain enough
copies to meet the demand,

(2)—Regarding newsreels, we
must inform you that we are
regularly receiving copies of
Gaumont  British, Movietone,
Paramount, and Pathe Gazette,
the majority of which are re—
ceived within 7-10 days of issue,

Saying Something

which we think even Mr., Newn-
ham will agree ig reasonable, con-
sidering that so much accommoda-
tion is required for goods vital to

our war effort,

* % %
What About Bradford?

GNR. W. H. BURGESS, of an
H.A.A. Regt, R.A.—I was very in-
terested in the article by Sgt.-
Inst. Albert Geldard in your issue
of April 16. I saw the maich
he wrot: about and I have fol
lowed Lis progress from the days
when he played for his school
(Whitley Lane School, Bradford).

I was very disappointed in your
heading: " By Sgt-Inst. A “Gel.
dard, Everton, Bolton, England.*
Surely this should have read:
Bradford, Everton, Bolton, Eng-
land, these being all his clubs.

I am fully aware that Brad.
ford Park Avenue are not a so.-
called ” fashionable” club, but
Geldard was not only a lacal
Bradford boy, for even before
he left school, he was getting
valuable training and experience
at Park Avenue and on leaving
school, he was ” nursed” in every
way by that club.

For some time, he was under.
study to Davis (who also played
in this match) and became first
choice after Davis had been trans.
ferred to Sunderland.’

Both Davis and Geldard are
Rradford fellows and were siven

their chance by the Park Avenue
club,

I often think sport would be
more interesting if the writers
gave more credit (when due) to
the clubs who have to carry on
by transferring many of their
best players and in my opinion
do more towards keeping the
game going, than many of the
more "fasl;&ionable" clubs.

& &%
Common Wealth

GNR. BAKER, J. S, RA—TIt
was with great interest that I
read your leading article in
CRUSADER of April 9 issue, bat }
took note that you put Common-
wealth as one word, and I am
sure that I am right in saying
that Sir Richard Acland’s Party
is known as COMMON WEALTH
—two distinet words,

& L 3 .-\G
Base Ingratitude!
WRITER K. JOHNSTONE.

R.N.—With reference to Spr. Q. £.
Hampton’s letter on the so.called
" office wallah.” I don't think
the gentleman realizes how essen.
tial the office is to him and bhis
friends in the front line. For ex-
ample, he likes his army paper or
else he would not write his little
letter. He wishes to be paid
and those at home to get their
allowances, and receive his mail.
Who . eyphers and codes opera-
tional instructions, and en
Sures they are kept from the
enemy, for his safety? Why, it's
those office-wallahs at base, Yes,
they do deserve the medal, pro-
vided they have ’gone the service.
&%

%
How Ashamed He Is!

I.A.C. BETHELL, R.A.F.—I am
fully in agreement with F/ 0.
Birtwell about the annoyance
caused by the type of ”cutie™
and pin-up photographs which you
print. Your -paper is about the
only original journal which I can
send to a girl friend at home
from here, and yet I am
often ashamed to do §0, know.
ing her religious turn of mind.
Perhaps I had better tell her to
learn Italian and then send her

tha T+ollan nanaw-

our battle life. And some of the
best lighter side of war stories
this week concerns them.

Said Gor. George Eden of an
R.A. battery up on the Eighth
Army front: ” We call ‘em ghe
Smithy Specials now. It hap-'
pened when we moved to a new
place recently. We were ordered
to dig slit-trenches, and
* Smithy,” with a burst of encrgy,
went back to the job as soom as
he’d finished dinner.

"I was in the cookhouse, and
I saw him disappear into the
trench. Tt was alrcady pretty
deep. Clods of earth came fiying
out as he dug farther down. -

" Then came a sudden whine,
and an explosion nearby. Jerry
wag shelling us: T've never seen
anvthing move go quickly as
' Smithy ' did. He shot out of
the slit-trench almost as though
he’d been catapulted, hurled him-=
self down a 10-feet embankment,
and dashed into the house for
shelter {*

& & *

" Dumbest guy ['ve met,**
comments Gnr. Harry Biggs,
”* was a feliow ‘who came up to
me and asked where this 'B’
Echelon place was. | told him
it was just round the corner.
' Blimey," he exclaimed, ‘1§
thought it was the name of a
town {%."

L % *

FROM Pte. Jack Earp, of the

Pioncers, comes another slit~
trench story. this time with an
Anzio setting.

Jack, having dived into a
treneh which turned out to be
half-full of water. took more care
the next time he had to make a
jump for safety. A lot of the other
boys liked this trench. too. There
was just enough room for Jack,

and they were packed like
sardines,
Jerry’s guns  were banging

away, with shells falling far too
close for their liking. Then
something hit them, landing with
a terrific crash on the packed,
crouching bodies,

" They've got wus!” gomeons
yelled. Then the alarm turned
to laughter. ;

The "shell ” was a sergeant,
diving for safety and not know—
ing that the tfench was full. And,
to add insult to injury. he picked
himself up. and ran with his
heavy-studded boots aver the rest
of the bodics, and then on to-an—~

wanal ¥



i : * 8mart guy; trying to be different!” ” On

CAVALCAD

es seen by YO0Ck
CRUSADER staff artist.

have you cleaned your
boots?”’

your honour,

» The Yanks are Jealous.

They think they’re
zoot sults!”

THE PROFESSOR
AND THE PICANNINY

R s st o

Professor Jullan Huxley is now in West Africa as a member
of the Elliot Commission on Higher Education. Schools for
natives have been built from the funds of the Native
Treasury. Here Julian Huxley inspects the work of Young
Africa—which writes as well as speaks.

it’s the

IN Britain practically all of
us talk about the weather
whatever the time of day and
to whomsoever it may be
this is because the weather is
nearly always uppermost in
our mind.

Even now, after nearly five
years of war, we still feel
lost at hearing news on the
radio without a weather fore-
cast. The fact that it was
nearly always wrong doesn’t
mafter.

You see, the weather makes
just the whole difference to us.

When our poet sang: 7

In the spring a young man's
fancy

Lightly turns to thoughts of
love

Three girls, fresh from home, take

A GOOD LOOK AT YOU!

Vera, Mavis and Paddy have been in Italy for just a little over
two months. 1 approached them to ask for their frank opinions
about the British soldier (and sailor and airman) n Italy, writes
a CRUSADER reporter,

They are N.AAF.I girls. Their full names are: Cpl. Vera
Hancock, from Hanley, Stoke-on-Trent; Pte, Mavis Grant, from
Blackpool; and Pte. Mary (Paddy) Madden, from Ireland.

And this, boys, is what they think about YOU, and what they
believe your wives, and girl friends, would think if they could
See you now, e

You Leok Older

You've aged. War has turned boys into men. And it’s an im-
provement in some cases, It's given your featureg more charac-

T,

# [t’s difficult to tell a man’s age out here,” they sald. * There
was one man who came in here several times and talked to us.
We thought he was about 50. We got the surprise of our lives
when we learned that he was only 29.

You're Ruder -

Many of you are ruder than you were back home. Your
language is considerably worse, and you've got into such a habit
of swearing, that you don't even realise you're doing so.

You're Generous

Here’s your biggest bouquet. If a girl goes even to the
smallest extra troubie to heip vou, you’rs far more appreciative
than you ever were back in Blighty. You’re more helpful.
You’ll give a hand without being asked to do so,

You're Tongue-Tied

The most difficult thing, they find, is to get you to talk.

” Their conversation is often quite funny when they do get
talking. They've got into the habit of using what they hope
are Italian phrases when they have spoken to Italian women.
And, we’ve all noticed, again and again, that when men are speak-
ing to us, they fall into this broken English,” :

You and Other Services

A bouquet, too, for the spirit of friendship which exists be-
tween the three Services.  We've noticed that they mix far
more here than in England,” they commented. ” Back there,
you hear a lot of wisecracks hurled by one Service against an-
other. You don’t get that here.” :

TO‘VN—London’s spring

| he wasn’t just being fanciful; he

was making a grotesque under-
statement. It isn't Just the
young. And it isn’t just the love

y ,.
S>. P. B. MAIS,

author and lover of
the countryside

song has been
drowned by the crescendo
of the greatest Ack-Ack bar=
rage in the world. A striking
picture of a 3.7 silhouetted
against the Nelson Column—

AN SN INAANAAANANAT

It's cold, it’'s wet, it’s foggy,
it’s dark, it’s grey, it's altogether
unpleasant and we don’t like it
at all. We meet one another and
say: ’ Good morning, not much of
a day, is it? ’Foul,’ you agree.

And then, just about now,

we find ourselves wakened 'n

the early morning by a chorus

from blackbird and thrush, a

whole choir of birds merrily

welcoming the rising sun. The
days are beginning to draw out

of boy and girl. It’s everyone of
us whatever his age, and it’s more
a sort of drunkenness, an ecstasy,
than love.

We are all just drunk with the
spring. At the coming of spring
I, for one, sing and shout and
whistle and caper about like a
March hare or a young lamb.
We cast off winter sloth and be-

come quite irresponsible. It’s again; It’s not raining; there’s
pretty easy to see why. no fog,
Wartime blackout is bad

'Good morning.” we say, ’it's
2ood to be alive,” and you agree.
No longer do we bave.to shave

enough, but nature’s blackout is
far worse. In the autumn we
dread the drawing in of the days;
in the winter all colour goes out
of the landscape and the whole
earth looks arid and dead,

—AND COUNTRY

In contrast is the peace of the English countryside. Remote
from war Is this lovely study of a shepherd with his sheep
and lambs, eternal symbols of spring.

“There are grest things to be done, history to be made, an
ogre to be finally trodden underfoot. But we are all fighting
fit, straining at the leash on top of the world...”

ypring!

or eat our breakfast by artificial
light. We even set out for work
without lamps on our bicycles.

“The sun not only shines out of a

clear sky; it's rays are warm
enough to make us shed a waist-
coat, sometimes even an overcoat.

You have heard the old saying,
* Ne'er cast a clout till May be
out? = Well, we do. We start
casting elouts in March if the sun
shines,

The dark boughs of the shrubs
all along the road are sprouting
green buds. There is pink blos-
som on the almond trees—a lovely
sight — and soon whole valleys
of apple and cherry and plum
orchards will be a sea of billowy
pink and white,

The bhedges are already be-
ginning to show yellow patches
of primroses and purple patches
of violets, and every flower gar-
den is golden or mauve with cro-
cuses. Colour has come back to
the earth and to the sky, and our
faces take the contagion. We are
pink-cheeked, our eyes are spark—
ling again.

You see old men sunning them_
selves out of the wind in the cot-
tage porch; cats and dogs lie
stretched out in the pathway in
the sun, Spring is here!

When work is over, ard on Sun-
days, you will gee groups of boys
and girls on bicycles—or fathers
and mothers for that matter—all
setting out for the woods to bring
back pussy willow and eaticins,
palm, wild daffodils; or just set-
ting off to bring back precious
memories of spring smells of
fresh earth, or spring sights of
blue weald or green down.

THE SAME URGE

You know, right through the
centuries, we, in Britain_ have had

_this' same urge in springtime to

g0 on a pilgrimage. We don't
}ike the dark, we don’t like being
indoors. *We are all lovers of the
open air and of the open country,
and in spring the doors again
open, and we leap out singing.
You will see old women leaning
over their cottage gates: men

digging in the garden:; and boys

taking a gun out into the fields
at dusk to get a rabbit for the
pot. You will see boy meet
girl in the twilight, and go arm.
in_arm down lovers’ lane.

But it’s the opening of spring
that I find execiting. Recently 1
was in the North of England—
Yorkshire to be exact—opening a
number of ’ Dig for Victory' ex-
hibitions. They were o1l pretty
encouraging—sticks of rhubarb

about as long as a horse’s legs,-

leeks about as thick as the trunk
of an oak tree, turnips as big as
cannon balls: all grown through
that hard dark winter on allot-
ments and in tiny cottage gar-
dens; a labour of love if ever
(Oontinued on Page 7)

CRUgADER

)| mf{:
On Castle
Hill

INCE t}, Allied oceu-
S pation 0;;~Castle Hill,
one of thy most keenly
contesteq positions lin

assino, gp a singie
G'rm'man,]],:l yentered the
NOW ruine( castle.
- A typica] an para-
troopq;-},'meal ig the Six toog
mark, nades strung roun
his negm;ﬂangling from
his revolyep peit, a Schmeiser
under hig gry and a grenade
ready in hjy pight hand, be
leaped inte the castle court-
yard, at the head of the only
German-attacking force which
has threateged the position
in recent weeks.

He moyed only a few
steps mbelng piddled -
by  bullets from four
machine-guns manned by
Men origoompanv holding

ion.

the pos

Cpl. A, Sergeant, of Dagen-
ham, dire_egtgg mortars which
were largely responsible for
breaking up the attack, told
how the ememy timed bhis
ek to coincide with
a chaugeover of British ~ccu- -

ust got into posi-
. ¥ We had dis-
ady-built sangers
rsamong the ruins,
‘majority took
" a standing
d positions only
or eighty yards
emy, -,

othe hill posi-
remained un-
sides appeared
change artillery

shells, Fighting
patrols e hill were im-
possible, =8 -
| to Teeth
been in the
only a few
hours the scraping of
many fi pn the rocks the
other of the hill were

sentries sought
d the partly de-
lls of the castle
nd waited.

falls drew nearer
dimmeqg light, a

single fi leaped over the
low e rd wall, Armed
to the he cut a fine
figure moonlight, As
he lande “cast a hurried
glance nd. Our guards
lay silent avaiting his reae-
tions. decided to rouse
the Op ion with the
orenade his right bhand.
As he i the pin, four
Bren g ut the darkness
with st of bullets, and
he fell e

» Meanwhile, the sentries
noted o figures approach-
ing the le ruins, and
opened Our machine-
gung § the area and
occasional  groans were
heard, fi ed by scamper-
ing feet. it

» While ibfantrymen fol-

" lowed over the crest of the
hill, we . down a heavy
mortar ge, which added
further to the enemy’s con-

fusion. The attackirg force
split up, S0Me seeking cover
in their OWR sangars; others
making for the foot of the
hill. o
»Those I the sangers

attempted t0 0Ppose our men,
put thirty of the enemy were
taken prisoners and several

killed and Wounded. We¢ had
a few ca;t_ ties.

» uggt;med, a single in-
fantryman, Pte. D. Mason,
prought Dack six of the
@ermans: He discovered
them €OWering in a single
sangar. They were
strongly a'med, but Mason,
after  Stimbling  across
them, O'dered them .to
drop thell arms and jeave
the covers
» six bully  paratroopers

pmmg%y O\W"G?; %Ed were
marched < to the castle
to swell theibag, :

» 1t was e only counter.
attack the €lémy has staged
«inee our LOODS occupied
the hill, a4 Timagine it wili
be hiy 1astTs :

“‘P

_motorised

&€ This British soldier’s saga reads like pure Hollywood.

A true war story with a love inferest!

AN ESCAPE FROM CRET

UR first warning of the calamity ahead came by radio — General
Wavell’s final message to British soldiers in Crete:

” 1 hope you will be

able to get away.

This is the last night the

Navy can come, but every effort will be made to save those who have

to be left.”

A few days later | was a prisoner of war.

1 escaped.

A week later | was captured again.
Twenty-five of .us were led into an enclosure five yards

square surrocunded by barbed wire.

There was nothing

to sit on and not enough room for all to lie down; a piti-
less sun was a calculated fezature of this 14-day toriure.

We began to plan another
escape.

We decided to make our
attempt at midmight. To
form only small targets, we
split into groups of two.
Slowly I slithered on my
belly under the barbed wire
and inch by inch dragged my-
self through to the other
side. Then I jumped to my
feet and we raced forward.
Not knowing there was a
second fence surrounding the
camp, we went slap into it.

1 threw myself flat, boring
under the wire as before. 1 was
pulling myself clear when
machine-guns opened up. They
mowed the area up and down, 1
pressed my face to the earth as
bullets wizzed by. Then as the
fire moved on, I jumped up and
dived into the darkness.

A German shouted ” Halt.” 1
ran, The German fired, and !
folt a sudden pain in my cheek.
Then all was still again. My
mate had disappeared.

There was only one place
for me to go—a house where

I had found refuge after my

first escape. it was 2 a.m.

when I reached the house. The

elderiy man who opened the
door looked at me as If | were

a ghost, but let me enter,

The family gave me food then,
and I asked whether I could stay

there for the rest of the night.
Father looked awkwardly at
mother. She hesitated, then

shook her head. It would be too
dangerous. I was turning away
when their niece came .to my aid.
* Let him sleep in the garden,”
she said quietly, ” and tomorrow
he will join Dimitri’s party in the
mountains.” She gave me a
present, too — a pistol she had
taken from a dead German para-
chutist.,

Drive to. Mountains

Next morning for a few honrs
life became oddly normal. The
vehicle of my escape and the es-
cape of 12 other British soldiers,
was a public bus running along
the same road that the German
columns used for
travelling inland. 1 joined the
party in a bomb-ruined hx_)pse
where a Greek boy was waiting
to Jead us to-the bus.

We approached the main high-
way through vineyards in single
file. German tanks, trucks and
ather vehicles went ceaselessly by.
We were safe as long as we kept
to the cover of the vineyards.
but 200 yards of open road lay
between us and the bus.

We had to risk it. That 200
vards seemed -ike a mile. Tank
after tank passed us. I restrained
a mad desire to run. Onee a
lorry driver shouted at ns in Ger-
man to get out of hiz way.

Then suddenly we were at the
bus stop, unnoticed, and merci-
fully the bus was on time. It
drew up, shiclding us from the
hated roadway. The passengers
instantly realised the truth. They
stirred uneasily, then gettled
down again as the bus moved off,

We relaxed as we drove past
the prison eamp and up into the
mountains, until, 40 miles from
Canea, we alighted.

Leading us through the orange
groves, our young Greek took us
to a village of six houses. JThey
welcomed ns warmly. We were
distributed among the houses 1B
twos. Happiness and welcome
shone from the faces of these
dark.-haired, dark—eyed people.
They said what a disaster it was
that the British had bad to leave.

That night the villagers took
us to the empty bed of a river a
mile from the village, which be-
came our camp. Every morning

two of us went to the village to
feteh food. The rest of us lay
about during the day and went

“4nto the village in the evening, to

talk over mugs of wine. It was a
good time: too good to last.

One morning our food=-
scouts returned with bad
tidings. News wis finding Its

way to the settlement of vil-
fages burned out for harbour-
ing prisoners.

So, with our belongings on our
backs, we marched off early next
morning. We learned that the
mountaing were swarming with
hundreds of escaped British pni-
soners. That meant
danger. The Germans could not
afford to overlook hundreds.

Asked to Leave
One evening in December, |

was abruptly awakened by
machine-gun fire. Cries and
shouts filled the night.

jumped out of bed and in my
underclothes, with my suit and
boots over my arm, crept out
through the back door. Every=-
thing was in an uproar. Shouts
spread through ~the streets,

" Spies In the village.”

I realised I should only do
bharm by staying and decided to
make for the neighbouring vil-
lage.: I got there, but the people
were all scared and asked me to
leave. So I kept going, up rough
paths among the desolate rocks.
‘When I found a cave, I rested.
‘Weeks of wandering in the
snowy hills followed, living by
day in caves where, by night,
shepherds kept their sheep.

The situation grew steadily
worse until finally I decided to
try my luck again in one of the
villages,

It was pouring with rain when
I reached the first house. I
opened the door and walked in.
The family sat around the fire,
Their speech broke off sharply
and they looked at me without
moving, They were openly hos-
tile because they thought I was
a spy. I didn’t know what to do.

Rain-soaked, I entered another
house. After another chilly re-
ception, I said I was an English-
man, but I overheard one say to
another that he did not believe
me. I was certainly a German
spy. All they could offer me was
snails and dandelions.

Again I was out in the rain,
tattered and despairing. Then I
had an idea. If the Germans
posed as English, why should not
I pose as a German? For the
first time I made use of the pistol

B A

worse’ 'said.

SRR

A G@Goumier machine-gunner holds a position in the ruins of

given to me by the girl in Canea
months before. With the pistol

in my hand I entercd. * Don’t
be frightened,” I said to the
shocked family sitting around

the fire, and imitating the Ger-
man aceent. "I am only search-
ing for Englishmen.”

” We don’t even kmow what
they look like,” said the eldest,
” We never had any here.”

” T want a bed for the night,”

I added and, after exchanging
frightened looks, they gave me
some milk and bread, but no one
spoke to me.
. One day in the course of my
wanderings I met the young son
of ” Pap.” Before we parted he
told me of a girl—a widow—in a
village some ten miles away.
” When you are absolutely up
against it go and see her,” he
She will help you. She
helps all Englishmen.”

Soon I realised I must find this
young widow. Hunger is a
frightful companion.

At last I found the village
where the widow lived.

She was a mere girl, but at
once she inspired confidence. Her
first name was Eleftheria—from
Eleutheria, which means ” free-
dom ” in Greek. Mentioning Pap
was good enough. -

” 1 have two Australians here
—both sick, poor fellows, and six
others are hiding in the barn,
but you are welcome, too,” were
her first words.

Soon other villagers came in.
I was the first Tommy to arrive
in this village and they were

¥ . . my two Australian friends at the door with pistols. .
old prlest mumbling hastily through the service.”

returned I had malaria. My Aus-
tralian pals brought me foed, a
doctor from a neighbouring vil-
lage brought medicines.
Eleftheria nursed me day and
night, and 1 know it was her
kindness and desire to see me
well again that really cured me,
1 began to realise the truth.
Love |s always wonderful, but

by
L/Bdr SYDNEY ROBINSON

eager to welcome me. I settled
down in the barn with the others,

Eleftheria, although only 21,
was a widow with a little boy of
three. She kept herself and her
son by painting other people’s
houses, helping to do their
laundry, or by knitting. She
could offer us only a little food,
but neighbours helped. Life be-
came normal again. We started
working in the vineyards and
earned enough to help her, too.

Our relationship with the vil-
lage was very good then, but we
knew soon these people, too,
would grow frightened. One day
word came from the Greek police
that the Germans were coming
te collect all young men for
forced labour.

We had left the village for
this eritical period, and when I

HE FIGHTS FAR
FROM HOME

2oy

a house on the Cassino front.

" Americans,

it was doubly so in those days
in Crete when Engiand seemed
as far away as the moon and the
Germans and death so very
near.

One morning great excitement
swept the village when 50 Britisp
soldiers arrived on their way
down fo the coast. Rumours
gspread like wildfire that a British
submarine had put into a remote
bay at the northern tip of the
island and was waiting to rescue
us. I wanted to jJoin them, but
Eleftheria, suspecting a German
trick, begged me to stay.

Fell into Trap

Once more she saved my life.
It was a trap. and more than
150 British soldiers fell into it.

Meanwhile Rleftheria’s mother
grew concerned over her daugh-
ter’s fondness for an Englishman.
It was against her deepest con-
victions and al} tradition. Her
father, however, silently ap-
proved. Fifty vears ago, he told
me, he had worked on a railroad
near Chicago. Father liked
liked the
language, and he liked me, too.

Presently the most eritical
time was uren us. It began with
a poster pasted on the mayor’s
house saying: ” To British sol-
diecrs—we know many of yom are
living in the mountains. We warn
you to surrender immediately to
the German authorities. You will
be treated as prisoners of war.
Those failing to comply and
caught in civilian clothes wil] be
shot as spies. Greeks aiding these
prisoners will be severely
punished.”

Next day tha Germans came,
and at the last moment Elef=
theria hustled us off to a cave
some five miles away. Every
morning Eleftheria came to us
with food untii it seemed safie
again, but I alone returned, and
whien the news spread that |
was back, anger arose among
the villagers, and the mayor
himself came to. her house, "If
vour friend has not left within
three days,” he said, ¥ 1 will
put the Germans on his track.”

_ she said.

English

. the

The attitude of the villagers
beeame menacing—not towards
me but towards her. - They
accused her of endangering the
whole village. The mayor pro-
phesied a surprise attack by the
Germans and the doom of all if
I didn’t go.

Harly in 1943, 50 British sol-
diers suddenly marched into the
village in e¢ivilian clothes. They
revived the eld rumours that
British intelligence officers were
on the island preparing our
escape. ‘They. stayed overnight
and left next day. An hour later
three fruckloads of Germans
raided the distriet.

Eleftheria once more rushed us
through olive groves behind her
houses to a cave in the mountains.
She saved us from the Germans,
but the mayor found out that we
were still in the neighbourhood.

The village rose in uproar
against FEleftheria and threat
ened to burn her house down.
She stuck it out, determined to
protect us. But the situation was
impossible, and next evening we
decided we must go. To Elef.
theria this was the worst blow of
all. Tears brimmed in her dark
eyes. ” 1 don't mind the risk,”
” 1 ecan protect you.”

Bravest Woman

Suddenly, as I looked into her
face, I realised that I could not
leave- her. The solution, thoungh
not simple, was obvious. I would
marry her and she wonld come
with me, She agreed, and I was
very proud, for I knew 1 was
marrying one of the bravest
women in the world. -

Then we went to Eleftheria’s
parents and told them. Father
gave hls consent and took us
to the next village, where he
roused the priest and persuaded
him to perform the ceremony.
I suppose there have been other

strange marriage ceremonies in
this war, but I doubt if any out-
stripped my own. It took place
at three in the morning by the
wavering light of candles. my two
Australian friends standing at
the door with pistols in case of
interruption and the old priest
darting fearful glances at them
as he mumbled hastily through the
service,

We still had to get the papers
stamped by the mayor, so all of
us hurried on to his house. Again

pistols were at .the ready, this
time pointing straight at the
mayor. - And then; after fare-

wells to our friends. after Elef.
theria’s leng good-bye to her
father and the little son she had
to leave bhehind, my bride and I
started on our wedding trip.

It was a strange honeymoon—
orim weeks of dodging dangers.
But at last we reached Cairo. And
that is as much as I ean gafely
tell at present.
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WHAT THE
BRITISH PAESS
15 SAYING

CIVIL AVIATION

SOME people would
like to see civil avia-
tion brought under the
control of a single inter-
national authority of
world-wide scope. That
may be a sound ideal;
but the nations are not
vet ready for it.~ It
clashes radically with
the accepted doctrine
that every nation has
absolute sovereignty of
its own air.
—VYorkshire Post ang
Leeds Mercury.

OCCUPATION

One of the Allies’ first steps
will be to "liquidate™ tne
Nazi organisations such as the
German Labour Froni, of
which all workers are com-—
pulsorily members and re-

- mave their notorious officials.

This is not something to be
done by a stroke of a2 com-
mander’s pen.

~—Manchester Guardian.

AGRICULTURE

Fariners and farm workers
are justified in askingz  tnat
food production should be
carried on under post-war
conditions, on 3 basis which
affords & decent iliving to

those who are engaged in it.

—News Chronicle.
ATLANTIC

CHARTER

It has become increasingly
clear in recent months that

i Russia, Greal Britain and the

United Stales are not agreed
in their interpretation of the
Atlantic  Charler. Mr.

| Churchill sa.d recently thag
It it does nof apply to Ger-

many and
States.

other enemy
Moscow will

not quarref with that inter- |

prefation. for Moscow has

i &ready proposed that Po.and
| should seek compensation for
| the loss of her Easlern pro-
| vinces to Russia in the acqui-
| sition of German fterrifory.

But does Washington accept

—The Scotsman.

INDUSTRIAL
HEALTH

There is such a thing as
working a willing horse until
if there was some
excuse for it three or four

| years ago. there is none now.

Indeed. the less fatizue the
greater .the production, and
the son: will the war be
over.

OPENING BARS

The air war is aiready fo-
vasion. If is something besides.
It is a battle to the death
between air forces to ensure

I that one side will fight
"blind” in every future
batt.e. 1t is the Batfle of

Britain in reverse.
—Daily Express.

DOMESTICITY

Every human being should
be a self-reliant person, and
the less he or she has to de-
pend on others, the better for
sociely as a whole, It is
only (radition and custom
which makes domestic work
exclusivelv the province of the
female sex. In a state of
Somplefe sex equalitv it would
seem no more odd for a man
to look after himself at home.
than for a woman to look
after herself.

—Daily Mirror.

—Daily Mail.

Welsh

Wails!

The Welsh Reconstruction Advisory Council have re-
cently published their first inferim report. Here are
comments on the findings taken from the ” Economist.”

THE Welsh Reconstruction
Advisory Council is a
Government-appointed body.
Sct up in June, 1942, it was
instructed to procced "in con-
formity with the general exam-
ination ef reconstruction prob—
lcms” by the Governwent.

The slow pace of the Govern—
ment has, from the start, cramped
the council’s style; it has also
been bampered by reticence on
the part of South Wales’ major
industries.

Bug in spite of these limita—
tions, the council’s first intcrim
report contains many wuseful
suggestions.

The report has a familiar ring,
Walcs has been surveyed and re-
surveyed time and again in the
past ten years, and the probleius
of & formerly depressed area in
the transition from war fo peace
are new widely recognised. What
is needed — and the council
stresses this point—is an indi-
cation that the Government is
prepared to weigh the problems
in a nationaj balance. .

The assumptions are made that
economic policy will be dirceted
to the maintainence of employ—
ment; that there will be a mea-
sure of control over industry and
labour, including the location of

” Aind wait till the A.P.M_ hears
about your idea of a protection
patroi, Corporal!®

jndustry, and that a central plan—
ning authority as recomwmended
by the Barlow Commission will be

set up.
The temporary nature of the
present employmeng boom is

stressed, and the warning given
that the continued demand for
the products of mining and heavy
industry in the immediate post-
war period may lead to a feeling
of complacency and delay much—
necded changes in organisation
and mecthod.

Increased Exports

Rationalisation and modernisa-
tion are especially urged in the
tinplate industry, though it may
mean less employment for the
industry’s workers.

For the coal industry, the coun-
cil urges the planned develop—
meng of the coalfield as a whole,
with the opening of new pits,
drainage and increased mechan—
isation and the development of an
integrated fuoel .policy. Though
its view that there will be an ex-
pansion of coal exports at the
end of the war is probably cor-
rect,: this may conflict with the
proposals for conscrvation and
utilisation of coal resources, and
in particular the development of
electricity and  electro-metal—
lurgical industries,

The prohihitive price of elee—
tricity is described as one of the
main deterrents to the new en.
terprise, ard schemes for cheap
generation from coal are pro—
poscd, but the council does not
feel that the Severn barrage
offers any immediate solution.

As well as cheap eleetrieity, the
provision of modern factory
buildings, improved communica—
tions—in particular across the
Severn—adequate housing, better
amenities and facilitics for tech~
nical education, must be given
priority if new enterprise is to be
aftracted, and the avea s to

acquire the industrial balance it
has always lacked.

The council deals glse with
agrieulture, education, and tourist
trade and youth services,

This is very much an interim
report, but it serves a very use-
ful purpese in bringing the prob-
lems before the public and
suggesting lines on which they
can be tackled.

BUYING PEOPLE’S
LIVES

Tho purchase of other people’s
life intorests is a strange feature
of the City's Financial Activities.
This extract from ' The Sphere’.
describes how the process works
at a London Auction Mart.

ONE of the most peculiar

tribates fo the late Sir
Kingsley Wood and his
financial handling ¢f the war is
regularly paid at the Lond_qn
Auction Mart in Queen Victoria
Strect.

Every month now the sales of -
revers.ons, annuities and insur-
ance policics show remarkably
high prices; whercas in the last
war, the business was quiescent,
fo say the least of it.

This purchasing of other
people’s lives—or rather other
people’s life interests—is a cold-
biooded, complicated but fascinat-
ing businecss. 1t is also vital to
the complex civilisation inm which

- we live.

Highest Bidder

Instead of going to & monecy-
lender, anyone, from a profligate
youth to a middle-aged business
man. can save himself from
financial embarrassment, or
possibly bankruptey by putting up
his reversionary intercst in am
estate te the highest bidder.

The purchasers are usually
insurance companies, trus¢ com-
panics or reversionary companies,
and there is no danger of a ring
of spcculators being formed, thus
" rigg'ng the market.”

Which brings one to an in-
teresting discovery—that if, for
example, you offer your life in-
surance policy for sale to the
highest bidder, nobody who bids
for it has any idca of your iden—
tity ; nor has he any idca of your
state of health. There is no
medica] examination and your
name is divulged only to the pur—
chaser, after he has bought your
insurance policy. - The rcason for
this is tha¢ companies whe make
these offers work on the law of
averages, which over a period of
100 years must work out satis_
factorily.

Sometimes proccedings are en—
livened in the auction room by
relatives who have inside know-
Iedee (almost literally). who will
bid up beyond the figure that the
longevity statisties suggest is
reasonable. - Normally, howerver,
the official ** Expectation of Life
Annuity Tables” published just
after the last war are regarded
as an adeguate basis on which to
work out this aspect of the pur-
chase price.

“THEY LACK
HUMANITY "

Taken from * London Calling,”
this extract from a Dutchman’s
story explains what Nazj occupa~
tion has meant to his country,

IF you had asked a Duteh-
man before the war what
he thought of the Germans,
he would have said something
very much like what you have
said, and unfortunately still say
here to-day—that the Germans
he had met had seemed to' be
quife decent fellows, rather given
to order.ng each other ahout, but
wasn’t that their own affair?
Some people on the other side
of the Channcl. of course, said
very nasty things about the Ger—
mans. but for himself he sunposed

that at bottom we were all pretty
much the same, neither very good
nor very bad. A lot had always
to be written down to propa-
ganda . . . and so on!

And now iet me tell you some-~
thing. When I either read -or
hear a story of German craelty
I don’t even feel the slizhiest
inclination to doubt it. And why
not? Because I've seen for my-
self now how the Germans be-
have.” 1t is hard experience, Ask
any Dutehman you like what he
thirks of the Germans now.

We no longer feel that by call-
ing the Germans barbarians we
are merely throwing a con-
temptuous word in the enemy’s
face; we believe that they
actually are barbarians.

Culture In Reverse

They talk about * herrenvolk ™
and " kultur,” but it’s preeisely
in human culture that Germany
has stood still, or gone bLuek-
wards, for a hundred vears. No
one deniecs them, of course. their
first_class achicvements in music,
philosophy and seience,

What the Germans lack so ter—
ribly is humanity. They lack
what the rest of the world ealls
culture.

In some moods as most of us
know, the Germans are sentinen-
tal: in others, they are increditly
arrogant: bat in all moods they
are absolutely incapable ¢f nun—
derstanding other people’s rights
and traditions,

And that is why every country
they go into resists them, even
after mifitary defeat. We have to
resist as civilians, with a stub-
bornness of character which is,
I think, & natural Dutch charac—
feristie,

it isn't the first time thac the
Dutch have had to wear out an
invader. We wore out Snain,
once. in a life_and-death struggle
which lasted eighty yvears. Thank
lGod'this isn’t going to take so
ong ! 5

AN ACROBATIC
WARWICK

Transport alrcraft are not
publicised to the same extent as
the other planes of the R.A.F.
But they have their moments as
this dispatch shows,

PRACTICALLY every-
+ thing except disaster
happened to a R.A.F. ” War-
wick " transport aireraft over the
Mediterravean one piteh-black
night recently. The pilot, ¥/0.
J. D, Kelty, a Canadian, found
that he would be unable to reach
his destination when over the t p
of Northern Sardinia, and had to
turn back to Nordi Afr.ea.

The crew and three ground
€rew passengers settled down for
several more hours in the air.
Then the generator failed and the
aireraft was plunged into dark-
ness.

A  hundred-and-twenty miles
from the North African coast.
line the port engine failed. The
” Warwick ® was then at only
5,00y feer, and the most the puot
could hope for was to struggle
as near land ag possible ,and then
ditch the aircraft.

Everything Over

Groping with forches, every.
one helped to sling overboard gli
the kit stored in the bomb bays.
As the entire electrical system
had failed, it was impossible to
release the load automatically.

The aireraft cleared the coast
with its starboard engine likely
te cut out at any moment and
came in fto land at a coastal air.
field. Although they had been
firing ” reds ” as they approached,
the ground staff failed to realise
they were in danger and as they
glided down they found im-
mediately ahead of them a Wel.
lington about to take off, Kelty
swung the ™ Warwick” to one
side and came in flush with the
runway, Halfway along the
sandy track he found a wrecked
bomber completely blocking his
course, so he pulled his aircraft
over the wreckage and landed
with a bump on the other side.

Before the ” Warwick” could
be halted, Kelty had to make a
violent 90 degrees turn away from
the runway to avoid a group of
fighters,. He had no time to re.
tract his undercarriage and in a
second his sireraft was eareering

past the dim outlines of messeg
and tents,

At last the plane came to a
standstill. When Kelty saw the
camp in daylight next morning,
he could scarcely understand how
he had missed hitting the closely
packed tents. At places guy-
ropes had been pulled te the
ground.

TAILPIECE—When it was de-
cided to ditch the * Warwick,*
the three ground crew passengers
were told to brace themselves and
brepare for the shock as the gir.
craft hit the sea.

They were already wearing
their Mae Wests and as there
was by intercom., the wireiess
operator arranged to tap one of
the men on the shoulders as soon
as the aircraft was ditched.

In the excitement of landing on
the airfield, the wireless operator
forgot the arrangement and as
8oon as the plane came to g1
standstill, gave one of the men a
hearty pat on the back, At onece
the three men threw off their
boots and prepared to jump inte
the sea.

GRASS — NOT
SPINACH

In the Portugese buil-rings it

is illegal to kill a bull. But the
*’ Sunoay Express” explains that,
because of the shortage, they will
have to fight more than once this
season.

’I"HE new bull-fighting sea-

S0  promises a nasty
surprise for everybody, in-
cluding the bull First, prices
are going up. This is because the
drought shrivelled the salty grass
of Alemtejo, from which the bulls
are authoritatively said to draw
their courage,

Scores of these black, glossy
dynamie beasts had to be
slaughtered because of the lack
of pasturage, asnd this season
the eight bulls which comprise
the afternoon’s programme, will
cost 500 pounds,

The scurcity of bulls is the rea.
son why it is now being proposed
that each bull should fight more
than ence,

Since 1933 it has been illegal
to kill a bull in any Portugese
ring. They have darts stuck in
them and they are even wrestied
with, but only the butcher is
allowed to slaughter them and
that happeuns, perbaps, one or two
days later, despite representa—
twits that this is more eruel than
the Spanish kill-on—the-spot
method.

- First Fights

Spanish matadors have a clause
in their contracts which states
that they shall mever have to
fight a bull that has previously
fought.

Most bulls take fifteen minutes
they run straight., In Spain they
are probably dead by that time
and in Portugal they are ex-
hausted and ready to be shep-
herded out among the ®herd of
tame cattle with bells round their
necks,

But if they fight again they
are real man-killers. It will be
tough for the forcados—teams of
seven usually headed by an ama-
teur sportsman—who wait until
the darts have made the bull
flaming mad and then go in and
tackle him with bare hands. The
bull charges like an express
train and they take it in the
stomach with arms_twined around
the horns and ride him to a stand.
still, then let go and run for
their Iives,

” 1s this the War Office Most,
Most Secret Inventions Depart~
ment?”
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The places I have seen in my wartime fravels

I(INGLAKE, in the open-
ing lines of his

” Eothen,” recommends that
young men should travel
abroad before they attempt
to grapple seriously with
life.

An excursion abroad—and
a leisurely and capacions one
at that—was, in his judg-
ment, an indispensable pre-
liminary to a successful
career, “
~ And he valued his own
travels in his early manhood
as highly as any of the bene-
fits of an elaborate educa-
tion.

Kinglake

young man,
travel—and

was a privileged
He could afford to
to take bhis own
time about it. His eunlogy of
travel, written after his own
meanderings through the coun-

trics of the Near East and the
Middle East-must have tantalised
many young men who, like him,
felt the wanderiust, but were un—-
able to appease it.

I was so tantalised. And
Kinglake’s transparent glimpses
of plaees to me inaccessible only
ageravated the ‘insistenee of an
urge which 1 could not satisfy.

When the war came I had out—
grown that youthful restiveness.

But the war forced travel
wpon me.

It sent me first to France
and then to Belgium. it re=
called me to my homeland and
showed me many parts of it
which were as little-known to
me as the Carpathian peaks,
or the jungles of the Antipodes,

And thi 1 it sent me—stily half.
intoxicated by the newly dis-
eovered delights of Hardy's
Wessex and Somerset eider—on
a faotastic voyage which took
me half-way round the world.

Within two months I had been
sickenad by the opulent greenery

of steaming West Afriean forests;
lnlled by the civilising influences
of a modern Seouth African ety
into a passing disbelief in the
reality of the war; and appalled
by the flagrant positive sterility
of the sands of Aden!t

Then, in swift, bewildering
succession, eame a visit to the
Western Desert of Egypt, an un-
expeeted heliday in Cyprus,
lightning ‘tours of Palestine,
Syria and the Lebanon, more hee—
tie sojourns in the Desert and,
finally, an exhilarating progress
westwards across Egypt and
Libya to Tunis.

At last I erossed the Mediter—
ranean and set foot in Europe
again,

I have net the slightest doubt
that inndmerable readers .of
CRUSADER ean easily eclipse
this odyssey of mine,

But | still think it’s no mean
perambulation and It Is quite
certain that it takes in a lot
of places which I would never
otherwise have seen.-

® % %

OF‘ eourse this kind of travel

”at the expense of the
Governnicnt ” shows up to a dis—
advantage in more ways than one
when it is compared with the
Kinglake method of sreing how
the rest of the world lives,

The traveller himself has neo
voice in the scleetion of the coun—
tries to be visited. In my case—
as in  most—journeys have
usnally been bezun inm  total
ignorance ag to the route, des—
tination and purpese of the visit.

No-one would pretend that
this is an ideal way in which

to travel. And yet there s

somothing to be said for these

” blind tours.”

They have an element of mys—
tery that mapy find enchanting.
And the secrecy ihat enwraps
them has a quality of mercy when

l It’s t

there was one, and one of deter-
mination too—a grand example of
man’s conquest over Nature, y

Farther up the dales I joined

a bus. Two young glants got

in, dressed in dark=-blue ski-ing

suits, wth hob-nailed boots and

Pucksacks on their backs. Tg\eh'

faces were flushed, the girl's

hair gioriously tousied; they
were obviously brother and
sister, and they weren't too
pleased, from their faces, to be
rejoining us — the world of
men. But they talked easily;
they had been away from us all
for three immortal days. He,

I gathered, was in the R.A.F.,

and she was in the Wrens.

A day or two ago I took time
off and obeyed the call of the
warm sun to explore. It was the
first time I have ridden my. bi-
cyele into the countryside since
last summer, I got a lot of sur-
prises, For one thing, I have
seldom seen the land in better
heart or so neatly ecleaned up.
Almost every hedge has been
newly and well laid. The next
surprise lay in the number of
perfectly camouflaged airfields
abutting on great farms, newly-

he Sprin

(From page 4)

! |
born lambs gquite unconcernedly
taking their mothers’ milk as
enormous bombers noisily swung
up into the air just above their
heads, and farm lads  whistliog
as they turned their tractors al-
most into the noses of other bom-
bers coming in,

The couniry bas taken pretiy
kindly to its defenders. I saw
the rooks building their new nests
in the tall trees that stood senti-
nel over an R.AF. efficers’ moss
I watched an elderly thateher
hard at work newly thatehing a
medieval barn, completely ob-
livious of the swarm of fighters
that were screaming past him on
their way to their afternoon
rendezvous. There is so much
spring aetivity on the ground.
that few neotice the greatly in.
creased aectivity in the sky.

The best of our soldier-poets,
Julian Grenfell, reminded us how
much the fighting man owes to
the spring.

There are great things to be
doune, history to be made, an ogie
to be finally trodden underfoor.
But we arp all fighting fit, strain-
ing at the leash on top of the
world—it’s the spring!

® What have YOU
got out of
this war?

Write an article—not more
than 500 words—answering

this question. it may be in
any vein you like. Send it
to ESSAYS, -CRUSADER,
British Army Newspaper

Upit, C.M.F. We will print
the best efforts,

the destination is partienlarly
vile. You can at least enjoy the
carly stages of the trip. You are
not usually ” teld the worst” un—
til you are mearly there!

There are other draw-backs.
The mode of travel—the hold of a
ship. the floor of a eattle truck or
the back of a threc—tonmer—is
seldom the ideal medium for
sightsceing,

" The excursion is usually pro-

donged far beyend the normal
safety limit of nostalgia for
home,

Apd then, of eourse, one eannot
linger where one pleascs, Halts

are usuallv made in the most un-

inviting places—and often when

scenes of compelling interest are
tormentingly near,

On the historic route Trom
Palestine to Bgypt, for instance,
vou stage at Asluj, a nightmare
town of tents on the howling bor-
ders of the Sinai Desert, And
Jerusalen is but an  hours
journey away! ¢

Most official routes have these
maddening anomalies. But then,
one has got to remember thag the
Government never gave any un-
dertaking that we would be
shown any of the sights.

: Any sights seen, any ex=
periences encountered — other
than the common experiencss
of war—are purely ACCIDEN-
TAL,

I congratulate myself on the
number of these singularly agree—
able mishaps that have befallen
me,

They have all the kindliness
and the warmth of » brew.up?”
fires, burning bravely all over
the sordid wilderness of the war.

They are experienees which will
be of value long after the dull
and necessary knowledge of the
war itself has safely been for-
gotten,

They are assets which 1 ean
take out of the war without re-
preaching myself, for I have not
stolen them, they have merely
_happrned to eome my way,

For my enjoyment of them §
stand in debt to no man, and
no Government, for they are
» extras ® caught by accident,
like casual mackerel netted
with a school of herring.

But herring-fishers throw such
interlopers overboard.

I am keeping my mackerel
and when the time comes I will
rejeet the herrings!

* %

1

L
T was a noted thinker of our
time who wrote:

To live is the raresi thing
40 the world. Most people ewist,

that is ell,

One has only to consider the
misery and squalor which the
great majority of human beings
took for granted before the war
to realise the profound truth of
this theought,

In war—the very antithesis of
life—the tragedy of it becomes
more suvinbre still.

And yet, by an [ncredible
paradox, many of us might
never have known what it was
to live even for a transient
fragment of time, but for this
wart
Few of us who serve abroad

bave not tasted at least onee that
rare necetar of real living., tne
quntessepce of earthly experi-
ence that is the heritage of all
men, yet is denied to most by
barriers which men theu.selves
have built.

When [ wrote of herrings and
mackerel I was considering only
the material benefits of war-time
travel.

But material gains rarely be-
stow, of their own a.cord, the
gift of life. ” intense, full, por-
feet,” for which all men sirive
whether they know it or not. I
mean, of course, the state of
affairs in which everv man’s life
will e his own to devnie to his
own ends, towards prodneing the
best results out of HIMSELF
for the benefit of all manking.

1 think it is safe to prediet
that not for a very long time will
man enjoy that eonsummate form
of life,

But | will take the mackérel :

analogy. a step farther and

assert that the war, by enabling

us to travel, has offered us
profits on a higher level than
the material,

All rational human beings are
agreed that the war is a mon-
strous outrage, a hidenus stain on
the chroniele of ecivilisation,

As T look back along my own
tracks across this de:ary vista
I am heartened by the fow sub-
lime memories that #ash in the
gleom like stars of rromise.

These memories mark
moments in which 1 really lived.

The minutes, hours. days, years
were just existence and had no
lastine meaning,

But the moments are eternal,
Their meaning has enriched my
life. 2

POOR MANS ODYSSEY

BY THE EDITOR oF CRUSADER

YES, and I have the war to
thank for it

It was because the shadow of
war was spreading soothwards
towards Africa and south-east—
wards towards the Balkans that
we set sail from the Bristol
Channel.

It was beeause war had sealed
the Middle Sea., once the ife-
source of the Old World, that
we sailed far into the socuth, cir-
cumnavigating Africa.

And it was in these Southern
seas that 1 first saw the alba.
tross. 1 was ahle to enjov to the
full its = mystieal, effortiess
flight—a thing of immaculate
beauty — ALL BECAUSE OF
THE WAR?!

Then there was Cyprus, that 3
shrine of the mythical past,
from whose graceful peaks I
gazed aeross at the purple mys-
terv of Turkey—” Black vyprus,”
over which the gods seem to
brood to—day and where the
favoured presence of Aphrodite
lingers still,

If the war had not gone to

Crete, if clouds of German

parachutists had not descended

fike loathsome insects on that

other legendary |sie, there

would never have been a

major threat to Cyprus and |

would nat have seen it.

Again, it was the war that sent
me convalescing to Luxor, where
I was transported inte ancient
Egypt and marvelled at the fabu—
lous Libyan Hills (that are guite
dead and very terrible} and knew
the Nile for the queen she is—
majestie, matchlessiy beautiful,

a goddess among rivers.

Syria and the Lebanon. tco—
it was the speetre of war that
drew us to these lands whose story
zoes back to the remeote frontiers
of recorded time. In Awppe 1° |
stood in the Citade} and loked
Eastwards across the piains that
roll to the limits of vision and’
I seemed to be in contact with
the far. old China. w. ose influ—
ence the ancient cararuis onee
bronght acrass  thos2 ery
horizons,

I have skirted the luminous
Levantine Sea, past Tyr anc
Sidon. where the . Phoeniciansg
flourished and fell. and on these
time—drugeed coasts have known
something of the hainting spell
tha- moved Fleeker to sing of
" old ships” and the other
ghoets that -are there. :

All this and more the war has
shown me,

It is too early to begin to
balance un. The war has vet to
run ite course. No on> knows
what lies ahead. 1 de nnt knew
whether T have had mv full por-
tion of truan: jors or noi.

This mueh T do know: that I
will eagerly grasp any more that
come my wav. For I believe that
these moments contain _the very
elixir - of life and ecan be the
means of guiding human heings
our of the narrow channels in
which they now struggle into a
fuller wav of living.

I may be wrong. But I think

I am right. and that is why I
make so much of the stray de-
lichts that have come my way
as accidents of war,
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© PETER WILSON, Ace Spotts wrifer opens his duu-y jor you and endovses

a_comment he made five years ago:

Galenfa went out
ke a
cavalier

l’VE been sport-tracking

now for close on 15 years
and, fortunately, I've alwaye
kept a sports diary. Nowa-
days. with most ” big” sport
in moth-balls for the dura-
tion, I can always get priority
one on the flying carpet of
memory by flipping over the
pages of that diary.

To-day I'd like to take the
readers of CRUSADER as
passengers on the earpet—
which is not the same thing
as being on the mat — a_ud
we'll zip back nearly five
years to the Yankee Stadium,
New York City.

The date is June 28, 1939,

The ring is a pale island in
the sea of surrounding darkness.
The two main actors have just
climbed through the ropes and
into the pit of punishment. One

of them is café-au-lait coloured,
the other looks like a tub of but-

ter. ;

Thelr names—dJOE LOUIS
and TONY GALENTO.
They're in the centre of the riug

now, while referee Arthur Dono-
van is explaining the rules for
“the manly method of modified
murder.

But what's this? . The gong
hasn’'t sounded, but already
Galento hag got his hands on Joe.
He’s ruffling his hair and, from
my ring-side pew I can hear him
complaining that Louis has
gre.lsed his face and that the fight
won’t go on until he's cleaned up.

That final incident was typical *

of a fight that was staged through-
out in a Marx Brothers’ at-
mosphere, No challenger was ever
decried so roundly as Galento was
—before the fight.

He wag christened "The Beer
Barrel Palooka,” ” The Punching
Pumpkin,” " Top-beavy Tony,”
and various other natty nick-
names which suggested that the
only head he could knock off was
the head on a glass of beer—and
that only in his own saloon.

Incidentally, that pub of
Tony’'s was like Mother’s knee—
or other low jeints! There. was
a large list of the leading con-
tenders for the world’'s heavy—
weight title—with Louis’ name
at the top—and underneath Tony
had written (yes, he could write)
*T'll moider da bums.”

Oune of Tony’s more cultured
friends — someone must have
given him a book for Christmas
—named all the leading fighters,
past and present, from.John L.
bu]hvan to Jack Dempsey, ask-
ing Galento how he would have
fared with them.

To each of them, Galento the
Gabby made answer: ”I'd have
moidered dat bum.” Finally his
friend, perhaps hoping to intro-
duce a note of originality into
the conversation, enquired:

” What d'you think of Shake-
speare, Tony?"’

And pat came fthe answer;
" Shakespeare? Shakespeare?
Who's he — one of dem foreign
heavies? Dey're all bums, I'd
have moidered him for sure.”

Then there was the first time
I laid eyes on Tony, at Madame
Bey’s training camp, out at
Summit in the state of New
Jersey. It was just a few
minutes before the picture on
this page was taken. And
Tony was lying on the rubbing
table with someone smoothing
the creases out of his stomach
with a large flat-iron!

But although there were so
many cracks made at Tony's
expense I had a theory—which
is only a hunch with a college

- education—that he might be
able to crack back . ., with his
fists.

And so to the ring-side report
that I wrote on that sultry June
night at the Yankee Stadium.
The gong—and a sensation. Tor,
after a second or so of prelimi-
nary sparring and weaving,
Galento let go with a thunder-
bolt of a left hook,

* *
143 W HLN that great arm with
the black leather knob on

. the end of it thudded home,

Louis staggered back into a neu-
tral corner as though Nelson's
Column had bounced off his chin.
For the rest of the round he had
no defence against the left hooks
which Tony kept pitching into
him.

” Galento did everything wrong
—he led with his right and a

Why films

A FI1LM ecrisis is looming

up in Italy. Two small
black sticks of earbon are
responsible.

There is a grave shortage of
carbons—two are mneeded for
each film projector—in this
country. Black Market pro-
fiteers have grabbed the stocks
that were already available.
The average life of a pair of
carbons is six hours, which
means about fthree perform—
ances.

Carbons are pooled and
rationed at home. Tne Ensa
organisation was allceated 1ifs
quota without taking into con—
sideration the extension of
Garrison  theatres  overscas.
And the inecreased number of
theatres here are stili having
to make do with the ecarbon
ration allowed when there were
only rclatively few of them.

Another of the reasons for
this impending erisis is lack
of spare parts. I paid a visit
the other day to an Ensa
workshop. and found ine chief
technician, S./Sgt. Dick Brigas,
trying desperately to improvise
paris to repair three urgently
necded machines.

" Mobile units often have
to be taken off the road, can=
celiing arranged shows, be-
cause of thls spare part
situation,” he toid me.

Yet the material is oktainable
in England.

And there you have . the
angwer to the oft-heard eriti-

look dim

cism that films are frequentiy
badly projected. A London
film trade paper recently had a
virulent attack, written by a
former film employece now in
the Army, on the quality of the
‘projection out here, which often
ruins excellent pictures. 1It's
not the operator’s fault,

England sends us the film.
Why not the means fo show
them properly?

SHOW PIECES

THE work of the mobile
cinema operators is appre-
ciated by most of the units they
visit. One operator now has a
super-luxurious " earavan’ to
travel about in. An apprecia-
tive R.E.M.E. audience recentiy
thanked him an unusual man-
ner. They took his 30cwt.
wagon and built a brand Jew
wooden body on to it.
* ¥* *

Note from Tommy Trinder
says he’s gone all Victorian.
He is appearing in a new film
with & " Naughty Nineties”
music-hall  sectting. Title:
” Champagne Charlie,”  Says
Tommy: ” We get everything in
cans these days, but give me
the Can_Can every time!”

* * *

And producer Michael Balcon
says of the picture: ” One
thing I am convinced about, it
is most certainly the stuff -to
give the troops.” Let's hope
we gee it out here!

—-JOHN K, NEW”HAH. 'I

i R

celitipede couldn’t have got more
mixed up with his feet,

" But Louis, hig right cheek-
bone flaming red and his eye
half closed in a kind of
monstrous wink, had no answer!

”Then, in the -last few
seconds of the round, Louls
fired back and-a great left-hook
sliced Tony’s upper lip so that
the blood oozed and bubbled
until {t dripped over hls hairy,
heaving chest,

” When the brazen note of the
bell dragged them apart, a great
throaty roar went up. It may
have been because so many of
the crowd had won bets that
Tony would not last a round, but
I think it was the spontaneous
appreciation of a sporting mob
for the underdog, who was show-
ing his teeth.

* But, in the second round, I
thought I had called it right,
when I had predicted that the
fight would end then. Galento

@ CGalento . . . led with
his right and a centi-
pede couldn’t have
got more mixed up
with his feet . . .

@ It looked certain that
a blood vessel had
been severed . . .

& The end was as in-
evitable as death . . .

fought in the only way he
knows. Paunchy and ponderous,
he swung his arms from ’'way
back like a man swinging a lead
weight on the end of a cord.
This time Louis was ready for
him, however.

” A left here, .a right there,
Galento’s right eyebrow opened
and gaped like another mouth—
a mouth of blood.

* Duck and weave as he would,
Tony could not avoid the leather
bombs that ripped and tore at
his skin.

” His whole face changed. As
he bent double, glowering and

mouthing up at the expression-

less murderman in front of him,
he looked like a great ape tor-
mented beyond all bearing, Any-
thing could happen!

¥ It DID hanpen—to Qalento

A right and a left-hook smashed
blood from the loose=lipped
mouth and then a feft sent him
rolling and floundering over the
canvas, gogglie = eyed and
gaping.

"The count could not have
passed three when Tony scram-
bled, And now he had changed
again. By some ftrick of the
lights his sparse, stringy hair
looked grey and his face seemed
to have fallen away so that he
appeared an old man.

” Ag Louis battered away af
him, it was like hitting. your
own father. It was a trifle hor-
rible. And then the bell went.

"I don't think anyone was
ready for the third round. It
began quietly ecnough, Touis
jabbing with the emotionless
precision of a scientist dissect-
ing a specimen in his laboratory.

* Galento got in cloge and tried
to rough it. He butted Louis a
couple of times, but ithey were
the kind of butts you get in any
fight. Tony was fighting a clean
battle.

* * *
G Q UDDENLY he landed another

*7 of those left hooks. And
Joe started to back away. Gal-
ento was right on top of him,
and cracked home another left
hook. T.ouis bent over, and as
he was falling, Galento crossed
him with a light right.

” Louis was up without a
count, His pride may have been
hurt—but I bet hig jaw was too!

" His eyes were like the double
one in 8 set of dominoes—two
littly white spoecks in a big ex.

At his training camp, QGalento greets Peter Wilson.

YA few

minutes before this picture was taken, Tony was lying on the

rubbing table with

someone smoothmg the creases out of his

stomach with a flat iron, , . *

panse of black. It was Tony's
big chance, but he just didn’t
know enough to take it.

Y Both of them were wide
open, but Galento was missing
and Louis was countering, and at
the end of the round, there was
less wind left in boxing’s Blimp.

” You could see the difference
in the fourth round. Tony was
pawing, not punching and, with
a sudden frightening rush, Louis
went into his fighting burn.

" A left-hook ripped Tony's
facerated mouth w1der open. in
the dark a woman “screamed.
As Tony foamed orimson it

fooked certain that a blood ves-

sel had been severed,

¥ Tony did try one more left
hook before Louis came at him
crouching. You couldn’t count
the punches as they thudded
home on Galento’s bloody mask.
You'd have needed a seismo-
graph to register the shock as
Tony's fleshy frame quivered.”

% % %

(Looking back that twenty-
second attack stands out like
a snore in a sermon. Galento
absorbed punishment like a
stick  of  chewing - gum.
When Louis hit his white
face it was like someone
kicking a pale, fleshy melon
to pieces. Both Galento’s
eyebrows had been cut and
they had plastered up the
wounds with daubs of collo-
dion. Under Louis " savage
battery first one piece of col.
lodion and then the other
flew - off. Many  people
thought that Galento’s eye-
brows had been ripped clean

off his face by those flailing

fists.)

This ig' how 1 recorded the
fAnishe, 2

" Galento may not be great
but, by gosh, he’s gallant! Wmach
time he reeled back, he dug his
toes into the canvas and waited
for the next one, There was
something inspiring about the
way the little, fat man waited
for the end.

” When it came, it was as
inevitable  as death. Tony
crumpled slowly—no particular
punch did it—and sageged into
the ropes on his knees, hig back
half-turned, like a man flogged
into unconsciousness.

" Referee Donovan looked at
Galento’s corner and, as he did
so, Tony, with a last flicker of
energy, tried to tug himself up-
right by swarming ‘up the
referee’s legs,

And as they dragged him
away, T heard him muwbling
through those bleeding lips:

"Who stopped the fight? They
shouldn’t oughta have done that.
Who stopped the fight?

" Galento may not be a cham-
plon. But he weat out like &
cavalier.”

That last comment still stands
~—in indelible ink, Galento
never did get to be a champion,
As a matter of fact, he scarcely
won a good fight after that night,
But that’s a common place with
men who have been on the re.
ceiving end of one of Joe Louis’
spring cleanings,

But the pudgy man won
a niche in Pugilistica’s hall
of fame by the way he bat-
tled so gallantly, though un-
availingly, against the
greatest heavy - weight
champion of modern times.

The customers
always write. ..

PTE. J, HOLLANDS, of an
Infantry Regiment kicks
off to-day. He writes:
" Could you answer a few
sports queries through which
the Red Cross stands o
gain a pound or two?”

And here they ave—'" How
many - times did Tommy
Farr fight Red Burman, Max
Baer, James J. DBraddock
and Lou Nova. Resulis,
dates and places ave needed
please.”

Here are the answers.
Farr fought Burman twice,
The first time Burman won
on points over 10 rounds, im
New York, on January 13,
1939. Exactly three months
later, on Aprﬂ 13, Farr got

his reveuge over 12 rounds
at the Harringay Arena,
London.

Farr also fought Baer
twice.® The first time he
left handed the ex—champion
until  Maxie's ears nearly
popped off and got a run-
away 12 round decision, at
Harringay, on  April 15,
1937. Dut the second time,
in New York, on ¥farch 11
1938, Baer made it even-—
steven by outpointing Far
over 15 rounds.

James J. DBraddock re
ceived - a hotly disputed
points decision over Farr ov
January 21, 1938, in New
York — and Jim never en
tered the ring again excepi
to referce.

Lou Nova also outpeinted
Farr over 15 rounds in New
York, on December 18, 1938,

% % L3

" CURIOUS Y writes:

¥ Could. you please let the
boys know the resuit of the
England=-italy football match
pilayed in Milan during the
summer of 18387"

And the answer is: [t was
a 22 draw, Lawton and
Willie Hall scoring for Eng.
land and Biavati and Piola
for Italy, The exact date
was May 13, 1939—not 193%
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Fiist blow

—— g

CRUSADER

| Voice of
CkUSADER

succeeds...

BLOW upon blow is
being scruck at Hit-
fer's Eurcpean Fortress.

The first biow was
struck by our Avmies in
ttaly on the nighi of
May 11. The crash of
the guns thundering out
hefore the German for-
tress of Cassine was the

signal for the Greal
Assault of the Allied
forces,

in his Order of the Day,
the Comman.er = in = Chief,
General Alexznder, said: ¥ To
us in Italy has been given
t..e honour to strike the first
olow.”

That blow was successful.

in just over thres weeks
we have smashed through
three of the strongest de=-
fence lines ever constructed.

4-5 we took Rome—the first
Eurodean canital to  be
licerated by Allied forces.

The nzws had barely been
snlasiied across the headlines
of the world’s Prass wlien
the next bhlow fell,

se Arrd imtvasion
begins

UFING the night and

early hours of the morning
of June €—just 24 hours
~ftap the fali of Fome and
four years alter Dunkirk—
Genzral Dwight Eiscnhowor
j~rnsed bit invaion forces
across the Channel.

This was described by Mr
Churckill, spcaking the same
day in the House of Com-
mons, as ' the first of a
series of landings in force an

Eurosecan Continent.”
* * *

N
_«'*davs" it is estimate
~ that 13.000 tons of hombs
were dropped on the
French coast alone.

the four pre_ceedinﬁf

bv\4

thousands of aircraft to

soften up the defences.
Th:n the arma a swedt in

: |
. Buv g¢reat forces,

to l2nd the troons—4,000
shins, with several thousand
smalice eraft. A mass land-
ing of paratroops was suc-
cozsfully made. An alr um-
brella was sustzined by a
psol of about 11,000 first-
fng aircra’t.

Such was the szals of this
first landing. The bridge=
head was estebiished.
over=
wheiming suceriority in the
air,” huge naval forces and
massed eaquip>ment are not
enough As at the Gustav
Line, the Adoinh Hitler Line
and the Vaimontons Linse, %
is the guts and determination
to go throush that will
declde the issuo.

* Kk *

BUT once they had
landed, the point of
landing was no longer 2
surprise. And Runstedt
has at his dispesal, large
forces of experienced

|
|

troops with which to
countier-attack.
This may well prove the
bloodiest ejisode of the war.
Two forces—iwo worlds,

in fact—are locked in @
deadly struggle. The ensmy
is desperate. He ha: been

fed w'th badks~to-the-wall
propaganda for months., He
has been threatened by
Goebbels with slavery in
Sibaria if he Is deleated. He
will fight with the same
dgecnoraiion as he has fought
in §taly.

May he have no beiter
sucsess ;

£nd in this great hour of
history, we who have fousht
the enemy from Alamzin to
i.ome and w10 are pressing
resolutely after him as he
retreats to the north, wish
those who are now entering
the baitle on the Continent
of Europe = success and
viclory,

\AAnmAAAAAAAAN

IMPORTANT THINGS - By C. F. BROWN

5\
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{  BRITAIN

” S0 FAR WE ARE NOT—
FTER the last war
the men who were
supposed fo be the best
peace - builders met
around a large pile of

materials.

They then put un a struc-
ture that looked gquite nice
from a distance and had
every side facing ssuth, and
was called the League of
Nations.

The foundations eonsisted
mostly of President Wilson's
Fourteen Points, but un-
fortunately 1he American
Congress took them away n
1920.

The building tottered, but
stayed upright, with each
builder supporting his par-
ticular part.

As time went on Germany,
Japan and Iltaly left and large
cracks appeared. The build:ng
was then a useless shell witn a
very lurge staff.

After this war, new peace-

builders will meet around a new
pile of materials.

Why should they suceceed,
where their predecessors faned?

in the¢ first place if we cant
learn from experiefice we are
retrogressiag, and might asg wetl
start Iooking for a nice dry cave.

In thp second, we seem (o be

going sbout thirgs the r ght way,
The last efiort mijht have
succeeded with the support of
Americs. President  Wiison
had a lot of good idcas and
pcodle assumed he was sncak-
ing for his country. Unfor-
tunately, the Scnate, which can
throw out any trecty with 2
third vote, made a nonscnse o
ths whole thing and America
retired into isolatlon /

AMr. Cordell Hull is going abom
things a different way. He has
seen the British. Neviet ana
Chinese Ambassadors gnd is now
ready to cpen preliminary taiks
on A peace organisation,

What may be more important,
he has had discussions with the
Senate and so there is every pros-
pect of h's receiving full baek ng
in everything he says,

Don’t get me wrong. 1 knon
there is a busy isolationist move
ment in America, I know inat
a future election ean throw ow:
evervthing that has been done
[ know there will be major sei-
backs.

America. Britain. Russia azd
China are bound to have chasm ¢
differences that it will seem

PANAAAAAA.

| CHINA

. League was a |

useless shell with
a large stafl’

almost impossible to bridg>.
There will also be people euget
to distort other points ef view
for political ends—the wreckers,
the axe-grinders.

But so far we are not doing
too badly—ecompared with fast
time,

- H
WHE‘N is Fagcism none of
your business? g

Answcer: Before it hits you.

The following is part of the
recent Foreign Policy debate
the - House of Commons:

DR, HADEN - GUEST:
”1s not a Fascist government
anywhere a preparation. for an
attack?”

THE PRIME MINISTER:
” 1 presume we do not inciude it
our programme of world renova-
tion any forecible action against

NOW that the Goverament have
issued <heir White Paper

on f1ill employmenr it will be .n-~

teresring to see how it eompures
with Sir William Beveridge s
latest plan, devised with a simi-
lar aim,

Sir  William’s runs into
160,000 words and is now with
the printers,

Although he was denied any
official help, his plap is likely to

be very comprehensive and it may
. Em
1 R.
2 is chairman of the Indus-
invests money ail over the world,

be a little more detailed than
Lord Weolton’s White Paper.
W. SANVDFORD POOLE
trial and General Trust, Lid.
This trust, like most others,
draws in dividends. and pays
them out to its sharcholders.

WILLTHE PEACE-BUILDERS

SUCCEED THIS TIME?

any government whose internal
form of administratior does not
come up to our own ideas, and
any remarks I have made on that
subject, referred ouly to enemy
powerg and their satellites who
will have bheen struck dewn oy
force of arms. They are the
ones who have ventured into the
open, and they are the ones whom
we shall not allow to bhecoms.
again, the expression of - those
peculiar doctrines associated with
Fascisin ‘and Nazism which have
undoubtedly brought about the
terrible struggle in which we are
engaged.

” Surely anyoye could see the
difference between the ona and
the other? Theré is all the dif=
ference .in the world between a
man whe knocks you down and
a man who leaves yon alone.”

People buy shares in such con-
ceriis beeause it amounts to put-
ting vour vge in many baskers,
* The Industrial and General
Trust has holdings shown in the
balance sheet at over ¥.000.0U00
pounds. It pays a dividend of
12 per cent.

Now Mr. W, Sandford Poole.
like: many others in a -similar
position, is an important man
with dec:ded views. :

And people who ignore what
is said by important men with
decided views shouldn’t be sur-
prised when things fail to pan out
the way they expeected. 3

Mr. Sandford Poole has
addressed  his

just
shareholders in
London. ¢iving them 8,000.0600
pounds’ worth of opinion. Here
are some exiraets from his specch
as advertised: 4

T o nd |
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” And So To Bed ”

S/SGTS. AR, COBBand W. B.
COATESR, of a B'ologieal Rosearch
Section, R.AM.C.—We have nol
seen the survey upon which ihe
article ” And so to Bed” you re-
printed recently, is based. so our
comments gpply to the article,

Yon report percentages of men
and women saying they sleep n
this or that attitude, and thut
2t per cent. of the men did not
frouble to sit down when putting
on their shoes. This conveys
that part of the survey was frivo—
tous ‘and inquisitive, and lends
support to a popular .impression
th:}t.those who conduet social en—
quiries are “snoopers.” You say
also, that one per cent of the
women wear shorts in bed: since
the _survey exiended over 131
fawilies, this must mean one
woman (or at most some 3 or 4),
a matter of small interest.

When on the other hand vou
say that most women eomplain
that their bedrooms are tioo
small: and that 42 per eent. of

“lhe wives sav they would prefer
10 sleep in single beds. yon toueh

f)on 2 matter of imvertance,
Iring on the design of millions
d\vql!inge 200n o bp erected
In varions countries., and reveal
what mav have heen a main pur-
pose of the survey.

: The techniana/of soetal enquiry
is slowly emergire., ard one of
*hp obstacles it has to eontend
with is the very natural resent—
Lnem‘ nf people-in general against

snooping.” Bt  social  sur-
vey work is not usnally snoenirg
as the Tollowing examples show,
Booth’s survey, " The Life and

—COMPARED TO—

Labour of the People in London”
helped to give meaning to the

“

yague term " poverty.” and sup-
plied the data which inspired
much of rhe early lezislation o:
soeial security: the Ministry of
Food of teday enquires sys
tematically from the honsew f
what goods che spends her points
on (with what dogres of satis
faction) in order thot food polic:
mav be related to the consumer's
needs: and commla‘nts of loca
chortaope of mavy commeodies ar,,
investigatod by another Ministry
with a view to distingnishine
those which are most serions and
widespread, and remedving th:
mast urgent where possible,

Statesmen and Army Com
manders. to sav nothing of archi_
tects and business men, devise
their p'ans on a hacic of snek
faects as thev ean assemble, sun
plementod by evnorienend gnase.
work. Seeal enaniry he'ne to ro-
place action based on o osswork
by action based on evidence,

Poonlar proiudice geainst and
eonfrsion with pecneet to social
emapive of all kinds, i ineppaged
by articlag of the type you have
reprinted.

L -
” The Midnight Sun”

MATOR R. A, EATES, RASCO
:—Rr-fermme Dvr. Kidson's letter
in yonr jssne of 21 Mavy,
mav bhe interested to know that
dnring jtg chort sojonirn in Norto
Norway—Anril to June. 1910
the Nerth Western Fxneditinnar
Forcee had its own weekly news

paner,
_This was ealled ” The Afid-
nighy  Sim”—tha most anpro-

neiafte titls seeine that the cnr
a*'d in faet esaen to sot daring the
latter part of the period,

point,

He |

AMERICA

—DOING SO BADLY—
? There will be a general
desire for relaration of those
conirols—some of them anoma-
lous—ichich wartime conditions
have imposed jor an easing of
food raticning and for any ame—
lioration of the heavy burden of
tazation.

? We shall hate to rely on
the encrgy and resource oif our
commercial commaunity with such
Gavernment aid as will provide
scope for privale enilerprise.

” May e hope that in the in-
terests of the whole communily
we shall avoid in peace those
sectional differences which, dur-
ing the aar, have been largely
subordinuted po general merds?

? ... 1 would ask Trade Union
leaders and induStrial workers 10\
bear in nind thap if, by high <
wages, the cost 0f manninciures N
are rendered ion high in com—
parison with those offered in
other countries, we will nui be
able to scll the gnods . .. | there—
_fore beg all to take heed 1n time
lest by forcing up wages they kil
the proverbiol goose and lose ihe
golden egys.”

Mr. Poole said it was to be
hoped ' that the saving hapit
acquired during the war wonld
endure, 1 presnme he was re-
ferving to War Savings Certifi-
cates,

He aldo said it was uneconomie
for the Trust to buy British
Government Securitles, owing 10
!he small return, ™ but we thonang
it our duty to make onr eoniri-
bution te the financing of the
war effort.” :

The holdine of British Govern_
meut Securities is only abounr 5
per cent. of the Trust's total in-
vestments,

I think Mr. Poole could have
dona hattor than talk abant wages
as " golden egzs” 1 think that
fo ask people pot to indnigs 1m
seetional  differences”  after
putting so plainly a sectionail
vitw qq a little absurd,

But T may be wrong. and I
am - anite certain a lot of in-
finentiai and knowledzeanle
neople will agree vith everything
he says, .

S

IF‘}‘.T‘A.\“I) was a republie from
930 to 1264, She came under
Danish rule in 13%0. Ind pen—~
dence was declared in 191% but
a Bond of U'n'cn betwoen the fwo
connir'es remained in beine.

A plehjerite has inst been held
as a rrenlt of which the Rond
of Urion will nrobablv he hroken.

S5 nsw thers will ke yet
annthee wholly  inden~.
dent State to keln in the
fight for international
operation.

SAAAAANN
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RUSSIA

—THE LAST TIME®
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base,

1 have been bombed by

shellsplinters. At last | am
.t am 25 years old and |

ive fought on
both sides

- Conscripted as war-worker in Germany, E-boat sailor,
parachutst under Rommel—EBombed, torpedoed, shell-wounded
by the British, and now with our fAavy

. By FELIX CIESZYNSKI

AM now serving in a Polish warship attached to a British naval
Before 1 escaped to the Eighth Army lines in North Afriea, [
had been successively, if involuntarily, a conseripted war worker in
Germany, an E-boat sailor, and a parachutist in' Rommel's army.

the Reoyal Air Force, tor-

pedoed by a British submarine, and wounded by British

fighting with the British.
was born at Gniew, on the

olish-German froniier. Before the war 1 workad in a

chant seaman.

I was 1m my native town
in September, 1939, when the
Germans invaded Poland.
They overran our defences
before we knew what was
Lappening.

I managed to get away, but
was caught later ang deported
with a large number of other
. Poles ¢ East Prussia where we
were put to. forced labour.
_A-vear later 1 was taken under
escort to Warsaw. There my
head was completely shaved and
my clothes disinfected with aeid.
which rotted the material. Then
a laree letter ” P was sewn on
io my coat and | was sent with
many other Poles to Tilsit in
East Prussia.

In Cattle Trucks

‘About 1.800 people deported
With me had been spized in a
street round uv io Warsaw. They
. svere between 16 and 23 vears old
: and half of them were girls, aiso
.w.ih ' their ‘heads shaved We
-~ travelled two days and nights in
Tocked cattle trucks with no food
ar all.

. When we reached Tilsit we
were assembled in the muarkei-
~ hall. and German farmers bought
s for 20 marks apiece. Iy was
— . jnst like a scene out of " Uncle
Fomr’s Cabin.” which every Polish
“ch'ld knows bv heart. The Ger-
‘man farmers examined us as if
swe  wepe  cattle,  fecling our
- mnscles. opening our mouths and
lnoking at onur reeth. and order-
ing us to I'ft heavy weights and

. 2un with theimn.

1 and a Polish airl of 17, @
comnicte stranqer to me, were
bought by a farmer. He gave
us a tiny attic to siee? in and
a single straw palliasse between
us. Wh-n we protested the

= Czerman toid us: * Poles are
not human beinjs.”

We were treated by this farmer
g0 badly that my onlv thought
was ro get awav., My ouly fear
was that I wonld be eaught while
treing o escape.

One dav in the barn the farmer
struek me in the face. T'mable
) to contrel my=elf. 1 knocked him
St down. The German still B
on the ground. drew his revolver.
1 rnshed out of the barn and h'd
The German searched for me for
some time. then wenf awag.
shoutine that when he found me
he would shoot me like a dog. 1
knew then that | onst eseane,

I walked back to mv mnative
town. There I was nnt to work
on a new motor =oad from Gniew

(" to Gradziadz. Among the ether
men working on the road were
manv Rritish war nrisorors from
nrichhonrine eamns. The Ger
mane then diceavered that T had
previonslv.  been 2 'shin\'ard
workor, and they sent me to
Gdvrnia.

-We weorked 12-hour shifts with-
ont a break, If anvone was
eanehe idling, he was fined on
the first two occasions: on the
third he was sent to a concen—
tration eamp.

There were Italians and Br! n~h
working with us in the shinvards.

« The H";'m" were - volunteer

workers find were given fmrh
sord cmv?n‘mns
The British were prisoners m“

alish naval shipvard and later wcnt to sea as a mer-

war from the Langfuhr camp.
They worked eight-hour shifis.
Their elothes were in rags and
they wore wooden clogs fthis was
in the wintey of 1910 41y, 1
made friends with some of the
British weorkers, and 1 helped
them to get bread in exehange
for cigarettes,

Forced Into Navy

In March, 1941, T was ordered
to report to the Labour Exchange
at Gdynia. and there [ found
four other Poles with the big
letter ” P” on their backs. A
German officia] toid us to =it
down, gave us vodka and told us
that before long Germany would
be victorious, He gave us regis—
tration ecards and sent us to
Marienhurg. We travelled under

eseort, very uneasy as to our
future. and when we geot there
we were guartered in a Polish
eamp.

A month later 1 knew my fate.-

1 was. althouzh not a Volk-
deuts-her (German by race), to
be drafted to the German Navy.
I was sent back to Gedvnia fut a
three weeks training course.
Then I was transferred to the
German naval base ar Kiel and
forced to take the oath of obedi-
ence to Hitler. It was adminis-
tered by a German arhelie
priest.

A=z soon as [ put on German
uniform 1 wa< made to feel the
difference bitween a PPole and a
German. They reviled me as a
member of ap inferivr race.

I was posted to a German
destroyer engjaged in iransnort-
inj troons to Norway Towards
the end of 1841 the convoy we
were in was bombz2d by about
20 RAF Wellingtons off Nar-
vik. Our dostroyer was badly
damagea and we wers ordered
to abandon her. The ship
sank very qulckly and 80 Ger-
m2ins wars deowned.

* One day in the barn the farmer struck me in the face . | .
i knocked him down.”

I was given leave after this,
and went back to my native town,
where I found that mv father had
heen sent to a ~oncentration camp
for giving bread to British
prisoners—of-war. When T re-
tnrned to Kiel [ was given a
course in E boat training.

On December 23. nnder pretext
of giving us Christmas festivities.
all Poles at the Kiel naval base
were assembled together. packed
into sealed frains and senr-off to
another unknown destination.
This time it proved to be [Italy.
We were let out of the train at

.Naples and pur aboard Iralian

warships. I found mvself on the
Antonio  Danielll, which was
escorting a convoy with supplies
for Rommel,

On the night of March 13,
1943. when we were about 30
miles off Catania. we were tor-
pedoed by a British submarine
and sunk. Thirty.-one men were
drowned. The rest. inclnd ng

« NEWNHAM ON FipLms

N EWSREEL men are up at
the [ront, of course.
Their films of the new battles
are already in England, and
we should be getting them
back here again soon. If
there is one aspect of the
motion picture indusiry in
this war which deserves un-
qualified praise, it’s that of
the Army Film and Photm
graphic Unit.

They have been right in the

thick of most of the battles
since the war began. A lot

‘has been written about them

from time to time. They have
had their full quota of thrills
and tracedies.

Some of the newsreels are those
taken by the British cameramen,
some by Ameriean. Thixweek |
have been talk'ng to some of the
bovs of one of the Amrrican Com-
bat Film Detachments. Their
work bas a long term interest for
filmeaers, for the seenes thev are
filming now will nndoubtedlv be
need in Hollywood. pictures for
years to eome,

\t the woment they are nsed
primarily  for pewsreels. docu-
mentaries and for sirategic and
other militarv purposes,

The detachment eoncerned is an
Air Foree one. The ecameramen
are former mnewspaner nhoto-
granhrrs and film men. Thev do
their work with a s'x-inch lens
machine. Telenhotn lenses are
ont of the auestion when flming
from the air under their eircum-
staners,

They ¢o out with the
rombers. The pilots like them.
Thevire fucky quys A oilot
who has one with him reckons
t~at he’s accompanied by a
fueky m-scot. So far, In
theatres of war which ranae
from tve United Kinadom to
the South Pacific, india and
China, only ten of these
cameramen have been lost.

One lost hisg life in an extra-

ordinary manner. He went clean
through the bomb hav dnrinz a
heany raid  on Germanv and

cras h@d with  the exploding
bomnihs.
Angther cameramap was in

a bowber which pranged in Ger-
man ocenpicd territory, He was
unininred. and his camera wus
intact. He's stil. there, still fiim-
ing,. How he gcts his film stock
is a sceret. but he wzets if all
right. and one of these days he’ll
be coming ba‘k with one of the
most inferesting movies ever
taken.

Film men go without honours
a< a rule, but there's one of these
cameramen who new sperts the
D.F.C. and got promotion on the
spot {they all enter the army with
commissioned rank). He was
onerating his camera when the
plane got hit and the gunner was
killed.

The cameraman promptly left
his eamera . apd took over the
guns. They were in a tizht cor-
ner, with a bunch of Messer-
schmitts on their tail. He had
shot down two of these fighters
before returning safely to base,

And thev have their narrow
eseanes. FEnthusiasm for hs iob
saved one man’s life, He was
hending down over his camera the
whrle time during ap arrial duel.
A stream of bullets penetrated
the fuselage and passed within a
few inches of his head. It would
have been his Int if he had ven
straizhtencd bis back for a
moment.

Another man is a prisoner of
war. He landed in the sea when
the erew had to bate out.

Sonie machines have camera
wells in them. Others have to be
adanted. A doop is taken off and
a speeial'v construeted one nut
in. AN films *aken are flown to
a central neol and there .orted
out for trheir various purposes,
gome milifary and some for film-
goers, -

%  k /|
I HAVE heard some mmufferings
ahout ” Journey for Mar~aret.”
which has now reached the Garri-
son Theatres in Italv.  Cracks
like. ”Is thig journey really
neroaseary ¥
For here is anether picture
which one may questirn as to

jts =uita-

UNNECESSARY _bility for
showing

JOURNEY to ‘the

- forees It's
a story of ﬂ]ﬂ’l} wondon blitz, with
the emnha n ovphaned ehil.
dren. ” 1 h:

since E came overseas,” an AT.S
girl told me. 1 refrain from re-
peating some  of the stronger
eomments made by the more out-
spoken mate audiences.

1f yon wang to ger away from
war when you're going to the
cinemia keep away from this, Yet
it’s too good a film to be ignored.
1t bears the hallmark of sincerity.
is exeellently dirvected and beau-
tifully acted, with Rebert Young
and Laraine Dav as the adult
jeads. But the acting honours 20
to sixsyear-old Margarct O’Brien

The picture has ecatanalied
Margarer to film fame. She cer-
tainly eives a wonderful 7er-
formance. Prior te this she had
plaved only oune small part in
* Babes on Broadwav.” Since
then, ' she has scored ap even
sreater success in " Lost Angel.”
playing an extraordinary difticiut
part as an infant prodigv who 1s
trained by sciént’sts who.alm st
drain her eof human anatities
f.eading rvoles im 7 Madame
Curie” and " Jane Evre” have
followed. She is  Hollywoud's
greatest child discovery.

® Kk k

WROTE last week about the
* latest Ensa film arrivals. Fve
now received a list of the most

recent  selection  of
FILM AK.S. pictures for
mobile show.ng. Thev're
FARE not very up to date

but there is varietv at
any rate. Thev include ™ A.wavs
in Mv Heart.” ” Footlight S-re-
nade” 2 The Iron Read” 7 iudy
Hardy’s Private Secretary.” and
” Presenting Lilv Mar=2
If vou want some reallv np-to-
date pictures. look out for shme
of the American Special Service
theatres or mobiles. Hollvwood
runs off extra prinfs aud sends
them out at once. They're oiten
months ahead of their Fuglish
release.  You'll ind 7 Adventures
of Mark Twam Fou« dis in
a Jeep.? " His Butler’s Sisier)
» Jack Lenden.” Y The Lodzer.”
1 Dood [It” " Lese sneel”
# Jane Evre.” and ” Madame
Curie” among - the current

P+ folt so depressed Italian programmes.

myself, were picked up by the
Germans and taken to Bizerta.

There 1 spent some weeks -in

hosp tal,
Made His Escape

When 1 was convaieseent. I
swas trained us a paracanatist and
sent to the front. ‘I was wounded
in the head by.a shell-splinfer
and awain sent o hospital. By
this time I had had enough of
fizhting for the Germans. 1 de-
termined to take the first chauce
of escaping to the British lines,
Gn April 16, 1943 1 #ot our of
the hospital withcat being
obzerved and wandered about

“for four davs try:ng teo loeate &

British patrol Opee 1 was
stopped by a German officer

My wound had reonened, and [
caid [ had been wounded and was
lcoking for my parachnte unit.
The German told me there had
heen a hattallan of navachntisis
in that nrighbourheod. bup it
had just been withdraswn., Then
I knew that the me:b were not
far off.

Soon afterwards I was chal-
lenged by an Eighth Army patrol
I told themn thar I was a Pole
and I gavé them all the informa-
tion I nad;ahous the withdrawal
of German units and the nos'tirns
of the ar?xnprv covering Rom=
mel’'s retreat.

i learned afterwards that my
inform=ation had nroved o arrat
value, and t%at thanks ts it one
G-rman batterv was entured
and its crew ta%en prisoners
withont firrng a shot ™
The British freated me very

well. 1 was nof <ent to the
prisoner-of-war camne with the
German vprisoners, bnt taken in-
stead tp Constantine swhere [ was
interrogated by British  and
United Siates intelligenes offierrs,
Later with twelve other Polich
“deserters ” Vke mvself. I was
sept to Evnoland where 1 volun-
teerad for the Polish Navy.

German Breakdown

The morale of the Goerman
Navy. when I last served im it
was still verv gnad, The matorite
of German sailors are voinuteers
from the Hitler You'h movement,
Thex weng to war in the hichest
of snirits and they regarded the
Fnehrer az a 2ad.

Thev knew thar the fosses of
the Germans hoth on land and
at sea. had been very great, it
they were pot disconraved. be-
eanse ther hel'eved imnbteiriv in
the oreat macnified aceonnts of
British losses published by
Gonbhels,

But when [ served swith the
land troops in North Africa [
poticed an extranrdinary differ—
enee. Here military e~Nansa led
auicklv to moral breakdown. As
the intensity of British artillerv
fire increased. more and more
Gormane eonld be heawl honing
that thev wenld get off with a
ligh+ wound or he taken pr'soner.

ia some places 4stachm ~*3
of the Hermann Go=ring Regi=

German troos if thev retreated.

Until thev fought azainst the
Eichth Army the Germans had
alwars underesrimated rhe fignt—
ineg eanacitv of the British sol=
dier  When thev found ount that
their nrapacarda serviee had lied
to them all along. their morale
broke down. and for the frst
time they began to rvealise that

they had lost the war

m-nt were ordersd to fire on’
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Behin
- boxing’s big bo

T'S nearly sixteen years, now, since Gene Tunney performed a
neat and handy piece of face-lifting on game Tom Heeney, the Hard
Kock from Down Under, and then blew a swect fare-thee-well to the p:t
of punishment and the fight game in general.

Since that time six brawny gents have held the fop -
Schmeling. Jack Sharkey, Primo Carnera, Max Baer,

1937. Joe Louis.

Some of them have been better than others and some

between the ears.

_ of themw have had most of their muscular deveiopment
But I've seen ull of them n action—

save Sharkey. whom | met recently 1o Algiers — andg 1
thought you might hike smue ” behind the scenes™ dope

on the boys.
with some of them.
* &
“AKE Max Schmeinng
tirst. 1 saw Schmenng
three times—iwice wm Haui-
burg where he outpoinled
Ben Foord and blasted an
Awmerican second rater, Steve
Dudas, vut of the picture
& handful of rounds.

The third was .\'_ew York
when Scutueling himseif pad toe
Ssss put under himw by Jue fLouwas
iu 2 nunutes, 4 secouds tatl.

But the woust remariabie re-
sl 10 schweng s recurg 48 a
ouc-round b, which he siopped
guale early in bis career, Glpny

Daniels veing ” the esecutioner,”

Girl Killed
In Crash

1 always wondered
Caused g oue—for Seuneling
Wis o bovice at the fiwe—aud
later 1 heard a story which makes
it miich move explicsibib,

Apparcziv, the Gerwap was
dravaue tu the fght wxllz{u girl of
Whol e was very fond) OB The
Way they had ap accidert—puaruy
due to Schineling's dri:‘}m:, and
alihough he was unburt the wiri
Bdetgeitded, Z >

sthat had

it would have bzen under~
standable had he calied off the
Yt But it was an imporant
one for him and he inzistzd
" on with jt. However, he
must have exaggerated his own
: mcntal toughness for he didnt
{ €0 on with the bout for long,
the @ippo having no dufficulty
in stowing him away,
Schmeling  wag  alwags  very
Fetivent aboul this fight, but has
Story gives a certain clue 10 ms
persovality.  He was builg up oy
the Nazi propagandists into a
*blood and iron” man, bug he
Was inclined to crack when the
going became really tough,

Aund believe me there were some ”scenmes”

& *

Jdack Sharkey, who relieved
Sehwmeling of the title, is g very
ditferent person, 1 Bbever =aw
hum in the ring, but when | met
L m Aiglers, e pulled sulie
good wisecracss against himsef,

For iustauce, he described his
fight with Joe Lows—in which
he was knocked k.cking in 3
rounds——as follows:

" 1he crowd was right behind
me. 1 was sparring around aud
then—bingoe! F'm ov the floor.
Tuoere's a guy with a very toug
voice in the crowd and. as the
referee’s connting, 1 cun  hear
this zuy yelling, * Take you tine,
dack. we're all with you.'

*And | thought-—that's @ hell
of a plave to ve right now.”

Then there wug the time Shar-
key fost his title by u 6 rouud
K., to Primo Cardern.  He suid:
" 1 wus babbing and weaving and
then someone picked me up and
told £ 1 wasw't the champ, any
more.”

Sharker was as inandout a
periormer as a trombone piayer,
bat b thought 3t was a bir anking
of Lefiy Gomez, the famous buze.
valj pitctier who secompanied
Sharkey on bis troops-entertain.
ing wour. to introdiuce the ex-
champ. as:

“dack Sharkey., who used to
fight owe cousecutive round or
fess and doesnt need to DUY ALy
toweis becanse so mavy  were
thrown info the ring for him
during his career,”

Sharky’s Best

Performance

Probably sSharkey’s best per-
formance was when he stopped
that  beautiful  boxer Toniuy
Loughran very early in the tignt.
Sharkey landed a right fo the
femple and Loughran walked over
to the referee and said: ” Let's go
for a walk.*

Be-WITCH- ing!

This year's witch rides a gun
barrel jnstead of a broom,
and n the photo is green=
eyed Ann Eavage, of
Columbia Pictures, currently
apoaring in * Two Ssnoritas,

*
: MAX BAER—now
one-

spot in swatting — Max

Jim Braddock and, since June,

The referee thonght that was a
good idea. too — and walked
Loughran right our or th.
It took bhim quite a long time to
come round.

*® %k £ 3

P RIMO CARNERA —what a

raft of stories there are about
him. Everyone was out to get
thei® “ent ” from the cuivssus
aud, big as he was, there just
wasn't enough- to go round for
everyole. So Primoe bhimselt was
left out in the tuia,

While he was still champion,
he made a tilm called "The Prize.
Fighter and the Lady.” the ciimasx
of which wag a light velween
Primo and Max Baer. Now, in
real life these two were suortly
gomg t¢ meer for the heavy-
Weight title and there was ob-

Lalls.

vivusly a psychologival advautuge.

to be gained LY the wan who
conld " Put it over” the other
vue before the real battle,

Primo And

Psychology
it awyone had mentioned
psycholugy to Prime Le would

probably nhave thought it meunt
sometinug 1w do with a v-uay
bike race—and madeap  Maiie
bad i over him like & tent trom
the word go: :

When ey were sparring in
froug of the cameras, Max went
ivte a clinch with the gmnt aud
started tweking the hairs vut ot
his chest,’ remarking: " He joves
me . . .he loves me not.”

He got the big man be-
wilaerca, in.urated angd
thoroughly upset. #nd it was
the same when they met in tne
roal ring. #n an early round
Baer spitled Carnera on tne
canvas and then tripped ovap
him, so that they were butn
down iojether
As they floundered op the Hoor

Baer rapped Caroera on  the
Suoulder and vetled: ” Come on,
Frimo—last one ap is a sissy.”

When Carnera tinally retired in
the = elevemb  pound  with a
damaged aukle, ringsiders said
that showed Bow hard Bacr eontd
Hit tor he fanded on Primo’s jaw
and the manl torned it in with
a sprained ankie and thar was
some six feet away from hiz jaw !
But I'r.mo had been beaten be-
fore he started.

Actually Carpera was never
eut oot for a ring career—it was
obvious he didn’t like the tight
game. And he had po reasen to,
Al bhe ever zot out of it was a
serics of bad beatings.

But judeing by the report
which a reader of CRUSADER
sent to me I'rimo had the richt
stuff in him. « For. after the
armistice v ith Italy he joined
the Maquir and there are cou-
flicting rum ours'that he ‘has been
eaptured by the Germans while
others say he has actually reen
shot. 1 hope that's not true tor
the battered behemoth deservel
some good breaks.

b 3
there’'s 8

man riot for you. He
was once described as’the ” Clown
Prince of the Ring” and Bacr
himsclf once sald: ™ God made me
a beautiful building, but.” tapping
his head. " he put on an awfully
weak roof.”

There was a more serious sido
to him though. ' ke once killed a
man ip the ring and, in subse=
quent fights, he’ was alwags
afraid of doing the same thing. As
a matter of fact the terrific beat-
ing he administered 1o Ernie
Schaaf probably eansed the in-
jury from which ia o T died fol-
lowing hig fight ¥ gndCarnera.

“erio |
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_Baer got very ” jittery  hefore
hxs_ fght with Louis and one tizag
writer said that when the owls,

out at Maxie’'s training cunp.
Started to go " Whou-hoo, whoo-
bBov” in the evenings, Buer would
rash our and vell: ” Not me. FOUu
asted birds, not me.”

Baer tovk a territie bearing
from Louis and was counted Gut

on his hands and kuzees in the

fourth. * Subscquently ne sa.d pe
had damaged h.s hands, 1o waich
dack Dempser. who was second-
ing him. cracked acidly:

" If Max’s hands were damazed
it mnst bave been throush the
referee treadine on thew.”

® £ S

J IM BRADDOCK had one of the

most romantic " off stage”
stories of all the modern cham=
piols, Only a vear or so betore
he, managed to outpoivt Baer tor
the title he had been so down
and ont that he had to go on
" relief "—the American equiva-
lent of the Dole,

The Cinderella
Man

They called him * The Cinder-
ella Man” and when 1 last saw
bh.m he had a sumptuous restan-
rant in New York. The bar was
in the form of a boxing-ring and
when you gave one of the barien
a tip von always knew if it was
big enough beeause then a bell,
like the one for the start of a
round, wonld be rung.

R *® £

Stories of JOE LOUIS are
numerous . enough, but the
nicest one P’ve heard was told
me recently by my old friend
Burris Jenkins, America's
stand=-out cartoonist, now a war
co.-respondent in this theatre.

Joe, shortly aftep Joining the
U.S. Army, was calied upon to
make a speech. There was a
large gathering and he had been
preceded by experiencod
speakers. Everyone wondered
how he would get on. He got
on better than ail right.

He made quite a short speech
and ended up: ” We are bound
to win because we are on Qod’s
8ide.” Plenty of peopls have
claimed that @od i3 on their
sid>—it took,a simple coloured
boy to put it the right way,

k%

P S.—A few weeks-ago I wrote

° an -article about Tony
salento. Sinve then I've seen a
picture of him taken when he
Joined the army, Two G.l.s were
admiringly fecling . the mighty
tammy of the man who combined
punch with paunch,

scenes with

Incidentally.~when he was at
the beicht of his fame Tony touk
the part of Romeo in & broad-
cust of the famons balcony scene
from " Komeo and Jaliet.”

I'he Juliet was. I think. Naney
Carroll. the film star. Evidently
she had heard of 1'anv’s hgttie=
ery about ” moidering da buonis *®
for when he started to ¥ moidor ®
Shakespeare. by egetring his lines
all mixed up. she waited for her
revenge,

And when the. famons fline
” Romeo, Romeo. wherefore art
thon Romeo? came along the

del’zhted listeners heard her says
” Romeo. Romro. wherefore
art thou Remeo—thou bum?”

The Customers
Aiways Write

USTOMER No. 1 this
week is Pllot-Officer
Cameron, who writes to say
that when he was in Tunis
jast February he met a
Frenchman who said that
Wa'tep Neusel had bsen cap-
tured in North Africa
Nzusel, accerding to P./0
Cameron’s informant, had
been in the Afrika Korps and
was cantured at the end of
the battie. He described him
as * tall, strongly=buit and

tainly fit in with Neuss! and
he said that he spoke English
well.

That would be a correct
descrintion of Neusel, but §
think the news would have
got out before. §t sounds
rather like the man who
claimad to bs Schmeling, on
Crete, but who was, in fact,
someone quite different,

*® * *

Driver H_ Cornwell writes:

Can you kindly setile an
argument, thereby regaining
for us the peaceful atmo-
sphere of our * bras-ups®'?
BDid Battling Siki ever meet
Jack Demosey in a profes=
sional contest?

And the answer is—Nevep
Sikli was light=heavyweight
champion of the world and,
in my opinion, he wouldn’t
have * lived ” with Dempsey.

* * *

Sanper €, Snow writes to
me to give me the in‘orma-
tion | enquired abrout welter=
weight MNorman Snow-—and
he should know, for he's
Norman’s brother. He says:

** Norman Snow wiii be 33
this September. Weight
10st. 7lbs.  Has been fight-
ing atout 16 years and is
2t present serving in the
RAF, His ijast fight was
against Eric Boon to whom
he lo:t on a K.O. in the fifth

round. This fight took place
late in 1943.”
Thanks for the griff,

Sapper Snow,
* ¥ *
Private F J Paul takes
Issue with me over a recent
criticicm § made of Sydney
Wooderson’s track technique.

very fair ” which would cer=_ ||

Private Paul writes.

** This athlete happens to
belong to the same club as
myself and § have on one or
two oc-asions- been privie

leged to compete against
him.”

He continues: ” . . to say
‘hat Wooderson, whose

knowledge of track tech=
nique is superior to that of !
any athlete § know, ran like
a schooiboy, is Jjust plain
nonsense.*

Sorry, Private Paul, but 8§ ;
-don’t agree, Wooderson is a
magnificent natural runner, |
but his best performances
have bedh when the othep
runners have been there
as pace-makers and out to
HELP him, not compete
against him,
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